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The  first  of  our  living  Statesmen  is  not  only  remarkable 
for  the  largeness  of  his  political  views  and  his  consummate 
masteiy  of  details,  but  for  the  generous  confidence  with  which 
he  regards  the  working  classes  of  his  fellow-countrymen,  and 
for  his  untiring  energy  in  promoting  their  welfare.  He 
is  also  known  as  a  lover  of  the  beautiful  and  the  noble 
in  literature,  especially  as  exhibited  in  the  'poetr)-  oi  the 
heroic    ages.      A    popular    edition    of    Sir    Walter    Scott's 

Poems  has  therefore  a  double  right  to  the   sanction  of  his 

\ 
name.     The  writer  of  the  following  Memoir  avails  himself  of 

the  privilege  which  has  been  accorded  him,  and  with  senti- 
ments of  the  deepest  admiration  and  respect,  dedicates  this 
book  to  Mr.  Gladstone. 
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SIR  WALTER  SCOTT 


HiTHiN  that  small  number  of  our  countrymen  who  have  been  known  and  admire 

lout  the  civilized  world  during  this  century,  three  hold  a  place  of  ui 

ihaUed  pre-eminence, — Wellington,  Scott,  and  Byron.     Each  of  the  three  kinj 

claims  one  of  these  heroes ;  but  although  Ireland  and  England  may  als 

to  something  distinguishably  national  in  the  genius  of  their  sons,  yet  it  wi 

aol  be  disputed  that  Scotland  is  far  more  exclusively  and  fully  represented  b 

Ifnmion  and  the  Heart  of  Midlothian,  than  the  spirit  of  England  by  Child 

Hirold,  or  that  of  Ireland  by  the  Peninsular  campaigns.     We  read  in  the  earl 

•ges  of  the  world  how  whole  nations  sprang  from,  and  were  known  by  the  name  < 

•one  one  great  chief,  to  whom  a  more  than  human  rank  was  assigned  by  the  poeti 

•ad  the  gratitude  of  later  generations.    Doris  and  Ionia  were  personified  in  lo 

wad  Dorus.     It  appears  not  altogether  fanciful  to  think  similarly  of  Scott :  i 

tke  phrase  employed  by  the  historians  of  Greece,  he  might  be  styled  the  eponymot 

ktro  of  Scotland.     He  sums  up,  or  seems  to  sum  up,  in  the  most  conspicuoi 

Burner,  those  leading  qualities  in  which  his  countrymen,  at  least  his  countryme 

flf  old,  differ  from  their  fellow  Britons.      No  one  human  being  can,  howeve: 

be  completely  the  representative  man   of  his  race,   and  some  points  may  I 

«her?ed  in  Scott  which  do  not  altogether  reflect  the  national  image.     Yet;  o 

tie  whole,  Mr.  Carlyle's  estimate  will  probably  be  accepted  as  the  truth:  "N 

Scotchman  of  his  time  was  more  entirely  Scotch  than  Walter  Scott ;  the  goo 


wA  the  not  so  good,  which  all  Scotchmen  inherit,  ran  through  every  fibre  of  him. 
The  first  and  best  reason  for  attempting  the  sketch  of  a  poct^s  life  is  to  thro^ 
%ht  upon  his  poetry.  In  the  case  of  Scott,  whose  verse  forms  only  the  earlic 
Ittlf  of  his  writings,  such  a  sketch  would  in  strictness  end  with  his  forty- fif\ 
yttr.  It  would  be  unpleasant,  however,  to  break  off  thus  :  and  the  story  of  h 
T,  even  if  he  had  not  been  author  of  "Marmion"  and  "Old  Mortality," 
in  itsdf  one  of  the  most  interesting  which  we  possess.     An  eminently  good  an 

Imble-hearted  man,  tried  by  almost  equal  extremes  of  fortune,  and  victorious  ovc 
lodi,— the  life  of  Scott  would  be  a  tragic  drama  in  the  fullest  sense,  moving  an 
teadiing  as  at  once  through  pity,  and  love,  and  terror,  even  if  he  had  not  also,  i 
waj  wajSy  deserved  the  title  of  greatness.  The  aim  of  these  pages  will  henc 
W  to  prewnt  a  biography,  complete  in  its  main  points,  and  including  some  iem«i^ 
__  „ 
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SIM  WALTER  SCOTT 


a  CampbcU  ancestor  (the  dan,   wc  may  remark  in  passing,  lowardf 
writings   show  a  marked  dislike),   when   the    Truice^    then   Geoiige  IVj 
Edinburgh,  Scott  gave  the  pageantry  of  the  reception  a  conipleitly  Ca 
ractejr,"  forgetting  at  once  not  only  that  national  fend  between  Lowla 
HigliLaciiier  which  he  had  been  iKe  first  to  set  forth  before  the  wholf 
but   even   the   historical    proprieties   of   the   occasion..      He    appeared  ' 
I  in  Highland  dress,  whilst  the  heir  of  the  Hanoverian  line  wore  ilie  "  S 
tartan  **  I    Scoti^s  Border  sympathies,  again,  led  him  to  regard  the  prof 
of  arms  with  a  somewhat  extreme  admiration  j    but  when   his  son 
enter  the  army,   he  regrets  the  dioice.     In  his   politics  we  observe 
uncertain   direction;   whilst  feeling   in   the    strongest   way  for   the 
by  nature  hostile  to  the  violence  and  unfairness  of  party,  we  find  him  I 
anon  lowering  himself  to  tire  petty  interc5ts  of  the  Toryism  of  Edinh 
abeltiiig  the  coarse  repression  of  popular  spirit  which  discredited  the  Admu 
tiotis  of  the  time ;  and  then^  with  a  Elter  sense  of  his  vocation  in  life»| 
A  '*so  niydi  for  politics— about  which,  after  all,  my  neighhours  Ihc 
loiow  about  as  much  as  I  do  "  (Lodchart's  **  Life  of  Scott,"  iii  i  2og ;  th 
of  1856,  in  ten  volumesi  m  that  quoted)*— That  the  reader  may 
the  kind  of  character  who  will  be  presented  to  hlsiu  these  points  are  no 
tbcy  will  be  illustrated  by  the  details  which  follow.     But  is  not  Scott,  m% 
antithetically  blended  nature,   shrewdness  in  details,  romance  in  the 
minor  inconsistencies,  with  a  general  unity  and   individuality  of  cha 
j  perfect  type  of  the  common  sense  combined  with  the  iagrmum  /V/^ 
*  Stifiarumt  a  true  representative  of  the  great  race   amongat  which  it 
dearest  pride  of  his  heart  to  be  numbered  ? 


f 


Every  Scotchman,"  says  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  hia  brief  AutobiograpU 
A  pedigree."  We  need  not  trace  his  back  in  detail  beyond  his  great-grati 
the  staunch  old  Jacobite  known  as  Bmrdk,  who  died  in  1 729.  Beardie's  s 
son,  Robert,  a  Whig,  drove  and  sold  the  cattle  which  had  been  the  plunder 
reiving  ancestors  ;  at  other  ttmes  timing  the  small  estate  of  Sandy-knowe  or  % 
holme,  mid^'ay  between  Melrose  and  Kelso*  By  marriage  with  a  IlahTy 
Robert  Scott  became  for  a  time  proprietor  of  Dr>'burgh  Abbey.  The 
son,  Walter,  horn  1729,  settled  in  Edinburgh  as  a  *'  Writer  to  the  Signet;"  s 
that  city,  after  the  loss  of  several  infants,  Walter,  third  son  of  six  ch 
who  surrived,  was  bom^  August  15,  1 771.  His  mother,  Anne  Hutherforc 
daughter  to  a  distinguished  professor  of  medicine  in  the  University,  and  « 
of  the  aacient  ikmHy  of  Swinton  i  and  "joined  to  a  light  and  happy  \ 
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1 1©  sttidy  poetfj  and  works  of  imaginalion."  Beyond  theK 
I  knowji  of  Scott's  mother  to  support  the  popular  fancy  which 
ainctioii  to  maternal  qualities ;  in  fact,  the  father,  a  man  of  fine 
aiktion,  filb  ai  far  larger  space  in  the  TrmmtsCEnces  of  the  poet's 
,  long  aficr,  paini***!  by  hira  wtth  loving  fide  It  ly  in  '*  Red- 
'  in  infancy  rendered  Waller  lame  in  his  right  leg,  and  he  was 
*  lo  hi*  grarnifAthcf  Rol>crt,  sti  Sondy-koowe.  From  this  ptace^ 
I  nUTved  for  a.bouC  two  ye^f^  dated  his  earhesi  recoU actions,  Tides 
stud  of  Burder  life  and  its  heroes,  neillicr  as  yet  too  distant 
lition,  were  soon  tiinght  him  ;  **  Metrymen  all/*  he  my%  **of  tlie 
|caJltng  of  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John  ;"  and  one  can  imagine 
under  which  the  violent  deeds  of  "auld  Watt  of  Harden" 
!  pfcscnie<J  hy  family  pride  to  the  child  who  was  to  immortaJtie 
ts  10  Baili  And  elsewhere  werr  made  for  the  sake  of  \\'^aher*s  health, 
l^hfi^w  off  the  weakness  of  limb  that,  until  the  early  decay  of  his 
Hpianily  dia^walihed  him  from  any  vigorous  exercise.  Scott^s  lame* 
PRl*a,  impeHed  his  e^iger  and  couragtons  disposition  to  a  more  than 
lay  t>r  physical  energy;  one  may  trace  to  ii,  in  some  degree,  the  rather 
^■p^Ms  bid  hy  Scoll  on  Pdd  sports  and  volunteer  drill  whikl  his 
^K  excess  in  which »  not  improbw-ibly,  was  one  reason  why  he  fonnd 
mS  man  before  fifty  j  (tSjo,  vi :  269t)  Ing^ctiions  e3tcu5cs  art:  never 
ji»e  the  body  more  than  its  due  share  ;  and  M-ben  there  is  activity  of 
%  m  Scott  and  Byron,  it  takes  its  revcpge  in  premature  decay.  On 
mL  the  boy*s  latneiiess  had  a  nobler  result ;  giving  him  leisure  for 
^bf  reading,— misc el la/ieotjs  indeed,  biit  lying  In  those  imaginative 
V  of  which  strengthens  the  higher  nature  within  us.  He  entefied 
\x  School  of  Edinburgh  m  177S.  A  letter  ^Titten  by  a  gifted  lady 
Jltsit  pictnte  of  the  child  as  he  was  at  six, — indeed,  of  Scott 
hrough  life  :— *•  boy  for  ever,"*  in  Shakespcarc^s  phrase^  with  the 
t  sensitiveness  of  genius. 

m  Mr.  Walter  Scott**.     He  has  the  most  extraordmary  ' 
\  ever  taw.     He  was  rcattrng  ^  poem  to  h\s,  motlier  when  I  went 
t  read  on  ;  Jt  was  the  description  of  a  shipwreck.     His  passion 
prm.     He  liftei;^!  his  eyes,  nnd  hands,     Thtr/s  ikf  mmi  g&m^  says 
^/— ri^  tw//  iiii  fterith  I    After  his  agitation,  he  ttims  to  me  :  TJkal 
TWjr:  i  kad  h^fitr  rmti  ymi  samffkinj*  na^te  imtnun^,     I  preferred  a 
\  hk  optnlrm  of  Milton  and  other  books  lie  was  reading,  which 
fdly.  ,  ♦  ,   Wlicn  taken  to  bed  lost  night  he  told  bis  nunl 
[Mrfc  Cockhom,  the  writer!,  for  I  ihink  s^^  ts  a  virtHm&  Mf 
fkker,  says  Aunt  Jenny,  what  ii  a  mtiuot^f — ihfit  ye  knmut 
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Those  about  Scott  may  liave  been  already  Impressed^  like  Mrs.  Cockli| 
his  nictitaJ  ciier|0' aixl  dctcrrqination  to  "know  everything."  But  in  1 
biography  he  adopts  anothe^r  tone,  wbich  reappears  in  his  tatrir  letters. 
coQsciouii  that  industry  had  not  come  to  him  without  a  struggle.  About 
brothers  he  remarks,  that  he  ha<l  **  the  same  determined  indolent^e  tliat  n 
alL"  No  description  coulil,  at  first  sight,  appear  less  applioible  to  hii 
there  be  one  constant  attribute  of  real  genius,  it  is  vast  capacity  for  m 

I  ment  of  labour.     Genius  often  makes  us  feel  that  it  is  almost  synonymol 

I  paiktui^  as  BufFon  and  Reynolds  called  it.  And  it  would  be  difEcult  to 
man  of  geiuus  whose  recortled  works, ^n ever  more  than  a  ponioR  of  the 
whole  work,— are  more  extensive  and  varied  than  Scott *s.  He  had,  in  the  1 
degree,  another  charming  qnality,  often,  tliongh  not  so  essentially  on  altril 
intellectual  excel Ici tee— Modesty.  Htncc,  throughout  his  life  be  URdervali 
selfj  and  Uiought  little  of  his  own  energy-  Yet  wc  cannot  dmvbt  that  ti).q 
mined  tndokiice/*  like  the  irritability  of  temper  which  be  so  subdued 
suspected  it^  tjtbtence,  was  a  real  element  in  his  nature.     At  scbool  ( 1 77S- 

'  Scott*s  zeal  for  study  ia  nderior  to  the  ardour  of  Shelley ;   he  takes  m 

I  slightest  interest  in  what  i$  not  only  the  nrvosi  perfect,  but  ihe  most  ofl 
*rom3.ntic"  of  literatures, — tl»at  of  Greece;  even  in  Latin  going  only  far  i 

'  to  set  tlie  highest  value  npon  tlie  modern  verse  of  Buclianant  and  after  hJ 
Lucan  and  Claudian.  He  was  satisfied  with  a  working  knowledge  of  F 
German,  Italian*  and   Spanbh.     Perhaps  the  family  failing  expended 

I  confining  his  studies  to  the  circle  ntarked  out  by  strong  creative  im; 

[  history,  manners,  romances,  aod  poetty  of  mediaeval  and  modem  Europe,, 

[  ing  hack  now  at  the  result,  the  Poems  and  the  Novels,  one  is  inclined  to 
Scott  in  all  this  followed  the  imperious  promptings  of  nature:    This,  ho^ 

(  HOI  his  ow^n  judgment.  He  r^retled  nothing  more  bitterly  than  his  wj 
severe  das^sical  Ir aiding,  **  I  forgot  the  very  letters  of  the  Greek  alphabeli 
in  the  Autobiography  of  iSoS,  **a  los,^  never  to  be  repaired,  considering  whi 

I  language  is,  and  vi  ho  llicy  were  who  employed  it  in  tbcir  composi lions. 
Ogaiu,  "  I  would  at  this,  moment  give  half  the  reputation  I  have  had 

1  fortune  to  acquire,  if  by  doing  so  I  could  rest  the  remaining  part  upon 

ttdatlon*'*     Within  the  range  notii^ctl,  however,  his  "appetite  for  booi 

lie  and  undiscriminating  as  it  was  indefatigable;  few  ever  read  so  mud 

** or  to  so  little  purpose."     Spenser,  Tasso*s  "Jerusalem"  in  the  Ei 

'above  all,   Bishop  Percy *s   Rdiqnes  of  Ancient  Poetry,"  are  specified 

I  although  throughout  his  hfe  Scott  exhibited  a  reluctance  to  employ  his  po 
mii^d  on  subjects  rctjuirlng  bard  thought,  and  was  disposed  to  defer  any 
Upou  which  he  w^as  engaged  to  the  la&t,  yet  in  the  main  we  may  regsn 
*  determined  indolence"  as  absorbed  into  the  meditative  atmosphere  (if  wi 

mctkc  wGtd)  of  the  poetical  nature ;  as  the  tmdersoll  whence  so  many  xa. 
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\  TfTitfTtg  were  fSc5lined  to  grow.     There  is  n  strong  geneml  likeness 
int  bctire^ti  Srott  and  the  greatest  of  his  conittiiponirics  in  poctrj'  i  ;\iid 
I  vhicli  \Voi\3sworth  tlcscfibed  bimself  would  luvc  bome  an  eijuiil 


lity  whole  life  I  have  lived  in  pteusuit  thoughlp 
Ai  if  UTcV  busincu  were  a  iiunimer  aiood. 

Dtt  himself  sap,  in  one  of  ihe  tnost  retnarkuble  passages  of  his 
1S25L.  •*  though  noi  witlioiit  its  fits  of  waking  and  strong  exertion, 
t  of  4tc;uii«  spent  ia 

Cljcwiag  the  cod  of  iwect  and  hhxtt  faney. 

ii&timg  csp»  the  jmwerof  which  has  Uceo  to  divert  present  griefs 

he  i^an'l  of  imagination,  sind  gUd  over  the  future  by  prospects  more 

:  tCAli^cd/*    Scott's  character  was  css^^ntiiiHy  formed  %nd  fintshed 

,  Aint  these  words  may  be  considered  the  key  to  lila  whole  career 

^Vofklly  wi&dom,  love  of  sociaJ  rarik»  passion  for  Jajids  and  goods  ; 

itiotives  by  which  it  has  hccn  often  assumed  that  he  was  guided. 

en  appears  in  his  remarkable  Essay  to  regard  Seoli  as  linen  titled 

'  gn^tness,  because  he  did  not  throw  his  strength  into  grasping 

modern  life  or  the  eternal  difficulties  of  htmiait  thought,  ^and 

in  eminently  genhl  und  iK^althy  man  of  the  world,  whose  writings 

Ifcccs  pf  sVilful  and  rapid  mfinufacturc  for  tlie  day,  than  likely  to 

ever."     But  so  "antithetically  mined"  was  hi«  nnUire,  that 

iras  in  the  spirit  hidden  away  with  poetry  and  the  past, 

Hong  n>mantk  world**  of  his  own  creation.     Viewed  from  one  side, 

arid  lAw^er^  viith  "a  thread  of  the  attonu.'y  in  him,"  as  "laird'* 

rtcty.  apj>c*ir5  in  unromanlie  eotitrast  to  most  of  his  *'  brothers  in 

viewed  from  ajiiither,  it  may  he  doubled  whether  any  of  his 

I  lfvt»d  the  life  of  the  poet  so  completely. 

dty  for  mich  work  as  his  nature  secnitly  preferred,  and  towards 
UticrmndonOy  fi Tiding  his  way,  marks  the  boyhood  of  Scf*tl,     Tills 
it  ftrst  in  a  love  for  iiiventitig  and  relating  marveJlou?  Ulcs 
1  piisston,     *'  Whole  holkUiys  were  spt^nt  m  i\m  pastime, 
tWiH  or  tlitee  yeans  and  hcid,  I   helteve,  no  smjvll  cifect  in 
fmy  ima;;tna.rjon  to  the  ditvaJrons  and  romantic  in  poi^lry  and 
I  10  intercut  us»"  writes  a  lady  who  wnis  then  his  playmate,  **  by 
If »  as  he  niJIwl  thcm»  which  he  had  lying  alone,  *  .  .  Child  as 
:  Ml*  being  highly  delighted  with  his  description  of  the  glories 
T-N_'C£»liucJj;^''  these  d&saipHons**  o(  which  we  OkVitvot  \a\\ 
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TCgTCt  that  s^he  preserved  no  memorial,  "radiant  as  they  were,  I  have  often  t!l 
I  smcc,  that  lb  ere  must  have  been  a  bias  in  his  roind  to  supcrstiiion^lhc  manr 
seemed  to  have  such  power  over  him,  though  the  mere  oflspring  pf  hu 
iajaginaiion^  that  Uie  cxpre^^ion  of  his  face^  habimally  that  of  genu  in  c  bene 
mingled  with  a  shrewd  i«uoci:nt  humouri  changed  greatly  while  he  was  j 
of  these  things,  and  showed  a  deep  in  tenseness  of  feeling,  as  if  he  were  an 
by  bb  own  rcdtal'*  Scott,  as  he  was  throughout  hfe,  is  again  before  us  i 
little  delineation  ;  the  kindness,  the  superstition,  the  sUrcwdocss  ;  and  oti« 
sees  *'  Waverlcy  "  and  "Lammermoor"  in  their  infancy. 

Meanwhile  lltal  other  element  of  poetry  which  is  only  secund  id  Scott*s  ' 
'  to  the  picture  of  human  life,— the  natural  landscape, — began  to  assert  its  infl 
over  him*  Actors  were  thronging  fast  within  the  theatre  of  his  imaginatic^ 
first  sketches  of  the  background  and  scenery  for  the  drama  were  now  sap 
From  a  visit  to  Kelso,  '*  the  most  beautiful,  if  not  the  most  romantic  vIUi 
Scotland,"  Scott  traced  his  earliest  consciousness  Qf  the  magic  of 
t  Wocdsworth^s  passion  was  for 


ne|| 

us  1 

n«jj 
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the  VifiioTii  of  the  hiHi 
And  Souls  of  Lonely  pUcet. 

The  passion  of  Scott  differed  from  this  through  the  leading  pkce  which  \ 
memories  held  in  his  heart.     *'  The  romantic  feelings  which  I  have  dc 
predominating  in  my  mind  gradually  rested  upon  and  associated  then 
the  grand  features  of  the  landscape  around  mej  and  the  historical  incij 
traditional  legends  comiected  with  many  of  them  gave  to  my  admiratio 

I  of  intense  Impression  Qf  reverence,  which  at  times  made  my  heart  feel  I 
its  bosom.      From  this  time  the  love  of  natural  beauty,  more  esp 
combined  with  ancient  ruins,  or  remains  of  our  faihcnt*  piety  or  splendour,| 
with  me  an  insatiable  passion,  which  I  would  willingly  have  gratified  by  I 
over  half  the  glube."     Scott's  transfer  ftom  the  Edinburgh  High  Scho 
College  (1733*1  ;86),  probably  gave  him  the  first  freedom  to  indulge  this  I 
within  bounds  which,  though  narrow  in  themselves,  were  of  inexhaustible 

,  to  his  sympathetic  imagination.     Without   "travelling  over  half  the 
could  create  a  realm  of  his  own,  sufBcient  for  himself  and  for  his  reade 

I  astonishing  to  look  at  the  map,  and  obsen'e  within  how  small  a  radius  from 
Ijurgh  the  hundred  little  places  lie  which  he  has  made  familiar  names  thrcm 
the  whole  civiliied  world-^^We  have  noticed  that  Scott*s  father,  (with  him* 
youth,  J  is  painted  in  '*  Redgauntlet/'  Nothing  was  ever  better  contrail 
romance  Uian  these  two  characters  ;  and  one  sees  that  the  real  Alan  Fat  ft 
already  beginning  at  college  those  adventurous  waya  which  may  have 
nld  Wriler  to  the  Signet  feel  that  Ihe  wild  moss^trooping  blood  of  Harde 
'  mote  &£  work  wilhin  the  veina  of  his  gallant  boy-    A  wise  confidf 


d€f4 


Iard« 


He  wandered  for   days  together  over  the  historical  sites  of  lie 

tl»  ftn4  w\ien  al  home,  in  Ucu  of  dcvolbn  to  llic  prosaic  niysteries 

bir^  was  ible  to  please  hLft  fanc^  by  founding  that  conection  of 

ftnd  liiitorical  relics  which  filled  so  brgc  a  space  in  Ihe  innocent 

i  Afier-yedra,  and  was  not  less,  a  necessary  of  life  to  him  than  hb 

L&  and  mmerals  is  to  the  grologi^t, 

which  Scott  obsctvrd  Nature  k  finctly  parallel  to  his  represcnta- 
I  life.  As  he  rarely  enters  into  il^c  depths  of  character,  preferring  to 
I  action,  and  painiin;^  rather  the  great  general  features  of  an  age 
Qifig  on  the  details  for  their  own  sake^  so  he  mainJy  deois  with  the  land* 
I  two  or  lliree  admirable  pictures  excepted*  Compare  his  descrijitiont  with 
Sf  Wordiworth,  KeatSj  or  Shelley,  and  the  difference  in  regard  to  the  points 
■n^  f*li  at  oivcc*  Scott  was  aware  of  this.  "  1  was  anable, "  says  the  Auio- 
^B  "  wilh  tlie  e^x  of  a  painter  lo  dissect  the  various  parts  of  the  scene,  to 
IPb  bow  tlie  one  bore  upon  the  other,  ...  I  have  never,  indeed,  been 
t  of  doing  this  with  precision  or  nicety."  A  curious  testimony  is  borae 
b-Btfi  of  this  rcinark  by  Scott's  failure  (like  Goethe^s)  to  master  even  the 
•nts  of  knd-scspe  tlrawing.  **Evcn  the  humble  ambition,  which  1  long 
cd,  of  fiiflling  sketches  of  those  pLices  which  interested  me,  from  a  defect  of 
of  liduid  was  tot&lly  ineflTcctUiil.'*  Jiut  this  absence  of  power  over  landscape 
compensated  for  by  a  singularly  fine  perception  of  colour,  examples  of 
beeii  p^^n  by  Mr.  Ruskin  in  the  interesting  criticisms  on  Scott 
tU  "  ^todern  Painters."  Scott's  almost  total  want  of  ear  for  music 
Ittty  which  be  iharcd  with  a  large  number  of  great  poets;  the  strong 
I  mirlocty  in  words  and  the  harmonies  of  rhythm  appearing  to  leave  no 
'  oqgankation  for  inarticulate  music. 

— ^Hevd  mdodlei  SLtt  swt^ct^  bill  t!iDic  unheard 
Jkr«  «wcet&r . 

Ty  of  the  poet 

Ae  impulse  which  directed  Rcoit*s  reading  to  **  romantic"  and 

fi>  M«>ry  tcfting,  and  to  country  wai^derings,  he  was  serinitsly  im- 

puT^«in^  his  coriege  studies.    And  by  the  time  the  Academlca? 

concluded,   the  passion  which  governed   Ins    yooth,   and   perhaps 

the  complexion  of  his  future  bfe,  had  already  fallen  upon  him* 

uAd  of  this  early  love  ;  force  of  feeling,  and  (bfce  to  repress  the 

Iwo  of  the  piincipal  etements  in  Scott  s  character:  he  undergoes 

Ic  dinplicity  j  he  suffers  in  silence.    From  what,  however,  we  can 

read  in  the  **  love  that  never  found  his  eartldy  close  "  the  true 

shade  of  pensive  melan cho/j  which  nms  like  a  <i\vet  l\\Tt'ad  i 

•fnytk^^Ti^w/pi^  hJM^rd  as  a  "far-off  A eali an  note"  in  *\\\m 
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poetry,  and  breaks  out  at  last  during  his  later  years  of  misfortune  with  strange  p 
in  his  "Journal."  This  strong  passion  kept  him  safe  from  *'the  ambush  of  j 
days, "  and  threw  over  his  whole  life  the  halo  of  a  singular  purity.  Meantime  th< 
result  was  probably  to  reconcile  him  to  work  for  his  livelihood,  and  even  pr 
for  following  his  father's  profession  :— alien  from  Scott's  nature  as  a  conveyu 
office  must  have  been.  He  was  bound  apprentice  for  four  years  (i  786-1 790). 
acquaintance  with  Scottish  law,  which  he  used  with  effect  in  some  of  his  nc 
was  the  chief  fruit  of  this  apprenticeship  ;  for  we  can  hardly  reckon  as  a  gain 
half-introduction  to  business  habits  on  which  he  afterwards  relied  with  so 
a  seciurity.  It  was  not,  however,  as  a  "  Writer  to  the  Signet "  that  Scott  final] 
tered  the  law  (1791)  ;  having  been  turned  towards  the  more  liberal  career  < 
Advocate  by  the  influence  of  the  gently-born  intellectual  society  with  which  he 
became  familiar.  Bums,  of  whom  he  has  left  a  striking  description,  he  only  saw 
with  most  or  all  of  the  remaining  eminent  Scotchmen  of  the  time  he  was  acquai 
Clerk  of  Eldin,  Corehouse^  Jeffrey,  and  before  long  the  dearest  of  his  early  fri 
William  Erskine,  are  prominent  amongst  many  other  names  ;  for  men  lived  Xog 
then  after  the  most  social  fashion  in  Edinburgh  (that  excellent  feature  in  life  1 
is  lost  when  capital  cities  grow  large),  and  clubs  and  conviviality  of  all  1 
abounded.  This  was  a  brilliant  stage  in  Scott's  career  ;  perhaps  the  most  e 
tially  happy :  love,  fearful  yet  warm  with  hope  ;  open,  numerous,  and  < 
friendships ;  the  first  introduction  to  the  literature  most  congenial  to  his  ni 
that  of  Germany  ;  last,  not  least,  the  first  sight  of  the  Scottish  Highlands.  1 
regions,  the  romantic  manners  of  which  were  to  be  so  brightly  painted  n 
writings,  by  one  of  the  curious  contrasts  which  are  frequent  in  his  life,  he  m 
on  a  legal  visit  to  evict  certain  Maclarens ; — as  he  was  afterwards  the  fir 
carry  a  gig,  Mr.  Carlyle's  symbol  of  modem  "respectability,"  into  the  dept 
Liddesdale. 

This  district,  under  the  name  of  which  the  best  of  the  Scottish  Mai 
are  apparently  included,  lay  within  view  of  Scott's  future  home,  and  was  the 
nursing-ground  of  his  genius.  Great  as  he  is  in  describing  scenes  from  Sa 
history,  great  in  his  pictures  of  the  Highlands,  great  in  delineating  life  in  1 
burgh  or  Perth  or  Glasgow,  he  seems  to  move  with  the  largest  and  freest 
when  his  tale  or'song  is  of  the  Border.  For  several  successive  years  (1792-] 
he  appears  to  have  made  excursions  thither,  (partially  under  the  excuse  of 
fessional  business, )  when  he  explored  the  wild  recesses,  and  observed  the  wildc 
of  a  race  who  had  not  yet  been  civilized  into  uniformity ;  drinking  in  enjoymc 
every  pore,  "  feeling  his  life,"  as  Wordsworth  says  of  the  child,  **  in  every  lis 
and  as  the  friend  who  guided  him  through  the  land  tndy  observed,  makitC  hx 
tf'  the  time.  This  friend,  Mr.  Shortreed,  was  of  no  small  value  to  ScotL  Al 
he  began  to  show  one  attribute  of  genius, — that  of  attracting  others  to  co-of 
with  him.     The  old  ballads,  in  collecting  which  he  was  assisted  bj  Shod 
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!  first  book  in  which  Scott  display c<3  h\%  ori^Dnlity ;  and  we   | 
lie  gained  itmilw  aid  from  Ur,  Elliott,  Messrs*  Skcfie^  Rit&un,    . 
iljf  from  Mr.  Train,  who  provided  some  of  the  moist  effective 
Navels^  and  pkys  an  i^pottant  though  hidden  pail  througb 

imc  w  hen  the  shock  of  ihe  French  Revolution  recoiled  with  Qie 
^n  the  country.     England  had  joined  thiit  mcmarchfcal  alliance 
ipctHng  France  to  restore  the  order  of  things  lately  swqil  away, 
led  only  in  uniting  France  as  one  raan  against  her  invaders,  and 
feared  revenging  inviision  from  the  armies  of  the  Republic   It 
powerfully  and  diversely  the  stirring  politics  of  the  titne  affected 
the«c  islands.    The  movement  which  was  inspiration  to  Wordt* 
ion  to  Scott-     It  converted  the  poetical  Jacobtlism  which  was 
ifive  inheritauce  from  older  days  into  a  fervent  Toryism.     This 
iim  now  (1797 J  to  lake  the  lead  in  forming  a  body  of  Volunteer 
h  the  politicil  creed  then  dominimt  in  Scotland  afforded  him 
f?omething  also  of  Scott'a  traditional  interest  in  matters   re- 
ided  n^th  his  patriotic  energy;  and  even  the  wish  to  proves 
that  lameness  was  no  hindrance  to  physical  activity,  had  its  port 
ve  Ecal  with  which  for  some  years  he  threw  himself  into  this 
ly)  bloodless  campaigning.    With  similar  fervenc)'  he  entered  into 
ijay.     Bnt  politics^  like  poetry,  mu^t  l>e  studied  as  an  art  with 
of  the  miod^  if  a  man  is  to  reach  valid  conclusions,  or  show 
sUtesm^in  ;  and  as  Scott,  throughout  his  career,  hardly  gave 
lEift  more  than  the  lei^itre  moments  of  a  powerful  mind,  there  h 
ider  if  this  he  not  the  most  satisfactory  feature  in  his  life^  nor  one 
in  the  btogriipher.     Scott*s  insight  failed  him  here ;  ajid,  as  with 
laW(  the  oniy  valuable  fruit  of  the  years  devoted  to  cavalry  drill 
rfccy, — contested  of  course  by  profesisional  critics, ^in  his  descrip- 
It  may  be  suspected  that  he  ami  Gibbon  pleased  themselves  with 
vividjiess  of  their  narratives  of  battle,  some  tangible  result  from 
Genius,  however,  returns  always  to  its  natural  track, 
feci  interests.     But  Scott  was  as  yet  totaJIy  uiuware  of  his 
y  indeed  love  had  drawn  fn3m  him  a  few  lines  of  ex- 
he  had  translated  the  ballad  **  Lenorc  *^  from  the  German 
ly  have  be«n  at  work  upon  Coethe's  early  drama  **Goet«;" 
himself  upon  contempt  of  literature  as  a  man  s  wofk  in  life* 
utter  self 'Unconsciousness  I    Here  was  the  man  who  was  to 
ffholc  nation  to  the  picturesque  and  romantic  side  of  poetry, 
an  Meat  loyally  to  the  later  Sruarts.     He  was  to  tntvk(£  Oae 


E 


OQce  mare.    Ba^  engrossed  as  he  was  at  this  time  bj  {0Tc\^ 
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revolutions,  no  one  in  Edinburgh  could  have  known  less  lha.n  tTtc  youtW 
cate  of  xha  change,  iUclf  hardly  less  than  a  revolution,  which  hit  was  de 
work  in  tlic  thoughts  aod  aeniim^i*  of  bis  fellow -creatures* 
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We  now  approajch  tlic  second  step  in  Scott's  life.  In  the  couile 
long  dream  of  youthful  love  wiis  over-  Little  lias  been  told,  pcrhn] 
liivtilged,  of  the  reasons  for  the  fin^  dccisbn  \  the  line*  above  aliud. 
**To  a  Violet"  in  the  following  collection,)  cannot  be  regarded  as  strict  cv 
the  facts ;  and  Scott's  stern  habit  of  repression  where  he  felt  naostj  has  c 
fi-om  U£  not  only  what  he  was  compelled  to  bear,  but  how  he  bore  it.  Ife 
darlv  hour"  during  a  solitary  ride  in  Perthshire;  the  wise  sympathy  of 
(afterwards  Countess  of  Purgstail)  was  some  little  aid  ;  but  the  woi 
inwardly,  and  the  evidence  appears  strong,  that,  like  all  passion  supp 
deference  to  ideas  of  manliness  or  philosophy,  this  worked  in  him  witl 
(met.  However  these  things  may  have  been,  next  year  he  married  (D 
s  pretty  Mdlle,  Charpentier^  (daughter  to  a  French  lady,  one  of  the 
,  emigratjts,)  whom  he  met  and  wooed  at  the  little  wateritig-placei  Gil 

^K  Cumberland  ; — a  village  which  lie  afterwards  described  in  his  only  novel 
^H  temporary  life,  the  tragic  "  St*  Ron  an 's  Well "  A  very  brief  acquaints 
^H  ceded  their  engagement ;  it  is  probable  that  the  congruity  of  sentiment  i 
^H  between  them  was  comparatively  slight;  and  at  the  distance  of  "  sUtyyi 
^H  and  moret  it  may  be  allowable  to  add  that  although  attended  by 
^^k  I  happiness  faithful  attachment  on  bis  wife's  part,  and  much  that  ga' 
^H  to  Mfe,  this  marriage  does  not  appear  to  have  fully  satisfied  the 
^H    '   nature. 

^^k  We  are  here  referring  to  that  more  hidden  and  more  senBitive  side 

^^K  L which  It  is  the  late,^^not  altogether  the  happier  rate-— of  the  poet  to  H?3 
^^mfnakes^  the  difference  between  him  and  other  men  ;  and  to  trace  whicli,  as  c 
but  firmly  as  we  may,  is  the  essential  object  of  the  biographer.  But  It  is  m 
ifii  thM  Scott  wovid  have  been  conscious  of  anything  incomplete  in  this  chapt 

^B  StoTy.  Ndt  only  did  he  find  the  substantial  blessings  of  home  in  his  marr 
^V  it  incidentally  led  him  to  the  felicity,  inferior  to  that  alone,  of  practically  dis 
his  own  work  in  life.  He  now  (1798}  took  a  house  in  Castle  Street,  Ed 
and  a  cottage  at  Lasswade,  within  the  north-eastern  end  of  Eskdale. 
for  his  attendance  at  the  bar,  where  he  **  swept  the  boards  of  the  Ou! 
waiting  for  briefs  which  rarely  came;  and  enjoying  to  the  full  the 
vivialities  and  frank  goodfellowship  of  his  town  friends,  ^rcantime,  his  I 
Wiihdi^wn  io  Ijasswade,  where  he  could  live  in  the  past  wit 
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Diy;  wliere  ik«  ol4  Scottish  mcmoiies  to  which  Bums  hun&elf  wa^  t 

with  more  devoied  passloiir  were  around  him  j  whtrre,  ako,  began  ] 

with  ihc  chief  hau&e  of  bis  ckn.     To  Ihe  three  peei^  who  bore  t 

Bocdrtich  bet  wren  this  time  md  his  deaths  especially  to  Cbark«,  fuui 

,  Scoet  was  attractetl  by  the  whole  fc>rce  of  his  nature  :  liut  only  respecting  th« 

I  ile%ouoi]  aa  heidji  t>f  his  bUx>d  and  family^  but  loviug  them  as  men  w] 

3  <leri>(y  w  ith  hun  in  their  views  of  liie,  rcligi<>n»  politics,  relatbtiB  betw© 

poar*  home-pursuits,  nitd  a^ffections ;  and  wbo  systems ticnUj  u&cd  gre 

power  for  tiie  happlne»  of  their  friends  and  dependants.     There  s 

in  Sct*tt*&  life  more  p!e*ising  than  those  whieh  paint  his  intimacy  w; 

^noble  fiimiJy  group  ;  here  he  carried  out  witli  the  greatest  success  1 

Iiu6c4ti<>n  between  the  oltl  world  and  the  new  ;  and  to  him,  in  turn,  t 

r  owes  a  distinction  beyond  tlia.t  of  Montmorency,  Dolbei^  or  Howar 

'  and  other  cocci bining  influences  Scott  now  ad<Ied  to  the  ancient  Bord 

,  which  he  was  collectiDg,  his  own  original  poems,— some,  written  for  Lew 

'  tt^4t^dfr^  hascd  on  Gemmn  s&entimeot ;  others  founded  upon  the  natii 

»  wHsdt  he  ga?c  a  wider  plan  with  consummate  taste.     He  printed  (t79 

aa  from  Goethc*s  play,  and  becoming  acquainted  with  Ellis,  Rit; 

Othezs  of  that  excel i cut  band  of  scholars  by  whom  our  knowlcd 

Ages  was  pkced  upon  a  sure  footing,   turned  resolutely   to  U 

Kietliaevsbl  inuigiJiative  hteralurej  which  (tSo2)  issued  tn  the  ^*  Boi-d 

oiults  the  giieat  crisis  in  Scott's  Hfe.     Ilencefprth,  even  if  uncni 
btmi^  hii  real  work  is  liieratyrc.     The  publication  was  tiot  only  tj 
;  taaile  Ui^  nume  known,  but  led  Scott  into  wltnt  proved  the  most  serio' 
Craasftctioti  of  his  tife,     ^fany  years  before  he  had  made  friendjs  wi< 
,  %  young  man  of  whose  ability  and  tEspoiitlon  he  thought  highl 
:  iirtmed  the  **  Minstrelsy;**  at  Scott's  advice  he  cstablishctl  a  hoiise 
jli  I  and  by  t8os  the  two  became  partners  in  trade.     Before  lonfj,  taki 
'  broib*  '  I ''7  the  c«mcem,  they  added  a  publishing  house  to  tl 

IS  le  and  fall  were  in  due  time  the  result    This  partnershi 

Hit  agreeohie  chapter  in  Scott^s  life ;  it  is  only  of  iislrre 

iti»lii  ^  i.icter.     The  essence  of  that  character  hiis  been  defm< 

[>t  St  a  |:iTaeticah  ^^^  1*^*^  than  at  an  imaginative  compromise  betwef 
at,— between  pmsc  (one  might  almost  say)   and  poetry j    ii 
4S|«1  realities  iflealiied.      The   trade -partnership  fatally  partook    in 
:  delicate  <:ompromij^     Beside  the  ^nal  lo^  of  wealth  and  heaJd 
ory  ha£  been  hence  eicpoaed  to  some  misinterpretation.      In  face 
'  ifui  the  clear  t»r««if8  bow  it  came  to  pass,   he  has  received  aim 
ibr   his   pmctical    wfnse   and    hf   his    greatness    in   lOTtvaj^ 
Two  taei^  m  &i.%  j/h?  pmmed  in  the  om  Scott  of  the  "  BiogcaL^\i| 
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the  able  man  of  die  world  in  his  o&ser  axil  the  poe£  in  his  study:  givini 

tx\pal  mastery  and  eaaCr  an  hour  to  ▼exae  and  an  hour  to  business^  and  app 

to  his  friends  meanfime  as  the  Scoctiah  gentleman  of  property.      Now,  s 

compound  bein^  as  this  could  hordlj  have  existed.     Ic  is  a^roinst  natore :  i 

j    the  fifm^T^  here  grven  be  correct^  there  is  no  mxnzre  which  it  is  less  Hki 

I   Scott's.    Where  the  poefical  chararrt^  trniy  exists,  it  always  predoounal 

I   cannot  put  o€  the  poet  like  a  dreas^  and  assume  the  lawyer  or  the  laird ;  it  "n 

altogether,  if  it  move  at  alL"*    This  point  most  be  insisted  on»  becoase  it  i 

!   to  onder^tanding  the  nan  and  his  work.      The  very  spedailty  of  Scott  b»  im 

!   Ke  presented  the  ideal  gentleman  just  described,  who  wrote  poetry  aai 

as  pastime,  and  entered  into  business  like  a  shrewd  Scotchman  who  In^i 

worth  of  money,  but  that  he  valued  wealth,  in  order  to  embody  in  risible  lb 

rnner  world  of  romance^  and  lived  more  completely  within  the  drde  of  hi: 

!   tions  than  any  of  his  contemporaries^     This  poetical  temperament  has  its  ] 

i   and  might  have  driven  a  less  healthy  naiure  into  injurious  isolation  and  < 

!   tricrty.    But,  as  a  man  of  eminently  sane  mind  and  genial  disposition,  and  fb 

by  the  (raining  of  his  early  years,  Scott  had  not  to  go  out  of  the  world, 

were,  m  order  to  "idealiae  realitiea^''    The  commoa  duties  of  life  glowci 

romance  ffyr  him ;  his  friends.  Lowland  and  Highland,  were  dear  noc  o 

themselves,  f/nt  as  representatives  of  the  two  historical  races  of  the  bmd 

estate,  when  he  botight  oce,  was  rather  an  enclosure  of  ancient  as5odati< 

park  </f  ifdeiry,  if  the  phrase  may  be  allowed,  decoratdJ  with  ''a  romance  in 

and  lime/'  than  what  the  Lords  of  Harden  and  Bowhill  would  have  k>ok( 

tm  landed  prffpertys 

The  Irtcfure  here  drawn,  although  different  from  the  estimate  often  tak 
Rtfrtt,  tf*%i9  tip<m  the  evidence  of  his  writings,  and  of  the  copious  materiali 
talned  hi  Ihe  lJi'»graphy,  and  not  only  answers  to  what  we  read  of  his  scnti 
nt)t\  nioflo  fff  thf/ught,  conscious  or  unconscious,  but  can  alone  explain  be 
rump  lo  l»e  the  nnth(fr  of  the  poems  and  the  novels.  Mr.  Lockhart  describe 
nn  fll^  Hfilslipd  man  of  the  world.  Mr.  Carlylc,  again,  seems  to  speak  of  hi 
Iti  fh««  ffirtiM,  N  mnfiufacturcr  of  hasty  books  for  the  purpose  of  making  monc 
n  IrttnlfMl  ♦•'sffilf  to  rival  neighbouring  countiy-gendemen.  Both  views  appc 
In*  HnlfilHiUniinlly  tinjimt  to  Scott,  and  discordant  with  his  recorded  chan 
HtuI  hnlli  tnll  Pi|H»lly  to  explain  how  such  imaginative  writing  as  his  in  pros 
tHte  Ih»«I  i»tiy  M'ofii  to  atme  into  being.  Some  great  artists,  we  read,  have  en 
\\\^  |M.«»'Mlnii  of  wpnltli.  fathers  have  been  gratified  by  social  position.  1 
\\\sM  rtil  hrt*  till*  lovn  of  mmicy,  or  the  love  of  rank,  ever  been  the  root  of  m 
\sW\'^^}  Will*  Irnn  moved  the  world  with  these  levers?  You  cannot  grow  i 
^v  \\\^y^^\\  till*  j-owtlwil  Will.  If  ftt  first  sight  thU  be  less  visible  in  Scott  than  ii 
/  //4f.  fhiuii  Of  Hh0lli»y,  liiAy  not  the  reason  be,  not  that  the  nature  of  the  poe 
Hi^^^ut,  hui  Omt  It  WM  more  cloicly  and  curioasly  combined  with  the  m 
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\  than  in  otbers?    Tlie  wnlcr,  at  kast,  desire  to  stibmil  this  \iew  as 
Diulion  of  a  diffii^till  prubtem. 

%X  wili  piobflbly  be  agreed^  ranks  ajnotig  tile  great  of  our  nicet 
mid  as  a  mAJi ;  but  m  hi^  porti^Ui  as  in  every  true  portrait,  iliere 
Some  wesikne^s  is  blended  Intimately  tt-ilti  his  streiigdi ;  as  we  bivc 
(itiot  escape  **  the  weak  side  of  his  gifts***  His-  wish  was  certainly  to 
is  mncr  or  poctiGtl  miiid  fmm  the  world*  Perlmps  he  sometimes  con- 
Tom  himself*  Odc  tallojcy  hence  flriiitig  (to  return  now  to  his  commercial 
ms  an  overeatiinaie  %>(  his  piactical  powers,  *'  From  beginning  to  end,  he 
eing  A  roan  of  busmeast**  Against  this  it  ia  probably  enough  to 
books  of  his  house  were  never  fjiirly  balanced  tili  they  were 
Kis  crciliiors*  That  the  iJallantync  brothers  had,  each  in  his  way, 
^idcj&son  the  matter,  Wits  known  perfectly  to  Scott,  who  by  tSta  found 
[ihred  in  his  first  difTtcuttica.     ITien  the  vast  success  of  the  Novels  ont^ 

I  the  house:  hut  althoiigh  I  he  parmership  was  crdargetl  hy  the  ad* 
imeally  *bJe  tornmcrcid  miin.  Constable  die  publisheri  the  reckless 
||»  advenlMrotis  nature  brought  witli  him,  comhined  with  die  peculiar 
llics  of  iS^S,  *jnJy  hastened  the  conchinliiig  honkrtiptcy  of  1826.  These 
of  bti^mess,  im&ound  from  the  outset^  have  sitpplicd  materials  for  a 
itc^  with  whom  ihe  fault  justly  rested.  But  enougl^  has  been  here  stated 
i  the  gci»tral  case  ;.  we  need  not  go  furtJier  into  a  matter  of  whtcli,  with 
:  dioo  usual  truth,  one  t^iight  E^ay  that  btjth  sides  were  honestly  wrong,  and 
!t%  in  ^  catastrophe  for  which  all  were  ric^ponsible.  The  so-called  men  0/ 
\nd  fium  amimfynn'fisf^  as  we  daily  see,  were  not  one  atom  more  tndy 
J  IboK  epithets  than  the  romantic  PocL     But, — what  had  the  **  Ariosto 

Kto  do  in  c4jncL'nis  like  thi^  ! 
clement  in  the  uhtmate  failure  of  the  House  of  Ballantyne  and 
the  feci  that  the  partner  with  capital  sedulonsly  concealed  himself 
c     Tlie  nrws  thitt  Scott  was  one  of  the  firm  startled  the  world  far 
news  that  he  was  the  sole  author  of  the  **  Waverley  Novels*"     It  is 
I  bpw  many  ways  this  concealment  must  have  hampered  business.     One 
iras  a  certain  pleasure  in  mysterjv  inherent  in  Scott's  natyre*  and 
wWn  "Tfi'^rmain*'  and   "tiarold"  were   published.      The  wish 
^  should  be  taken  for  the  work  of  hi*  friend  Er^kine. 
,rr,  the  desiie  to  escape  the  nuisance  of  commonplace 
t-tSailcry  was  a  fitrtfter  inducement,     Tt  was  not  so  wi.se  a  motive  that 
V  prompt  the  commercial  itt€sjptit<?.    It  might  have  been  expected  lljal 
been  led  to  avoid  this  hy  n&tuml  shrewdness,  and  *'  the  thread 
him,'*    But  the  peculiarity  of  Scott  is  that  somcthmg  dream- 
ttive,  together  with  something  practical   and   prosaic,  ttmte*  m 
ij^mes  of  Ms  life;  p^t  md  pnesentj  raniat\c«  «tnd  ictniW:^^ 
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meet  in  him  at  once ;  he  b  in  the  world  and  not  in  it,  as  it  were,  at  the  sai 
time;  he  is  almost  too  unselfconscious.  The  favourable  side  of  this  strangi 
balanced  nature  has  been  already  indicated ;  it  gave  us  in  his  Poems  and  Ncnn 
together  the  most  brilliant  and  the  most  diversified  *' spectacle  of  human  lili 
which  we  have  had  since  Shakespeare  ;  it  gave  Scott  himself  many  years  of  pi 
and  peculiar  happiness.  On  the  other  hand,  we  have  the  failure,  after  long-contiiia 
struggles,  of  his  material  prosperity,  and  (closely  connected  with  this)  the  nam 
and  even  unjust  view  which  he  always  took,  or  rather,  took  always  in  puUic^ 
literature  and  his  own  share  in  it.  He  could  not  fully  work  out  his  ideal  of  Vi 
however  we  interpret  it ;  his  career  has  many  curious  inconsistencies.  There 
nothmg  which  Mr.  Lockhart  notes  more  pointedly  than  Scott's  aversion  from  wb 
is  called  "  literature  as  a  profession."  He  endorses  with  approval,  as  Scott*s  Oflj 
view,  the  words  'of  a  friend,  who  wrote  in  1799  to  encourage  him  m  persevemj 
at  the  bar,  "  I  rather  think  men  of  business  have  produced  as  good  poetry  in  tb| 
by-hours  as  the  professed  r^;ulars : "  an  assertion  of  which  (it  need  hardlj  | 
added)  the  writer  does  not  furnish  any  proot  To  the  same  effect  it  is  am 
(181 5)  "that  Scott  never  considered  any  amount  of  literary  distinction  as  entitle 
to  be  spoken  of  in  the  same  breath  with  mastery  in  the  higher  departmenlij 
practical  life.  To  have  done  things  worthy  to  be  written,  was  in  his  eyetj 
dignity  to  which  no  man  made  any  approach,  who  had  only  written  things  woidl 
to  be  read;"  and  the  steam-engine,  safety-lamp,  and  campaigns  of  the  Duke 4 
Wellington  are  presently  named  as  examples. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  biographer  has  here  truly  reported,  not 
what  he  admired  Scott  for  thinking,  but  Scott's  own  conscious  idea 
his  life.     And  if  this  had  been  the  whole  truth,  there  can  equally  be  no  doubt  t 
we  should  never  have  had  a  **  Marmion  "  or  a  "  Bride  of  Lamrac.-moor."   In 
except  as  the  opinion  o{  so  distinguished  a  man  as  Scott,  it  would  hardly  de 
examination.     For  what  human  being  would  seriously  pretend  to  compare  ' 
each  other  things  so  generically  different  as  a  battle,  a  scientific  invention,  \ 
song?    In  what  balances  should  we  weigh  "OtheMo"  and  Trafalgar,  the  4 
merdal  policy  of  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  "  The  Advancement  of  Learning,  "- 
which  has  been  of  most  value  to  England  ?    How  is  the  one  less  a  •*  deed  ** 
the  other  ?i   Scott's  profound  modesty  as  to  his  own  genius  was  undoubtedly  < 
motive  in  his  estimate  of  literature ;  but  even  this  could  not  have  blinded  so  a 
a  man  to  its  untenability,  had  he  not  been  swayed  by  something  of  that  instinct  i 
living  an  old-world  life  in  the  present,  which  lay  at  the  root  of  his  character, 
have  here  one  of  his  practical  anachronisms.     He  puts  himself  in  the  place  of '' 
Minstrel  of  the   "Lay"  at  Newark;  he  leans  to  the  time  when  hands  x 
more  honoured,  at  least  more  powerful,  than  brains ;  he  wavers  in  the  ddif 
compromise  which  was  to  have  united  the  spirit  of  Scott  of  Harden  and  Soot 
Abbotsford.     A  similar  sentunent  governs  his  aversion  from  "  literature  as  a  1 
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mijjht  be  iait!  for  and  ugainsi  this  feeliug  ;  yet  it  is  liartily  more 
\  Suuthey,  or  Thackeriy^  that  they  made  letters  their  prolessioa, 
i&Xt,  Few  mcu  who5c  work  am  be  properly  closed  as  litemtwre 
lucii  or  so  continuously;  none,  probably,  have  e&med  more  by  iheit 
h«  *ttttilly  wa5  as  a  nian  of  bH5lnc5i^,  wiean while,  Is  reconded  tn 
te  was  as  a  lawyer  has  been  descrilHsi  by  himscl/*  **Mypru^ 
yy  iSqo>  "  came  to  stand  u^farJy  upon  the  footing  which  hoiie*t 
himself  un  liavmg  established  m\\\  Mistress  Ann  I'agc,  T^irf  wm 
mn  ¥3  at  :A£  bi^nmm^^  and  if  fl^iUft/  Heavm  ta  tfi^rAiu  it  m 
Mft***  In  fact,  at  the  point  where  we  left  the  itarrattve,  Scolt, 
by  his  marriage  was  about  to  obtain  the  ShertfT^deputeslnp  of 
I  moQ  di€T  ^j8o6)  he  left  the  bar  for  a  Clerkshcj.>  of  Session;^ 
ither  gave  kirn  a  good  iucQme,  and  had  the  addkiotiaj  advantage 
rept  a  tertam  ainouju  of  attendance  and  of  rapid  m>d  accural* 
e  almu>t  nomtnaL  The  uriLicisni  to  which  these  pleasant  places 
escil  ScqU  ffoin  those  wlio  did  not  ^hare  in  hia  political  devutbn 
>undas,  then  parainotitit  in  Scotland,  was  unfair  ;  but  one  cannot 
itled  la  more  than  tlic  pra^  of  pradciiGe  for  obtaiiiiiig  cose  and 
GUid  easy  metliud  : 

Dtmt  iioUs  baoQ  otia  feck  t 


ire  the  salary  from  the  clerkiblp,  beld  at  first  in  reversion,  fell 
Icote's  works  was  already  beginning,  both  directly  in  Itstlf  and 

bis  pattiiefship  with  the  Ballantyne^,  to  surpass^  as  it  before 

imi'arative  insignificance,  any  sources  of  revenue, ^-excqjt  those 

vcd  from  the  *^  profession  of  literature." 

■er,  has  been  md  on  Scott*s  praciical,  though  morally  blameless, 

h  section  of  his  career.     Important  as  the  marter  of  income 
tn  his  healthy  enjoyment  of  existence,  and  at  last  in  giving 
its  real  importance  Hes  in  that  to  which  we  gladly  lunT| 
^bled  to  live  the  life  for  which  he  had  been  planned  by 
1  h  most  desirabie  for  man  contained  "m  this,  when  **  Nature** 
us  to  be  sitch  as  she  marked  out  for  Scott  ?   There  are  several  t)'pes 
me  of  which  may  l>e  loftier  or  more  striking  than  his  ;  yet  we  do 
ould  have  done  his  peculiar  work  otherwise.     One  of  the  masters 
mman   knowledge, —the  science  of  man's  nature,— defined  the 
as  '*  the  serene  eiercke  of  though  I "  (we  must  thus  para|»hrase 
UffriaU  '*  in  a  stale  of  independence,  and  leisure,  and  securily  so 
i  attaiii  itj   lo^clhcr  with  m  complete  measure  of  his  days ;  for 

e  cam  enter  into  blessedness.    Such  a  life,"  he  bowevti  aAAjs^ 
lt*elf  above  the  height  of  Aomanity/'     Perhaps  >^otds.>WQt^ 
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,  approached  this  ideal  nearer  tiLin  zny  4k{iItgUJdil1^  ^  man  of  Scott's  general 
it  is  easy  to  see  the  fieatures  in  which  Scott  tell  she: :     yet        uie  whulc,  if 

'   mairher^  takefi  be  just,  he  also  was  not  £ir  from  the  lofty  standard  of  Art 

I        We  return  Uy  trajce  Scott's  cireer     ^irtunatc,  if  we  haire  troly  and 
traced  what  manner  oif  man  he  was    for  it  is  ofxly  if  we  fed  this^  that  M 
fcafl't  detailed  narratiire  of  Kis  life,  the  interest  of  which  cannot  be  transi 

'  «a  abndgmentt  g^ins  its  fullest  charm  aikd  significaacr.  Some  conte 
poe!5  tvow  became  firienda  of  Scott ;  he  had  only  s«3i  Bums  as  a  boy,  a 
curious  thjit,  dosety  as  their  lines  met  in  tome  points,  Bimis  has  left  no  sig 
flnence  on  Scotr's  writings,  A  greoi^r  ciitcct  t*^s  pfwlu«si  by  his  intercou 
Wofdswonh,  whose  delation  and  simplicky  of  miod  impressed  Scott 
sense  of  bU  predoitihiarice,  not  the  less  striking  becatLSe  it  was  not  cor 
avowed.  The  same  tadt  recpgnition  is  traceable  in  Byron ;  one  seems 
find  it  among  all  Worth  worth**  conterript^raries  in  vetse;  they  know  that  h 
head  of  the  family.  Differing  from  htm  in  very  many  poiuEs  ot  :_,,,"  writ 
in  1820,  "III  not\iiow  a  man  mote  to  be  >-enerated  for  iipr^hti3es5  of  h« 
loftiness  of  genius.**  W^  r.  J  ^ worth,  in  turn,  has  receded  hh  estimate  of  Scott 
flA  jL  poet  in  some  memorable  verses,  his  fecting  for  the  man  in  an  earb 
"  Your  sincere  friend,  for  such  I  will  i^l  mywlf,  though  slow  to  use  a  word 
solemn  meaning  to  any  one  :**  (ii  167  )— Sojtt  had  for  some  years  been  S 
Selkirkshire  ;  and  that  he  might  live  witMn  the  district  he  now  (1S04)  m. 
Ashcsticl,  a  single  house  withb  the  old  Eltrick  Forest^  upon  the  banks  of 
not  much  above  vi%  juncrion  with  Yarrow.  "  The  river  itself  is  separated  fi 
high  b.trik  on  which  the  hoose  stands  only  by  a  narrow  meadow  of  the  ricl^ 
(hire.     Opposite,  and  all  around,  are  the  green  hills.     The  valley  there  is 

I  fkt%A  tJie  a*J*crt  in  every  dir^rti<'^n  k  that  of  perfect  pastoral  repose."  "  Nc 
in  jilcliirrvioe  beauty  to  the  banks  of  Clyde,"  says  Scott  himself,  "but  so 
l^nA  m  timplc,  and  so  solitary,  that  it  seems  just  to  have  beauty  enough  to 
il«  tiihfttrltftrits.  And  agirn,  as  a  crowning  rtx-ommcndation,  he  describes 
tirl  Hi  hi.i  friend  the  distinguished  antiquary,  Mr  G.  tlUis  In  the  ver>-  d 
thr  Anclrnt  Hqfcd,"  otherwise  known  as  the  Scoto- British  realm  of  Strai 
11  h  r  i^n«i\i;e»  ft«  extracted,  because  the  general  descriptions  apply  also 
HVTHrry  <»r  Abhfitiif*>rtl,  enccpl  that  the  landscape  is  there  wider  and  mor 
Hiul  !»rrrtu«»c  if»ey  tndlcate  one  dominant  motive  in  Scott's  mind.  The  pre 
fk\wW\\\  nntlonftl  ftRsociations  was  precisely  the  point  which  dclcrmioed  his 

I    s»l  pH»|HMtv  J  the  f,rmiu  loci  which,  with  an  overpowering  influence^  bound 

!    hl«  llh*  to  the  J ■■  1 . I1 T,  juid  ltd  him  there  from  ItaJy  to  die. 

'        \\\  this  time,  through  study,  the  collection  of  tTadiiions,  experience  of  m 

v»i  K»w  \\\  mnk.  nolltary  thought  and  imagmative  vision,  almost  all  the  mate 

M  >•»»  h  S\^»tl  wn»  to  work  were  ready.    When  the  first  fmiu  of  this  long  prei 

/  '♦/•/•*-♦»»'«/  //f  r/ip  "Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel"  (1805),  its  success  was  not  less  su 
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r  th&ii  to  the  public^     Be^n  m  a  balUd  on  a  Irnige  scale  to  pie 

,  gratiujilly  moulded  into  a  tnetdcml  romance,  or  *'  Wavcrlcy  Novel  ** 
I  Uiler5|*cnied  i*ilh  those  allusive  transiilottal  pieces  which  na  otiier 
i  ma^iiagi'd  so  gnicefully,  binding  past  and  present  togtrlhtr  in  one* 
\  QitqcinK3CFUs1y  put  his  Idesd  of  life  into  form,  and  fairly  **fiHiiid  him* 
Ihe  most  poTffcrftil  of  the  poems,  followed  in  1 80S;  when  stiso 
I  ail  eUbamie  edition  of  Drydcn.  Some  similar  work  in  the  way  of 
\m  CQmpilmg  he  almost  always  had  on  band ;  he  did  as  much  thus 
if  he  had  not,  at  the  same  lime,  been  the  Scott  who.  in  Words- 
wa*  **  the  whole  w<irM*&dBrlitig*"  "  Labour/'  he  said  himself,  "  is 
i  dutter  by  which  we  hold  e?ditence/*  Great  reguWity,  'with  perfect 
^  in  the  amngements  of  his  Hbrtiry,  assisted  him  in  accom- 
Ki  mods*  Ri&ttii^  ai  six,  he  **  hrokc  the  neck  of  the  day!s  work  "  before 
•  SEnem  ftfler  noon,  he  wa*  on  his  hot^e  \  outdoor  employment  and  convcr- 
tRpleteS  ihe  day  ;  \mX  though  study  was  not  resumed »  the  eye  an  el  I  he 
udi  m  tnan  were  never  idle,  lie  knew  when  he  had  finbhcd  his  work  ; 
mo  it,  and  had  done:  was  in  good -hnmour  with  all  his  lasks,  aitd 
'  ibcfii  w^heti  finished*  So  curiously  had  the  "  determined  indo- 
Ltitrc  been  conquered  by  the  Impefions  force  of  creative  imaginalinn ! 
I  year  ot  two  we  find  him  planning  the  "  Quarterly  Review  ;"  active 
>.  H*  Siddons  and  a  younger  theatrical  friend,  Mr,  D,  Terry,  on  the 
m  hfcs  intcreat  in  the  war  against  Napoleon,  and  (less  ft'lidtousily) 
jn-ilitics ;  then^  publishing  the  **  I^dy  of  the  Lake."  **  Don 
sfiil  in  tt5  attempt  to  blend  the  past  history  of  Spain  with  the 
P«itrisukr  War,  foUowed  (iSii)  i  **Triemmn,"  and  *'Rokeby," 
lich  \i  hm  within  the  lands  of  the  most  valued  friend  of  Scott's 
|r,  Morritl^  in  1813  t  the  **  Lord  of  tht  Isles"  (1815)  imd  *' Harold  " 
\  the  iki  of  Focms» 

I  rrtnftrkf  on  ScotL*a  jityle  as  a  writer  have  l>een  reserved  for  tlie  notice 

These  have  naturally  overshadowed  his  fame  a^  a  poet ;  Ihey  are 

>  and  sinkingly  original-^more  uiiiqne  in  literal n re ;  and  the  form  of 

r"|^  readily  of  narrative  details^  and  allowing  the  author  to 

■ts  he  advances,  was  more  capable  of  giving  free  play  for 

.iLcriahi,  than  poetry,  however  imegnJar  in  its  strttctnre,     Hcn<?c 

elf  t^uite  so  mtich  at  home  in  his  Poems.    Perhnp*  they  dejiL-nd 

l<m  atchaeulogy;  the  an  dent  manner^  dresses,  and  enistoms  painted 

ele  in  intcrrst  with  the  delineation  of  human  cbamctcr ;  those 

from  common  life  which  are  tnie  in  all  age^  or  those  sketches 

fiiAitnera*   which    Scott   has   employed   with   snch   skiU    ftfid 

Ii»t4e  the  anlifiuarian  element  in  the  Novels,  coukl  hiwdly  fvivd  u    . 

ic  kM  indflpd  iVtfo  m  homething  of  this  kind  in  ^e  \itaai.\5iiiV  \ 
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lamNiitctsoBS  :o  irbe  **  Laj  "  and  **  MumioQ,*'  2nd,  less  successfully,  though 
here  viih  laach  gnce,  in  "^Tncrmain;"  but  tbicf  are  noc  wrought  up  u 
whole;  they  ^  act  fonn  an  intcgnl  portica  ci  the  poem.  On  the  < 
^•»»H^  the  metiicil  descripcioQS  of  scenery,  if  noc  nwre  picturesque  and  vivid 
those  of  the  romances,  tdl  more  forcibly;  they  also  relieve  the  narrative 
allowing  the  writer's  own  thoughts  and  interests  to  tooch  oar  hearts :  an  expe 
used  by  Scott  with  six^ular  skilL     The  **  Edinburgh  "  of  -  Marmion  "  is  a  splc 

j  example ;  but  others  are  scattered  through  the  Itss  funilLuiy  known  poems,  w; 
it  is  hoped,  will  in  t2iis  edition  find  a  firesh  circle  of  readers,  who  are  little  like 

!  regret  the  study. 

Scott*s  incompleteness  of  style,  which  is  more  injurions  to  poetry  than  to  p 
hb  "carele&s  glance  and  reckless  rhyme,"  have  been  alleged  by  a  great  writi 
oar  time  as  one  reason  ^y  he  is  now  less  populir  as  a  poet  than  he  was  in  his 
day,  when  from  two  to  three  thousand  copies  of  his  metrical  romances  were  y< 
•old  iJcsidc  these  fiuilts,  which  are  visible  almost  everywhere,  the  diaige  thi 
w.in(s  depth  and  penetrative  insight,  has  been  often  brought.  He  does  not  "wi 
with  the  myitery  of  existence,"  it  is  said  ;  he  does  not  try  to  solve  the  proUeB 
humiin  life.  Scott,  could  he  have  foreseen  this  criticism,  would  probably  not  have 
very  careful  to  answer  iL  lie  might  have  allowed  its  correctness,  and  said  thai 
timtt  might  have  this  work  to  do»  but  his  was  another.  High  and  enduring  ple« 
however  conveyed,  is  the  end  of  poetry.  "  Othello  "  gives  this  by  its  profound 
pUy  of  tragic  passion.  "  Paradise  Lost "  gives  it  by  its  religious  sublimity :  •*  a 
I  tftroM  **  by  it*  mcdiUtive  picturesqueness :  the  "  Lay"  by  its  brilliant  delmeati< 
MHrlpiil  life  tnd  manncn.  These  are  but  scanty  samples  of  the  \-ast  range  of  po 
\\\  llirtt  h(»MMJ  arc  many  mansions.  All  poets  may  be  seers  and  teachers;  but  1 
\^v\\  illrwitly,  others  by  a  less  ostensible  and  hurger  process.  Scott  never  lays 
\\\^  wotklri(/N  of  hii  mind,  like  Goethe  or  Shelley ;  he  does  not  draw  out  the  n 
**r  thi*  IrtiHlM'ttpc,  like  Wordsworth ;  rather,  after  the  fiishion  of  Homer  and 
WHI»*i«  ol  thfl  aKC»  before  criticism,  he  presents  a  scene,»and  leaves  it  to  wori 
\\m\  fni'i  t  on  the  rcmlcr.  His  most  perfect  and  lovely  poems,  the  short  songs w 
^<^^\^  MKllrml  through  the  metrical  or  the  prose  narratives,  are  excellent  instai 
Mv  U  ll»i»  luoiit  urwiclfconicious  of  our  modem  poets;  perhaps,  of  all  our  poets; 
V^«WV»*»Hi'i»  III  till*  rcupcct  between  him  and  his  friends  Byron  and  Wordsworth  ia 
^  vU«*«»vn»  i»  of  cciituricfc  If  they  give  us  the  inner  spirit  of  modem  life,  or  of  naJ 
^\<^\  liitti  t»ur  prrplcxitlei,  or  probe  our  deeper  passions,  Scott  has  a  drao 
takv^^Uy  iiol  lnM  (blighlful  tnd  precious.  He  hence  attained  eminent  success  in 
sU  VK^  uiv«l  »inl  moit  difficult  aims  of  Poetry, — sustained  vigour,  cleamess, 
^uWiv^l  ill  niirmliou.  If  we  reckon  up  the  poets  of  the  world,  we  may  be  surpi 
U»  UuU  hi»w  very  few  (drtmatisU  not  included)  have  accomplished  this,  and 
U>  Kvuco  led  lo  c»limato  Scott's  rank  in  his  art  more  justly.     One  looks  thn 

thy  t.imUMh  poetry  of  the  lint  half  of  the  century  in  vain,  unless  it  be  hei« 
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T  Keatii,  for  such  a  power  of  vividly  thitJwiDg  liimself  into  ollld 
X.      lib  contemporaries,  Crabbe  ej:cepied»  paint  ettiotiona. 
wlien  strongly  moved.     They  draw  the  moral  i  but  he  can  invent 
It  wottid  l>c  rash  to  Iff  to  strike  a  balance  between  mcn^  ench  so  grea.t  i 
wa^;  th-f  picture  of  one  could  not  be  painted  with  the  other's  paJeltd 
♦..-^j.r^r^  m  their  kind  ;  and  every  reader  can  choose  the  stjie  which  gi¥ 
healthiest,  £md  rai^&t  Lasting  pleasure. 
•viTTicf,  oiily  by  eonsidering  Scott  in  reJation  to  his  oivrv  age  a.nd 
m  wl^ich  he  formed  hiinsctff  that  we  can  reacli  a  full  eslLniate  of  hi 
This  mode  of  viewing  a  man,  it  is  trtic*  has  l>ecn  sometimes  ftrrsai 
Geikiits,  in  o{i«?  sense  tlie  child  of  its  ceniitry,  ia  another  is  its  fathe 
,pl*m  mwch  i  bnt  they  dt>  not  account  for  it.    The  individuahiy  i 
wtU  alwa}*s  be  the  central  pomt  in  him ;  there  is  an  clement  in  the 
» ihe  moit  scientific  smajysisof  a  man's  suiroundings.     But  much  light  \ 
y  ^i{i«d  by  (^xammbg  tliem,    Scott  received  early,  as  we  have  seen, 
in  Klcnitire.     Comiog  at  t)ie  cJi>s»c  of  an  age  of  criticism,  he  inaugural^ 
ofr^ivml  snd  of  cttation.    It  has  been  already  noticed  tliat  there  was  son 
cenction  m  llii&.     Love  of  the  ballads  o(  Scotland^  of  mediaeval  legend 
romantic  poetry,  had  unconsciously  impressed  bis  style  upon  him  befo? 
Alfcadjr  HU  passion  was  to  describe  wild  and  advcnturcjus  characters^  ! 
tlie  SAtan&t  landscape,  to  seek  the  persons  of  his  dram^  in  feudal  tin 
hfe  around  him*     The  weighty  satire  of  Drj^den  or  Johns* 
»OfliJ  of  Pope,  the  classical  finish  of  Gray,  although  admired 
li,  httd  no  share  in  his  heart  of  hearts.    The  friend  of  Dr*  Klackloc 
of  the  Edmburgfi  of  tlume  and  Adam  Smith,  he  was  a  **born  romaniic 
Icitoving  it.      Beyond  any  one  he  is  the  discoverer  or  creator  of  tl 

avte."^*    How  mueh  is  implied  in  this !  .  ,  .  It  is  tnie  that  by  tS 
*  ""-t  leaders  had  already  begun  their  career,     Coleridge'*  fragme 

"  was   known   to   Scott,   and  int^uenccd  Mm  in  the   **  L&yJ 
onij  rtad  iiuhltuhed  some   of  the  most   charming  of  his  lyrics^      Bi 
Itail  A»  yet  produced  litlk*  cfliect,  and  the  new  faith  nowhere  foun 
er^  tftan   in    Edinburgh  ;   where,   partly  through  the  reluctance 
mind  to  accept  originality,  in  part  through  the  intense  constrvatjs 
pc<ti  who  now  rank  among  the  gbries  of  England  were  treaty 
ilh  idle  condemnation.      It  wa."?  some  lime  before  Scottt  Could  rtiid 
o^e  1JU5  atmosphere,  mid  say  of  the  leading  critic  of  the  time*  **  Oij 
of  what  is  poetfy  differ  so  widely,  that  we  rarely  lalk  upon  the 
Th«fe  U  »omcthing  in  Mr.  Jeffrey**  mode  of  reasoning  I  bat  leack 
,a„„K*    ..  u^itie,.  \^^  really  has   any  feeUng  of  poetical  genius,**     Fe 
tij  diiputc  tins  estimate ;  and  no  one  c!!d  more  \n  fe 
w  crui^jvm  prrvaieiJl  ti^ty/e^rf  since  th^i  ScolL     U  Lotd  Miica.u\« 
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opinion  be  correct,  that  Byron's  poetry  served  to  introduce  and  to  populai 
Wordsworth's,  Scott's  even  more  decidedly  cleared  the  way  for  **  ChHde  Harol 
and  the  ''Giaour."  Indeed,  much  in  Byron  is  modelled  upon  tHe  older  po 
to  whom  he  always  looked  up  with  a  respectful  affection  which  makes  one  of  I 
brightest  spots  in  his  own  chequered  story.  '*0f  all  men  Scott  is  the  most  o|N 
the  most  honourable,  the  most  amiable. " 

With  the  proceeds  of  **  Rokeby  "  Scott  made  himself  master  of  a  cotts^  tb 
called  Clarty  Hole,  but  soon  characteristically  renamed  Abbotsford,  close  to  i 
Tweed,  about  midway  between  Melrose,  Ashestiel,  and  Selkirk.  Bare  u 
essentially  unimproveable  is  most  of  the  land  hereabout :  Scott  did  sometU 
for  it  by  planting, — the  favourite  outdoor  employment  of  his  middle  life ;  yet 
an  English  eye  the  trees  have  a  poor,  sad,  nay  (what  from  his  work  one  did  fl 
expect),  even  a  formal  and  unpicturesque,  air ;  the  wider  views  over  the  Boid 
are  rather  desolate  than  impressive  ;  there  is  neither  the  sweet  "  pastoral  mdi 
choly  "  of  Yarrow,  nor  the  verdure  and  richness  of  Melrose.  But  to  the  inner  l| 
of  the  poet  this  region  displayed  scenes  more  lovely  than  Sorrento,  more  romaal 
than  Monte  Rosa.  There  was  the  Roman  way  to  the  ford  by  the  houses  t 
"  Catrail "  which  had  boimded 

Reged  wide 
And  fair  Strath-Qyd^ ; 

the  glen  of  Thomas  the  Rhymer,  famous  in  fairy  tradition ;  the  haunted  rains 
Boldside ;  the  field  of  the  battle  of  Melrose,  the  last  great  clan-fight  of  t 
Borders ; — Melrose  visible  eastward,  the  Eildon  Hills  deft  into  their  pictoresq 
serration  by  Michael  Scott,  south  ;  Tweed  flowing  below  the  house  and  audible 
it  with  its  silver  ripple  ....  Some  ambition  to  found  a  line  of  "  Scotts  of  Abbol 
ford,"  fated  not  to  be  fulfilled  ;  even  some  fancy  less  worthy  of  a  great  mind^ 
be  himself  a  lord  of  acres,  may  have  influenced  him  when  he  laid  out  so  ma 
money  and  energy  on  the  lands  of  Abbotsford,  and  on  the  endless  antiquaii 
details  of  the  house  which  he  built  there.  Yet  many  phrases  in  his  writings,  a 
far  more,  what  we  know  of  Scott's  nature  through  life,  afford  convincing  prM 
that  the  possessions  he  really  and  veritably  sought  for  were  these  memories  of  ti 
past :  these  relics  of  that  ancient  Scotland  for  which  he  felt,  *'  like  a  lo^er  <M 
child,"  with  a  rare  and  noble  passion.  Abbotsford,  with  its  Gothic  architectuie^- 
tasteful  and  poetically-imagined,  if,  to  our  more  trained  eyes,  imperfect  in  mtk 
particulars — its  armour  and  stained  glass  and  carved  oak,  its  library  of  predflj 
mediaeval  lore,  poetry  and  history,  its  museum  of  little  things  consecrated  by  gi^ 
remembrances,  to  Scott  was  a  place  where  actual  life  was  beautified  by  the  id 
of  his  imagination,  a  Waverley  romance  realized  in  stone,  a  castle  of  his  y 
dreams, — and  held,  also,  as  it  proved,  like  those  he  sung  of,  rather  by  \ 
fanciful  and  fairy  tenure  than  by  matter-of-fact  possession.  The  gray  masi 
Abbotsford,  with  its  sombre  plantations,  is  not  more  enriched  and  glorified 
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i:^  ihau  Ihe  lordihip  of  these  bsuren  acres  was  Id  Scott  h; 

.  within  Mm, 

one  of  a  cheerliil  company  who  coast ctl  round  Scatland  ti 

Mpun  ligbthtniiic  business,  touching  at  the  Htbrittc^   Orkneys, 

north    of  Ireland-     A  pleasant  jounial  reconls  the  mcidenti 

coed  at  the  cloac  by  I  he  death  of  a  dear  friend,  the  Duchess  ol 

It  U  a  curious  point  of  likeness   between  Scott  aiid  Uoethe  thiit, 

poets  .ejaincntJy  interested    io  seeing  men,   and   cititsL,   and  wil 

^  and   bwih  also  per^nally  Independent,  yet  the  journeys  of  both  were 

lly    limitciL      Goctbe   oevcr  saw   London,    Paris»  or   Vienna,      Except 

rjp  in  iSio,  Scoit  tnade  but  this  one  visit  to  the  NuitJi  aiid  West  ol 

hutlly  knew  more  of  England    than  lay  between  Berwick  and 

The  world  mmt  have  lost  much  by  this  j  but  it  is  possible  that  \\m 

I  by  a  true  institicii  and  fc^ctj  lc<,t  the  amount  ami  vividness  u 

U%k\i  would  have  poured  in  npoii  lliein  might  be  overpowering 

sc  of  their  genius, 

lioM  natural  to  him,  Scmt  now  witnessed  tlie  first  fall  Qf  Napoleon, 

npleted  his  valuable  eilition  of  Swift's  works^     But  tire  yeaf  is  most 

kle  to  his  biographer  throngh  thai  cvenl  which  marks  the  beginning  of  the 

I  to  ScoU*5  life, — this  publitntioa  of  "  Waverley/' 


HI 


llfcc  pcttod  here  dosed,  powerfiil  rivals  in  poetry  had  risen  to  divide 

arity  of   Scolt*      Byron   had  carried   the   manner  of   his  tales   into 

iceiies  of  life.      Crabbe  had  enbrged  that  gallery  of  Imman 

'  whkk,  i/  wmting  in  beauty,  in  originality  and  number  stands  ^one 

[ibe  (wjcBii  uf  the  time.     The  allegiance  of  tJiose  lovers  of  the  inmost 

1  poetry  wbo  ^ve  the  law  to  the  next  generation  had  been  secured  by 

th.     The  hriJlknt  dawn  of  Shelley  was  breaking  on  a  yet  unconscious 

^nodem  schfx>l  had  passed  tht?  circle  within  which  Scott  had  once 

r  m«|>ietjin.     He  felt  tlils  ;  and|  never  strictly  a  bdiever  tn  Kis  own 

'  liimsislf  lo  put  into  the  prose  form  which  sriited  it  lH;st 

'  f  t\'hich  he  had  gathered  ;  beginning  with  the  last  greatly 

lu story.     "  Waverley,"  commenced  in  I S05  (whence 

PS  Since"),  taken  up  in  iSlQi,  was  completed  now,  and 

\  Jtily  1S14.     The  la^t  two  volumes  were  written  within  three  weeks  of 

f  id  ©cdlemenl,  a  fact  of  which  Mr.  I^ockhart  tells  a  very  striking  anec 

•T*»3>»     From  motives  already  touched  on,  Scott  careMly  tot\tcflie4 

}l  4od  althf>U|fb  lon^  before  h^  jmme  was  anJiounced  I1B2.7')  \\li 
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doubt  remained  in  the  minds  of  intelligent  men,  thb  first  novel  wanted  the  is 
of  his  already  acquired  fame :  yet  the  blow  went  home,  the  success  was  imme 
and  the  writer  had  once  more  "found  himself"  in  literature. 

A  few  more  dates  will  mark,  in  a  general  way,  the  course  of  the  writo's  | 
in  this  field.  "  Guy  Mannering"  appeared  in  1815  ;  "  The  Antiquaiy"  and 
Mortality"  next  year;  "The  Heart  of  Mid-Lothian,"  1818;  "Bride  of  Las 
moor"  and  "Ivanhoe,"  1819 ;  "Kenilworth"  and  "The  Piratq,"  1821; 
Ronan's  Well."  1823  ;  the  "  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,"  1828.  These  may  be  cona 
the  typical  works  of  the  series  ;  though  there  is  hardly  one  which  does  not  di 
the  wonderful  versatility  of  their  author.  Take  even  the  feeblest  of  the  **  Wa^ 
Novels,"  when  shall  we  see  the  like  again,  in  this  style  of  romance  ? — Goeth 
accustomed  to  speak  of  Scott  as  the  "  greatest  writer  of  his  time,"  as  unique  an 
equalled.  When  askfld  to  put  his  views  on  paper,  he  replied  with  the  remazki 
lie  made  also  upon  Shakespeare,  Scott^s  art  was  so  high,  that  it  was  hard  to  at! 
giving  a  formal  opinion  on  it  But  a  few  words  may  be  added  on  the  relation  1 
by  the  Novels  to  the  author's  character.  Putting  aside  those  written  in  depi 
spirits  and  failing  health,  the  inequality  of  merit  in  the  remainder  appears  a 
exactly  proportioned,  not  to  their  date,  but  to  the  degree  in  which  they  are  fbi 
on  Scottish  life  during  the  century  preceding  1 771.  In  this  leading  chancti 
they  are  tlie  absolute  reproduction  of  the  writer's  own  habitual  thoughts  and  inU 
Once  more,  we  find  in  them  a  practical  compromise  between  past  and  pv 
We  have  had  no  writer  whose  own  country  was  more  completely  his  inspiration, 
he  is  inspired  by  the  **  ain  countree"  he  had  seen,  or  heard  of  from  those  who 
old  daring  his  youth.  As  he  recedes  from  Scotland  and  from  "  sixty  years  s 
his  strength  progressively  declines.  What  we  see  as  the  series  advances,  are ! 
much  signs  that  he  had  exhausted  himself^  as  symptoms  that  he  had  exhausti 
great  situations  of  the  century  before  his  own  birth;  and  '*St.  Ronan's  ^ 
remains  the  solitary  proof  that,  had  events  encouraged  Scott  to  throw  h 
frankly  into  contemporary  life,  he  might  (in  the  writer's  judgment)  have  bee 
of  the  English  novelists  here,  as  he  indisputably  is  in  the  romance  of  the  pas 

It  has  been  observed  that  one  of  the  curious  contrasts  which  make  up  that 
plex  creature,  Walter  Scott,  is  the  strong  attraction  which  drew  him,  as  a 
lander  the  bom  natural  antagonist  of  the  Gael,  to  the  Highland  people.  Lc 
back  on  the  Celtic  clans  as  we  happily  may,  as  a  thing  of  the  far  past,  softer 
distance,  coloured  by  the  finest  tints  of  poetry,  and  with  that  background  of 
scenery  which  has  afforded  to  many  of  us  such  pure  and  lof^y  pleasure,  w< 
not  conceive  without  a  painful  effort  that  within  a  few  years  of  Scott's  own 
the  Highlander  had  been  to  the  Lowlander  much  what  the  Hindoo, — the  A 
or  Mahratta  at  least, — is  at  present  to  the  Englishman.  All  that  we  admire 
Gael  had  been  to  the  Scot  proper  the  source  of  contempt  and  of  repugnance. 
s  feeling  is  one  of  the  worst  instincts  of  human  nature ;  it  is  an  unmistakeable  ] 


IilwilMiiiis ;  more  tban  aoyotlier  came,  the  Imti^d  of  mce  to  mce  hm 
pfogiTEss  <jl"  man.    There  k  also  no  feeling  whkU  is  more  persistent 
Btil  jt  ha*  been  entirely  conquered  in  case  of  {he  Siuton  and  the  LlaeL 
md  sjdiituy  chan^  in  national  opinion  is  directly  due  to  Spott 
|}ie  Idnd  miglit  possibly  have  come  with  time ;  but  be,  in  factt  was 
r  lot  was  to  accomplish  it     This  may  be  regarded,  on  the  wholes 
ftfcest  acliicvement.     He  united  the  sympathies  of  two  hostile  races  by  the 

#  of  jsemus.     He  healed  the  bitterness  of  ccnttiries.     Scott  did  much  in 
t  «i  poet^  ahottld,  the  common  life  of  lik  contemporaries.      He  equally 

m  rendering  Ihe  past  history,  and  the  history  of  other  countries  in  whkh 
91  pkgpcd  4  conspioidus  part,  real  to  us.  But  h  is  hardly  a  figure  of 
s*y;  tlial  he  created  tlie  Cddc  Highlands  iti  ^  eyes  of  the  whole  dm- 

fir^t-B^te  power,  it  may  he  asked  where  we  are  to  find  it.     The 
I  and  pictiircsqueness  of  Scott's  poems  and  novels  carry  us  along 
I  ftpidly,  whilst  at  the  same  time  the  weakn^scs  a.nd  ineqimhttes  of 
b<»me  upon  the  surface,  tliat  we  do  not  always  feel  how  unique 
ature.     Scott  Is  often  inaccarale  in  historicaJ  paintings  and  puts 
;  into  the  pasL     He  was  not  caHed  upon,  a^  wc  have  noticed,  to 
I  ttrt^gl^  but  the  element  of  original  thought  is  deficient  in  his 
KtX*^  sayi  an  able  critic,    "is   a  healthy  and  genial  world  of 
I  wwitf  the  charm  of  delicate  e^cactitude  ;  we  miss  the  consecrating 
R/tfiru\  April,    1858),      He  is  altogether  inferior   to   Miss 
the  finer  elements  of  tlie  womanly  nature  ;  we  rarely  know 
DC  feieb ;  the  author  paints  love  powerfully  in  %u  eflTccts  and  its 
fg^  SnUlieOGe  ;  he  does  not  lead  us  to  *^  the  inmost  enchanted  fountain  ^'  of 

*  III  cratiiig  types  of  actual  human  Tife  Scott  is  perhaps  sur^mssed  by 
htt  does  not  nnaJyse  character,  or  delineate  it  in  its  depths,  but  exhibits 

Slher  hf  speech  and  action  ;  he  is  "  extensive  "  rather  than  **  intensive  ;" 
■^Cbsucer  tn  htm  than  of  Goethe ;  yet,  if  we  look  at  the  variety 
^^pC  his  ^iDery,  at  his  command  oyer  pathos  and  terror,  the  laughter 
Hn^  at  the  nony  lai;ge  interests  beside  those  of  romance  which  he 
,  it  the  way  in  which  he  paints  the  whole  life  of  men,  not  their 
ons  alone,  at  his  unfailing  wholoomeness  and  freshness,  like 
^ir  and  great  elementary  forc^  of  Nature,  it  may  he  pronounced 
which* — without  trying  to  measure  the  space  which  separates  these 
Scott  second  In  our  creative  or  imaginative  literature  to  Shake- 
"AU  ii  gr»l  in  the  Waverley  Novels, "said  Goethe  in  iSjl,  ''iiiatetid, 
execution."  Astronomers  tell  us  that  there  are  no  fixed  points 
and  iliit  earth  and  sun  momentarily  shift  their  bearini^  A^tv 
tit  cwy  &e  pivparing  for  the  lofliest  glories  of  I'he  \sOTCvaxi 
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intellect ;  Homer  may  become  dim,  and  Shakespeare  too  distant  Perhap 
same  fate  is  destined  for  Scott  But  it  wotdd  be  idle  to  speculate  on  tb 
try  to  predict  the  time  when  men  will  no  longer  be  impressed  by  the  vividn 
"  Waverley,"  or  the  pathos  of  "  Lammermoor/* 

The  leading  idea  of  this  sketch  of  Scott*s  character  is,  that,  under  the  disgv 
worldly  sense  and  shrewdness,  the  poetical  nature  predominated  in  his  life 
regard  to  his  conduct  and  career,  this  point  has  perhaps  been  sufficiently  illust: 
Looking  at  him  now  as  an  imaginative  writer ;  horn  many  causes,  amongst  i 
modesty  and  pride  played  an  equal  part,  he  has  told  us  little  of  his  own  ] 
Compared  with  Byron's  (see  the  correspondence  between  them,— iii :  394),  S 
letters  are  superficial;  until  misfortune  unveiled  him  to  himself,  there  ai 
"  Confessions "  in  his  journal.  Then  we  find,  what  discerning  friends  had 
noticed,  that  the  strong  man  had  carried  with  him  through  life  the  sensitiven 
his  childhood.  One,  to  whose  papers  in  Fraset^s  Magazine  (1835-6)  this  ske 
indebted  for  some  observations  not  found  elsewhere,  remarks  that  Scott  wai 
subject  to  fits  of  abstraction,  when  he  would  be  so  completely  absorbed  in  I 
coming  fancies,  that  he  became  unconscious  where  he  was,  or  what  he  was  wi 
Scott*s  stem  repression  and  strong  wish  to  do  before  the  world  only  what  the  1 
does,  render  these  points  at  once  more  hard  to  trace,  and  more  significant 
emotion  of  such  a  character  is  deep  in  proportion  to  the  resbtance  which  it  meets 
the  other  elements.  The  fervour  which  melted  Scott  would  have  consumed ; 
powerful  nature.  When  among  scenes  of  wild  Nature  he  was  so  rapt  and  a 
that  his  friends  felt  it  the  wisest  and  kindest  thing  "  to  leave  him  to  hin 
(iv :  181).  This  was  in  the  height  of  his  vigour  and  assumed  stoicism.  Later  01 
some  time  before  decline  had  seized  him,  he  writes,  "  The  beauty  of  the  eveninj 
sighing  of  the  summer  breeze,  bring  the  tears  into  my  eyes  not  unpleasantly 
agam,  "I  spent  the  day  wandering  from  place  to  place  in  the  woods,  idly  stiir 
the  succession  of  a  thousand  vague  thoughts  and  fears,  the  gay  strangely  mi 
with  those  of  dismal  melancholy ;  tears  which  seemed  ready  to  flow  unbi< 
smiles  which  approached  to  those  of  insanity."  And  then  he  adds,  "I  sari 
some  verses,  or  rather,  composed  them  in  my  memory."  If  the  one  eminent  Ei 
critic  who  has  expressed  a  formal  judgment  upon  Scott  as  a  writer,  had  not  in 
chiefly  upon  the  rapidity  of  his  writings,  treating  them  as  superficial  and  tnu 
in  interest,  it  would  have  been  unnecessary  to  dwell  upon  this  point ;  it  na 
no  more  than  that  imagination  is  never  displayed  but  by  a  man  of  imagii 
mmd;  that  poetry  can  be  written  only  by  a  poet  But  even  the  charge  of 
haste  appears  to  be  pressed  by  Mr.  Carlyle  too  far.  Scott's  idea  of  poetical  st 
must  be  allowed,  errs  upon  the  side  of  spontaneous  impulse ;  he  would  rather  l 
finished  than  overfinished,  preferred  vigour  to  refinement,  and  aimed  at  the  qui 
he  admitfA  In  Drydcn,  "perpetual  animation  and  eUurtidty  of  thought;"  di 
m^tftfteimwfarWftdmiimble  materials;  atoned  for  the  random  and  the  r« 
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inctBTCsqiBciies  and  nnovrmeaL  But  there  is  nothing  to  be  aton^  far  in  pcr(^ 
»k;  •*  nK»atplcte«^  CW«iQt  enter  into  il;"  the  rival  forces,  as  m  Nulu 
\  f^*4i  other.  In  a  word,  Scotfs  wus  ike  Gothic  mind  throti^houl,  not  1 
tie  waots  iJiat  mdcJinablc  air  of  distinctiijti  which  e^fen  the  Iciser  one 
^«%w»  *  Qo  writc:^  of  such  power  hds  fumkhcd  fewer  quotations  ;  " 
cttffi^ient  wotyIs  which  c^me  uppermost  ;  '**  he  does  not  bHug 
ate  expression*  suth  as  incorporates  itself  within  the  mcmod 
Tse^  matter  and  spirit,  mrely  seem  to  form  one  indivisil 
1 '  ^  quartet  llial  he  is  pcrhftps  most  tn  dangcT  from  tlie  hjind  | 

To  «iy  Utat  such  was  Scott's  nature,  and  that  he  did  best  to  follow  { 
la  bU   genius  or   m   \m   iife,   would  be  to  assume   that   he  was 
of  ibc  peculiar  attribute  of  ffenius,   lU  capacity  for  mipRvvemcnt* 
Dcrt  cflwdiidc  that  bis  writing  cost  him  little  ;  it  should  be  remembep 
touch E<1  original  work  till  he  was  of  mature  age,  and  had  collccK 
he  is  like  the  musician  who  plays  the  most  dllhcult  piece  at  sight,  | 
aad  die  result  of*  years  of  pr^ictice.     *'  What  infinite  diligence  in  i 
stdxlies;  whJl  truth  of  detail  in  the  execution,"  said  Uoethe. 
,  wlrMf  Scott  acttially  composed,  in  fact,  consumed  him ;  the  fire 
^ 'J  conductor.     When  we  read  that  *' Guy  Mannering^ 
■t  weeks*   we  may  say,  '*  These  things  were  his  pamlysi! 
ime  to  i^cxiM  *'  in  his  slcep.'^     *'  I  will  avoid,"  he  says,  in  one  of  i 
whicfv  he  speaks  out,  "  any  occupation  so  laborious  and  agitating,  \ 
St  be  to  he  irorth  anything"  (vi  x  400). 

;  c»f  all  Scott's  writings  which  has  the  highest  qualities  of  pathos  and  \ 
\  tmt  whidi,  on  %h^  whole,  may  be  called  his  greatest  and  most  poctii 
*e  of  what  this  essay  aims  most  at  pfovmg,  the  domiu 
elcmeni  in  Scott,    lie  dictated  Ihc  **  Bride  of  Lamm^ 
om  Viiff  tevere  illness  (iSjg) :  but  on  regamtng  hcallj 
i.  1  his  hands  in  a  complete  farm,  he  did  not  recollect  i 
1  .^lef,  or  coriversaiion  it  contained  "   Of  all  that  we  know  ah 
the  most  lemiukablc,  eij>ecjally  if  we  recall  the  conspicuo 
■mctil;  Lt  casts  the  deepest  light  upon  bis  nature ;  it  sbo 
ir  nuKt  ptiwcTrMily,  he  was  so  inspired  atid  penelmted 
tJ^t  it  ^owed  from  him  as  if  by  a  kind  of  rapturE  or  possession  ;  ] 
\  remdy  \o  «ay  that,  when  least  himself^  he  was  most  himwlf 
if  pogct  mi^jht  be  given  to  the  eriticism  of  Scott  as  a  writer,     it  is  I 
rattimc  his  life,  and  tty  to  complete  the  picture  of  hia  charactd 
or  twice  vtsiled  London  in  his  earlier  days,  when  he  was  knoi| 
I  astirpBariaTi ;  in  1^*15  be  was  received  there  "  with  all  the  honottn 
'  efferywficfe  recognized  as  his,  pur  him  at  the  heatlof  out  kaa^n 
I  |o«(,  lie  iw^  secf^nd  m  popniadty  to  Byron  alotie.     Byroiv'i 
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attack  upon  him  in  the  "English  Bards"  had  been  long  forgotten;  foigiv 
had  never  needed  from  the  exquisite  sweetness  of  Scott's  temper,  who  had  bi^ 
praised  the  writer's  power,  and  added  only,  *'  spleen  and  gall  are  disastrous  mala 
to  work  with  for  any  length  of  time. "  These  two  great  men  now  met,  each  wither 
esteem  for  the  gifts  of  the  other ;  and  Scott  sought  Byron's  friendship  with  that  alafl 
of  warm  admiration  for  force  of  mind  and  character  which  marks  him  thia 
life,  and  is  one  of  the  surest  signs  of  geYiius.  Soon  after  came  the  final  "  Hand 
Days  "  of  Napoleon ;  Scott  was  among  the  first  to  visit  the  scenes  of  the  campq 
and  he  found  at  Paris, — then  a  city  representative  of  everything  except  FiaiM 
a  renewal  of  his  English  popularity  from  the  politicians  and  soldiers  of  the  "d 
armies.'*  Some  animated  letters,  and  an  Ode  on  Waterloo  (not  equal  to 
occasion),  were  the  fruit  of  this  journey.  Now  followed  several  years  of  a  ipl 
did,  and,  on  the  whole,  a  singularly  well-enjoyed  prosperity.  "What  serieii'*! 
Mr.  Carlylc,  '* followed  out  of  WdverUyy  and  how  and  with  what  result,  isknovi 
all  men ;  was  witnessed  and  watched  with  a  kind  of  rapt  astonishment  hgr 
Walter  Scott  became  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Baronet,  of  Abbotsford  (1820);  on  wl 
Fortune  seemed  to  pour  her  whole  cornucopia  of  wealth,  honour,  and  wori 
good  ;  the  favourite  of  Princes  and  of  Peasants,  and  all  intermediate  men."  1 
there  was  another  and  a  more  poetical  side  to  the  "  wealth  and  worldly  good' 
Scott's  mind  has  been  already  noticed  ;  Abbotsford,  with  its  relics  and  histn 
territory ;  iu  visitors  from  all  lands,  including  many  of  the  best  of  his  oool 
poraries ;  its  ha]>py  life  among  friends  of  equal  age,  and  children  fast  giowin 
to  be  friends  (two  sons  and  two  daughters),  and  healthy  pleasures  in  fofcit 
moor ;  and  now  at  last,  full  enjoyment  of  the  creative  power,  "the  vision  and 
faculty  divine,'' — was  a  realized  romance  to  Scott,  the  past  living  again  m 
present,  common  existence  enriched  and  beautified  by  poetry.  Mr.  Lodd 
here  gives  several  pleasing  and  brilliant  pictures  of  his  father-in-law's  life  in  t 
and  country ;  a  day  at  Abbotsford  and  a  dinner  at  Ballantyne's  are  hardly  infi 
to  scenes  in  the  "  Antiquary  "  or  "  Rob  Roy  "  in  vividness. 

These  descriptions  would  suffer  by  abridgment ;  in  place  of  them,  let  ns  tiy 
form  some  image  of  the  man.  The' first  impression  seems  to  have  been  that  i 
stalwart  Liddesdale  farmer,  shrewd  and  quiet ;  the  figure  of  good  height 
forehead  lofty,  though  not  to  the  exaggerated  measure  of  the  bust ;  compki 
ruddy ;  features  massive,  and  inclining  to  heaviness.  When  he  spoke,  this  1^ 
inanimate  air  kindled  into  brilliant  life  in  his  eye  and  mouth,  equally  capahl 
expressing  humour  or  pathos,  and  produced  a  greater  effect  by  the  force  of  I 
trast.  The  mutability  of  his  features  is  noted  throughout  his  life,  and  most  1 
tried  beyond  their  powers  the  artists  who  attempted  his  portrait  Wliether  thio 
the  early  fever  and  its  lameness,  or  some  excess  in  field-sports  and  genial  IM 
or  the  corrosion  of  a  mind  that  never  lefl  him  at  leisure  to  "do  nothing' 
through  all  causes  combined,  when  little  over  fifty  he  had  already  the  look  i 
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^iJlxat  old  feoUcmsa  ;  **  wmd  tlic  E^nse  of  pimuttcre  eld  age  is  wrilUfn  on  n 
y^  taller  jountAk,     **  I  \hmk  1  shaO  not  live  to  the  tt^ual  Yci^e  of  littn 
I  ataU  iiCTier  see  tlie  thrcescote  «Ad  tou"     Yet  Scott  preserved 
ba«  jooih,  aiul  to  the  last  wxs  diaocterislit^y  isnwtUIng  to  ailow  hii 
even   in  cHmbiiig:  a  slope  witliQiit  aist^tancei      In  tbese   exte 
rsi^b  the  mxa ;  Scott,   wiih  his  nmny  conirasls  and  ii:itithewa 
w«»  emmentlf  nsde  "adi  of  a  piece.'*     This  harmooy  of 
less  s!i0«m  in  his  c^tiveTtaion^  which  kfi  the  se&ie  of  qtikt  pow 
VAnctj  of  anciDdote,  study  ©f  bunim  character,  and  wealth  of  1 
!  memory,  lather  than  of  brilliancy.    **He  did  not  affect  tayutgs;  1 
pd  sententious  turns,  which  are  castlj  canght  up,  were  not  nattiral  to  htja 
I  of  hi^  tahte-talk  was  in  the  sn-eetiiess  aod  ^^nd^n  with 

guided   by  good   scose  and  taste  ;  the  wanti  and  tmstfldii 
which  he  expressed  rather  scniimenis  th^in  o|.nixions  ;  and 
and  farce  with  which  he  ZL&nfaied  and  de50rihe«i'*     Abbotsfrard  wa 
r  liie  and  ^^ety  in  its  brighteit,  iflost  eajoyable,  and  most  ctihivatcd  f  jri 
JEngiai^d,  atiil  which  nnhappily  has  never  found  a  rival    No  house,  ttCt: 
lire's  at  Fctt»ey»  is  reputed  to  have  been  efjually  throngcxt     Soot 
Iktn^liine^  were  urdimilcti ;  he  had  the  open  nature  whkh  b  I 
Qtitg  of  aU  charms ;  was  wholly  free  from  the  folly  of  fastidlOBsniS 
digntiy,  atid  hence  never  ■'stood  opon  it  ;**  tallccd  to  aH  he  met,  a 
fiicnd   with  frierjd  wnong  his  lefwnts  and  foilowen.     "Sir  Wall 
^   man,**  one  of  ihem   said,   **as  if  they  were  blood 'i 
c  Ihe  picture  in  his  own  words  ;  thry  give  ca  the  two  < 
t  diifacter,     **  Few  men  have  enjoyed  sodcty  more,  or  been  Sifirvd, 
I  Ie96,  by  the  company  of  tiiesome  people.     I  baTe  raiely,  if  ever,  foi 

of  whom  I  cxjuld  not  eirtmct  amssement  or  ediBcalion.     SiBl,  hoi 
the  caflicst  time  1  can  remember,  I  prefeired  the  pleasure  of  bt'il 
hmg  for  visitof^'* — Need  it  be  added  that  he  was  fond  of  the  c/mij 
I  delighted  ai  a  mother  m  his.  children**  prrsence  t    The  Icttcn  lo  1 
I  wife  are  the  most  attractive  and  gniccM  m  the  serl». 
ionrilably  incomplete,  must  not  be  conctnded  withotjt  some  tH^e 
:e  and  leeting  towards  Kteratnret     This,  viy%  Mr.  l^ockharti  '*engro« 
Fpurt  of  hia  intend  and  reflection/'     Beside  hb  original  work% 
%tdkkm».  of  Swi^  and  Dryden,  Scott  edited  ttr  sapeiiDteiided  i 
woQid  tta^rte  made  the  ^me  of  an  ordinajy  :  n.     Hb  own  i 

r  led  Bi»  by  pfefrrence  lo  onr  older  poets,  ^  speare  hb  i 

^  fcjailtanty.    Sootf  s  admkatkfi  tot  Oryden  b  eajife&ied  tn  the  ] 
I  oBtioa :  that  which  he  felt  for  Jc^fnioii's  two  ^  Satins  **  was  little  i 

I  mamre  K£e,  hb  igiiofmiicc  of  the  Greek  Kterature ;  of  the  Latin  | 
tm  koowledipe  *.  nor  does  idi  far}/  htcrtst  m  Goethe»  **  tnf  old  fr^asl^ 


,  o«t 


S//i  WALTER  SCOTT 


appear  to  have  been  followed  by  the  appreciation  of  those  works  compared  i 
which  **Goetz"  was  but  crude  and  feeble.  Dante,  who  represents  rather  \ 
Roman  than  the  Gothic  mediacvalism,  he  did  not  admire;  finding  him  "olao 
and  difficult,"  and  remaining  even  seemingly  ignorant  till  the  year  of  his  death  ti 
his  own  ancestor,  Micliael  Scott,  had  found  a  place  far  down  in  Hell,  where  he 
lodged  by  Dante  in  company  of  Amphiaraus,  Teiresias,  and  other  reputed  soroen 
In  obedience  not  only  to  his  own  taste,  but  to  a  traditional  fame  now  greatly  fiMk 
ScQjt  was  in  the  habit  of  reading  through  the  "  Orlando  "  of  Ariosto  yearly.  1 
judgments  preserved  on  modem  Engl  ish  poetry  are  few  and  uncriticaL  lu  an  nndil 
conversation  he  spoke  of  himself  and  of  Campbell  as  much  inferior  to  Bonis ;  fl 
ranked  Miss  Joanna  Baillie  far  above  each.  lie  even  couples  her  with  ShakeqNl 
in  one  of  the  **  Introductions"  to  Marmion.  But  Scott's  impressions  flnctnik 
Thus  he  knew  no  man  (1S20)  "more  to  be  venerated"  than  Wordsworth  1 
"loftiness  of  genius:**  again,  he  "always  reckoned  Bums  and  Byron  the  a 
genuine  poetical  geniuses  of  my  time,  and  half  a  century  before  me  :"  (1826)  ^— 
opinion  founded  on  that  predominance  of  the  impulsive  character  in  them,  vU 
was  the  inspiration  of  his  own  poetry.  On  the  other  hand,  Scott  more  than  oi 
expresses  deep  admiration  for  Miss  Austen ;  the  most  unlike  himself  in  stykf 
second  only  to  him  in  genius,  among  all  the  novelists  of  the  time.  **  This  701 
lady  had  a  talent  for  describing  the  involvements  and  feelings  and  chaiacten 
ordinary  life,  which  is  to  me  the  most  wonderful  I  ever  met  with." 

After  "Ivanhoe,"  published  1S19,  the  sale  of  Scott's  novels  in  some  dq 
declined :  a  fact  of  which  his  partners  in  commerce  never  informed  him.  To  I 
reticence,  ultimately  as  unwise  for  themselves  as  for  him,  the  negligeqces  «h 
grew  upon  Scott  as  a  writer  may  be  partly  due.  But  to  all  eyes  he  increasei 
fame  and  wealth ;  was  caressed  and  courted  as  kings  have  seldom  been,  but  widk 
any  taint  to  the  simplicity  and  beauty  of  his  nature ;  and  reached  perhapi  I 
height  of  his  visible  popularity  wth  his  fellow-creatures  on  his  triumphal  pragp 
through  Ireland  in  1825. — This  was  a  year  dark  with  panic  and  commercial  id 
Scott's  firm,  which  had  been  always  insecure  and  carelessly  conducted,  sooai 
the  shock.  The  poet,  perhaps  the  least  unbusinesslike  meml)er  of  the  house^  oi 
have  gradually  withdrawn  from  active  superintendence  ;  and  the  dearest  knowld 
he  ever  obtained  of  his  own  affairs  was  when  his  bankruptcy,  early  in  182^  1 
been  declared.  The  trying  circumstances  of  the  time  stood  for  much  in  this  fiull 
and  Scott  might  have  accepted  it  without  discredit :  but  the  shock  roused  all  i 
determination  in  one  of  the  most  determined  of  men,  and  he  resolved  to  p^l 
debt  in  full,  and  save  by  his  own  single-handed  exertions  what  might  be  fld 
of  his  beloved  Abbotsford  for  his  family.  "  Scott's  heart  clung  to  the  plaMj 
had  created.  TTiere  is  scarce  a  tree  on  it  that  does  not  owe  its  being  to  me^  I 
creditors  consented;  and  the  "Life  of  Napoleon,"  with  the  last  volumes  of! 
"  Waverley  "  series,  were  among  the  results  of  this  decision. 
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\  had  been  left  to  complete  Scott's  character*  He  bad  stUI  to 
QpJele  Eddity  Iq  hb  voc^tbii  in  literature*  Jle  Ii,ic!  to  give  th^  fmf 
►  proof  ifaat  he  could  bear  evil  fortune  in  exdiangc  for  unusual  good, 
lOl  choosiC  llue  d^le  oi  our  own  trials,  Scott's  came  upon  him^  not  o^  with 
nof  ffefiiQj^  at  ihelr  first  eitpcricnce  of  life,  during  the  strength  of  jroutli^ 
■■■fs  of  rooumtic  success,  and  when  the  s^pproadie^  of  mortal  dbcase  had 
^Hlikii  the  powers  of  endurance.  In  the  eye  of  the  world* — perhaps 
^^■f  Uic  phih)$iJipheT,-^Lt  mig^bt  h^ve  been  the  wber  p&rt  Lu  let  ihjogs 
^HiTMfe  iubmit,  w^  decline  a  iiruiggle  of  no  doubiruil  Issue  to  hh  oivn 
^Pk.  Bttt,  if  these  pages  prsent  a  tnic  picture,  all  this  was  simply  im- 
to  Scott.  It  woiild  have  been  to  break  with  what  lay  deepest  and  broadest 
I  iiature  of  the  [>oeL  Accepting  then  his  decision  as  ibat  which  done 
j»|it,  ihe  record  of  these  later  years,  as  told  by  Mr,  Lockhurt,  and 
i,  gives  to  hi5  character  the  completeness  ot  poetical 
.  The  drama  of  hii  life;  it  displays  how  the  hero  met 
ad  trveriLAvnc  it,  and  rested  at  last  from  his  labours,  *rhe 
,  HQclc,  who  did  not  live  to  see  the  evd  day,  were  jicver  more 
*  Ikinie  ottt  than  now  :  "  God  bless  Ihee,  Walter,,  ray  man  !  Thou 
be  gte^at,  but  thou  wast  always  good/*  It  must  have  been  with 
ihiil  he  reappeared  in  the  capital  of  which  he  had  for  many 
convpmson  the  most  distingxushed  inhabitant  "I  went  to 
«  first  time  to-day/'  Jan.  24, 1S26,  **  and,  like  the  man  with  the  large 
eveiyhoily  was  thinking  of  me  and  my  mishaps.  Most  were,  im- 
L  all  rather  regrettingly  ;  some  obviously  affected  J*  Thun^jh  deeply 
a  thy  stmwTi  with  him,  he  did  not  hold  up  his  bead  imtd  some 
be  pul dished  upon  a  Scottish  commertiiarquestion  had  succeeded* 
•*  Pcojilc  w  ill  not  dare  talk  of  me  as  an  object  of  pity  ;^no  more 
But  adversity  now  came  in  no  measured  proportions ;  the  cup  was 
I  ©rtr*  Poverty  was  not  the  only  or  the  worst  evil  of  the  year.  One 
'^1'^  ^rmy,  the  second  for  his  education  i  the  core  of  a  sickly  and 
iktained  the  eldest  daughter  ;  and  Scott,  leaving  his  wife  ill 
- ',  was  compelled  to  set  himself  to  solitary  labour  within 
P^  iiUf]|lL      Soon  a  few  pages  in  his  journal^  fearful  in 

;Je   «1]*r;h  they  batr^y,  tell  us  of  the  irremediable  loss.     Vet 
bi»Lc   Stott  maintains  that  noble  and  submissive  courage  with 
the  time  of  calamity,  he  had  looked  forward  to  the  nnseen 
or  misfortune  might  be  In  store,  *M  am  already  a  sufficient 
bty  of  Providence  to  be  resigned  to  it'* 

iborc  its  fruits  \  and  a  kind  of  after-summer  of  mild  and  peaceful 
by  tfie  ftdclity  of  friends  and  the  love  of  children,  relieves  the 
i  and  pftinM  lAsk-work  of  Scott  ^j  old  age.    At  ^\%  lime  occ^rail 
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an  mterclumge  of  interestitjg  letters  between  him  and  Goethe.     Scott  j 
chamctcfislic  sketch  of  his  own  position  s  *'  My  eldest  son  Ijas  a  troop  of  1 

uy  youngest  has  just  been  made  Baehcilur  of  Arl5  at  Oniford  God  having  \ 
pleased  to  deprive  me  of  their  malher,  my  youngest  daiisl^tcf  keef?5  my  house 

I  order,  my  eldest  being  married,"  to  Mr.  Lockhart,  **aud  having  a  family  ol 
owru  Such  are  the  domestic  circumstances  of  the  person  ytm  so  kindly  enqi 
after  i  for  the  rest,  I  have  enongh  to  live  on  in  the  v^^ay  I  Hke,  notwithstM 
K>me  very  heavy  losses  :  and  I  have  a  stately  anti<iue  chateau  {ntijdem  antique 

I'hich  any  friend  of  Baroa  von  Goethe  wil!  be  dt  all  times  most  we!o 
with  an  entrance-hall  filled  wHh  armour,  which  might  have  bceome  Jaxthaui 
the  cattle  m  G*>ethe's  CW/te,  "itself,  and  a  gigatillc  bloodhound  to 
entrance/* 

I  After  a  visit  to  London,  where  be  was  received  by  the  best  men  of 
wHh  affeciionaie  respect,  and  a  short  excwrsion  to  Paris^  he  completed  the 
of  Najx^lcon"  in  1827,  A  crowd  of  other  volumes  followed  this  massive' 
Rmongst  which  the  **  Letters  on  Demonology  and  "Witchcraft*'  (iSjo),  w\ 
under  the  pressure  of  imminent  illness,  are  only  sufficient  to  give  an  idea  bow 
eurious  subject,  for  which  he  had  made  large  preparations,  would  have 
treated  by  Scott  io  his  better  days;,  There  was  much  m  him  of  Michael  Scott 
magician ;  much  also  of  R^inald  Scott,  the  courageOii$  advocate  of  reasot 
humanity  in  a  superstitious  age.  Half  shrewdness,  half  or  more  than  half  b 
— tlie  poise  of  his  mind  between  the  romantic  and  the  crilical*  eminently  fitted 
to  write  impressively  on  witchcraft  and  ghostly  lege  mis.  Perhaps  no  single 
is  managed  with  more  supreme  skill  in  the  "  Novels/'  Let  us  add  that,  besii 
these  labours,  hl$  warm  liberality  of  heart  led  him  to  give  others  freely  that  assis 
with  Ms  pen  which  his  purse  could  no  longer  supply.  Already  he  had  dearedt 
vast  load  of  debt,  when  Nature,  on  whom*  tjctween  physical  and  mental  eaECi 
he  had  pressed  bard  since  youth,  avenged  herself  by  serious  strokes  of  parmly 
1830  and  iSji.  "  Such  a  shaking  banc!s  wiUi  Death/*  he  said,  "is  formida 
Scott  resigned  his  legal  ofhcc  ;  but  it  was  in  vain  that  those  about  hini  tri 
enforce  the  quiet  of  mind  which  was  essential  to  liu/Aaruism^  if  not  to  bfc. 
longer  master  of  the  creative  imaginaiJan,  the  power  which  had  long  obey* 
bidding  now  compelled  him  as  a  slave  ;  und  do  wJiat  his  friends  could  to  rei 
him,  more  than  one  of  the  novels  was  priHluced  within  these  months  of  decay, 
length  he  was  persuaded  to  try  the  sovU hem  climate.  A  final  gleam  of  the  Sc 
younger  years  broke  fortli  for  one  moment  when  Wordsworth  came  (Sep 
l8jl)  to  bid  him  farewell.  For  the  last  time  the  two  great  poets  who,  whil 
lowing  the  different  paths  which  led  both  lo  ma^terworksf  appreciated  each 

fi  with  the  deep  sympathy  of  genius,  logetiier  Iraverurd  ihe  vale  of  Yarrow.    TliJ 
was  commemorated  by  Wordsworth  in  one  of  the  finest  occasional  ] 
J^^gusgc,    A  serene  beauty  characterises  the  Varrtm  A'^rr>i>M    Perhaps  \ 
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soked  on  liie  scene  with  less  saddened  eyes  than  Scott ;  pcrhAps  both 
>od  and  gifted  men  were  raised  atove  ths  iiieviuble  and  traiiiiicfit  ills 
y  tlie  sight  of  nature,  and  the  warmth  of  rHendjihrp  ;  by  the  conscience 
hr  tliciti  more  than  for  most.  wa&  without  reproof  ^  by  the  peace  which 

— Ko  public  anil  no  pff«^t«  i:ar« 

The  rrrcbwm  mirid  ettthrallinf^ 
VTt  n\a»Jc  n  J-ny  uf  Idfftpy  Hturt, 

C^iw  Happy  J-ni^s  rctnUbjf 
And  tf^  A*  Viim>w  L^urmj^h  the  wocxts 

AtuJ  dawn  ihe  icesiJuw  ranginj^p 
Dkl  tnect  us  with  unaltcr  d  face 

ITifJUgh  *e  *tcre  ch^^ngrd  arrd  changiag:; 
If  ihm  some  futitml  ih«iiow»  spread 

t)ur  {nwmrd  prn*pect  ovtT, 
Thic  strtil**  deep  valley  wa^  tiot  slow 

la  bnclitncts  (c»  rect;v€F. 

,  with  >  acftsc  ©f  propriety  rarely  shown,  was  provided  for  Scotti 

C>ctober  for  the  Meditermnean.     Mdto,  Naples  and  Rome,  mark 

8tcp«  downwarti  of  his  mind  and  body.     D&pite  many  manly  and 

i  Ui  sec  iJitl  enjoy,  thes^  scenes,  which  would  once  have  moved  Mra 

p^issed  with  alightcT  remark  ;  almost  all  that  struck  him  were 

:l©d  mth  mediaeval  and  Scottish  history.     The  Knights  of  Malta,  the 

f  at  La  Cava,  the  bandits  of  Calabria,  the  Orsioi  castle  of  Bmcp8iu?| 

I  of  York*ii  villa,  the  tomb  of  the  last  Stuarts  in  St  Peters, — they  read 

rof  ihi-  life  which  was  well-mgh  over;  tliey  rcsaute  many  of  his 

Bmt  they  came  too  late. 

^NattirE**  lovcir^t  IcwjfcSt 
Arf  *  nobkit  relies.  histDTy*^  rich  be<]u«l% 
fikt4  lo  rcdDtmate  and  hut  feebly  chjeei^d 
The  whole  worU'ft  Darling/ 

J  of  Goethe's  death  had  been  lately  brotight  Scott's  impatience  it- 
|«  at  l^sl  died  at  home  !"  he  exclaimed  ;  **  Let  us  to  Abbotsford*" 
i  Europe,  but  overtaken  again  by  the  disease  as  he  went^  he  reached 
Fonly  to  die  (June,  iSjaK  Much  public  sympathy  was  roused  by  the 
the  Eoyal  fanaily  made  daily  enquiries  ;  *'  Do  you  know  if  this  is  the 
bcffe  be  is  lying?"  was  the  question  of  labourers  collected  in  it;^but  of  all 
Kt  WM,  iBncoit$cious ;  barely  rousing  himself  for  a  moment  &om  stupor 
■Us  tod  children  approached  himt  Then  the  one  passion  which  had 
^HihcTi  compeiled  its  way,  and  he  was  borne  bo^k  to  dravf  his  l3&l\](te^alH 
Hh.     Scott  by  AS  if  insen^ihh  m  the  carriage ;  *'  but  as  w«  descxsa^ed 
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the  vale  of  Gala  he  began  to  gaze  about  him,  and  by  degrees  it  was  obvioni  i 
he  was  recognizing  the  features  of  that  familiar  landscape.  Presently  he  rnnniH 
a  name  or  two — Gala  IValer,  surely ^  Buckholm^  TorwoodUe,  As  we  rounded  I 
hill,  and  the  outline  of  the  Eildons  burst  on  him,  he  became  greatly  eaxited ;  I 
when,  turning  himself  on  the  couch,  his  eye  caught  at  length  his  own  toweOi 
the  distance  of  a  mile,  he  sprang  up  with  a  cry  of  delight" 

For  a  few  dajrs,  home,  Abbotsford,  Scotland,  wrought  on  Scott  so  powcffil 
that  they  seemed  capable  of  a  cure  which  would  have  been  hardly  less  than  mini 
lous.  "  I  have  seen  much,"  he  kept  saying,  as  they  wheeled  him  through  1 
rooms,  "but  nothing  like  my  ain  house— give  me  one  turn  more."  At  bat 
begged  to  be  replaced  in  his  studyi.  "  Now  give  me  my  pen,  and  leave  me  h 
little  to  myself."  But  the  pen  dropped  from  his  fingers.  "He  sank  back,  dl 
tears  rolling  down  his  cheeks  ;  but  composing  himself  by  and  by,  motioned  to  i 
to  wheel  him  out  of  doors  again."  They  thought  he  then  slepth  "When  hei 
awaking,  Laidlaw,"  one  of  the  many  friends  who  were  like  brothers  to  him,  "sriJ 
me.  Sir  Waller  has  had  a  liltle  repose.  Noy  Willie^  said  he^  no  repose  for  Sir  Wd 
but  in  the  grave," 

After  this  it  was  a  gradual  descent  to  the  rest  which  remained  for  him.    Of  iUl 

many  gifts  that  had  formed  the  character  of  Walter  Scott,  but  one  was  ■ 

recognizcable  through  the  gathering  mist  of  death  ;  that  inexhaustible  afTectioni 

ncss  and  thought  for  others  which  had  been  the  grace  of  his  life.     The  intOH 

I    of  love  in  him  had  throughout  equalled  the  intensity  of  imagination  ;  the  M 

'   unselfconscious  of  our  poets,  he  was  perhaps  also,  so  far  as  we  can  judge,  1 

I   most  unselfish.     Scott,  with  his  marked  manliness  of  temp>erament,  posseswd 

I   equal  measure  the  best  of  the  qualities  which  are  often  called  feminine.     "  For  I 

;   least  chill  on  the  affection  of  any  one  dear  to  him,  he  had  the  sensitiveness  d 

'    maiden. "   Warmth  of  heart  and  frankness  of  love  were  the  very  centre  of  his  i 

I   and  to  the  centre,  life,  struggling  hard,  had  now  retreated.     At  the  final  i 

;   when  the  sudden  lightening  of  death  came  upon  him,  and  he  took  an  affecting  fii 

:   well  of  Mr.  I^ckhart,  it  was  proposed  to  fetch  his  daughters.     "  Shall  I  send  I 

I    Sophia  and  Anne?"    "No,"  said  he,  "do  not  disturb  them.    Poor  souls !    I  km 

■    they  were  up  all  night.    God  bless  you  all."   These  were  his  last  words.    On  the! 

of  Septcml>er,  1832,  the  end  arrived  with  the  gentleness  of  sleep,  in  the  prcMi 

of  all  his  children.     "  It  was  a  beautiful  day,  so  warm  that  every  window  was  id 

open,  and  so  perfectly  still  that  the  sound  of  all  others  most  delicious  to  his  e 

the  gentle  ripple  of  the  Tweed  over  its  pebbles,  was  distinctly  audible  as  we  ka 

around  the  bed,  and  his  eldest  son  kissed  and  closed  his  eyes." 

Scott  was  laid  by  his  wife  within  a  family  grave  among  the  ruins  of  Dryhoi 
Abbey,  in  the  centre  of  the  obscure  Border  province  where  he  was  most  at  ham 
and  which  his  genius  has  made  a  region  more  familiar  than  the  places  that  fl 
hnve  themselves  seen,  to  children  bom  in  America  and  Australia.     Ai^  loold 
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r  awl  Sliakespeane,  one  tlilEiki  of  theiii  surrounded  by  tlie  bemgs  to 
;  gtwen  a  niysterioas  iLfe,  so  Scott  also  lies  among  tht  rcaJ  Ibough 
iofli  of  liis  own  creaiiotL    This,  and  the  jnemory  of  his  gr^t-heartedneia^ 

has  left  us.  Tmv^cllers  from  all  krid-s  siiU  throug  to  visit  the  scencrj'  of 
mtriuxxf,  the  Iiilbides  he  planted,  the  garden  he  laid  <jut,  the  house  filled 
neBcs  sa^ncttfied  m  his  eyes  by  the  ]ov<^  of  poetry  and  uf  Scotland.  To 
lotts^  he  fought  aBiii  suflfered.  Bat  tt  was  never  lenanted  by  Im  family  j 
Eliefc  like  the  easlle  of  a  dream ;  as  if  neidy  for  the  master*^  return, 

mcajiwhile  SLtid  iinchcered  by  life-  His  cbiblretv  have  been  hmg 
o  th^k  rest ;  the  lands  wliteh  he  LotJglil  at  the  pnce  of  geitius  have 
isotker  race  \  and  one  }T3ung  girl,  the  diild  of  hts  daughters  daughter, 
■«»  ftloti«  tlie  blgod  of  Walter  Scott  of  AbboL^ford. 
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.Y    OF    THE    LAST    MINSTREL: 


A  POEM, 


iH  Six  CANTOS. 


W 


THE  MIGHT  HONOURABLE 


CUARLMS^    MARL    OF   BALKEiTH, 


rms  POEM  IS  tXSCEiSEB 


BV  THE  AtTTHOE. 


PREFACE  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION. 


The  Poem  new  offered  to  the  Public ,  is  intended  to  illustrate  the  custom 
manners  which  anciently  prevailed  on  the  Borders  of  England  and  Scotland, 
inhabitants^  living  in  a  state  partly  pastoral  and  partly  warlike^  and  comk 
habits  of  constant  depredation  with  the  influence  of  a  rude  spirit  of  chrvaity^ 
often  engaged  in  scenes  highly  susceptible  of  poetical  ornament.  As  the  deser^ 
scenery  and  mantiers  was  more  the  object  of  the  Author  than  a  combined  attd  r 
narrative^  the  plan  of  the  Ancient  Metrical  Romance  was  adopted^  which  < 
greater  IcUitude^  in  this  respect^  than  would  be  consistent  with  the  dignity  of  a  r 
Poem,  The  same  model  offered  other  facilities^  as  it  permits  an  occasional  aUi 
of  measure f  which,  in  some  degree ^  authorises  the  change  of  rhythm  in  the  text 
machinery,  also,  adopted  from  popular  belief  would  have  seemed  puerile  in  a 
which  did  not  partahe  of  the  rudeness  of  the  old  Ballad,  or  Metrical  Romance, 

For  these  reasons,  the  Poem  was  put  into  the  mouth  of  an  ancient  Mix 
the  last  of  the  race,  who,  as  he  is  supposed  to  have  survived  the  RezHflution,  m^ 
caught  somewhat  of  the  refinement  of  modem  poetry,  without  losing  the  sim^ 
of  his  original  model.  The  date  of  the  Tale  iisdf  is  about  the  middle  of  the  six 
century,  when  most  of  the  personages  actually  flourished.  The  Hme  occupied 
action  is  Three  Nights  and  Three  Days, 
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THE  LAY  OF  THE  h^ST  MINSTREL 


JAR  mterest  attaches  to  **  The  Lay  of  the  Last  MinstTel,"  not  only  as 

pmn  of  the  pocfs  powers,  but  ^  that,  antong  all  hh  works,  whidi  Is 

ckody  idcniificd  witb  liia  personal  caret* r  and  character.     Even  if 

;  himself  told  us,  it  would  not  be  difficuH  to  trtice  the  Viidous  influences 

he    coTO]w>&ed  this  poem.     Hh  grandmother,  in  whose  youth  the 

ircfe  siiil  matters  of  comparatively  recent  tradition,  used  to  amuse 

I  mimy  a  lale   of  Wa.tt  of  Harden,    Wight  Wdiie  of  Aikwood,  Jamie 

Whe  fair  D^Oiead,  jmd  other  Moss-troopiug  heroes.     This  prepared  his 

saion  which  wait  made  on  it,  when  he  was  about  twelve 

KeZiques   ^f   Ancient    Poetry,**     II  was  UJider   a   large 

s  garden  at  Kelso  that  he  first  read  theilit  forgetting  eveft 

^luNzr  in  liis  enjoyment  of  this  new  treitsure^     *'  To  rcftd  and  to  remember 

)  ifiiijuace/*  he  says,  *'the  same  tliin^',  and  henceforth  loverwhelme<l  mj 

ajid  all  who  would  he^trken  lo  me,  with  tragical  recital  ions  from  the 

ishop  l*crcy.     The  first  time,  too,   1  cotild   scrape  a  few  shillings 

:h  were  oot  common  occurrences  with  oie,  1  bought  unto  myself  a 

beloved  volumes*  nor  do  1  believe  I  ever  read  a  book  half  so 

r  nfi(h  half  the  enthusiasm." 

Ihe'eooipilAtioft  of  his  awn  It.jrdcr  Minstrelsy  he  followed  the  impulse  thus 
1  whdi,  after  having  for  \nmf!  yejrs  fiabbled  in  poetry,  he  asi^sired  to 
kinisdf  by  something   higlier   than  mere  IransfatiLnis  or  occasional 
[pftctiftlity  for  the  liortkr  Irgt^n  Js  governed  his  choice  of  a  subject  as  well 
of  treatment.     He  hcsituteri  for  a  while  as  to  the  partlcufar  story  he 
tie*  bui  all  iho<«  he  thought  of  belonged  to  the  Bame  class.     At  one 
mpbted  **  a  Border  ballad,   rn  the  comic  manner,'*  founded  on  his 
[William  Scott,  of  Harden)  marriage  wiih  ugly  Meg  MurraVp  a» 
fc  r>r  Uifn^f  hanged  by  hi^  father-inVlaw,     But  finally  he  decided  ofi 
dF  ivalry,  iti  a  ligbt-horscmim  sort  of  stanza."     Having,  aC 

;  of :  -'i  of  Dalkeitli.  twifkrUiken  a  ballad  about  the  adventurei 

ae  or  gui^Uu,  called  Gilpin  Homer,  he  was  discouraged  in  the  attempt 
e  jqyp^rcnl  coidnffss  with  which  bis  two  friends,  Erskine  and  Cransitoun, 
»l  to  the  fir»t  *Lan^\a,  and  Eiljnndoned  the  idea  till  tempted  to  resume 
that,  on  second  thon^his,  his  critics  had  formed  a  more  favour- 
ed *rt-  He  apTilied  himself  to  the  work  as  an  amuscmet»t 
leisure,  when  disabled  by  the  kick  of  a  horse  at  yeomanry 
nds.  As  soon  as  he  got  into  the  vmUt  he  dashed  it  off  i&t 
almtit  a  canto  a  week,  ^  The  goblin  page  sank  into  a  mere  minor 
Ibe  poem  grew  upon  hi*  hands^.  The  metre  was  borrowed  from 
^■^  -Illy  Chri*itaheL"  The  l>eautiftd  freedom  and  variety  of  this  merre 
I  all  I  he  mon:,  because  it  enabled  him  to  mtTod\ice  TRudv  ?il  \\v^ 
ology  of  I  be  old  mhrntrcis*    The  balJad  measute  in  qvialxaisa,  ^\^it3et 
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tppeftf  to  huTic  been  followed  by  ihe  appredatioa  of  those  works  CDm| 
which  *'Gocu"  W£K  but  crude  and  feeble.  Da^ntc,  who  represents 
Roman  than  the  Gothic  tnedLaevalbm^  he  did  not  iklmirc ;  fitidittg  him  J 
and  difTicult,*'  and  remaming  even  sccTuingly  ignorant  till  the  year  of  his  i 
his  own  ancestor,  Mkliat:!  Seoit^  had  found  a  pkce  far  down  in  Hell,  wli 
lodged  by  Dante  in  company  of  Ampbiafaus,  Teircsias,  and  other  ncputcdl 
In  obcdienec  not  only  to  his  own  taste,  but  to  a  traditional  fame  now  gre 
Sct^^t  was  in  the  habit  of  reading  through  the  **  Orlando''  of  Ariosto  ye 
j  udgmen  Is  preserved  on  modern  Engl  ish  poetry  are  few  a^d  uncri  ticaL  Iti  an 
convcTxitioti  he  spoke  of  himself  and  of  Campbell  as  much  inferior  to  Bun 
mnk^  Miss  Joanna  Baillie  far  above  each*  He  even  couples  her  witb  Shak 
in  one  of  the  '*  Inrroductions  "  to  Marmion*  But  Scott's  impressions  flm 
Thus  he  knew  no  man  (1S20)  '^more  to  be  venerated"  than  Words w< 
** loftiness  of  genius;'*  again,  he  "always  reckoned  Bums  and  Byron  tl 
genuine  poetical  geniuses  of  my  time,  and  half  a  century  before  me  :"  (183 
opinion  founded  on  that  predominance  of  the  impulsive  character  in  thein 
was  the  inspiration  of  his  own  poetry.  On  the  other  hand,  Scott  more  j 
expresses  deep  admiration  for  Miss  Austen  ;  the  most  unlike  himself  \ 
second  only  to  him  in  genius,  among  all  the  novelists  of  the  time, 
lady  had  a  talent  for  describing  tbt.*  involvements  and  feelings  and  chaq 
ordinary  life,  which  is  to  me  the  most  wonderful  I  ever  met  with." 

After  '*Ivanhoe,'*  published  1S19,  the  sale  of  Scotl^s  novels  in 
declined :  a  fact  of  which  his  p:irtnt:rs  in  commerce  never  informed  hin 
reticence,  ultimately  as  unwise  for  themselves  as  for  him,  Ihe  negligeii 
grew  upon  Scott  as  a  writer  may  be  jjartly  due.  But  to  all  eyes  he 
fame  and  wealth  i  was  caressed  and  courted  as  kings  have  seldom  been,  1 
any  Uint  to  the  simplicity  and  beauty  of  his  nature  ;  and  reached  perh 
height  of  his  visible  popularity  with  his  fellow-creatures  on  Ms  iriiimphal  ] 
through  Ireland  in  1S25. — This  was  a  year  dark  with  panic  and  eommerci 
Scott's  firm,  which  had  been  alvvays  insecure  and  carelessly  conductedj 
the  shock.  The  poet,  perhaps  the  least  unbusinesslike  member  of  the  hfl 
have  gradually  vt*ithdrawn  from  active  superintendence  ;  and  the  dearest  k» 
he  ever  obtained  of  his  own  affairs  was  when  his  bankruptcy,  early  in  18 
been  declared.  The  trying  drtiums lances  of  the  time  stood  for  much  in  this 
and  Scott  might  have  accepted  it  without  discredit :  but  the  shock  roi 
determination  in  one  of  the  most  detenntned  of  men,  and  he  resolved 
d«bt  Ui  full,  and  save  by  his  own  single-handed  exertions  what  mighl 
of  his  beloved  Abbotsford  for  his  family*  **  Scott's  hem  clung  to 
had  crcftted,  Tyter^  is  scarce  a  trtt  nn  U  that  i&^j  wo/  frwt  Us  bfing  i& 
credttors  consented;  and  the  "Life  of  Napoleon,'*  with  the  last  voli 

Wkrvrlejt  "senes,  were  among  the  results  of  this  decUioiu 
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ng  bad  been  left  to  complete  Scott's  tlmractcr.  He  had  stHl  it> 
ct€  edeljty  IQ  Ms  yoqatioa  in  literatrirc  He  had  to  give  tUe  far 
of  tliat  lie  could  bear  evil  fortune  in  exchange  for  iwi usual  gpod. 
;  the  cUtc  of  our  own  limb,  Scoit's  came  upon  him,  not  ^  with 
Bittfi,  at  ihei  r  first  expcrieoce  of  life,  during  the  strength  of  youth, 
r  romantic  luccess^  :iiid  when  the  approaches  of  mortal  dijiei^ic  had 
[  tlie  powcK  of  endurnnct  In  the  eye  of  the  world,  —perhaps 
plulosopher,^i  might  have  b^  the  wiser  part  to  let  things 
sabmii,  and  decline  a  struggle  of  no  doubtful  issue  to  his  owra 
But^  if  these  page&  present  a  true  picture,  all  this  was  simply  im* 
It  wotdd  have  beeu  lo  break  with  what  lay  deepest  ajid  brjadest 
lure  of  the  poet.  Acceptfng  then  his  decision  as  that  which  alone 
the  record  of  tli^e  hter  years,  as  told  by  Mr.  Ltxkhart,  and 
otl's  jaumali  gives  to  his  character  the  eompkiencss  of  poetical 
lifUi  act  iu  the  drama  of  his  life  ;  it  displays  how  the  htro  met 
It,  and  rsted  at  last  from  his  laboLirSu  The 
^did  »ot  live  to  see  the  evil  day,  were  never  more 
out  than  now  ;  **  God  bless  thee,  Walter^  my  man  !  Thou 
gneat,  but  ihou  wast  always  good."  It  must  have  bee  a  with 
[th4C  he  rc^ppeafed  in  the  capital  of  which  he  had  for  many 
Vml  compariboa  the  most  distinguished  inhabitant  **  I  went  to 
;  first  time  to-day /*  J  an,  24, 1826,  "and,  likeibe  man  with  thelaige 
>tly  was  iliinking  of  mc  and  my  mishaps^  Most  were^  un» 
'  tegrettingly  ;  some  obviously  ftfrected/*  Though  deeply 
f9fm!^%\xy  shown  with  him^  be  did  not  bold  up  his  head  until  some 
biicb  he  ptiLJialied  upon  a  Scottish  commercial  question  had  succeeded. 
'  Pctiplc  Will  &ot  daj"e  laJk  of  me  as  an  object  of  pity  \ — ^no  more 
Bui  adversity  now  csime  in  no  mea^iuredi  propoftioris ;  the  cup  was 
FoTcrty  was  not  the  only  or  the  worst  evil  of  the  year.  One 
I  the  army,  the  second  for  his  education  ;  the  care  of  a  sickly  and 
dchild  detained  the  eldest  daughter  j  and  Scott,  leading  his  wife  ill 
^bbotsfofdt  was  compcHetl  to  set  himself  to  solitary  labour  w^ithin 
at  Edmbuigh.  Soon  a  few  pciges  in  his  journal,  fearfuJ  in 
rhey  betray,  tell  us  of  the  irremediable  loss.  Yet 
ott  mniutains  that  noble  and  submi^^ivc  courage  with 
Berime  of  calamity^  he  bad  looked  forward  to  the  unseen 
in  or  misfortune  might  be  in  store,  *'  I  am  already  a  suflTtcicnt 
'  of  Providence  to  be  resigned  to  it'^ 
sjjof  e  itii  fhiiljs :  and  a  kind  of  afler-smnmer  of  mild  and  peaceful 
'  Ihe  6delity  of  friends  and  the  love  of  cbiltlrcn,  relieves  the 
i  painful  tail -wort  of  Stall's  old  age.    M  this  time  <>c<:mt^!il 
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I  The  vinldness  of  the  region,  even  at  the  end  of  the  last  century,  may  be  githe 
;  from  the  incidents  of  one  of  the  poet*s  raids.  His  gig  was  the  fiist  wlwe 
carriage  that  had  ever  been  seen  in  Liddesdale.  There  was  no  inn  or  pabi 
I  house  of  any  kind  in  the  whole  valley,  which  was  accessible  only  throo^ 
;  succession  of  tremendous  morasses.  "  In  the  course  of  our  grand  tour,  htm 
•  the  risks  of  swamping  and  breaking  our  necks,  we  encountered  the  fonnida 
I  hardships  of  sleepmg  upon  peat-stacks,  and  eating  mutton  slain  bv  no  ooniB 
butcher,  but  deprived  of  life  by  the  judgment  of  G(xi,  as  a  coroner's  in^oest  wo 
I  express  themselves."  Scott  used  to  boast  of  being  sheriff  of  the  "  caim  and  I 
'   scaur,'*  and  that  he  had  strolled  through  the  wild  glens  of  Liddesdale  *'io  ol 

and  so  long,  that  he  might  say  he  had  a  home  in  every  farmhouse." 

j       The  scenery  of  the  Scottish  borderland  can  lay  cUum  to  little  grandenr.    1 

I   hills  are  too  bare  to  be  beautiful,  and  too  low  to  be  very  impressive.     Still  1 

wide  tracts  of  black  moss,  the  grey  swells  of  moor  rising  into  brown,  ronnd-bod 

hills,  with  here  and  there  a  stately  cliff  of  sterner  aspect,  and  the  green  pastuiti 

the  quiet  glens,  arc  not  without  their  charm,  in  spite  of  the  general  bare  and  ticdt 

character  of  the  landscape,  which  is  at  first  apt  to  disappoint  the  visitor  from  I 

South.     Washington  Ir\'ing  spoke  of  this  disappointment  to  his  host  at  Abl)0 

ford.     "Scott  hummed  for  a  moment  to  himself,  and  looked  grave.     'It  mayl 

!   pertinacity,'  he  said  at  length ;  '  but  to  my  eye,  these  grey  hilS  and  all  thb  «i 

I    Border  country  have  beauties  peculiar  to  themselves.     I  like  the  veiy  nakednm 

I   the  land  ;  it  has  something  bold,  stem,  and  solitary  about  it     When  I  have  bfl 

for  some  time  in  the  rich  scenery  about  Edinburgh,  which  is  like  omameBa 

garden  land,  I  begin  to  wish  myself  back  again  among  my  own  honest  grey  hilh 

and  if  I  did  not  see  the  heather  at  least  once  a  year,  /  think  I  should  &l*    11 

:   last  words  were  said  with  an  honest  warmth,  accompanied  by  a  thump  oo  ll 

'   ground  with  his  staff,   by  way  of  emphasis,  that  showed  his  heart  was  in  V 

speech."     That  Scott  was  quite  sensible  to  the  sort  of  melancholy  awe  f 

by  some  of  the  more  savage  parts  of  the  country  is  shown  (if  other  proof  i 


abundant  in  his  poems  and  novels)  in  a  passage  in  one  of  his  letters.  SpeakiMI 
the  view  from  the  top  of  Minchmoor,  he  says: — "I  assure  you  I  have  ■ 
really  oppressed  with  a  sort  of  fearful  loneliness  when  looking  around  the  mkl 
towering  ridges  of  desolate  barrenness  which  is  all  the  eye  takes  in  from  the  ll 
of  such  a  mountain,  the  patches  of  cultivation  being  hidden  in  the  little  gleoi,  I 
only  appearing  to  make  one  feel  how  feeble  and  ineffectual  man  has  been  I 
contend  with  the  genius  of  the  soil.  It  is  in  such  a  scene  that  the  unknown  a 
gifted  author  of  *  Albonia '  places  the  superstition  which  consists  in  hearing  ll 
noise  of  a  *  chase,  the  baying  of  the  hounds,  the  throttling  sobs  of  the  deer,  ll 
wild  halloos  of  the  huntsmen,  and  the 

"  '  Hoof  thick  beating  on  the  hollow  hilL' 

I  have  often  repeated  his  verses  with  some  sensations  of  awe  in  this  place.**  i 
far  as  his  own  estate  was  concerned,  he  did  much  by  his  plantations  to  cover  d 
nakedness  of  the  land,  and  his  precept  and  example  also  nelped  to  make  plants 
fashionable  among  his  neighbours. 

Of  Scott's  power  of  word-painting  there  is,  no  doubt,  more  abundant  n 
striking  evidence  in  his  later  poems  ;  but  the  descriptions  of  natural  scenery  in  tl 
"  Lay"  are  not  only  very  effective,  but  illustrate  that  peculiar  perception  of  cokM 
rather  than  form  which  has  been  pointed  out  in  the  very  suggestive  criticism  i 
Mr.  Kuskin  in  the  "  Modern  Painters."  Analysing  the  description  of  Edinbui{^ 
in  "  Marmion,"  he  shows  there  is  hardly  any  form,  only  smoke  and  colour  in  U 
picture.     "  Observe,"  he  says,  "  the  only  hints  at  form  given  throughout  aie 
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'  *"<-"   "-i5S]r,  ddse^  aud  high,' the  Tvhok  bciug  sini 
:i  most  tangible  form  of  smoke*     \h\t  the 
M>^f  bond  of  thetn— gloomy  or  chisky  red, 
iimctliyitt  tpwfc   purple X   green  and  gold ^ in  a  noble  chord 
here  Mr.  Rtiskm  say5»  "  In  consequence  of  hk  unsdhshncis 
Va  ciijijyTncnt  of  Nature  is  mcompirably  greater  than  any  oiher 
the  rcipt  cajrry  their  cares  to  htn  and  bcpin  maimdcring  in 
*>wn  afFairs,     But  vn\h   Scott  the  luve  15  entirely  hpinWe 
SL'ott,  am  nolhingt  and  les^s  than  nothing:  but  these  crigs, 
;ii1s,   how  grt\i<    nre  iKtyv   bow  loveiji   how  ibr  ever  to  be 
vvti  silent  •'  sake  T" 

iiiydetoiki  .liod  Ulu&tration  of  the  poem,  it  m&y 

III  fiLJtii.e  some  of  ihe  4>uu  o{  chief  Interest  which  are  referred  to* 

where  thr.  uld  minstrel  is  supposed  to  chAnt  bis  tale  before  the 

in  nuns  in  lis    **birdieu    bower"   on    the    right   *^'ink    of    the 

e  sqiiaLre  tuwer,  dismantled   and  wnro</fcd,   with  crumbling  outer 

s.     It  was  built  by  James    IL   for  a  hunting  scat,    afterwards 

outlaw  Murray*  and  l\^  Jong  been  a  pos!»ession,  as  it  8Ull  is,  of  the 

ick     Newark  Castle*  where  the  i mas i nary  minstrel  poured  forth 

tided  within  the  grounds  of  BowhtlU  the  favotirite  neat  of  aaother 

whose  requej^l,  w!ieri  Count cs5  of  Dalkeith,  Scott  commenced  the 

"  into  the  Lay.      He  accordingly,  says  Lockhart,  *'  shadows 

friend  in  the  person  of  her  lord*s  ancestor,  the  last  of  the 

■  lUie ;  himself,  the  favoured  inmate  of  Bowhill,  intro- 

t  :Sty  of  that  circle  by  his  devotion  to  the  poetry  of  a 

d  minstrel  seeking  sbeker  at  the  ^te  of  Newark " 

;t  of  uwuiy  jirch  allusions  in  the  poem>     There  is  also  a  pergonal 

closing  lines,  which  refer,  it  is  believed*  to  the  day-dream  of  Ashestid 

m*Mlest  mountaia  farm  in  that  neighbourhood  t  '*  a  hundred 

roomjs,  with  dressing-rooms,  each  of  which  will  on  a  pinch 

.,    I,.  ..^  which  afterwards  grew  into  the  ambitious  scheme  of 

:l  .^  it,  in  one  point  of  view,  the  greatest  misfortune  of 

IS  ion  w^  not  realised ;  but  "  the  success  of  the  pi^em 

ttie  *ptni  of  his  dream.'"     Asbestielr  where  the  Lay  was  partly 

the  f*>ot  of  Minchmoor,  on  the  rigbt  bank  of  the  Tweed. 

At  ill  overltxfks  the  Langholm  Road,  on  the  left  bank  of  the  Te- 

1  three  mtlcs  alxjve  IlawicL  Various  alterations  have  gradually 

gf  the  building*  and  one  stjuare  tower  of  massive  thick ne^ 

TTiginal  struct  Lire  which  now  remains.     In  the  rest  of  the 

Ic  has  t>een  abandoned,  and  the  old  stronghold  presents^ 

;  lowers  referred  tO|  the  appearance  of  a  handsome  modem 

fif  the  old  castle  can  stilly  however,  be  traced   by  some 

*n.     Its  situation   on  a  steep  bank,   surrounded   by  the 

1  deep  mvine,  naturally  added  to  its  strength p    The  present 

of  Buctleuch  in   thk  quarter  is  at  I^nghclm  Lod^ 

in  a  song  of  Alan  Ramsay's^ 

**  Ai  1  tam'  ih  try  Ttvim  Aide.* 

/^►r.ni  half  a  mile  nearer  Hawick,  on  the  cither  bank  of  the 
|j»e«l  of  GoldidanrlSp  in  tolerably  goofl  prc=icrvation* 
Uc  of  the  same  period,  and  the  ctad\c  ot  \k\i:  \^\  \ 
uvtt  ur  iiU  on  the  b&nk  of  Bifrihwkk  Water,  iwKvda  Httts  V^vft^  \ 
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die  Tevtot.     It  tfd&es  lis  atutic  from  the  number  c»f  \ss^  which  n^ed  Iq 
Ihc  piacc  (Hirdcii— the  ravine  of  bares )j  md  is  &  deep,  d*Tk,  namow  glen,  ih: 

Sa  little  moimUm  stresbmlcL     The  co^itle  a  perdied  oo  the  Uip  of  the  ^cep 
1  Ley  den  (S<:ott's  frieadX  in  one  of  his  poems,  tbw*  describes  the  sili 
**  WbcFc  tknha  bcarafe,  that  loads  Ibe  hkvcU  wiUi  stndf 
Rojls  htr  fed  tide  to  Te viot"  *  w&itrai  -^tnind , 
Thmugli  ■laty  hUUr  whose  viA^-^  are  sho£if.«<)  »tlh  ihdti^ 


Where  tprtD^  ui  scutctcd  luft^  ihe  tlark-greep  smu, 
Towers  woodrgirt  HArdea  faf^  Above  the  yhIc, 


Ajid  doudf  of  Avcos  o'er  the  iiirr«U  (aJX" 

,e  family  of  H linden  is  a  cadet  branch  of  the  house  of  Bucclenchf 
heratdic  allusion  in  the  poem  is  to  the  fact  that  the  ScotU  of  Hirdeti 
arms  upon  the  field,  while  the  Scotts  of  Buccleuch  eithibit  tiiem  on  tbe^ 
de?ttCF,  which  they  adoj>tcd  when  the  estate  of  Murdiestone  came  by  nianiSi 
One  of  the  most  famous  of  the  Scotts  of  Harden  was  out  Wjilter,  who  floury 
during  the  reign  of  Queen  Mar^.  He  was  a  great  frecbcjotcTt  iiid  useti  to  bring 
ipoil  to  the  eastie  on  the  clifT  His  wife  was  Mary  Scott,  the  Flower  of  Ya 
^one  of  the  Scott  a  of  Dry  hope)*  and  it  \&  of  her  the  well  known  slory  is  toldf 
production  of  a  patr  of  clean  spurs  at  dinner-tirae,  in  a  covered  disbi  as  a  "^ 
the  want  of  provisions^  and  of  the  way  to  get  them-  Not  with  standi] 
marauding  life  Walter  seems  to  have  prospered.  He  had  a  large  estate,  ' 
was  dlviJiid  amoTig  his  five  sons*  A  namlier  of  tlie  moil  popular  of  the  J 
iong^  arc  attributed  by  tradition  to  an  Lnfant  whom  he  carried  off  in  a  i  ^ 
wht>m  his  kind -hearted  wife  chcrtibed  as  one  of  her  own  childr^i.  As  illu 
of  the  temper  of  this  ronph  old  chief,  Sir  Walter  tells  a  characteristic  ane 
one  of  the  note*  of  the  ^finstrclsy.  "  Upon  one  occasion,  when  the  vlll 
was  driv-ing  out  the  cattle  to  pasture ^  the  old  laird  heard  him  calt  loudly  m 
out  Harden*s  cow.  *  Hardcn's  cow  !  *  echoed  the  affronted  chief;  *  b  it  comj< 
that  pass  ?  By  my  faith,  they  shall  soon  &av  Harden^i  kye '  (cows).  Accordin 
he  sounded  his  bugle,  set  out  with  his  followera*  and  next  day  returned  n 
It  hme  0/  k)ff  and  a  Ji^sf»*J  ibrindled)  ML  On  his  return  with  this  gallant  p 
he  passed  a  very  lar^c  haystack.  It  occurrcti  to  the  provident  laird  that  1 
would  be  extremely  convenient  to  fmlder  his  new  stock  of  cattle ;  bui,  as  no  me 
of  tninsportltig  it  were  obvious  In?  was  fain  tu  take  Itave  of  it  with  the  apostrop 
now  become  proverbialp  *  fty  n>y  4.111 1,  bsid  ye  but  four  feet,  ye  should  not  stJ 
hing  there  ! '  in  short,  a'v  Friiiwiirt  *ny*  of  a  similar 
nothing  came  amta.^  to  them  that  wns  not  Av  A^ivt 
Wat's  eldest  son.  Sir  William  ^Scott,  who  was  sav* 
ticipation  in  a   foray  on  the   lands  of  Sir  (iibion 

captor's  prudent  wife  suggesting*  that  il  was  a  pity  ti"'  sacrifice  a  young  1 
of  good  estate  when  they  mii;ht  marry  him  to  iine' of  their  Ibr^e  daughten 
proposal  to  which  It  did  not,  under  the  cifviUTi^iarHt-N  letjuire  much  arguroeo 
Fcconcile  young  Harden,  Bcaidie  t*o  called  imm  the  long  beard  he  won 
mourning  for  the  cseeuli**n  of  Charles  I,)^  the  jjoct**  great  grandfather,  wa* 
grandson  of  Sir  Wdliiim  Sc«tt. 

Hawick   spreads   itself  on   Inith   hUltn   iif   the    Sliitcnck,    a   tributary   of 
Te^not,    into    which    it    fall*    jwvt    Mmv    the    town,      Having    survived    repCi 
burnings  during  the  heat  of  Border  warfare,  part  of  the  Tower-inn  represents^ 
said,  ^e  only  building  which  wan  not  ooniumed  in   the  Ruett  bm^e  of   ti 

Hawick  is  now  at  f  -  ^ »  of  the  "tweed"  manufactor-    -f  ^  -  tland.     It  hi 

rapidly  growing  j  ■  ilieudy  over  K,i^nri,  and  s  being  enric 

with  new  mil  1^  i3<r.  the  teat  k4  the  Fail  of    ■  ;.eu  daily,  exi 

SundAy— perched  on  a  height,  l»etwc«n  Hnwick  and  ^vikirkt  commands  a 
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,  noted  fin  its  magmificent  libmiy.     Minto  Cray;s,  close  at  band,  are  a 
n«a*  circliiTs  rising  suddenly  above  the  Vale  nf  Teviot.   A  small  platform 
ng  crag  b  known  as  BarnlnU's  Bed^  from  a  famous  outlaw  and  robber, 
t  «  strong  lower  beneath  the  rocks,  of  which  liiere  mt  some  vestiges,  as 
^  old  peei  Oil  the  sumoiit  of  ihc  hcighta.     Of  Melro&a  a  sufficieut 
I  in  the  pocsn  ^d  nnles,    Ru&km  is  very  angry  with  Scatt,  because, 
.  tl«  did,   **  he  yet  c^^ts  one  of  ita  piscinait,  puts  &  modem  steel 
md  nmk^    it  his  fire-pkce,*'     Founded  in   1136,  by   David  I, 
'  m  cndoidag  churches  wrung  from  his  successor  the  moan  that 
^nr  ihe  cmwn'*j,  the  abbey  was  finished  ten  y^js  later, 
WM  pc^  ;  itionka  from  Yorkshire,  who,  although  of  the  reformed 

r,  cmtkd  •  -  -the  first  of  the  dais  sceu  north  of  ihe  Tweed — ^appcar 

lo  luv«  dvgerief±ted  into  ilie  traditional  monkish  sensuality,  if  we  may  tnist 

•*  The  tnofjk*  of  Me]|T>^  njade  ffiide  kail 
On  FHdayi  when  they  faj.tt>di 
Nor  wanted  they  ^de  beef  a,tldl  aile. 
As  laag  '1  iheir  neighbours'  ksted.*' 

TTM  ffrttfoyed  by  the  English  in  1322,  rebuilt  by  Robert  Bruce^  craelly 
■  rmationi  but  still  remains  one  of  the  nobltst  find  most  intcrestjtic 
■:  sculpture  and  architeclurc  in  Scotland,     The  stunc  of  whjcE 
vign  exposed  to  the  weather  for  so  many  agca,  retains  perfect  sharp- 
even  the  most  minttte  onnuneuts  seem  as  entire  as  when  newly 
v  \s  ihe  theme  of  a  poem  hy  Arthur  Hallam,  who  dwelis 
1 1:  c  to  decay t  and  covets  a  similar  tardy  waning,  tiE  lookilt^ 

J  J  figure  of  the  bard  of  Abbotsford,  he 

*'  Knew  that  aw«tei«  mteHect 

Hath  pnwer  upon  Use  ways  of  fa^e, 

And  wr>rk^  thniiigh  time  &nd  fipace  uochedk'dL 

That  mwstrel  of  crEd  diivaJry^ 

In  the  coy  grmve  nm*t  cdttic  to  Ik, 

But  hu  tran.4uiJtt«l  thimghts  have  put 

la  the  collective  ffliod,  and  never  sllaJl  depart^'* 

,  Abhotsfonl  has  a  greater  attachment  for  the  traveller  than  any  other 

r  diatlnct^nol  even,   perhapSi   excepting  Melrose  itself^  it  h  apt  to  be  a 

mt      It  i"*  1  very  indiiferent  building  in  an  architectural  point  of  view  ; 

jf  in  effect.    It  wants  elevation,  and,  above  all,  repose*,  ihcj 

,.o5ed  medley  of  style,  and  by  the  restless  pretentions  dTcCt 

»<.jTi  ^\*^^^  i  limited  space*     Moat  of  the  pictures  help  to  cticoui 

I  idea  of  the  imposing  aspect  of  the  mansjon,  ami  when  the  st    ■ 

'  ^  Ifcli*  far  short  of  his  expectations.     For  its  own  sake  it  would 

I  of  taming  out  of  one's  road  io  lo<ik  at  it.     To  the  associations 

lt«HiL%  is  cTue  the  interest  of  the  place.     It  shouhl  be  visited  m 

■e,  and  to  those  who  know  the  sad,  romantic  story  of  its 

ei,  there  Is  a  touching  interest  in  every  telic  and  every 

ic    1  reams  about  the  cottage  eTcpanded  into  the  .ambition  of  » 

known,  as  well  as  its  disastrouii  end  ;  the  erushin^  load  of  debt,  the 

'    -n  it^  the  over-siralned  and  shattered  mind.     Between 

ftfst  furnished   tt— '*the  naked  moor,  a  few  tuniip* 

■  TTi  it,    a  Scotch   cottage  and   farm-yard,    and  some 

^e  richly  wooded  domain,  with  Its  turret ed  chateau,  into  which 

_  hvrrted,  th«Tc  was  a  wide  contrast     Whatever  may  be  \Vnm^ 

^wajmrnidin^ plMnmiom  were  a  noble  work,  and  i\isllly  i^e  y^\ 
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:>jf  riJi  :t'jTy  -x  -_:e  tari  ljii  ▼•;i:»i.  Tw  iirobK  icizi::*  -•jar  ihe  e 
ir:j'*v«ii  ioT-A.  iu:ci=c  :i:^ri  ri^virJi  rte  T-v-wi  A  r.i:cs  rciie  has 
■-•^  *rM(er»-.ru^  "Jie  "<r;*;us   'nr"i::iYi^  is  t  -vk  n  5o:c:  5  — ■*•'      The  a 

"M*;^;  !>j«s  'vr.kj  ir^  nsfj-:!  31  die   ;riifr  -hm.'  -.i'  ?:  tie  zss^srs  ha::d 

iF'*«t7.vf  '■■■""'^*  i  z^'^^"  y-^  =::£r  :2e  iil^  mcici.  vrh  :^  scxizJe-i  ^lii 
'iif  »rr^*/ir,  'r.ili-.rrrj  :f  S«:r j^  iisrrts*.  *  -n'^z  i-^srii:  12^;  nirchys  of  : 
<hf.  x.\A  r;—*  i'x  -Jie  k:-i«£.~  xzii  j:«ir^  rangngs:  :c  rctck  n-i  white 
ffte  frr.*?*r  pAr-.  ot  *>-*  zyxsA.  A  zarrrw.  j.-w-oriwi  r.vx=.  r=r:::ir^  q 
f/wf  ■•^.^'i.r.i  ir.r;  i.l-t:  ■•rih  p:rs  ir=&:cr  x=«i  .ch-^  .-^ir^.-tsriww  ie 
'li^Tt^T.^f ••.«".  r.n  'XJt  rafd-  xzfi  ^  i:=:r^-r-vci  ra  thf  rch-ir.  The 
hnfAvrt^.  '-hA-n.-jsr.  -rrsi.  x  J;-*-.  r.-ihly-ciri*!  -x£  :c  iirk  cuk.  spa, 
yf\ift\erw^  %tA  r.:i=utr-,i2*  nlixile  isi  =i:ir»r.=^  rocnres.  s;^ch  is*  tl 
M*rx  V*^^^  ''^  ^'"-'''''-*  ~  *  ihirjsr.  pizits-i  hj  .V=jas  Cj.w:oi  the  ca 
'U'ftM^V/'/ri ;  y,rv*.-ji  -f  ili  ~  Eeiri:^"  ^=^  Wr:--rs,.  the  Tnchess  01* '. 
■    \it  ^*fm*  •>u«;  if.r-vr-'*l  is  Kirpised  t:  »±i:::  ha  L-it.  ic.     The  cnw:: 

MiKiri^«  »r./!  ;,rvi.v:a  chirji  -wur*.  In  1  r>is;iz:  rrr-ix:is:-~v=:»  cverl. 
I  jirfcr.  »t»i^*  */^  visi*  ^-x<:  rict^TSS  rj  T::r=tfr.  Th.tnsrc  c:  I>jii:r^ 
'  uShMi  fhf:  ..y/mrr  U  the  lir^-sc  rx-z:  of  th*  howse.  S?=2e  7C1.OCO  v 
lu  iht^U*^.  ff'/tn'tr.U  ccess  >ir  Walter's  rrlvite  snir — a  sr:,:^  littli: 
I  *^h  f*t»  f*trrti*7ir%  ftcM  a  small  wntit^-ttble.  a  rl-in  im-chir.  ceo 
I, Iff  I  V  \»^^i\t^,  it: A  iatTAT-cr  5=aIIer  chiir — clear*  r  i=ri:ca::=^  it  as  a  place 
f,f,|  n,tu\Att,y,  Ihfi^tt  arc  a  few  *K>?i3  on  e-ach  siie  oc  the  £r«-rLice,  an 
**f |f|.l«.«./  rif  »l  lihnnr  in  a  gallery  which  nms  n."»a=c  three  sides  of  the  ro 
hl^i^i-f  itfn  yff^^rfyn,  andcraglass  case,  the  clothes  Sir  Walter  wore  iust 
t\k.Hih  *  i/f'/s»/l- skirled  green  coat,  with  lar^  buttons^  rlaii  trousers,  he 
lifNi'l  hthhinffi  hat,  and  stout  walkizi^-^ck.  The  reJcs  set  one  think 
mM  luth'^  )»t*f  day*  in  the  house  of  which  he  was  so  prvvji,  the  kindly  pi: 
^\o.i.M  ft^nmi,  with  all  the  dogs  round  hinv.  in  a  chair,  up  and  dc>wn  the 
Ui^tHtf,  MfhuSt  "  Ah,  IVe  seen  much,  bat  nothing  like  my  ain  honse- 
nut-  h4th  utntp.**  Moch  of  the  decoration  of  the  house  is  of  ancient  des 
iiKM'rt^Ml  U'lm  Mr)ff/w*,  tome  from  Dumfermline.  Linlith^^w,  and  Ra<:Ii 
iii4f(|f«(4  nf  v«fi'/ii»  old  edifices  are  worked  into  the  building.  Within 
U  M(^  Qt  •;!•»-  »if  Hi*'  la%t  j^eat  clan  battle  of  the  Borders,  that  fought  in  i  q2 
lltf.  UhiU  nf  Afftfiu  and'  Home,  backed  the  former  by  the  Kerrs.  and  the 
iiMM.It.H»  U  Ml  nit\tr  Sr/itt,  Q.C.  who  married  Scott's  grand^laughier,  ha« 
iUu  I'lujit-ily. 

llii;  4«uM-ti»  ni  iUr  fjiy  wa^  Ijeyond  the  most  sanguine  expectations 
tu(i«l  »:Mlluii:l.»a«li  n'Uu'itrjn.  In  the  preface  of  1830,  he  himself  estimate 
4l  M|«>va»ilo  lA  \n,ttnt  ropicu;  but  Lockhart  tells  us  that  this  was  : 
i:aMumt».,  iumI  lliitt  \u  lw«nly-five  years  no  fewer  than  44,000  copies 
dia|i(.oMi  (if  Mil  rvrtit  with  few  parallels  in  the  historj-  of  British  j)oel 
lii«l  mIiIIom.  h  Mw\i\\\Uirx\\  nuarto,  of  which  750  copies  were  printed,  wa 
i.«ii4U4lPtt  i  ulnvrii  (iclavo  cditioDSy  a  small  quarto,  and  a  foolscap  edition 

tU  l^l'Ut  Mil  |.P4«i0ll. 
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INTRODUCTIOK. 


•Slomgi    tli«   wind  wsis 

i  Ukfina  {tJiiJ  ol<J : 
,  and  linesAcs  g^y. 


dry ; 
J  dvtc  wjLi  fled, 
I  oil  were  deid ; 

!  rest 

•rij; 


ffiw^t* 


wci«  dvitiijcd,  old  mmticts 
}  Stuarts*  throne ; 

I J  rVd  and  poor, 

I fcrr  .1  1  IT.  Til  .Joor  to  door. 
Ipltajc  a  ptA5ant*«  car, 
;  had  Icn^  to  hear. 

fr'd  mhtre  Newark's  suti^ly 

t  ViMTOW**  bf  rrHi»n  hmvcT  * 

"    »  uq?  al  L 
rpoctaJ  arr 

tmv  tratc  •   ^  bif 

I  t  WW, 


The  Duchess*  ixiarVd  liis  weary  pacCf 
His  timid  mleir,  aud  rev  trend  face, 
And  budc  her  tinee  ihe  menials  tell 
That  they  should  tend  the  old  maw  well  i 
For  shu  had  known  adversity, 
Though  born  in  such  a  high  degree  ; 
In  pride  of  power,  in  beauty  s  bloom. 
Had    wept   0'tr    Monmouth's   bloody 
tomb  I 

When  kindness  had  his  wantssuppdedp 
And  the  old  mrm  was  gratifictl, 
Began  to  rise  his  mittstrel  pride  *f 
And  he  began  to  talk  anon. 
Of  good  Earl  Francis,  t  dead  and  gone, 
And  of  Earl  Walter,  *  rest  hlnit  Cod  I 
A  braver  neVf  to  battle  rode  ; 
And  how  full  many  a  1^1  e  he  knew, 
Of  the  old  warriors  of  Buccknch  x 
And*  wonld  the  inr^ble  DuchehS  deign 
To  tisten  To  an  old  mail's  strain, 
Though  stiff  his  handj  his  voice  though 

lie  f  ■        '  .  i ,  the  sooth  to  Speak, 

Th.v  r:  harp  to  hear, 

III?  1: .* — ^  ...^tc  10  her  car. 

The  humble  boon  wns  soon  obtjitn*d ; 
The  Aged  Minstrel  auflience  gain*d, 
fHit»  when  he  reached  the  room  of  state, 
Where  she.  with  all  her  liuties,  sate, 
Perchance  he  wish*d  hb  boon  denied  s 
For,  when  to  tune  his  harp  he  tried, 

*  Anne.  Dtifheu  o(  PtiecIcTich  and  Mow- 
mauth,  rrgprts^cDLitiive  crf  th(^  andeol  L.r»rd»  of 
Bucclcut  h.  And  witlow  of  ihe  uiifui1hir»«rc 
Jmrmri,  Duk€  of  M't^ninoutb,  who  iru  licbciidec) 
in  i6fl5, 

f  Franrui  5co£t,  Earl  cf  Bycdeuch,  fattier  of 
tile  DuchcM. 

I  H^a/ter,  E»rl  of  BotckikcK  KraMtft!&«t  t>i| 
the  Duche^B^  and  a  ^elehfmlcd  wMTKn. 


12 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 


[CA 


His  trembling  hand  had  lost  the  ease, 
Which  marks  security  to  please ; 
And  scenes,  long  past,  of  joy  and  pain, 
Came  wildering  o  er  his  aged  brain — 
He  tried  to  tune  his  harp  in  vain ! 
The  pitying  Duchess  praised  its  chime, 
And  gave  him  heart,  and  gave  him  time 
Till  every  string's  according  glee 
Was  blended  into  harmony. 
And  then,  he  said,  he  would  full  fain 
He  could  recall  an  ancient  strain. 
He  never  thought  to  sing  again. 
It  was  not  framed  for  village  churls. 
But  for  high  dames  and  mighty  earls  ; 
He  had  play'd  it  to  King  Charles  the 

good. 
When  he  kept  court  in  Holyrood  ; 
And  much  he  wish'd,  yet  fear'd,  to  try 


The  long-forgotten  melody. 
Amid  the  strings  his  finger  strnVdy 
And  an  imcertain  warbkng  made^ 
And  oft  he  shook  his  hoary  head. 
But  when  he  caught  the  measure  « 
The  old  man  raised  his  &oe,  andsm 
And  lightened  up  his  fiuled  eye^ 
With  sdl  a  poet's  ecstasy  I 
In  vjuying  cadence,  soft  or  stroi^ 
He  swept  the  sounding  chords  afoi 
The  present  scene,  the  future  lot. 
His  toils,  his  wants,  were  all  foigd 
Cold  diffidence,  and  age's  frost. 
In  the  full  tide  of  song  were  lost; 
Each  blank  in  faithless  memory  voi 
The  poet's  glowing  thought  supplic 
And,  while  his  harp  resix>nsive  mp 
T  was  thus  the  Latest  Minstrel  i 


CANTO  FIRST. 


The    feast    was    over  in    Branksome 

tower.* 
And  the  Ladye  had  gone  to  her  secret 

bower ; 
Her  bower  that  was  guarded  by  word 

and  by  sf>ell. 
Deadly  to  hear,  and  deadly  to  tell — 
Jesu  Maria,  shield  us  well ! 
No  living  wight,  save  the  Ladye  alone, 
I  lad  dared  to  cross  the  threshold  stone. 


The  tables  were  drawn,  it  was  idlesse 
all; 
Knight,   and    page,    and    household 
squire, 
[   Loitcr'd  through  the  lofly  hall, 
I       Or  crowded  round  the  ample  fire : 
The  stag-hounds,  weary  with  the  chase, 

Lay  stretch'd  upon  the  rushy  floor. 
And  urged,  in  dreams,  the  forest  race, 
From  Teviot  stone  to  Elskdale-moor. 


•  See  "  Notes  to  the  Lav  or  the  La.st 
/    MiNSTMEL  "in  the  Appendix. 


IIL 


Nine-and-twenty  knights  of  fame 
Hung  their   shields    in   Bnmki 
Hall ; 
Nine-and-twenty  squires  of  name 
Brought  them  their  steeds  to  be 
from  stall ; 
Nine-and-twenty  yeomen  tall 
Waited,  duteous,  on  them  all : 
They  were  all  knights  of  m 
true, 
Kinsmen  to  the  bold  Bucdeuch. 

IV. 

Ten  of  them  were  sheathed  in  ste4 
i   With  belted  sword,  and  spur  on  ho 
They  quilted  not  their  harness  brigj 
Neither  by  day,  nor  yet  by  night  2 

They  lay  down  to  rest, 

With  corslet  laced, 
Pillow'd  on  buckler  cold  and  hard; 

They  carv'd  at  the  meal 

With  gloves  of  steel. 
And  they  drank  the  red  wine  thrc 
the  helmet  ban^d. 
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^ITomeii,  mml-ckd  men, 
9t  of  the  wax  Jcrs  ten ; 
boih  fleet  aod  wiglit, 
n*il  in  ^^}M  (lay  iind  oight, 
■  of  ilcci,  I  truw, 
-ite  at  sadi lle-bow  j 
sOiOti^  ted  fi:i?e  in  ^tall  ; — 
icciisbimQfBmnksome  HalL 

pe  Steeds  ^tand  ready  dight  ? 


lieir  tbi:  b!ood<1iotiQd 


ibt  to 

b,  to  iic»r  the  war-hora  bmy- 

II 

Gfiarge*5  re*!  crois  5tTi»aming, 

midi^t  l>eicoti  gtesming ; 

I,  igAiiat  Souihcm  force  atkd 

tjop*  or  ilowanl,  or  Percy's 

L  Giwikscnne^s  lordly  towen^ 
(wonK  or  Nawof th,  ot  mmrf 


nof  BrftJiksonie  Halt — 

■  re  ; 

*t:  wall, 


Bed,  afftr, 
wmr ; 

Duncdin  * 
And     fdJchiuns 

rd  tlie'il<»j;an*s^  d«idJ>*  yell — 
t  chief  of  Bnmksome  fEh, 

Ke  dbcnrrl  lienl^ 

cli  tile  dcatlj  fetid*!  ennuly  ? 

but  locc,  cmn  pamoi  ml, 

E||b|e«e<lditnty? 


No  *  vamlf  to  each  holy  shrine. 

In  mutual  pilgrimage  they  drew  ; 
Implored,  in  vain,  the  grace  divine 

For  chiefs,  their  own  red  falchions 
slew : 
While  Ccssford  owns  thr  mle  of  Carr, 

While  Ettrick  boasts  the  line  of  Scott^ 
The  sUiightcr'd  diicfsi,  the  moriaJ  j^. 
The  havoc  of  I  he  feudal  war* 

Shall  never,  never  be  forgot ! 


In  sormw  o*er  Lord  Walter's  Inci 

The  warlike  foresters  had  bent ; 
And  many  a  flower,  and  mm\y  a  tear. 

Old  Teviot's  roaids  and  matrons  lent: 
Bot  o*er  her  warrior'5  bloody  bicr 
The  I^dye  dropp'tl  nor  ti^wer  nor  tear  J 
Vengeance  deep-brooding  o^er  the  skin, 

Had  lock'd  the  source  11  f  softer  woe  ; 
And  biiming  pride,  and  high  disdain, 

Forbade  the  rising  tear  to  flow  i 
Until,  amid  his  sorrowing  clan, 

Her  son  lisp'd  from  the  nurse^s  knee — 
"  And  if  I  live  to  be  a  man, 

My  father's  death  revenged  shall  be!" 
Then  fast  the  mother's  tears  did  seek 
To  dew  the  infant's  kindling  cheek. 


All  loose  her  negligent  attire, 

Alt  loose  her  golden  hair^ 
Hung  Margaret  o  er  her  slaughtered  sire, 

And  wept  in  wild  despair, 
But  not  aione  the  bitter  tear 

Had  51ial  grief  supplied  ; 
For  hopeless  love,  and  anxious  fear, 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide  ; 
Nor  in  her  mother's  alicrM  eye 
Dared  she  to  look  for  sympatliy. 
Her  lover,  *£ainst  her  falher^s  clan, 

With  Carr  in  arms  had  slood. 
When  Mathonse-bum  to  Melrose  ran 

AH  purple  with  their  blotiwl  ; 
And  well  she  knew,  her  mother  dreads 
Before  IxJTid  Cranston  a  she  should  wed. 
Would  sec  her  on  her  dying  bed, 

XL 
Of  noble  race  the  Ladye  came, 
HtT  isither  wiw  a  dcrk  of  fame. 
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Of  Bcthune's  line  of  Picardie  : 
He  learned  the  art  that  none  may  name, 

In  Padua,  far  beyond  the  sea. 
Men  said,  he  changed  his  mortal  frame. 

By  feat  of  magic  mystery ; 
For  when  in  studious  mood  he  paced 

St  Andrew's  cloister'd  hall, 
His  form  no  darkening  shadow  traced 

Upon  the  sunny  wall ! 

XII. 

And  of  his  skill,  as  bards  avow, 

He  taught  that  Ladye  fair, 
Till  to  her  bidding  she  could  bow 

The  viewless  forms  of  air. 
And  now  she  sits  in  secret  bower, 
In  old  Lord  David's  western  tower. 
And  listens  to  a  heavy  sound, 
That  moans  the  mossy  turrets  round. 
Is  it  the  roar  of  Teviot's  tide, 
That  chafes  against  the  scaur's  red  side? 
Is  it  the  wind  that  swings  the  oaks  ? 
Is  it  the  echo  from  the  rocks  ? 
What  may  it  be,  the  heavy  sound, 
That  moans  old  Branksome's   turrets 
round? 


At  the  sullen,  moaning  sound. 

The  ban -dogs  bay  and  howl ; 
And  from  the  turrets  round, 

Loud  whoops  the  startled  owl. 
In  the  hall,  both  squire  and  knight 

Swore  that  a  storm  was  near, 
And  looked  forth  to  view  the  night ; 

But  the  night  was  still  and  clear. 

XIV. 

From  the  sound  of  Teviot's  tide, 
Chafinf  with  the  mountain's  side. 
From  the  groan  of  the  wind-swung  oak. 
From  the  sullen  echo  of  the  rock, 
From  the  voice  of  the  coming  storm. 

The  Ladye  knew  it  well  I 
It  was  the  Spirit  of  the  Flood  that  spoke. 

And  he  called  on  the  Spirit  of  the  Fell. 

XV. 

RIVER  SPIRIT. 

' Sleep'st  Qioa,  brother?"— 


MOUNTAIN   SPIRIT. 

—  "Brot 

On  my  hills  the  moonbeams  ; 

From  Craik-cross  to  Skelfhii 

By  every  rill,  in  every  glen. 

Merry  elves  their  morris  pi 

To  aerial  minstrelsy, 

Emerald  rings  on  brown  ha 

Trip  it  deft  and  merrilv. 

Up,  and  mark  their  nimbk 

Up,  and  list  their  music  sin 

XVI. 

RIVER  SFIRIT. 
"  Tears  of  an  imprisoned  ma 
Mix  with  my  polluted  strea 
Margaret  of  Branksome,  som 
Mourns  beneath  the  moon's ; 
Tell  me,  thou,  who  vicw'st  th 
When  shall  cease  these  feudal 
What  shall  be  the  maiden's  fa 
Who  shall  be  the  maiden's  m\ 

XVII. 
MOUNTAIN   SPIRIT. 

"  Arthur's  slow  wain  his  cours< 
In  utter  darkness,  round  the  ] 
The  Northern  Bear  lowers 

grim; 
Orion's  studded  belt  is  dim ; 
Twinkling  faint,  and  distant  f 
Shimmers  through  mist  each  p 

111  may  I  read  their  high  cu 
But  no  kind  influence  deign  th 
OnTeviot'stide,  and  Brai^son 

Till  pride  be  quell'd,  and  lov 

XVIII. 

The  unearthly  voices  ceast. 

And  the  heavy  sound  was  si 
It  died  on  the  river's  breast. 

It  died  on  the  side  of  the  h 
But  round  Lord  David's  towe 

The  sound  still  floated  near 
For  it  rung  in  the  Ladye's  bo> 

And  it  rung  in  the  Ladye's 
She  raised  her  statelv  head. 

And  her  heart  throbb'd  : 
pride : — 
"Your  mountains  shall  bend. 
And  your  streams  ascend. 

Ere  Margaret  be  our  foemar 
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gill  Ihc  Ic%  ball, 

■  pla^ 

"  a  spear  b^trodci 
:  right  merriljr^ 

de. 
ghts,  in  anus  gn>wn 

I  frolic  gambols  bare^ 
of  niggled  mciuld, 
ibbovfi  as  Ihested  i  hey  wore. 
rj  iwmtiion  pnophesi^ 
s  brsrrr  boj,  in  future  wars, 

B  Gxcsocnt  snd  lie  St^. 

s  fbf)got  b«t  purpose  high^ 

Daent,  ftdd  bo  moTe; 

nt  giL£i^  with  a  mother^  ey«?, 

mtaesl  *t  Ihe  njxhctl  door; 

»  UDul  Uie  armed  tmo, 

1o  btr  WtUiun  <if  iJdormiae, 

XXL 

OSS-trooping  Scott  wis  he, 
■chM  Bordef  lance  hv  knee  j 
|olw»jr  suulsi  throrugli  Tinns 

be  knew  fhepflthi  to  cnm ; 
-  %  <lcjperate  hiuods, 
h  Ml  hi  ood  -  i  K II]  nds ; 
(> fords  were  none, 
..     .  _  n,  one  by  one ; 
\  tlnte  Of  ^de^ 
I  ocJii1y*s  pride; 
'  *  s  OT  time, 
,  t»T  matin  prime  1 
d  stout  of  fijindt 
I  from  Cumberland ; 

fd  liad  lie  been* 

•a'i   King,    ftRd   Scotkiid's 


fr 

h. 


pdofune,  good  at  need, 


Spare  not  to  spur,  nor  stmt  to  ride, 
Until  thou  eonie  to  fair  Tweediide  ; 
And  in  Melrose's  holy  pile 
Seek  thoti  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  siide^ 
Greet  the  Father  well  from  me ; 

Say  that  the  fated  hour  is  come. 
And  to-night  he  shall  watch  with  thee, 
To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb  t 
For  thi5  will  be  St  Michaers  night. 
And,  though  stars  be  dim,  the  moon  is 

bnght  i 
And  the  Cross,  of  bloody  red, 
Vim  point  to  the  £?Eve  af  the  loiglitr 
dead* 

■*  What  he  give*  thee,  see  tbou  keep. 
Stay  not  thou  for  food  or  sleep  * 
Be  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book. 
Into  it,  Knigbt,  thou  must  not  look  \ 
If  ihou  readest,  thou  art  lorn  ! 
Better  badsl  thou  ne'er  been  bofn  ! " 
XXIV, 

"0  swiftly  can  apeed  my  dapple-grey 
steed. 

Which   drinks  of  the  Tevfot  dear ; 
Ere  break  of  dj^y/*  the  Wanior  *gan  say^ 

*'  Again  will  I  be  here  : 
And  safer  Ijy  none  may  tby  errand  be 
done* 

Than,  noble  dame,  by  me  \ 
Letter  not  Une  know  I  never  a  one, 

Wer*t  my  neck -verse  at  liairibce," 

Soon  in  bis  saddle  sate  he  fast. 
And  soon  the  steep  descent  be  past. 
Soon  crossed  the  sounding  Imrbican,^ 
And  soon  the  Teviot  side  he  won. 
Eastward  the  wooded  path  he  rod^ 
Green  hazels  oer  his  Imsnet  nod  j 
He  Mss*d  the  Pcclt  of  Goldiland, 
And  cross'd   old  6ofthwlck'»  roaring 

strand; 
Dimly  he  view'd  the  Moat-hiirs  mound. 
Where  Druid  shades  still  flitted  round; 
In  Hawick  twinkled  many  a  light ; 
Behind  him  soon  they  set  in  night  % 

*  Barhimn^  the  defeace  of  an  Qiitei  G«i<t  of  i, 

f  /W/t  a  fiofder  tow. 


i6 


THE  LA  Y  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 


[c 


ii 


Ami  Mhtii  lu;  8])iirr*d  hig  courser  keen 
lluncath  the  tuvvcr  of  ilazddcen. 

XXVI. 

Tlitt   cluttcrinf^    hoofs   the   watchmen 

iii:irk  : 
*' Si  and,  ho!  thou  courier  of  the  dark." — 
**  I'ur  JiniiikHoniu,  ho  ! "  liie  knight  re- 

join'd, 
Ami  Icli  the  friendly  tower  behind. 
lie  lurnM  him  now  from  Teviotside, 

And,  guided  by  the  tinkling  rill. 
Northward  the  dark  ascent  did  ride, 
Anfl  gained  the  moor  at  Horsliehill ; 
Droad  on  tlie  left  l>eforc  him  lay, 
l*'ur  many  a  mile,  the  Roman  way.** 

XXVIL 

A  moment  now  he  slackM  his  speed, 
A  moment  breathed  his  panting  steed; 
J  hew  saddle-girth  and  corslct-band. 
And  l<j(jacn*d  in  the  sheath  his  brand, 
On  Minl<j-crags  the  moonbeams  glint. 
Where  iiarnhill  hew*d  his  bed  of  flint ; 
Wluj  flung  his  outlawed  limbs  to  rest. 
Where  falcons  hang  their  giddy  nest. 
Mid  cliffs,  from  whence  his  eagle  eye 
I-'or  many  a  league  his  prey  could  spy 
Cliffs,  doubling,  on  their  echoes  borne, 
The  terror;  of  the  robber's  horn  ; 
(Miffs,  which,  foi  many  a  laicr  vear, 
The  warbling  Doric  reed  shall  hear. 
When  some  sad  swain  shall  teach  the 

grove. 
Ambition  is  no  cture  for  love  ! 

XXVIII. 

Unchallenged,  thence  passed  Delorainc, 
To  ancient  Riddel's  fair  domain. 

Where  Aill,  from  mountains  freed, 
Down  from  the  lakes  did  ra>'ing  come ; 
Each  wave  was  crested  with  tawny  foam. 

Like  the  mane  of  a  chestnut  steed. 
In  vain  I  no  torrent,  deep  or  broad, 
M^ht  bar  the  bold  moss-trooper^s  road. 

XXIX. 

At  the  first  plunge  the  horse  sunk  low, 
A  nd  the  water  broke  o'er  the  saddlebow; 
Al>ove  the  foaming  tide,  I  ween, 
Scarce  half  the  charger's  neck  was  seen  ; 

An  ancient  Roman  road,  crossing  through 
/»//  uf  Jiuxhuisiishire. 


For  he  was  barded*  from  coantn'  t 
And  the  rider  was  armed  oompi 

mail ; 
Never  heavier  man  and  hone 
Stenun'd  a  midnight  torrent's  fbic 
The  warrior's  vfry  plume,  I  say. 
Was  daggled  by  the  dashing  spi» 
Yet,    through   good    heart,    and 

Ladye's  grace, 
At  length  he  gained  the  igw^iimg  pi 

XXX. 

Now  Bowden  Moor  the  march-maii 
And  sternly  shook  his  plumed  I 
As  glanced  his  eye  o'er  Halidoa ;' 
For  on  his  soul  the  slaughter  re 
Of  that  unhallow'd  mom  arose. 
When  first  the  Scott  and  Cair  were 
When  royal  James  beheld  the  fray 
Prize  to  the  victor  of  the  day, 
When  Home  and  Douglas,  in  the 
Bore  down  Bucclcuch*s  retiring  ch 
Till  gallant  Cessford's  heart-blooc! 
Reek'd  on  dark  Elliott's  Border  q 

XXXI. 

In  bitter  mood  he  spurred  fast. 
And  soon  the  hated  heath  was  pai 
And  far  beneath,  in  lustre  wan. 
Old  Melros*  rose,  and  fair  Tweed 
Like  soL.e  tall  rock  with  lichens  e 
Seem'd  dimly  huge,  the  dark  Ahl 
When  Hawick  he  pass'd,  had  c 

rung. 
Now  midnight  lauds  ^  were  in  Mi 

sung. 
The  sound,  upon  the  fitful  gale. 
In  solemn  wise  did  rise  and  fail. 
Like  that  wild  harp,  whose  magic 
Is  waken'd  by  the  winds  alone. 
But  when   ^Ielrose  he  reach'd, 

silence  all ; 
He  meetlv  stabled  his  steed  in  stal 
And  sought  the  convent's  lonely  w 

I  lerc  paused  the  harp ;  and  with  its 
The  .Master's  fire  and  courage  fellj 

•  liantfj,  or  harbcd.— applied  to  a 
acooutrvil  with  defensive  armour. 

t  An  .uicii>ni  ^cal  of  tlic  Kerrs  of  Ca 
now  iU'nioli>hcii. 

t  /.  .iMoi,  the  midniKht  service  of  the  Ca 
(^urch. 
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ckiiil  Tow.  hr  T>r>w^(I^ 


'A 


I 

t  lii»  nd  .  ^  _  I  iie  wrongs 

t  to  hit  m^cAy  ; 

I  to  h)caT, 

rO  SECOND, 
r. 
i'st^ew  Ml  M«Inosc  aright, 


ftrdies  are  islack 


[  orid  gllinmers  t^Mte; 
lower ; 

c  to  live 
to  hoot  Q*&  the  dead 

.    wcaTp 
a^  i^  jui4  £ju.  J 

like  there  J 

n  .4 

htUTic4  lu  tile  giU. — • 
icicks  «o  listid,  imd  knocks  so 


r  cried ; 


Far  Braiiksome*a  CMefe  had  m  batrie 
stood. 
To  fence  the  rights  of  fair  Melnase  ; 
And  iands  and  livings,  mjioy  a  nxwl^ 
Had  gifted  the  shrine  for  ihdr  fcoyli' 
repose. 

itt- 

Bold  Delomine  his  emtnd  said  ; 
The  porter  bent  his  humble  head  ; 
With  torch  in  hajid,  and  feet  imsliofl, 
Aad  noiseless  step,  the  path  he  tTod  t 
The  arched  cloister^  far  and  wide, 
Rang  to  the  warrior's  clanking  stride, 
Till,  slmipjng  low  his  lofty  crest. 
He  entcr'd  ihe  cell  of  the  ancient  priest^ 
And  lifted  his  barred  aventaylc,* 
To  hail  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  able. 

TV. 

**  The  Ladye  of  Brrinksome  greets  ^ie*s 
by  n\e ; 

Snys,  thai  the  fated  hotir  is  come, 
And  t  hat  to-night  I  shall  watch  with  thee, 

To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb." 
Frona  sackcloth  coucb  the  rnonk  arose^ 

With  toil  bis  stiffen 'd  limbs  he  rear'd  ; 
A  htindred  years  had  Rung  their  snows 

On  his  tMo  locks  and  floating  beard. 


And  strangely  on  the  knight  lookVl  he, 
And  his  blue  eyes  gleamed  mid  and 
wide ; 
*'  And  darest  thou,  Warrior  \  seek  to  see 
What  heaven  and  hell  alike  wosdd 
hide! 
My  breast,  in  belt  of  iron  pent. 

With  shirt  of  hair  and  scojuTge  of 
thorn  I 
For  threescore  ym^  In  penance  spent. 
My  knees  those  iinty  stones  have 
worn ; 
Vet  all  too  little  to  atone 
For    knowing    what    should    ne'er    be 
known, 
Would'st  tliou  thy  eveiy  future  yeaf 
In  ceaseiesi  pmyer  and  pcmnce 
drie, 
Vet  wait  thy  latter  end  with  fear — 
Then,  daring  Warrior,  tullow  tog  \  *' 

•  ^t¥mAijfU,  vtmi  i>f  live  l(k%lta«t 

c 


l'» 


TBS.  LjITC^  rZSg  Cj9ST MlMJUTltKr^ 


m: 


SBC^ 


!  ffsyer  krt<v<r  T  hoirflv  one  ^        

<;»♦*  Nv  paftier  an  Awj  361x7. 
W>^  I  fwi*  '«  21  Bftirier  succt. 
;  Either  ^wjer can  r none; 

f(WK<*  Kurf  hinwetf  been  a  warrior  bolifr 

AM  <lwi«Jtf  in  J^n  and  Iiaiyv 
AM  M  fH<%a^c  /Ml  the  da^s  tiat  wck 

^/rmf^(p  WW  liiffH  5 — 
W^i^,  jiJ*'^^  *M  faint,  )^  lei  the  war, 

tM  ^ilUi-M  ^f^^e^  were  o*«t  ch«r  bea^i. 
AM  fiiVAfh  fh^rfeet  were  the  bonea  cf 
fh4^4eM, 

/>>KfA^'4  wifh  fb*  /lew  of  n^t ; 

^f4  ^ftr,  vyf  fr/werct,  gittten'd  tliere, 

IM  #*•  /#f^M  m  tHe  Owtfex-arches  as 

'fV  M</wV  <5»J!e/l  k/ftg  OB  the  IotcIt 

'^  ^U  )^f/#  f  K«  frf^t  he  looked  forth ; 
AM   fM  *M  f/ribt  the  tfreameis 

Wuttt  4Mt<ittf(  Ht  the  flowing  north. 
^H  Uh4  \m  mmf  in  fnir  CaitUe, 

'I  li«<  ftfUtU  \tt  ((littering  iqiiadrons 
Mf»r>  i  ,     , 

^Hf14^M  f*M«  flvl««  Jennet  wheel, 

AM  tH<»1  vm  uitan^ffiCUd  dart. 


Hf^  V»f«-v^,  \>f  ihti  Airmmer*  that  shot  so 
M'ifH*  w<tre  riding  the  northern 


'lt(M 


IX* 


\\]f  H  MM  Ml^nti1««t  |w)*tcm  door, 

1  ttpy  Pittcif'd  n<>w  th«  chancel  tall ; 
'I  hu  itrtfkimM  PMjf  roM  high  aloof 
^'//  /////-»/»  M/  imkJ  light  and  finall : 


The  IteiF-dKQii^  t&it  lacked  a 

Ws  X  ftsr-tie^^H^  or  m  (fiatr 
Tbe  cmbeOs-*  WOK  caKmni  gjR] 


.^mxtsc  piuan^  wxtzL  csBs&Br< 


WItit  base  ami  wit&.  capECal 


Sii»}k  tu  ttte  cuM  aigfuL-wrnd 

Arnmrif  trht?  jcrtseneti  altar*: 

Aaii  there  the  'iying  Irmips  d£ 

B^ESbr*  tfrr  low  jmi  looelT  nn 

O  ^JT.TTir  drief  of  OtterborxM 

Ami  "^"Ti*.   ifarfe   KffTgtn  4 

dale  : 

O  ^^^rn^  hisBours  of  the  dead 

llie  nsccn  on  tiie  east  oriel  si 

Ttwci^  steaier  afcafbs  ot  shji 

6t  Dolxajged  traixrr  cocabin 

ThoawocLkTstharethiot^ht  s< 

hand 
Twixt  poplars  straight  the  02 
In  manr  a  freakish  knot,  h: 
Then  framed  a  spell,  when 

was  done; 
And  changed  the  willow  -% 

stone. 
The  alrer  %ht,  so  pole  and  i 
Showed  manj  x  prophet,  an 
saint. 
Whose  inu^  on  the  glass 
Fnll  in  the  midst,  his  Cross  o 
Triumphant  Michael  brandisl 
And  trampled  the  Apostate 
The  moonbeam  kiss*d  the  hoi 
And  threw  on  the  pavemen 
stain. 

XII. 

They  sate  them  down  on  a  ma 
(A  Scottish  monarch  slept  1 

♦  CoritUs,  the  orojecdons  from 
ard»es  qmng,  usually  cot  in  a  fiuit 
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'!? 


u  of  woe; 

.   ._    _„jij'j  arms 
ding  sounds  tttruige  Iq 

Ifflf, 

1  i  wos  my  lot 
v  Mtdjdd  Scott; 
1  k'd  fame, 
n  cive, 
I  i  to  wave, 

-Voire  Uamel 
I  (•*  mt- ; 
tt*  thee 
J  ;  hills inihrec 

lie  Ivvtt?!  With  a  oirb  of 

,  WKTC  II  deadly  sm  ; 
rut  thought  them  my 

It 
ace  miuii  be  done, 

XIV. 

\,  Michael  tay  an  Kb  dying  bed, 
-'A  nk^ned  : 

1 1 1  fill  deed, 
h>  come  with 

k  whtfti  the  momiTig  rose* 
li^  close, 
I 
..-....,  i^trdlakl; 
tkts  Abbayc  5  ma^y 

lica|ii  ftbove  hit  grave. 


iiy  licKjk, 

s  tteed  I 

-i^L  and  o'^r, 


TJiat  his  patroii's  Cross  uiiglit  over  him 

wave^ 
AinJ  scare  ike  fteiids  from  the  Wlaard'a 

XVL 
'*  It  was  a  night  of  woe  and  dread, 
\\:\...r.  \i\.w...\  ,ri  thclomb  I  laidi 

1 1  y  I  ty  th  e  c  baucel  pass'd, 
!  \K<i  wkhout  a  blaiit/'^ — 

—  biili  ajjolkc  the  Monk,  when  the  bcU 

tolfd  one  !— 
I  tdl  you^  that  n  braver  man 
Than  William   of  BelorainCi,   good  at 

need, 
Agatna  a  foe  ne*cr  sparr-d  a  steed  j 
Yet  SQEiitfwhat  was  be  chill'd  with  dread. 
And  htE  hair  did  bristle  upon  hi%  he^d^ 

xvn. 

**  Lo^  Warrior  !  now  the  Cross  of  Red 
points  to  the  p^ve  of  the  mighty  dead  ; 
W J  thill  It  bums  a  wondrous  light, 
Tu  chase  the  spiriis  that  love  the  night 
That  lamp  shall  bum  nnquenchably, 
UntJl  the  eternal  doom  shall  be.*'— 
Slow  moved  the  Mook  to  the  broad  flag- 
stone, 
Which  tJie  bloody  Cro&i was  traced  iipon: 
Jie  pointeii  to  a  secret  nook  ; 
All  iroii-bar  the  Warrior  took  ; 
A  ad  the  Mouk  m;Lde  a  sign  with  his 

witherM  hand. 
The  grave  s  hu(;e  portal  Xq  expand, 


With  beating  heart  to  the  task  he  went ; 
11 15  sinewy  frame  o'er  the  grave-stooe 

bent; 
With  bar  of  iro^  heaved  amain, 
Till  the  lolUdro^s  fell  from  his  browsj 

like  rain* 
It  was  by  dint  of  passing  strength, 
That  he  moved  the  massy  stone  at  ItjQglh, 
7  would  you  liaxi  been  tliere,  to  see 
How  the  light  broke  forth  so  gloriously, 
Stri'fimM  upward  to  the  chancel  roof, 
And  through  the  galleries  far  aloof! 
Ko  ^E',vriltlv  hl:i  me  blamed  e'er  so  bright : 
1 1  hh '  '  en ' s  own  blessed  Hgbt, 

Au  ..  I  torn  the  tomb, 

Shifw'd  ihe  Munk'ssaawljEUtdvUagtpuiie* 
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Danced  on  the  dark-brow'd  Warrior's 
mail, 
And  kiss'd  his  waving  plume. 

XIX. 

Before  their  eyes  the  Wizard  lay, 
As  if  he  had  not  been  dead  a  day. 
His  hoarv  beard  in  silver  roU'd, 
He  seem  d  some  seventy  winters  old  ; 
A  palmer's  amice  wrappM  him  round, 
With    a    wrought    Spanish    baldric 
bound. 
Like  a  pilgrim  from  beyond  the  sea : 
His  left  hand  held  his  Book  of  Might ; 
A  silver  cross  was  in  his  ri^ht ; 
The  lamp  was  placed  beside  his 
knee : 
High  and  majestic  was  his  look, 
At  which  the  fellest  fiend  had  shook. 
And  all  unruffled  was  his  face : 
They  trusted  his  soul  had  gotten  grace. 

XX. 

Often  had  William  of  Deloraine 
Rode  through  the  battle's  bloody  plain, 
And  trampled  down  the  warriors  slain. 

And  neither  known  remorse  nor  awe ; 
Yet  now  remorse  and  awe  he  own'd  ; 
His  breath  came  thick,  his  head  swam 
round, 

When  this  strange  scene  of  death  he 
saw, 
Bewilder'd  and  unnerv'd  he  stood, 
And  the  priest  pray'd  fervently  and  loud : 
With  eyes  averted  prayed  he  ; 
He  might  not  endure  the  sight  to  see. 
Of  the  man  he  had  loved  so  brotherly. 


And  when  the  priest  his  death-prayer 

had  pray'd. 
Thus  unto  Deloraine  he  said  :— 
"  Now,  speed  thee  what  thou  hast  to  do. 
Or,    Warrior,  we  may  dearly  rue  ; 
For  those,  thou  may'st  not  look  upon, 
Are  gathering  fast  round  the  yawning 

stone  r 
Then,  Deloraine,  in  terror,  took 
From  the  cold  hand  the  Mighty  Book, 
With  iron  dasp'd,  and  with  iron  bound  : 
He  thought,  as  he  took  it,  the  dead  man 

iroiro'd/ 


But  the  glare  of  the  sepnlc 
Perchance,  had  dazzled   1 
sight 

XXIL 

When  the  huge  stone  sunk  • 
The  night  retum'd  in  doul 
For  the  moon  had  gone  d 

stars  were  few ; 
And,  as  the  Knight  and  Pri 
With  wavering  steps  and  d 
They  hardly  might  the  poi 
'Tis  said,   as   through  th( 

pass'd, 
They  heard  strange  noises 
And  through  the  cloister-g 
Which  at  mid-height  threa 

wall. 
Loud  sobs,  and  lauehter  Ic 
And  voices  unlike  the  voic 
As  if  the  fiends  kept  holid 
Because  these  spells  were  b 
I  cannot  tell  how  the  truth 
I  say  the  tale  as  'twas  said 

XXIIL 

"  Now,  hie  thee  hence,"  th. 
"  And  when  we  are  on  des 
O  may  our  dear  Ladye,  a 

John, 
Forgive  our  souls  for  the  c 
done ! " 
The  Monk  return'd  him 
And  many  a  prayer 
sped; 
When  the  convent  met  at 

bell— 
The  Monk  of  St  Mar 
dead! 
Before  the  cross  was  the  bo 
With  hands  clasp'd  fast, 
pray'd. 


The    Knijght    breathed    i 

morning  wind, 
And  strove  his  hardihood  t 
He  was  glad  when  he  pass 

stones  grey. 
Which  girdle  round  the  fail 
For  the  mystic  Book,  to  his 
Felt  like  a  load  upon  his  bi 
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wiih 


of   iron 


\  the  aspen  leaves  in  irad 
I  ihc  dawa  df  day, 


^^ 

\  aspen 
aa  he  wheQ 
rigfitea  Cbeviot  grey ; 
\  see  tbe  chccfful  Iigb% 
\A  Are  Ha£7,  aa  wdl  as  lie 

d  lif^hl£ii''d  Cbn^ot  grey, 
htfi  brigbtezi'd  iJie  Carter  9  * 

» 

feficath  the  rislag  dav 

nuak^ome  tywci>  amlTcYiot's 

Irds  loM  ilieir  warbling  tiilc, 

;e»'U  c-TT -    ■ '  1  h  It  blows  ; 

I  £cirtb  '  '.lIc, 

'T  than  th?  rose  so  red» 

■    ■    :!^ 
■1. 

I  01   icvii>idaJet 


toCVL 


^nf  Margaret  »o  early  twnke^ 

aken  kTJOt%  which  in  huny 
w'ooT.I  mile. 

'k  often  around, 
luici  duvui  Lhti  secret  stuir ; 
oes  ihc  pat  Lhc  shaggy  Uood* 
nl, 

cnD»  him  tip  ftom  his  bir ; 
babe  pasKi  the  postern  alone, 
lot   ISIC    vmtcltmaQ'fl    bugle 
fnt 

r  vltfif  in  doubt  &nd  drcad^ 
llcilfid  im»tlicr  be^  her  tread ; 
I  oueuei  the  rourh  blood* 

I  dtottld  ««kcn  llie  castle 


tort 


buglr  i*  «fjt  l>lown, 
fCMlcr*^ther*s  son ; 
I  «ii  die  Bordcf  cf  Eugiaod, 


And  filie  gltdcs  thro^tgh  the  greenwood 

at  dawn  of  light 
To  meet  Baron  Hcnrj',  her  own  true 

knight. 


The  Knight  and  Lad  ye  fair  ane  met, 
And  undiff  tlie  hawtboni'^  boughs  are 

set. 
A  fairTer  pair  were  never  seen 
To  meet  beneath  the  hawthorn  green. 
He  was  stately,  and  yotmg»  and  tall; 
Dpeaded  in  battle,  ntnj  loved  in  hall : 
Attd  she,  when  love,  scarce  told,  «airce 

Md, 
Leni  to  her  cheek  a  livelier  red  j 

When  the  half  iigh  ^^  ■  = ^'ing  breast 

Agikinat  the  silken  i  1  \ 

When  her  blue  eye-  :  .t  In  Id, 

Though  shaded  by  her  lutks  uf  gold— 
Where  wotild  you  find  the  peerless  fofr, 
With   Margaret   of   Branksome   migijt 

compajT  ! 

XXtK. 

And  now,  Mr  dumes,  methinks  I  &ee 

Von  listen  to  my  minstrel sy  ; 

Your  waving  locks  ye  bitickward  throw, 

And  sidelong  bend  3raur  necks  of  snow : 

Ve  ween  to  near  a  melting  tak*. 

Of  two  true  lovers  in  a  dale ; 

And  how  tlie  Knsijht,  with  tender  fire. 
To  paint  his  faithful  passion  strove  ; 

Swore  be  might  at  her  feet  expire. 
But  never,  never  cease  lo  love  ; 
And  how  she  blush'd  and  huw  she  sigh'd* 
And,  half  consenting,  half  denied. 
And  said  that  she  would  die  a  maid  ;--^ 
Yet,  might  the  blotxly  feud  lie  stciy'd, 
Henry  of  Cranstoun,  anvi  only  he, 
Margaret  of  Branksome' a  choice  should 
be; 

XXX. 

Alas  !  fair  dames,  your  hopes  are  vain  t 
My  harp  has  lost  the  enchanting  strain ; 

Its  tightness  would  my  age  reprove; 
My  hairs  are  grey,  my  limbs  are  old, 
My  heart  is  dead,  my  veins  are  cold : 

i  may  not^  must  not,  sing  ot  \^^%, 
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XXXI. 

Beneath  an  oak,  moss'd  o*er  by  eld. 
The  Baron's  Dwarf  his  courser  held. 

And  held  his  crested  hehn  and  spear : 
That  Dwarf  was  scarce  an  earthly  man, 
If  the  tales  were  tnie  that  of  him  ran 

Through  all  the  Border,  fax  and  near. 
>Twas  saud,  when  the  Baron  a-honting 

rode 
Throogh  Reedsdale's  glens,  bat  rarely 
trode. 
He  heard  a  Toice  cry,  "  Lost !  lost ! 
lost!" 
And,  like  tenis-ball  by  radcet  toss'd, 

A  leap,  of  thirty  feet  and  three. 
Made  firoin  the  gone  this  elfin  shape. 
Distorted  like  some  dwarfish  ape. 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranstoon's  knee. 
Lord  Cranstoon  was  some  whit  dis- 
mayed; 
Tb  said  that  five  ^ood  miles  he  rade, 

To  rid  him  of  his  company ; 
Bat  where  he  rode  one  mile,  the  Dwarf 

ran  four. 
And  the  Dwarf  was  first  at  the  castle 
door. 

XXXIL 

Uie  lessens  marvel,  it  is  said  : 
This  elfish  Dwarf  with  the  Baron  staid : 
Little  he  ate,  and  less  he  spoke, 
Nor  mingled  with  the  memal  flock  : 
And  oft  apait  his  arms  he  toss'd. 
And  oAen  mattered  "Lost!  lost!  lost!" 
He  was  waspish,  arch,  and  litherlie. 
But  well  Lord  Cranstoun  served  he : 
And  he  of  his  service  was  fiill  (ain ; 
For  once  he  had  been  ta*en  or  slam. 

An  it  had  not  been  for  his  ministry. 
All  between  Home  and  Hermitage, 
Talk'd  of  Lord  Cranstoun's  Goblin-Page. 

XXXIII. 

For  the  Baron  went  on  pilgrimage. 
And  took  wllh  him  thin  elvish  Page, 

To  Mni7*n  (""haprl  of  the  I>owes : 
For  thews' hwltic*  our  I^dye'i  lake. 
An  oflR^HtVit  \y^  )tR<t  Rworn  to  make, 

K\v\  \\^  wiu^hl  pftv  hU  vows. 
^))f  ih^  \  A^Y^  uf  llrAnksomo  gathered 


Of  the   best   that  woakl  r 

command : 

The  trysting-place  was  Ne 

Wat  of  Harden  came  thithex 

And  thither  came  John  of  T 

And  thither  came  William  of 

They  were  three  hundred 

three. 
Through     Dooglas-bum,     u] 

stream. 
Their  horses  prance,  their  lax 
They  came  to  St  Mary's  lake 
But  the  chapel  was  vokiy  and 

away. 
They  bum'd  the  chapel  for  v 
And  cursed  Lord  Cranstooz 

Page 

xxxnr. 

And  now,  in  Branksome*s  g 

wood. 
As  under  the  aged  oak  he  stc 
The  Baron's  courser  pricks  h 
As  if  a  distant  noise  he  hean 
The  Dwarf  waves  his  long  k 

high. 
And  signs  to  the  lovers  to  pa 
No  time  was  then  to  vow  or  \ 
Fair  Margaret  through  the  h 
Flew  like  the  startled  cushat- 
The  Dwarf  the  stirrup  held  a 
Vaulted  the  Knight  on  his  st< 
And,   pondering  deep   that 

scene. 
Rode  eastward  through  the 

green. 


While  thus  he  pour'd  the  : 

tale, 
The  Minstrel's  voice  b^an  to 
Full  slyly  smiled  the  obsen-ar 
And  gave  the  uither'd  hand  c 
A  goblet,  crown'd  with  might 
The  blood  of  Velez'  scorched 
He  raised  the  silver  cup  on  hi 
And,  while  the  big  drop  fill'd 
Pra/d  God  to  bless  the  Duchc 
And  all  who  cheer'd  a  son  of 
The  attending  maidens  smiled 
How  long,  how  deep,  how  ze 
•  Wood-pigeon. 
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^ 


imm  llic  Mrmtrel  quaiTd; 
,  cmboideDM  by  tlic  draught, 
mj^  back  to  fhem^  ^d  kiigh'd 
Hj^Bitaf  of  Lbe  bowl 
^^^■fv«ic%  and  daeer'd  his 

ST,  Irwiclier  pelade  mn, 
t  bis  uUc  ogziB  began, 

^CAKTO  THIRD. 

■ 

^^  tlmt  my  limb$  w^fic  old, 

d  1  titai  mjr  blood  w^  cold« 

PIT  kmdlj  fire  was  fle^ 
If  witlier'd  hean  was  dead, 
1  might  not  siflg  of  love  I— 
f,  to  the  dearest  theme 
Ewi'd  ;^  mmsLrelV  dream, 
6ii*e  ft  reereant  prove  \ 
tiaaie  love's  very  name, 
li£ui  ta  notes  of  flimc  I 
"• 
ttiiies  the  ilieplienl's  reed ; 
be  xdOH^Dts  the  w^irriot^s  steed ; 
^  in  gay  attire  is  swp  ; 
lets,  dAnces  on  ibe  greeiu 
ilcK  tKe  coon,  the  camp,  th«  giuviv 

Em,  and  li^iven  b  lov«. 
ihiottlcd  wUd  and  fihrill, 
09  mice  fiis  lielmjet  cotild  he  don, 
iwani  from  tfif?  shndv  hill 
ghl  caaiif  D, 

,aadi  ipij^a  <i  with 

■nnoQT  red  willi  siaDf  a  «tjun  t 
n*fl  ia  ndi  s  w«ary  plight^ 
it  lw4  nddcQ  tiie  Kve-brig  ntght ; 
if  WM  William  of  Dcloraine, 


lit, 

■  I  ween, 
;r  seene^ 


tn 

ry  dW  he  term, 
ig  ill  the  Aumiy  bmiin. 


He  markM  the  crane  oa  the  Baroo's 

crest;* 
For  his  neady  spear  was  in  his  tmX* 
Few  were  the  words,  jmd  stam  and 
high, 
That  marked  the  foeman's  fecuiisJ 
hate; 
For  que&tion  fierce,  and  prood  reply. 
Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  del^ate^ 
Their  very  coursers  seera'd  to  know 
That  each  was  other's  mortal  foe. 
And  snorted  fire  when  wheel' d  around, 
To  give  each  knight  his  vantage-ground. 


Tn  rapid  round  the  Barcm  bent  ; 

He  sighM  a  sigh,  and  pray'd  a  prayer  j 
The  pra^r  was  to  his  patron  sainl^ 

The  stgh  was  to  his  ladye  fair. 
Stout  Debraine  nor  sighed  nor  pray*4 
Nor  saint,  nor  ladye,  call'd  to  aid  ; 
But  he  stoopM  his  head,  and  couch'd 

hrs  spear. 
And  spun-'J  his  steed  to  full  career. 
The  meeting  of  these  champions  pmad 
beem'd  like  the  bursting  ihunder-dond. 

VL 

Stem  was  the  dint  the  Borderer  lent  I 
The  stately  Baron  badewan:k  hent  ? 
Bent  backwards  to  his  horse^s  tai!, 
And  his  plumes  went  scattering  on  the 

gale; 
The  tough  ash  spear,  so  §  tout  and  truc^ 
Into  a  thousand  flinders  flew* 
But  Cranjstoiin*^  lance,  of  more  avail, 
Pierced  tbroygh,  bkesilk,  the  BofdewJi's 

mail  \ 
Through  shield,  and  jack,atid  aeton,pa$f, 
Deep  in  his  bosom  broke  at  last. — 
Still  sate  the  warrior,  saddle- laat. 
Till,  stumbling  in  the  mortal  shcKk^ 
Down  went  the  steed,  the  girihtngbrc^^ 
Hurl'd  on  a  heap  lay  man  an<t  bone. 
The  Baron  onwarJ  pawM  his  coiirv:  ; 
Nor  knew— so  giddy  roflM  bis  brain — 
His  foe  lay  stretched  upon  th«  pUun* 


•  The  effeit  of  fhe ,_ 

their  n«m<,  {»  a  otuic  diTrtnutt,  _  . , 

mha  foot,  with  J  It  empbafk  Bcf4«r  vkMov 
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But  when  he  rein*d  his  coiuser  round. 
And  saw  his  foeman  on  the  ground 

Lie  senseless  as  the  bloody  clay. 
He  bade  his  page  to  stanch  the  wound, 

And  there  beside  the  warrior  stay, 
And  tend  him  in  his  doubtful  state, 
And  lead  him  to  Branksome  castle-gate : 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  the  kinsman  of  the  maid  he  loved. 
This  shalt  thou  do  without  delay : 
No  longer  here  mjrself  may  stay ;  ' 
Unless  the  swifler  I  speed  away, 
Short  shrift  will  be  at  my  dying  day. 

VIII. 

Away  in  speed  Lord  Cranstoun  rode ; 
The  Goblin-Page  behind  abode ; 
Plis  lord's  command  he  ne^er  withstood. 
Though  small  his  pleasure  to  do  good. 
As  the  corslet  off  ne  took. 
The  dwarf  espied  the  Mighty  Book  ! 
Much  he  marveird  a  knight  of  pride. 
Like  a  book-bosom*d  priest  should  ride : 
He  thought  not  to  search  or  stanch  the 

wound 
Until  the  secret  he  had  found. 


The  iron  band,  the  iron  clasp. 
Resisted  long  the  elfin  grasp  : 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undone, 
It  closed  as  he  the  next  begun. 
Those  iron  clasps,  that  iron  band. 
Would  not  yield  to  unchristen*d  hand. 
Till  he  smear'd  the  cover  o'er 
With  the  Bonlercr's  curdled  gore ; 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread, 
And  one  short  spell  therein  he  read, 
It  had  much  of  glamour  *  might, 
Could  make  a  kdye  seem  a  knight ; 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  wall 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall ; 
A  nut-shell  seem  a  gilded  barge, 
A  shcelingt  seem  a  palace  large. 
And  youth  seem  age,  and  age  seem 

youth — 
All  was  delusion,  nought  was  truth. 

X. 

He  had  not  read  another  spell, 
When  on  his  cheek  a  buffet  fell, 
*  i)£^gzcaJ  delusion,      t  A  shepherd's  hut 


So  fierce,  it  stretch'd  him  on  the  pk 
Beside  the  wounded  Delonine^ 
From  the  ground  he  rose  disnun^d. 
And  shook  his  huge  and  mattea  he 
One  word  he  mattered,  and  no  mor 
"  Man  of  age,  thou  smitest  sore !  "- 
No  more  the  Elfin  Page  dunt  tiy 
Into  the  wondrous  Book  to  piy ; 
The  clasps,  though  smear'd  with  CI 

ian.gore. 
Shut  faster  than  thev  were  before. 
He  hid  it  undemeatn  his  doak. — 
Now,  if  you  ask  who  gave  the  strb 
I  cannot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrive ; 
It  was  not  given  by  man  aliv& 

XL 

Unwillmgly  himself  he  addres»*d 
To  do  his  master's  high  behest : 
He  lifted  up  the  living  corse^ 
And  laid  it  on  the  weary  hone ; 
He  led  him  into  Branksome  HsH, 
Before  the  beards  of  the  warden  si 
And  each  did  after  swear  and  say. 
There  only  pass'd  a  wain  of  hay. 
He  took  him  to  Lord  David*s  towci 
Even  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower; 
And,  but  that  stronger  spells  were  ipi 
And  the  door  might  not  be  opened^ 
He  had  laid  him  on  her  very  bed. 
Whate'er  he  did  of  gnunaiye^* 
Was  always  done  maliciously ; 
He  flung  the 'Warrior  on  the  gioim^ 
And  the  blood  well'd  freshly  fitn 
wound. 

xn. 

As  he  repass'd  the  outer  conrt. 
He  spied  the  fair  young  child  at  ipo 
He  thought  to  train  him  to  the  wool 
For,  at  a  word,  be  it  undeistood. 
He  was  always  for  ill,  and  nefti 

good. 
Seem'd  to  the  boy,  some  comnde  fl 
Led  him  forth  to  Uie  woods  to  plqf  | 
On  the  drawbridge  the  warders  SUM 
Saw  a  terrier  and  lurcher  i 


XIII. 

He  led  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  mi» 
Until  they  came  to  a  woodkadfaH 
*Iiacie. 


aim  dv  hif  tdoL 

MLTc  hAu  t  e  vilde, 

iMled  liic  jamu  of  the  nobk 

[^kmgauod  tean^ 
"^  i  fiendish  spleen  : 
'  he  bad  in  drc^, 
r  limited ; 
V4  on  the  sUurtled  child, 
rutigh  the  forest  wild ; 
briK>khel»oiinditigcrass'd, 
Tsod  ilwiil€di«  *' Lost  1  lo&ll 

Itt  the  wondrous  change, 
t  a  child  might  be, 
1  v^J^c  strange, 
■.  nmryef 
■  iwer, 

RCB  St  leogthi  w'tih  ififmbEog 

M^^  10  find  whcie  Eraiiksomc 

M  lOSir  ^  face, 

Bi9c,ii<  >n  bis  way. 

oft,  hf  jiumt.'y  d  on, 
llie  wood  is  gone  — 
n,f**  lit'  *jiiight  his  way, 
tf  V  L  istray,-^ 

M^:  iiuiiis  roand 

^^Bfty^  id  &  hdtmd. 

^»         XV. 

I  ^mlhjukl  thedeep-momii'd 

rk 

Higher  still,  amd  nigbo'  t 

tJ!^  pALb  A  dark  bl nod-hound, 

r  miuilc  tracked  the  gftjuiid, 

^  f-yc  thot  fire, 

'  '  '    -■■v  be, 

VI  lb  joy 


Iftllfiif  •.  re, 

leek  glow'u  twi*t  fcii"  and  Ire  ♦ 
l2pod4KH!nd  mftiifiitlyi 


Ik 


But  EtiU  m  act  to  &prm^; 
"^Mien  dagh'd  an  archer  thi owgh  tbcglad<^ 
And  when  he  saw  ibe  buuiid  wa3  itay'd. 

He  drew  his  tough  bow-string ; 
But  a  rough  voice  cned,  "SIukji  not,  hoy  I 
Hq  I  shcKjt  tiot,  Edward — 'I'k  a  boy  !  *^ 


The  speaker  issned  from  tlie  wood, 
And  checked  his  feHow's  surly  mood!. 

And  <jueird  the  ban -dog's  ire  : 
He  was  an  English  yeoman  good. 

And  bora  in  Lancashire. 
Well  could  he  bit  a  fnllow-deer 

Five  hundred  feet  him  fro ; 
With  hand  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear. 

No  archer  bended  bow* 
His  coal-black  hair^shom  round  and  dose. 

Set  off  hh  sun-bum'd  face  : 
Old  England^s  sign^  St.  Gcorge^s  cross, 

His  barret-cap  did  grace  ; 
Hii  bugle-hom  hung  by  his  side» 

All  in  2  wolf-ikin  baldric  tied  ; 
And  his  short  falchion,  s!iarp  and  dear. 
Had  picrcad  the  throat  of  many  a  deer. 

XVI L 

His  kirtle,  made  of  forest  green, 

Reached  sc&ndy  to  his  knee  j 
And,  at  his  l:>clt,  of  arrows  keen 

A  ftiibisti'd  dieaf  bore  he ; 
His  buckler,  scarce  in  breadth  a  Span, 

No  looker  fence  had  be  ; 
He  never  counted  bim  a  man, 

Would  strike  below  the  knee  i 
His  slackened  bow  was  in  his  hand, 
Andtbelcasb,  dmC  was  hisblood^hoimd^s 
band. 

XVI II. 

He  would  not  do  the  fair  child  harm, 
But  held  him  with  his  powerful  arm. 
That  he  might  neither  fight  nor  tlee  ; 
For  when  the  R  ed- Cross  s^rcd  he. 
The  boy  strove  long  and  violently, 
*'  Now,  by  Sl  George,"  the  archer  cries, 
"  Edward,  methiiiks  we  have  a  prbc  ^ 
This  boy's  lair  face,  and  courage  fnec^ 
Show  he  is  come  of  high  degree." — 


•*  Yes  !  I  am  come  of  high  de^ee^  \ 

For  lamlht  hek  of  bo\d  Biiodcvwiv  V 
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And,  if  thou  dost  not  set  me  free, 

False  Southron,  thou  shalt  dearly  rue  ! 
For  Walter  of  Harden  shall  come  with 

speed. 
And  William  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need. 
And  every  Scott,  from  Esk  to  Tweed ; 
And,  if  thou  dost  not  let  me  go. 
Despite  thy  arro^vs,  and  thy  &w, 
I'll  have  thee  hang'd  to  feed  thecrow  I"— 

XX. 

•*  Gramercy,  for  thy  good-will,  fair  boy  ! 
My  mind  was  never  set  so  high  ; 
But  if  thou  art  chief  of  such  a  dan. 
And  art  the  son  of  such  a  man. 
And  evier  comest  to  thy  command. 

Our  wardens  had  ne<^  to  keep  good 
order ; 
My  bow  of  yew  to  a  hazel  wand, 

Thoti*lt  make  them  work  upon  the 
border.  : 

Meantime,  be  pleased  to  come  with  me, 
For  good  Lxjrd  Dacre  shalt  thou  see ; 
I  think  our  work  is  well  begun. 
When  we  have  taken  thy  father's  son." 

XXI. 

Although  the  child  was  led  away, 
In  Branksome  still  he  seemM  to  stay. 
For  so  the  Dwarf  his  part  did  play  ; 
And,  in  the  shape  of  that  young  boy, 
He  wrought  the  castle  much  annoy. 
The  comrades  of  the  young  Buccleuch 
He  pinchM,  and  beat,  and  overthrew ; 
Nay,  some  of  them  he  wellnigh  slew. 
He  tore  Dame  Maudlin's  silken  tire, 
And,  as  Sym  Hall  stood  by  the  fire, 
He  lighted  the  match  of  his  bandelier,* 
And  wofuUy  scorch'd  the  hackbuteer.  f 
It  may  be  hardly  thought  or  said. 
The  mischief  that  the  urchin  made, 
Till  many  of  the  castle  guess'd. 
That  the  young  Baron  was  possessed ! 

XXII. 

Well  I  ween  the  charm  he  held 
The  noble  Ladye  had  soon  dispell  d  ; 
But  she  was  deeply  busv  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Dcloramc 
•/fam^/i^,  belt  fi>r  cArrying  ammuniaoo. 
f//^M^Av^,  miiidbefeer. 


Much  she  wonder'd  to  find  him  I 

On  the  stone  threshold  rtid 

along; 

She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  d 

Had  done  the  bold  moK-tic 

wrong. 

Because,  despite  her  precept  dret4 

Perchance  he  in  the  book  oad  read 

But  the  broken  lance  in  his  bosom  s 

And  it  vras  earthly  steel  uid  wood 

xxni. 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  ihe  woi 
And  ¥rith  a  charm  she  standiN 
blood; 
She  bade  the  g&sh  be  deansed 
bound: 
No  longer  bv  his  couch  she  stooi 
But  she  has  ta  en  the  broken  lanoe) 
And  wash'd  it  from  the  clotted  i 
And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  ina 
William  of  Deloraine,  in  tnmce^ 
Whene'er  she  turned  it  round 

round. 
Twisted  as  if  she  gall'd  his  worn 
Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  \ 
That  he  shoidd  be  whole  mu 
sound, 
Within  the  course  of  a  nighj 
day. 
Full  long  she  toil'd ;  for  she  did  n 
Mishap  to  friend  so  stout  and  true. 

XXIV. 

So  pass'd  the  day — the  evening  fcB 
'Twas  near  the  time  of  curfew  Dcll 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  ca 
The  stream  was  smooth,  the  dew 

balm ; 
E'en  the  rude  watchman,  on  the  tc 
Enjoy'd  and  bless'd  the  lovely  houi 
Far  more  fair  Margaret  loved  and  bl 
The  hour  of  silence  and  of  rest. 
On  the  high  turret  sitting  lone, 
She  waked  at  times  the  lute's  soft  t 
Touch'd  a  wild  note,  and  all  betwc 
Thought  of  the  bower  of  hawtl 

green. 
Her  golden  hair  stream'd  free  from  t 
Her  fair  cheek  rested  on  her  hand. 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar, 
For  lovers  love  the  western  star. 
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\  o*cr  Ptnchrysl  Pen, 
Ijr  Uthtt  ken, 
broad  itt  wavering  light, 


i  on  the  light 

n>bl«JEe  of  war  \ 
slie  diaw  ho-  tighteu'd 

*SX  4lie  knew  the  ^  of  death  I 

■der  iriew'd  it  bUiing  strong; 
lew  liii  wsr-note  Icrad  &nd  loiig, 
t  tlie  tugfi  and  haughty  sound, 
iMMd,  and  Hvcft  nmg  around 
IMt  alan&'d  the  festal  ball, 
)aattA  fbrth  the  wiTTiorE  all ; 
rwnvard,  tt)  ihe  £uLle  yard, 

■a  torch  and  cresset  glared  i 
p   and    pl(im£«,    coniiisedly 
t  blaze  hatf««een,  ha]f>lo$t ; 
fiars  in  wild  difondef  shook, 
I  besiile  &  froMH  brooks 

XXTH. 

whose  ijlver  hair 

ihe  torches*  glaret 
ist,  wiih  gesture  proud, 
I  his  tnan  dates  load  : — 
\  glows  a  bale  of  fire« 
I  kindliiigon  Friesthaughs' 


vide  oat, 

» scout  [ 
for  Bianksome^ 


eveiy 


Tp  thnsionc  clan, 
1 1  sterol— 

h  ATI  d  life  ! 
thr  strife. 

f.d  raise," 


frotn  lite  tiirret  head« 
belcrw^  the  courseis*  ercedt 


While  loud  the  harness  rung, 
As  to  their  «eal%  with  ckraour  drmdi 

The  ready  horsemen  sprung  : 
And  trampliug  hoofs,  nnd  iron  coats. 
And  leaders*  voices,  roiagled  notc% 
And  out !  and  out  ( 
In  hasty  route* 

The  horsemen  gnllop'd  forth  j 
Dispersing  to  the  south  to  scout, 

And  east,  and  west,  and  north, 
To  view  their  coming  enemies. 
And  warn  their  vas&als  and  allies, 

%xtx. 

The  ready  pagCi  with  burned  hand, 
Awaked  the  need-fire^s  ■  slumhering 

brand. 
And  ruddy  blush* d  the  heaven  : 
For  a  sheet  of  flame,   from  the  turret 

high, 
Waved  tike  a  blood-flag  on  the  sky 

All  flaring  and  uneven  \ 
And  soon  a  score  of  fires,  T  ween, 
From  height,  and  bill,  and  clifli  were 

seen  ; 
Each  with  warlike  tidings  fraught  y 
Each  from  each  the  siipal  caught  ; 
Each  after  each  ihey  glanced  to  sight. 
As  stars  arise  upon  ihe  night. 
They  gleamed  on  many  a  dusky  lariat 
Haunted  hy  the  lonely  earn  *  t 
On  many  a  cairn's  crey  pyramid. 
Where  tims  of  mighty  chiefs  lie  hid  j 
Till  biph  Duncdin  the  blades  saw, 
From  Soltm  and  Dumpender  Law  ; 
And  Lothian  heard  the  Regent'^  order. 
That  all  should  bowne§  them  for  the 

Bortler, 

The  livelong  night  in  Branksome  rang 

The  ceaseless  sound  of  steel ; 
The  castle  bell^  with  backward  clang. 

Sent  forth  the  lamm  peal  t 
Was  frequent  beard  the  heafy  jar. 
Where  massy  stone  and  iron  bar 
W^ere  piled  on  echoing  keep  and  lowcTi 
To  whelm  the  foe  wim  deadly  shower; 

I  T^im^  A  t!umm*rti  lakt, 
I  Earn^  ft  StiaUiih  cafelt- 
I  £fiwnt,  make  teaxlv. 
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Was  frequent  heaxxl  the  changing  guard, 
And'watch-word  from  the  sleepless  ward ; 
While,  wearied  by  the  endless  din, 
Blood-hound  and  ban-dog  yell'd  within. 

XXXL 

The  noble  Dame,  amid  the  broil. 
Shared  the  grey  Seneschal*s  high  toil. 
And  spoke  of  danger  with  a  smile ; 

Cheer'd  the  young  knights,  and  council 
sace 
Held  with  the  chiefs  of  riper  age. 
No  tidings  of  the  foe  were  brought, 
Nor  of  his  numbers  knew  they  aught. 
Nor  what  in  time  of  truce  he  sou^t 

Some  said  that  there  were  thousands 
ten; 
And  others  weenM  that  it  was  nought 

But  Leven  Clans,  or  Tvnedale  men. 
Who  came  to  gather  in  black  mail ;  * 
And  Liddesdale,  with  small  avail. 

Might  drive  them  lightly  back  agen. 
So  pass'd  the  anxious  night  away. 
Ana  welcome  was  the  peep  of  day. 


Ceased  the  high  soimd^he  listening 

throng 
Applaud  the  Master  of  the  Song; 
And  marvel  much,  in  helpless  age, 
So  hard  should  be  his  pilgrimage. 
Had  he  no  friend— no  daughter  dear, 
His  wanderinc  toil  to  share  and  cheer; 
No  son  to  be  nis  father's  stay. 
And  guide  him  on  the  rugged  way? 
"Ay,  once  he  had— but  he  was  dead!" 
Upon  the  harp  he  stoop'd  his  head. 
And  busied  himself  the  strings  withall. 
To  hide  the  tear  that  fain  would  fall 
In  solemn  measure,  soft  and  slow. 
Arose  a  father's  notes  of  woe. 

CANTO  FOURTH. 
I. 

SWEIT  Teviot !  on  thy  silver  tide 

The  glaring  bale-fires  blaze  no  more ; 
No  longer  steel-clad  warriors  ride 

Along  thy  wild  and  willow'd  shore ; 
Where'er  thou  wind'st,  by  dale  or  hill, 
AU^  all  is  peaceful,  all  is  still, 
*Prot»ctkm  maoty  exacted  by  freebooten. 


As  if  thy  waves,  since  lime  wa 
Since  first  they  roll'd  upon  the  T 
Had  only  heard  the  shepherd's  r 

Nor  started  at  the  bugle-hon. 

IL 
Unlike  the  tide  of  human  time^ 

Which,  though  it  change  in  ce 
flow. 
Retains  each  grief,  retains  each  € 

Its  earliest  course  wasdoom'dto 
And,  darker  as  it  downward  beai 
Is  stained  with  past  and  present  t 

Low  as  that  tide  has  ebb'd  wit! 
It  still  reflects  to  Memory's  eye 
The  hour  my  brave^  my  only  bqv 

Fell  by  the  side  of  great  Dimd 
Why,  when  the  voUeymg  musket 
Against  the  bloody  Highland  bla 
Why  was  not  I  beside  him  laid?- 
Enough— he  died  the  death  of  fu 
Enough— he  died  with  conqi 
Grseme. 

in. 
Now  over  Border,  dale  and  fell. 

Full  wide  and  far  was  terror  sp 
For  pathless  marsh,  and  moontiu 

The  peasant  left  his  lowly  shed 
The  frighten'd  flocks  and  henis 

pent 
Beneath  the  peel's  rude  battlemen 
And  maids  and  matrons  dropp'd  tb 
While  ready  warriors  seiz'd  the  sp 
From  Branksome's  towers^  the  ^ 

man's  eye 
Dun  wreaths  of  distant  smoke  cai 
Which,  curiing  in  the  rising  sun. 
Show  d  southern  ravage  was  b^ 

TV, 

Now  loud  the  heedful  gate-ward  or 

"  Prepare  ye  all  for  blows  and  U 

Watt  Tinlmn,  from  the  Liddel-sid 

Comes  wading  through  the  flom 

Full  ofl  the  Tynedale  snatchere  ka 

At  his  lone  gate,  and  prove  the ! 

It  was  but  last  St  Bamabright 

They  sieged  hun  a  whole  summer  i 

But  fled  at  morning  ;  well  they  kn 

In  vain  he  never  twang'd  the  yew. 

Rightsharphas  been  the  evening  ah 

That  drove  him  from  his  Liddd  to 
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If  fiiifh,'*  lite  gati^wsrtl  s&id. 


v. 

I 

f  fbfcoc  ^ 

ixe  belli' 


Oi.^  Im.I^J  yeoman 

;  to  haijpt 

,.  * 

pmudp 
I  he  crowd. 

woniimuj 


Usre. 


VI. 


1 


111  sKow 


hing  bere, 

idn-W  nt  nirfcwhour, 
fit  fiiwer: 

\X\  i^itreforl 

^T  J  lu'^vrir  und  more, 
llling,  bbimg  l>right, 

i    WW     \\\i^t  I 

night. 
id  F^Tgns 


lot  Friolri 
r  lucres  1!: 

1  f*'-  ' 


-^ 
M" 


nrs  night. " 

by  the  Warden  In 


Now  wear^  Bcouts  from  TJd'f^^tdalet 
FA*t  hurrying  in,  connni  ' '   "  - ; 

As  far  as  tiiey  could  ;  n^ 

Thr^e  hours  would  lii  i.^:^  i^..  i  tvioE*i 
strand 
Three  thousand  armed  Englishmen  — 
Mejuiwhikf  full  naany   a.  warlike 
tmnd. 
From  Teviot,  AiU,  and  Ettrick  shade, 
Came  in,  their  Chief's  defence  to  aid 
There  was  saddling  and  monntitig  in 
baste, 
Tbef€  was  pricking  o*er  moor  and 

HtL  that  was  bit  at  the  Irysung-place 
Was  but  %btly  bdd  of  Ms  gaye 
ladyc 

VUL 

From  fair  St  Clary's  silver  wave, 

From  dreary  Gamcscleugh's    dusky 
heigh  tp 
His  rcadylanccs  Thirlestane  brave 

Array'd  beneath  a  hannef  bright 
Thetrcn     '  '  "        '    '       '     daimst 
To  wrc:i  al  JamcSj 

CncftmiLj  <.L  L'l  i  ^,..:  .^  ,iii,..--i,  v-'ave, 
Tbe  proud  distinction  grateful  gafc. 

For  faith  *mid  feudal  jars ; 
What  time,  save  Thirlesbtiie  aloae, 
Of  Scotland's  stubborn  barotii  none 

Would  march  to  southern  wan  ; 
And  hence,  in  fair  remembrance  worn, 
Yim  sheaf  of  spears  bis  crest  has  home  i 
Hence  his  high  motto  shiues  reveal'd — 
"  Keady,  aye  ready,"  for  the  fteld* 

An  aped  KnighU  to  datigrr  steel'd. 
With  many  a  moRS-trnoper  cawic  cm  j 

And  arure  in  a  golden  field, 

The^tars  and  crescent  g^:ifed  his  shield, 
Without  the  bend  of  Munlieston. 

Wide   lay   his   lands   ffiund   Uakwood 
tower, 

And  wifle  round  hauntcil  Castle^Ower  ; 

High  ovc  r  f^*r[liv,  i.  ;  ",  iiiiimtnin  flood, 
His  wc"  II  stood  \ 

In  the  tl.  >vf^ 

The  beali  i>f  plunder  d  k*tis^4i\d\oNi  t, 
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His  bold  retainer*8  daily  food. 

And  bought  with  danger,  blows,  and 

blood.        • 
Marauding  chief!  his  sole  delight 
The  moonlight  raid,  the  morning  fight ; 
Not   even   the    Flower   of    Yarrow's 

charms, 
In  youth,  might  tame  his  rage  for  arms  ; 
And  still,  in  age,  he  spum*d  at  rest, 
And  still  his  brows  the  helmet  pressed, 
Albeit  the  blanched  locks  below 
Were  white  as  Dinla/s  spotless  snow  : 
Five  stately  warriors  drew  the  sword 

Before  tneir  father's  band ; 
A  braver  knight  than  Harden's  lord 
Ne'er  bolted  on  a  brand. 


Scotts  of  Eskdale,  a  stalwart  band. 
Came  trooping  down  the  Todshaw- 
hill; 
j   By  the  sword  they  won  their  land, 
And  by  the  sword  they  hold  it  stilL 
Hearken,  Ladye,  to  the  tale, 
How  thy  sires  won  fair  Eskdale. — 
Earl  Morton  was  lord  of  that  valley  fiiir, 
The  Beattisons  were  his  vassals  there. 
The  earl  was  gentle,  and  mild  of  mood. 
The  vassals  were  warlike,  and  fierce, 

and  rude  ; 
High  of  heart,  and  haughty  of  word. 
Little  they  reck'd  of  a  tame  liege  Lord. 
ITie  Earl  into  fair  Eskdale  came 
Homage  and  seignory  to  claim  : 
Of  Gilbert  the  Galliard  a  heriot  •  he 

sought, 
Saying,  "  Give  thy  best  steed,  as  a  vas- 
sal ought 
— "  Dear  to  me  is  my  bonny  white  steed. 
Oft  has  he  hclp'd  me  at  pinch  of  need ; 
I^rd  and  Earl  though  thou  be,  1  trow 
I  can  rein  Bucksfoot  better  than  thou. " — 
Word  on  word  gave  fuel  to  fire, 
Till  so  highly  blazed  the  lk?attison's  ire. 
But  that  the  I'larl  tlie  flight  had  ta'en, 
Tlic  vassals  there  their  lord  had  slain. 
Sore  he  plied  both  whip  and  spur, 
As  he  urged  his  steed  through  Eskdale 

muir ; 
♦  The  feudal  superior,  in  certain  cases,  was  en- 
titled to  the  best  horse  of  the  vassal,  in  name  of 
Jferiot,  or  Herczeld. 


And  i{  fell  down  a  weary  weight, 
Just  on  the  threshold  of  Branksome  gdfl 

XI. 

The  Earl  was  a  wrathful  man  to  see^  ^ 
Full  fain  avenged  would  he  be. 
In  haste  to  Bxanksome's  Lord  he  spol^ 
Saying, "Take  these  traitors  to  thyjoUj 
For  a  cast  of  hawks,  and  a  purse  of  goli 
All  Eskdale  I'U  sell  thee,  to  have  Mf 

hold : 
Beshrew  thy  heart,  of  the  Beattisoos'dH 
If  thou  leavest  on  Eske  a  landed  wuj 
But  spare  Woodkerrick*s  lands  akfi^ 
For  he  lent  me  his  horse  to  escape  mmfi 
A  glad  man  then  was  Branksome  nil 
Down  he  flung  him  the  purse  of  gold; 
To  Eskdsde  soon  he  spurr'd  amain, 
And  with  him  five  hundred  ridcn  bl 

ta'en. 
He  left  his  merrymen  in  the  midst  of  A 

hill. 
And  bade  them  hold  them  dose  and  slil 
And  alone  he  wended  to  the  plain. 
To  meet  with  the  Galliard  and  dl  I 

train. 
To  Gilbert  the  Galliard  thus  he  said: 
"  Know  thou  me  for  thy  liege-loid  m 

head; 
Deal  not  with  me  as  with  Morton  tm 
For  Scotts  play  best  at  the  nw^ 

game. 
Give  me  in  peace  my  heriot  due^ 
Thy  bonny  white  steed,  or  thou  shalt  n 
If  my  horn  I  three  times  wind, 
Eskdale  shall  long  have  the  i 

mind." — 

XII. 

loudly  the  Beattison  lau^*d  in  soon 
"  Little  care  we  for  thy  winded  hon. 
Ne'er  shall  it  be  the  Galliard's  lot 
To  yield  his  steed  to  a  haughtv  ScoCI 
Wend  thou  to  Branksome  bact  on  lb 
With  rusty  spur  and  miry  boot** — 
He  blew  his  bugle  so  loud  and  hoan 
That  the  dun-deer  started  at  lair  Cn 

cross; 
He  blew  again  so  loud  and  detr. 
Through  the  grey  mountain-mist  tb 

did  lances  appear; 


p^ 
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blast  mfig  wtlli  5dc1j  a  din, 
auAWfr'd  from  Pcjitouii- 

S  liden  anne  Ugtiil jr  in. 
famt  Men  ft  ^&if  Uiock» 
■fe  w«re  cmplied,  and  lances 

r 


Jtil  word  the  GaJliard  had 


\^\\  and 

he  ^^Lttlsoiis'  blood  mix  d  wilh 

tardVIiaJixgti  met)  oilt  tt  stilL 
ts  bave  iGktIer  d  tbe  Bcattistm 
WW 

tiey  left  bnt  one  knded 
Elkc,  from  the  mouth  lo 
ff^a  liir  thai  boany  white 
XUL 

e  tne  kiwk,  and  HeadjhAW 

^  mote  tharv  I  may  nj&aie, 

-ciettgli    to    llindhaogh" 

Ue  lo  Cbcstcr-glen. 
horse,  tsA  bow  and 

iiig  word  w^  Belle  nden. 
o'er  Border  sod 
xm'^t^t  rode* 
M  fhi-  aids  come  la, 
if,irt  of  pnde  arose  : 
it^fui  aoti  aitcDfl, 
know  bis  £ith«r'5 

j  fice  his  foes. 
\  to  L*»k  on  Wftr; 
f  dfaw  A  crosi^bow  %\1% 
I  WTOW  B^tmck  aJar 

-■    -         ]iff; 


t^hmit  t«ftcb  him  his 


Well  may  you  ibiuk,  ihe  wily  page 
Cared  lioi  to  face  the  Lad  ye  sage. 
He  cotuiterfciled  child M  fear, 
And  shnek'd.  and  shed  full  many  a  lear, 
And  moan'd  and  plain' d  In  manner 
wild. 
The  attendants  to  the  Ladye  lold. 
Some  fairy,  sure, had  cJianged  i hi cb il d» 
That  wont  to  be  so  free  and  bold* 
Then  wrathful  waa  the  noble  d^me ; 
SheUmh'd  blood*red  for  very  shame; — 
*'  Hcrice  3  err  ihc  claji  his  fainUies^  view ; 
H  ence  wi  th  the  weakH  ng  to  By ccleuch ! — 
Watt  Tinlinn,  ihon  shait  be  his  giride 
To  Ranglcbum's  lonely  side*^ 
Sure  some  fell  fiend  bfts  cutacd  our  hne^ 
That    coward    shoidd   ere    be    son    of 
mjnei" 

XV- 

A  heavy  task  Watl  Tinlinn  had. 
To  guide  the  counterfeited  lad. 
Soon  as  the  palfrey  felt  the  weight 
Of  thit  ill-omenM  elfi^jb  freight. 
He  bolted,  sprung,  and  rear  d  amain, 
Nor  hee<Ied  bit,  nor  curb,  nor  rein. 
It  cost  Walt  Tinlmn  mickle  toil 
To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  mile ; 

But  as  a  shallow  brook  they  crais*d, 
The  elf,  amid  the  running  stream, 
Hifi  fignr'd  cbangM,  like  form  in  dream, 
And  fled,  and  shouted^"  Lost !  loat  ] 
lost! 
Fiill  last  the  urchin  ran  and  kughM, 
But  &ster  fitill  a  cloth -yard  shaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlinn'i  yew. 
And  pierced  his  shouldei  through  and 

through. 
Although  the  imp  miglit  not  be  slain. 
And  though  the  wound  ^oon  healed agalr^ 
Yeu  as  he  ran^  he  yell'd  for  pain  ; 
And  Watt  of  Tinlinn,  much  aghast, 
Rode  bade:  lo  Brank^ome  Bery  fasL 


Soon  on  the  hill's  steep  verge  he  stood, 
Tiiat  looks  o'er  Brank some's  towers  and 

wood ; 
And  martiai  murmurs,  from  below, 
ProckimVt   the  approE&£VdQg  sou^c?m. 

foe 
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Through  the  dark  wood,  in  mingled  tone, 
Were  Border  pipes  and  bogles  blown  ; 
The  coursers*  neighing  he  could  ken, 
A  measured  tread  of  marching  men; 
While  broke  at  times  the  solemn  hum. 
The  Almayn's  sullen  kettle-drum ; 
And  banners  tall,  of  crimson  sheen. 

Above  the  copse  appear ; 
And,  glistening  tnrough  the  hawthorns 
§reen. 
Shine  helm,  and  shield,  and  spear. 

XVIL 

Light  foraycTs,  first,  to  view  the  ground. 
Spurred  their  fleet  coursers  loosely  round ; 

Behind,  in  close  array,  and  fast. 
The  Kendal  archers,  all  in  green. 

Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast. 

Advancing  from  uie  wood  were  seen. 
To  back  and  guard  the  archer  band. 
Lord  Dacre's  bill-men  were  at  hand : 
A  hardy  race,  on  Irthing  bred. 
With  kirtles  white,  and  crosses  red, 
Array'd  beneath  the  banner  tall. 
That  streamed  o'er  Acre's  conquer'd  wall; 
And  minstrels,  as  they  march  d  in  order, 
Play'd,  "  Noble  Lord  Dacre,  he  dwells 
on  the  Border." 

XVIIL 

I    Behind  the  English  bill  and  bow, 
!    The  mercenaries,  firm  and  slow, 
Moved  on  to  fight,  in  dark  array. 
By  Conrad  led  of  Wolfenstein, 
Who  brought  the  band  from  distant 
Rhine, 
And  sold  their  blood  for  foreifi[n  pay. 
The  camp  their  home,  their  uiw  tne 

sword. 
They  knew  no  country,  own'd  no  lord : 
They  were  not  arm'd  like  England's  sons. 
But  bore  the  leven-darting  guns ; 
Buff  coats,  all  firounced  and  'broider'd 

o'er. 
And  morsing-homs  *  and  scarfs  they 

wore  ; 
Each  better  knee  was  bared,  to  aid 
The  warriors  in  the  escalade ; 
All,  as  they  march'd,  in  nigged  tongue, 
Songs  of  Teutonic  feuds  they  sung. 
*  Powdcr-Buka. 


XIX. 

But  loader  still  the  clamour  g 
And  louder  still  the  minstrels 
When,  from  beneath  the  green 
Rode  forth  Lord  Howard's  cl 
His  men-at-arms,  with  glaive  i 
Brought  up  the  battle's  glitter 
There  many  a  youthful  knight 
To  gain  his  spurs,  in  arms  wa 
With  favour  m  his  crest,  or  g] 
Memorial  of  his  ladye-love. 
So  rode  they  forth  in  hdr  arra 
Till  ftill  their  lengthen'd  lines 
Then  call'd  a  halt,  and  make 
And  cried,  "  Sl  Geoige^  for  nc 
land!" 

XX. 

Now  every  Enelish  eye,  inten 
On  Branksome^  armed  towers 
So  near  they  were,  that  they  m 
The  straining  harsh  of  each  cr 
On  battlement  and  bartizan 
Gleam'd  axe,  and  ^)ear,  and  ; 
Falcon  and  culver,*  on  each  t 
Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  t 
And  flashing  armour  fi^uent 
From  eddying  whirls  of  sable 
Where  upon  tower  and  turret 
The  seething  pitch  and  moltei 
Reek'd,  like  a  vritch's  cauldro 
While  yet  they  gaze,  the  brid^ 
The  wicket  opes,  and  from  th 
Rides  forth  the  hoary  Senesch 

XXL 
Armed  he  rode,  all  save  the  h 
His  white  beard  o'er  his  br 

spread; 
Unbroke  by  age,  erect  his  seal 
He  ruled  his  eager  courser's  g 
Forced  him,  with  chasten'd  fire, 
And,  high  curvetting,  slow  ad 
In  sign  of  truce,  his  better  hai 
Displa/d  a  peelM  willow  wai 
His  squire,  attending  in  the  re 
Bore  high  a  gauntlet  on  a  spei 

•  Andent  pieces  of  artillery. 

t  A  glove  upon  a  iance  was  the 
faith  among  the  andent  Borderers, 
wont,  when  any  one  broke  his  word 
thiii  emhiem.  and  prodaim  him  a  fait! 
at  the  fint  Border  meeting.  This  cc] 
much  dr«aded. 
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:  :^hoiilil  say. 

I  ^rsfrl^n  lc>fd5|  of  y<:ni 
f  lUicclctjch, 
of  15<wtler  tide, 
]nz  uLfcic  in  ride, 
W^md  GiUUnd  bmml, 
aim  f'jiiii. 


ft  bat  < 


XXIU, 
I  was  [Jicrc's  lord, 

I'd  took  J  he  woal : 
p  D*«ie^  Sir  ScnKsdml, 

(It  %^iAil  si  low 
t  when  we  ga*'^ 

am 


It  woi  hut  lft5t  SL  Culhbext's  even 
He  prickM  l«>  StiJ|jletdn  on  Ltveri, 
Hiiminr  tlie  lairds  cif  Richard  ^htsgrave, 
AihI  ^kw  his  brother  by  dint  of  gLiive; 
ThcD,  since  ^  Kjnc  and  widowed  Dame 
Tlii'se  restless;  rkkrs  may  tiot  tamCs 
I    Either  receive  witliin  thy  towers 
!   Two  hutidred  of  my  master''^  powers, 
I    Or  straight  they  sound  their  wamson-f 
And  storm  ai^d  spoil  ihy  garrison : 
And  this  fxn  Iniy,  lo  London  led. 
Shall  good    King   Ed  ward  ^s    page   be 
bred.'* 

XXV, 

He  ceased — and  loud  the  boy  did  cry, 
And  strccch'd  his  little  arms  on  high  \ 
Imploied  for  aid  och  wtfU-known  face. 
And  strove  to  seek  the  Dame's  embrace, 
A  moment  changed  that  Ladye*s  cheer, 
Gush'd  to  her  eye  the  unbtdden  tear ; 
She  g^iVed  upon  the  leaders  r<5urtd. 
And  dark  and  sad  each  warrior  tnown^d  ; 
Then*  deep  within  her  sobbing  breast 
Khe  lock'd  the  struggling  sigh  to  rest ; 
Unalter'cl  and  collected  stoixi. 
And  thus  replied,  in  daimtJe^s  moodj — 


'*  Say  to  your  Lonk  of  high  emprize, 
Who  war  on  womefv  and  on  boys^ 
That  either  Wiirmm  of  Deloraine 
Will  cleanse  hini,  by  oath,  of  march- 
treason  stain. 
Or  else  iie  will  the  combat  take 
*Gainst  Mu^^igraveT  (br  hia  honour^s  sake 
No  knight  in  Cumberlantl  so  good, 
Hut  William  may  count  with  him  kin 

and  blood. 
Knighthood  he  took  of  Dotiglas*  sword, 
When  English  bJood  swell' d  Ancmm's 

fi:^; 
And  but  Lord  Dacre*s  steed  was  wight» 
And  Hart;  (vim  ably  in  tlie  (li^ht. 
Himself  hwd  wen  htm  dubli  d  a  knij^ht 
For  the  young  heir  nf  B  tank  so  me  ^  linc^ 
r^od  be  bis  nid,  and  God  l>e  miiie  ; 
Throtigb   me  no  frictid  J»hall  mtfet   hii 

doom : 
Ileie,  wliilc  Ilive  no  foe  &t\d&  Toc^tn. 


Piiknd^Tcd 


f  Kote  qC  AE£aii4\^ 
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r-i  :l^  y  ss  rjzs  i,€sr  Jirs.vsrs:£jL 


[c 


/ 


j  i/mT  r-'-v*:-   lit  £r*.Tt   t^-t*   llit 

I   '1 7»w. ! .  ;;^ '.•r:. '  "1  Tr.:.-: *:r_ir.  *" s  •;■  •  ; :'  £i=: ; ; 

Jfi>  v,;^t  'A'ai  ',:  iiiri.t-  i.i-a  ; 

J'r;.%.iA  i.'..-;  p»tr..'.'.Li  ■«-,■;*  •»  tr=  f.::z^ 

At  A  'i.'Kw  'j.f:  ]y,-A--»ir.T^  lo  his  csj-; 
Ka/Jj    w<.f.-,'f':i  =»    war-ny.t    loui    was 

Ijiif,  «!f':  :t  ;;.'•:;.•-;•'/'/«:  sV>3/t  had  nowi^ 
A  Kors.*:r/.i;i  ;;jiii  /^'i  fro.*n  the  rear. 

XX  VI  If. 

"A».  f    f.'/'.V   I./,rI-i!"    he   breathless 

*•  Wljaf  I ii'\:oti  Ka*  your  march  betray'd  ? 
!    Wliai  ut:iV*i  y',\i  h«;rc,  from  aid  so  far, 
\\f\i,tf  y«,ti  'A-alK,  around  you  war? 
V«/iii  f'*«-in«rfi  inumf/h  in  the  though^ 
I   'lliiil  lit  lii<;  toilri  the  lion's  caughL 
SUrii,\f  Ml  dark  KulKrralaw 
'I  111-  I  u,ii-^»\'M  liolds  his  weapon-schaw;  + 
'1  III-  liiji'.<-:i,  wavin;r  in  his  train, 
(  lifilir  th«:  dun  heath  like  autumn  grain; 
AipI  oil  ih«:  Udders  northern  strand, 
'J  11  Ijfii  f*ir<r;il  to  ('umberland, 
l.<iid  MakWi-ll  ranks  his  merry  mengood, 
IU:Jtr.uth  lh<'  i-aj;l<:  and  the  rrKKl ; 
And  ji-dwififd,  Kskc,  an<l  Tev-iotdale, 

Ifavtr  til  jiroud  Angus  come  ; 
Ami  ull  till-  Mf.Tsti  and  I^uderdale 
Ifitvr  rivn  with  haughty  Home. 
An  eidli*  frifiM  Northuml)erIand, 

111  Liildr'vlulcr  Tve  wander'd  long; 
Hut  blill   my  heart  was  with  merry 
Kii^lftitd, 
And    cannot  brook  my  country's 
wrong ; 

*  /.  yk*  uuikf,  the  watching  a  coipie  previous 
lo  iiiiriiiieiit. 
/  ff'M^amstAaw,  the  military  array  of  a 
fuuniy. 


Asi  biri  I't-  sprrr  d  ail  sight  to 
7i«f  =L=iCin=^  v:V  comii^  foei" 


-.^d; 


XXIX. 

'jiT.  then  ccae!" 


6eroe  I 


2?":*  i^xc  yc^  cTttst,  my  father'tp 
-  ^^^  mj.;  '±t  shores  of  Jndah^s  t 

'       *    :=ies  highest  towen 


>::---  =:  :ck  ie  nescoe's  lingering  ti 
Level  «-i  hsrquebusi  on  row ; 
P'riw.  pi^rrr  archers,  draw  the  bo 
l  7%  "r-J^-ziiz.  :o  rhe  walls  and  c 
L^icre  ::r  Er^Lisd.  win  or  die ! " 


ioT, 


XXX. 


•Ye: 


hesr."   q=o"ii  Howard,  "a 

hear. 
Ncr  cets:  =:y  words  the  words  of 
For  whc^  in  ijelii  c*r  foray  slack. 
Saw  ihe  blanche  lion  e'er  fall  back 
Bu:  thus  lo  risk  oar  Border,  flower 
In  strife  agains:  a  kincdom*s  powe 
Ten  thouiond  Scots   gainst  tboa 

three. 
Ccrtes,  i»ere  desperate  policy. 
Nay.  uke  the  terms  the  Ladye  ma 
Ere  conscious  of  the  advancing  aiid 
L^i  Muij^ave  meet  fierce  Delonda 
In  single  hi:hi ;  and,  if  he  gain. 
He  gains  for  us ;  but  if  he's  crofliV 
*Tis  but  a  single  warrior  lost : 
The  rest,  retreating  as  they  cune, 
Avoid  defeat,  and  death,  and  Jim 

XXXL 

111  could  the  haughty  Dacre  brook 
His  brother  Warden's  sage  rebuke 
And  yet|his  forn-ard  step  he  stay'd 
And  slow  and  sullenly  obeyed- 
But  ne'er  again  the  Bi>rder  side 
Did  these  two  lords  in  friendship  r 
And  this  slight  discontent,  men  aar 
Cost  blood  upon  another  day. 

XXXIL 

The  pursuivant-at-arms  again 
Before  the  castle  took  his  stand  i 

His  trumpet  call'd,  with  parleying  at 
The  leaden  of  the  Scottish  Kai|| 
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'  fed  tl^  lAiilr 
(  of  fighC  tie  Kud  :— 

■tavt!*s  sword 


IIdt  liifi  dan  ransun  : 

;!Ub  band, 

_       njmrtn'd, 
fed  Cumbcrlflud." 

tXHT 

r  licsEfts  were  brave  and 

lid  J 
I  ^jjne 

hi  not  fiame, 
ST.         •       viu 


a?t!^  Imjid  tjo  hand 

in  their  hjy 
nd  say, 
deonhoraeg 


i  ChesfKAT 
ut;ht 


•dV* 


■■A% 


►fifing  to  ngiie 
r  with  wTongp 

jUet  plied* 


Bebrooli' i 
Should  t 

Or    --1'    • 

For  ' 

Ati'1  liafedtjispride^ 

The  bard  gf  KeuU  be  slew* 
Oft  Teviot  s  side,  in  ftgbt  they  stood* 
And   runefiil  bands  wei-e  etkin'd  with 

blood ; 
Where  aiiU  ibe  tbom^s  white  bnuicbes 

wave, 
Memorml  o'er  his  rival*s  graive. 

Why  should  I  tell  the  ngid  doom. 
That  dragg'd  tny  master  tn  his  tomb  ; 

How   Uusmiam'^  maideos  tore  tbcif 
liajr, 
Wept  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dim, 
And  niug  their  hands  for  love  of  him. 

Who  died    at  J^lwood  Air? 
He  died  3 — his  schoLir^  otie  by  one, 
To  the  cold  silent  grave  are  gone ; 
And  l^  sUas  I  suirive  aloue. 
To  muse  o'er  rividries  of  yore. 
And  grieve  that  I  shnll  hear  no  more 
The  strains,  with  eu\7  heard  before; 
For,  with  my  minstrel  brethren  fled. 
My  jealousy  of  eong  is  de^ 


He  panned  :  the  listening  dames  ag^ 
Applaud  the  hoary  Mmstrers  straiti. 
With  many  a  word  of  kindly  cheer,— 
Jn  pity  half,  mici  half  sincere, — 
Miirvtfird  the  I>uchess  how  so  well 
f  (is  legendary  song  could  tell— 
Of  an  dent  deeds,  so  long  forgot ; 
Of  fends^  whose  oiemory  was  not ; 
Of  forests,  now  laid  waste  and  bare ; 
Of  towers,  which  harbour  now  the  hare; 
Of  mannen,  long  since  changed  and 

gone; 
Of  chiefe,  who  tinder  their  grey  stone 
So  long  had  slept,  that  fiekte  Fsimc 
Had  blotted  from  her  rolls  their  name. 
And  twined  round  some  new  roinioii'i 

head 
The  fading  wreath  for  which  th<y  bled  ! 
hi  iooth,   iwas  strange^  thij  old  mojci't 

Could  caJ/  them  from  thdr  matbk\\eti,tic. 
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The    Harper   smiled,   well   pleased ; 
iox  ne'er 
Was  tbttery  lost  on  Poet's  ear : 
A  simple  race  !  they  waste  their  toil 
For  the  ^-ain  tribute  of  a  smile ; 
K*en  when  in  age  their  flame  expires. 
Her  dulcet  breath  can  fan  its  fires  : 
Their  droopinj  fancy  wakes  at  praise, 
And  str'..-es  to  trim  the  short-lived  blaze. 

Smiled,  then,  well-pleased,  the  Aged 
Man, 
And  thus  his  tale  continued  ran. 

CANTO  FIFTH. 


Call  it  not  vain  :— they  do  not  err. 
Who  say,  that  when  the  Poet  dies, 

Mute  Nature  mourns  her  worshipper. 
And  celebrates  his  obsequies  : 

Who  say,  tall  cliff,  and  cavern  lone. 

For  the  departed  Bard  make  moan ; 

That  mountains  weep  in  crystal  rill ; 

That  flowers  in  tears  of  balm  distil ; 

Through  his  loved  groves  that  breezes 

And  oaks,  in  deeper  groan,  reply ; 
And  rivers  teach  their  rushing  wave 
To  murmur  dirges  round  his  grave. 

IL 

Nor  that,  in  sooth,  o*er  mortal  urn 
Those  things  inanimate  can  mourn  ; 
But  that  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  gale. 
Is  vocal  with  the  plaintive  wail 
Of  those,  who,  else  forgotten  long. 
Lived  in  the  poct*s  faithful  song, 
And,  with  the  poet*s  parting  breath. 
Whose  memory  feels  a  second  death. 
The  Maid's  pale  shade,  who  waUs  her  lot, 
That  love,  true  love,  should  be  forgot, 
From  rose  and  hawthorn  shakes  the  tear 
Upon  the  Kcntlc  Minstrel's  bier  : 
The  phttnt.>m  Knight,  his  glory  fled, 
Mounw  oVr  the  field  he  heapd  with 

dcnd : 
Mounts  Ihc  wild  blast  that  sweeps  amam. 
Ana  shriekn  t\m^  the  battle-plain. 
77^**  rhirf  whtM*  anilquc  crownlct  long 
>7i//  wi^MkM  iw  thtf  fcudfti  song, 


Now,  from  the  mountain's 
Sees,  in  the  thanedom  ono 
His  ashes  undistinguished 
His  place,  his  power,  his  i 
His  groans  the  lonely  cave 
His  tears  of  rage  impel  the 
All  mourn  the  Minstrel's  h 
Their  name  unknown,  tht 
sung. 

IIL 

Scarcely  the  hot  assault  wr 
The  terms  of  truce  were  s< 
When  they  could  spy,  from 

towers. 
The  advancing  march  of  m: 
Thick  clouds  of  dust  afar  s 
And  trampling  steeds  were 
Bright  spears  above  the  co 
Glanced  momentary  to  the 
And  feudal  banners  fair  di: 
The  bands  that  moved  to 

aid. 

IV. 

Vails  not  to  tell  each  hard' 
From  the  fair  Middle  M 
The  Bloody  Heart  blazed 

Announcing  Douglas,  dr 

Vails  not  to  tell  what  steec 

Where  the  Seven  Spears 

bume 

Their  men  in  battle-ordc 

And  Swinton  laid  the  lane 

That  tamed  of  yore  the  spj 

^  Of  Clarence's  Plantagen 

Nor  list  I  say  what  hundre 

From  the  rich  Merse  and  L 

And  Tweed's  fair  borders  t 

Beneath  the  crest  of  old  Di 

And  Hepburn's  mingled  b 

"Down  the  steep  mountain  j 

And   shouting    still,    **  A 


Home!^ 


V. 


Now  squire  and  knight,  fron 

sent. 
On  many  a  courteous  messd 
To  every  chief  and  lord  the- 
Meet  thanks  for  prompt  a 

aid  ; 
And  told  them,— how  a  true 
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Dcloraine, 

j^i  lyt  |>nt)r'd  them 


nlJ 


•  \\u'  h.>1it   rn 


^ec, 


■  tu  iL:.4:st  tlOLll  Scot* 

ftbit!  Lords  forgot 
ns  to  call 

■hi 

'  ■■■Ul; 
M/Ur  iree, 

vx. 

^vnr,  t«**ft: nance  you  ask, 

»j.,..  ,1  iLtre  Wats  set  j 
,  £Lli  on  firtr, 
[  anil  mort;U  \ft*  — 
I  ijttatual  Uiows^ 

loi  down, 


■  iear : 
to  fricml    tnAde 


tch<*yr 


n\  about ; 

Its^  some  di^ed 

^  n  iwcriy  sliout, 
tit, 

1)1  own, 


Had  sunk  In  war-cries  wild  and  wide, 

Atid  in  the  groan  of  ilcfath  ; 
An<l  wlaingcrs/  now  in  frieiTd:4hip  bare^ 
The  social  meal  to  pttrl  and  sharc^ 

Hiid  found  a  bloody  sht^iiJu 
'TwUt  truce  and  war,  such  sudden  change 
Was  not  infrequent*  nor  lidd  strange. 

In  the  old  Border -day  : 
But  yet  on  Bmnksoiuij^s  towers  and  town. 
In  peaceful  merriment,  sunk  down 

The  sun's  declining  ray. 

VIII, 

Tlie  blithsome  signs  of  wnssel  gay 
Dccuy'd  not  wirh  the  dyirs^^  d^iy : 
Soon  through  the  hinicel  wiiuiows  tall 
iM  lofty  Brntikiiome^s  lordly  hnll» 
Divided  stiuare  by  shafts  of  stone. 
Huge  tlnkes  of  ruddy  lustre  shone  i 
Nor  less  the  gilded  raftcri  mni; 
With  meny  haqi  and  Iteakeri  clang  : 

And  freoiienl,  on  die  da^rkenin^  plain. 
Loud  liollo^  wh[>op,  or  whistle  ran, 

As  bands,  their  stragglers  to  regain. 
Give  the  shrill  watchword  of  their 
dan ; 
And  revellers <  o*er  their  bowls,  proclaim 
Douglas'  or  Dacre'a  cooqueriujg  name, 

JX. 

Less  frequent  heard,  and  fainter  siill* 

At  !er^b  the  various;  clamours  died  : 
And  you  might  hcar^  from  Brauksonae 
hilt. 

No  sound  but  Teviot*s  rushing  tldej 
Save  when  the  changing  sentmeT 
The  challenire  of  hjs  watch  gouM  tell ; 
And  save,    where,    Uirough    the   dark 

profound, 
The  clanging  a\e  and  hairmier's  sound 

Rung  fmni  the  nether  !ftwu  j 
For  many  a  busy  hand  toird  there. 
Strong   pales  to  %liape,  and   bcaiils  to 

&ouare, 
Tlic  Jists  drirad  barriers  to  ptepare 

Against  the  moTroVs  dawn* 

Mjygaret  from  hall  ditl  »»0on  retreat, 
Despite  the  F^ame^s  rciimving  eye  ; 

Niir  tnrirk'd  iie*  as  she  hrft  hcc  Vat^ 
fuU.  immy  a  stifled  iigiv  ; 

*  A  ftwt  of  knife,  ot  pomtrd. 


\ 


38 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAS7  MINSTREL. 


For  many  a  noble  warrior  strove 
To  win  the  Flower  of  Teviot's  love, 

And  many  a  bold  ally. — 
With  throbbing  bead  itnd  anxious  heart, 
All  in  her  lonely  bt>wcr  upajt, 

In  broken  sleep  she  lay  : 
By  timcs»  from  silken  couch  she  rose ; 
While  yet  the  banner'd  hosts  repose,^ 

She  view'd  the  dawning  day  : 
Of  all  the  hundreds  sunk  to  rest, 
First  woke  the  loveliest  and  the  best 


She  gazed  upon  the  inner  court. 

Which  in  the  tower's  tall  shadow  lay ; 
Where  courser*'  clang,  and  stamp,  and 
snort. 

Had  rung  the  livelong  yesterday ; 
Now,  still  as  death  ;  till  stalking  slow,— 

The   jingling    spurs   announced    his 
tread, — 
A  stately  warrior  pass'd  below ; 

But  when  he  raised  his  plimied  head — 
Blessed  Mary  I  can  it  be  ?— 
Secure,  as  if  in  Ouscnam  bowers. 
He  walks  through  Branksome's  hostile 
towers. 

With  fearless  step  and  free. 
She  dared  not  aign,  she  dared  not  speak — 
Oh  \  if  one  page'^  slumbers  break, 

His  blood  the  price  must  pay .' 
Not  all  the  pearls  Queen  Mary  wears. 
Not  Margaret's  yet  more  precious  tears. 

Shall  buy  his  life  a  day. 


Yet  was  his  hazard  small ;  for  well 
You  may  bethink  you  of  the  spell 

Of  that  sly  urchin  page  ■ 
This  to  his  lord  he  did  itnpart, 
And  made  him  seem,  by  glamour  art, 

A  kntght  from  Hermitage. 
Unchallenged  thu*,  the  warders  post. 
The  court,  unchailengetl,  thus  he  cross  d. 

For  all  the  vasjsalage  i 
But  O  !  what  masicV  quaint  disguise 
Codd  bimd  fair  Mftri^ireOs  aiturd  eyes  ! 

She  ^larttt!  ftnni  her  seat  ; 
While  with  sumrise  and  fear  she  strove, 
And  lyoth  r-^^M  --n^-lv  master  love— 
Lonl  Henry's  tX  her  fccL 


xnL 

Oft  have  I  mused,  what  purpose 
That  foul  malicious  urchin  had 

To  bring  this  meeting  round ; 
For  happy  lovers  a  hea^-enly  sig^ 
And  by  a  vile  malignant  sprite 

In  such  no  joy  is  found  ; 
And    oft    I've    deem'd,    perchj 

thought 
Their  erring  passion  might  have  i 

Sttrrow,  and  sin,  andshamtf ; 
And    death    to    Cianstoun's 

Knight, 
And  to  the  gentle  ladye  bright, 

Lhs^mct;,  and  loss  of  fame. 
But  earthly  spirit  could  not  tell 
The  heart  of  them  that  loved  so 
True  love's  the  gift  which  God  bi 
To  man  alone  beneath  the  heav« 

It  is  not  fantasy's  hot  lirie, 
Whose  wishes,  soon  as  grani 

It  livcth  niU  in  fierce  desire, 
WitJi  dead  desire  it  doth  no 
It  is  the  secret  sympathy. 
The  silver  link,  the  silken  tie. 
Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  t 
In  body  and  in  iioal  can  bind, — 
Now  leave  we  Margan^t  and  her ' 
To  tell  you  of  the  approaching  i 

XIV. 

Their  warning  blasts  the  bugles 

The  pipe's  shrill  port  *  arou» 

clan  ; 

In  haste,  the  deadly  strife  to  vie 

The  iroo]>iiig  warriors  eager  tk 

Tliick  round  the  lists  their  lanco 

Like  blasted  pines  in  Ettrick  W< 

To  Brajilvsittuc^  many  a  look  thef 

The  cnmlint.'kTUs'  cippr^'-*f;'i  to  vie 

And  hzuidk'd  many  a  word  of  be 

About  the  knight  each  favoured  i 


Meantime  full  anxious  was  the  I 
For  now  arose  disputed  claim, 
Of  who  should  fight  for  Deloraii 
'Twixt  !larden  and  twixt  Thirle 
They  ^gari  to  reckon  kin  and  f 
And  Irawning  brow  on  brow  wa 

*  A  martial  piece  of  music,  acUqpta 
bagpipes. 
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tr, 


l}ir    S\T\f*'- 


-for.  Id  I 
me, 

irom  painj 
r  ibii«alii'(i  U\m\  top  lo  toe, 
\  and  cnved  ilie  onmbat  ttue, 
t  her  dunti  successful  koew, 
the  6eiice  diid^  tlieir  dalms  with- 

^  iMt^  tkef  snughi  the  pkiii, 
La<lfe'«  sttkcn  rein 
f  Homd  hold  ; 
r  \^et  suk  he  walk'd, 

ccnut^ous  phnise^  they 

t  of  eld 

^hii  Flemish  ruff 
iil>l<?t,  shaped  of  buff, 
'  liised; 
1  his  sptiTj 
•  ..Und  fur, 
rilh  sOver  twintd  \ 
\Ar.  \i\  MarchmetJ  felt, 
Med  belt  i 
,    die  Borderers 

£How«it],;BdtedWill. 
JCYtL 
Ifrrwir.l  and  llic  D^me, 

t  the  gfotwid : 
i!id  her  veiJ, 
iptct  pale 

gtti,  li-v  licr  liide, 

V  tin 

^  tbs  iimiidci'd  att  the  sight 
\  met  ibr  tfinrta)  fight ; 
,'d, 

IhrtUfTfri-  cast, 

^  in  tllci.  ^—  -  -i  ......r^.m  placed, 

( and  »ite  the  banners  graced. 


*  field,  lt»f  voTing  Be^clcach, 
I  kniidit  '   '       ■  ^  • 

\  llic  Ur  :ht, 


Within  th*  lists,  m  kfiightly  pride;. 
High  Home  and  haughty  Dacre  fide  ; 
Their  lea*Ung  siaiE  of  &red  tbcy  wield, 
Ai  mat^haJs  of  the  mortal  field  \ 
While  to  each  knight  iheir  caine  ^slgm^d 
like  vantage  of  the  suii  imd  wind. 
Then  heralds  hoar&e  did  loud  proclainii 
In    King   and   Queen,   and   Warden^s 
name, 

Th&t  none,  while  lasts  the  strire. 
Should  dare,  by  look,  or  sicn,  or  word. 
Aid  to  a  champion  to  a^or^ 

On  peril  of  his  life  ; 
Atid  not  a  breath  the  silence  btioket 
Till  Ibui  the  alternate  Hendd  spoke  :— 

ENGLISH   HERALa 
"  Here  stondelh  Richard  of  Musgrave, 
Good  knight  and   true,    and   freely 
bom. 
Amends  from  Delorairie  to  crave, 

For  foul  despite ous  scathe  and  sconu 
He  sayeth,  that  Wilham  of  Deloraine 

la  tmitor  false  by  Border  laws  ; 
This  with  his  sword  be  will  maintain, 
So   help   him   God,  and   his   good 
cause  I " 

SCOTTISH   RERALD. 

"  Here  staadeth  William  of  Deloraine, 
Good  kmght  and  tme.  of  nobh  stnun. 
Who  sayeihj  thai  foul  treason  a  stain, 
Since  he  bore  anus,  ne'er  soil'd  his 
coal  t 
And  thtit,  so  help  him  God  aWvc  \ 
He  t^nll  on  Musgrave*s  IxKly  prove, 
He  lies  most  fouUy  in  his  throat," 

LORD  DACRl. 

."Forward,  brave  champions,  to  die  fight} 

Sotind  trumpets  I " — 

LOED  HOME, 

— "  God  defend  the  right  I  "— 
Thai  Teviot !  how  thine  echoes  rangi 
\\Tjen  bugle-sound  and  trumpet *dlang 

Let  loose  the  martial  foes. 
And  in  mid  list,  with  shield  poised  high, 
Atid  meastired  step  and  warj  qje^ 

I'he  combfttants  did  close. 
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XXL 

in  would  it  suit  your  gentle  ear, 

Ye  lovely  listeners,  to  hear 

How  to  the  axe  the  helms  did  sound. 

And  blood  pour'd  down  from  many  a 

wound ; 
For  desperate  was  the  strife,  and  long. 
And  either  warrior  fierce  and  strong. 
But,  were  each  dame  a  listening  knight, 
I  well  could  tell  how  warriors  fight ! 
For  I  have  seen  war's  lightning  flashing. 
Seen  the  claymore  with  bayonet  clashing. 
Seen  through  red  blood  the  war-horse 

dashing. 
And  scom*d,  amid  the  reeling  strife. 
To  yield  a  step  for  death  or  life. — 


Tis  done,  His  done  I  that  fatal  blow 

Has  stretch'd  him  on  the  bloody  plain ; 
He  strives  to  rise— Brave  Musgrave,  no ! 

Thence  never  shalt  thou  rise  again  I 
He  chokes  in  blood — some  friendly  hand 
Undo  the  visor's  barred  band. 
Unfix  the  gorget's  iron  clasp. 
And  give  him  room  for  life  to  gasp ! 
O,  bootless  aid  ! — haste,  holy  Friar, 
Haste,  ere  the  sinner  shall  expire  ! 
Of  all  his  guilt  let  him  be  shnven, 
And  smooth  his  path  from  earth  to 
heaven ! 

XXIII. 

In  haste  the  holy  Friar  sped  : — 
His  naked  foot  was  dyed  with  red. 

As  through  the  lists  he  ran : 
Unmindful  of  the  shouts  on  high. 
That  hail'd  the  conqueror's  victory. 

He  raised  the  dying  man  ; 
Loose  waved  his  silver  beard  and  hair. 
As  o'er  him  he  kncel'd  down  in  prayer ; 
And  still  the  crucifix  on  high 
He  holds  l)efore  his  darkening  eye ; 
And  still  he  l)ends  an  anxious  ear, 
His  faltering  penitence  to  hear ; 

Still  props  him  from  the  bloody  sod, 
Still,  even  when  soul  and  body  part, 
Pours  ghostly  comfort  on  his  heart. 

And  bids  him  trust  in  God  ! 
Unheard  he  prays;— the  death-pang's 

o'er ! 
Jiichard  ol  Musgrave  breathes  no  more. 


XXIV. 

As  if  exhausted  in  the  fight. 
Or  musing  o'er  the  piteous  ught» 

The  silent  victor  stands ; 
His  beaver  did  he  not  unclasp, 
Mark'd  not  the  shouts,  felt  not  the  ( 

Of  gratulating  hands. 
When  lo !  strange  cries  of  wild  surf 
Mingled  with  seeming  terror,  rise 

Among  the  Scottish  bands ; 
And  all,  amid  the  throng'd  array, 
In  panic  haste  gave  open  way 
To  a  half-naked  ghasuy  man, 
.   Who  downward  from  the  castle  m 
I   He  cross'd  the  barriers  at  a  bound, 
And  wild  and  haggard  look'd  arou 

As  dizzy,  and  in  pain ; 
And  all,  upon  the  armed  ground. 

Knew  William  of  Deloraine! 
Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  sp 
Vaulted  each  marshal  from  his  stee 

"  And  who  art  thou,"  they  cried, 
"  Who  hast  this  battle  fought  and  tn 
His  plumed  helm  was  soon  undone' 

"  Cranstoun  of  Teviot-side  I 
For   this    fair   prize  I've  fought 

won," — 
And  to  the  Ladye  led  her  sod. 

XXV. 

Full  ofl  the  rescued  boy  she  kisi*4 
And  often  press'd  him  to  her  bieaM 
For,  under  all  her  dauntless  show. 
Her  heart  had  throbb'd  at  eveiyfak 
Yet  not  Lord  Cranstoun  deignM 

greet. 
Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  feet 
Mc  lists  not  tell  what  words  were  m 
W'hat  Douglas,  Home,  and  Ho« 
said  — 
— For  Howard  was  a  generooi  fin 
And  how  the  clan  united  pray'd 

I'he  Ladye  would  the  feud  foitgq 
And  deign  to  bless  the  nuptial  hoar 
Of    Cranstoun's    Lord    and    Tcfi 
Flower. 

XXVI. 

She  look'd  to  river,  look*d  to  hill, 
Thought  on  the  Spirit's  prophe 

Then  l)roke  her  silence  stem  and  i 
"Not  you,  but  Fate,  has 
mc; 
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4' 


K  '^  er 


Jit 


to  Ciaiistoim*  s  lord  i^ave 


r  to  llic«  ttiirl  Ihme, 


'lall  be; 


li^  Hook 
id   knight   he 

ctc:ht  her  casOe  high, 

\onx  flight, 
m  ]  c  5  J  cp  t  the  knight, 
'  "n|^'ie  light 

1  rLld  — 


ebt, 


▼lew  of  liay  ; 
rrc  midnii^rhl  came. 


land 


litoun  s 


V  loM  tflf^  f^lfffipf  wrMtS, 


I'E  know  them 


xxvnt. 

I  Uom  I 

t  Attti  ■ 

'  Hmc  ■  ^-  wie14    , 


Iktjce,  lr>  '^  '  fv-T*  1T"— Vd^  he  ran, 
And  heiK-  iscd  ibr  clan, 

Who  heltJ  I  L  tth^wraJLh,* 

And  not  a  man  ul  blomJ  aiKi  Ure^iLh. 
Not  much  this  new  ally  he  bv^d^ 
Yet,    when   he  iiaw   what    hap   hild 
proved, 
Hl"  gret'icd  htm  right  beniniHe: 
He  wouJd  not  waktii  uhl  dcltiitu. 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  hate, 

Though  nide,  and  &einU>rcourtesyj 
In  rtiids  he  ■spilt  but  sieldnm  bhtCKlj 
Utdess  whea  men»!\l  armu  witlistood, 
Or,  as  was  meet,  for  deadly  feud. 
He  ne*cT  bore  gnuli^e  tot  ^talvv^vrt  blow, 
Ta'en  in  fair  flight  fitim  gallant  fuc  : 
And  hO  'twas  iietn  af  him,  vcn  now, 
Whtfn  on  dead  Musgra%'e  he  Iook*d 
down ; 
Grief  darkened  on  his  ru^ed  bixjw, 
Tliough  half  disguised  svith  a  frown  j 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bent  his  head, 
His  {oema,m-&  epitaph  he  made  r^ 


"Now,  Richai-d  Musgmv<*,  best  thou 
here  \ 

I  ween,  my  deadly  enetny  ; 
For,  if  I  slew  thy  brother  dear. 

Thou  skw'st  a  sisicfji  son  to  me ; 
And  when  I  lay  in  dungeon  dark. 

Of  Naworth  Castle,  long  months  thix'C, 
TiH  ranAom'd  for  a  thousand  mark, 

Dark  Mujigrave,  it  was  lonj^  of  thee. 
And,  Msjsgravc,  could  our  fight  be  tried. 

And  thou  wert  now  alive,  as  1, 
No  mofta.!  man  shouk^  us  divide. 

Till  one,  or  both  of  us,  did  die  : 
Vet  rciit  thee  God  !  for  well  I  know 
1  ne'er  shall  find  a  nobler  foe 
In  !iil  the  northern  counties  bene. 
Whose  word  is  Snafik,  spufj  and  spear, 
Thou  wert  the  beat  to  follow  gear  f 
Twas  pleasure,  as  we  looked  &htnd, 
T*>seebow  thou  the  chase  could'st  wind, 
Cheer   the   dark   blood*hound    on    liii 

way. 
And  with  the  bwgle  rouse  the  fray  f 
Vd  give  the  lands  of  Deloniinc, 
Dark  Mu^igravc  wcrc  aUve  dgaitl/"  — 

*  TTiA  ^tp«ctral  appar itloa  of  ft,  U'VVSk^  ^e»A. 
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So  moum'd  be,  till  Lord  Dacre*s  band 
Were  ^         '       CttuiberiuxL 

They  i^iscd  br^v^  Musgiare  from  the 

field. 
And  laid  him  on  his  bloodj  shield ; 
On  kTcll'd  kucfiSf  four  ajid  four. 
By  tnnii,  the  noble  buiden  bore- 
Before,  at  timci,  upon  the  gaJe^ 
Was  heard  the  MiEitrd  s  plain  tJTc  wail ; 
Behind^  fuar  priests*  in  sable  stole. 
Sung  requiem  for  the  wamor's  soul : 
Aimiiidf  the  horsemen  dowlj  rode  ; 
With  trailing  pik^  the  spearmen  trode; 
And  thus  the  gallmt  knight  they  bore, 
TTirough  LiddesflaJe  to  Leiren's  shore ; 
Thence  to  n,i]m,-  r<jTram./^  lofty  nave. 
And  laid  him  in  his  fathei^s  grave. 

The  harp's  wild  notes,  though  hoshM 

the  song. 
The  mimic  march  of  death  prolong ; 
Now  seems  it  far,  and  now  a-near. 
Now  meets,  and  now  cju'E-.--  trie  ear; 
Now  seems  some  mjuntiiin  stdc  to  sweep, 
Now  faintly  dies  in  valley  deep ; 
Seems  now  as  if  the  MinsrreJ  s  wail. 
Now  \\iii  sad  requiem,  loads  the  gale ; 
f.ast,  o'er  the  warrior*s  dosing  pave^ 
Rung  the  full  cboir  in  choral  stave. 

Aflrf  due  patis<%  they  bade  him  tdl 
Why  he*  who  touch VI  the  harp  so  well, 
iHbouM  thus*  with  in-rewarded  toil, 
Wiuidtr  A  poor  sitid  thankless  soil, 
Wlicr)  tlie  more  generous  Southern  Land 
VViniM  well  requite  his  skilful  hand 

The  K\^t\\  Hdr^n  howsoeVr 
His  cmly  fnetid,  his  baqi.  was  dear, 
iJkcd  noL  ii>  3jcnr  it  rank'd  so  high 
AIkjvp  hii  flowing^  poesy  : 
l^fWM  liked  he  itil^  that  scornful  jeer 
MbnriiCfl  the  land  he  loved  so  dear ; 
lIlKn  WOJi  thr:  Nrmm!,  Oft  thun  again  ^ 
Tho  liard  rc^^un^d  his  minstrel  strain. 

CANTO  SIXTH. 

I. 

IUratitrs  there  the  man,  with  soul  so 

dead, 
M'A;  twv9r  to  himself  hath  md, 


This  i<  my  <wti,  my  native  la 
Wliose  heart  hatii  ne'er   wit! 

i  boxnd, 

Aj  borne  his  footsteps  he  hath  i 
From  wandering  on  a  foreigc 
If  such  theic  breathe,  go,  maik  I 
Fcir  him  no  mmstrej  iaptnre«  si 
High  chough  his  titles,  proud  h 
BciiJ^ciiess  hb  wealth  as  wi^  cm 
Despite  those  titles,  power,  and 
The  wretch,  concentred  all  in  s 
Living,  shall  forfeit  fiur  renown. 
And,  doubly  dying,  shall  go  do^ 
To  the  xU^  dust,  from  whence  he 
Unwept,  nnhonour'd,  and  tmsui 

IL 
O  Caledonia  !  stem  and  wt!d. 
Meet  nurse  for  a  poetic  child  I 
Land  of  brown  heath  and  sha^ 
Land  of  the  mountain  and  thett 
Land  of  my  sines  I  what  mortal 
Can  e*er  untie  the  fjltai  band. 
That  knits  me  to  thy  nagged  slra 
Slill,  as     view  each  well-ktiown 
Think  what  b  now,  and  what  hMi 
Seems  as,  to  me,  of  all  bereft. 
Sole  friends  thy  woods  and  streaa 

left; 
And  thus  I  love  them  better  stilL 
Even  in  enUemity  of  ilL 
By  YwTOW^s  streams  stiU  let  me  t 
Though  none  should  guide  my 

way; 
Still  feel  the  breeze  down  Ettrick 
Although  it  chUl  my  withered  che 
Sdll  lay  my  head  by  Teviot  Ston< 
Though  there,  forgotten  and  alon 
The  Bard  may  draw  his  parting  g 

III. 
Not  scom'd  Kke  me  !  to  Branksom* 
The  Mmstrels  came,  at  festive  cal 
1  njopmg  they  came,  from  near  an 
1  he  jovial  priests  of  mirth  and  wa 
Alike  for  feast  and  fight  prepared. 
Battle  and  banquet  both  they  shai 
Ot  late,  before  each  martial  clan, 
They  blew  their  death  note  in  the 

*  The  preceding  Tom  lines  now  for 
iitFOnption  OB  the  momimtnt  cjf  Sir  WaS 
m  the  maritct^place  t^Selkkk. 
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^.,     -.,    ..rike  the 

Uief  ftviel,  and  they  sing, 
I  tamets  shake  and  liog. 


I  at  tBis  tide  declare 

._  [Liire  and 

.  I  (lied  hmr, 
I  liver  J 
f iiTco  trie  ^tar  roandi 
rdminlets  ^und; 
L  to  spesik 
rMfl-rgoret  i  c]icek ; 
_  *i  comci^md  flics, 
r  aJlen^Ate  me  t 


1  lwi»^  ^utiff,  the  t^djre  high 

,.  y.^..!,  place. 
tli^e:^*l  tniiit   right 

ilen  spell; 
IS  have  power 

jiia  put, 
lis  art, 

■.jijd, 
^Trt  bcr  army, 
r  bca^l  a  crittison  h(KKl, 
tier'd  anrj  entwined, 
,  with  ermine  lined ; 
oti  ber  wmU 
L  of  siUten  twist. 

VT. 

I  rjt*-  ™''^''*  -"fld^d  soon  r 
lilt  £  of  Tioon» 

■  %\. 

Uul  haslt% 


Pages,  with  ready  bkde,  were  there^ 
The  mi^jhty  nn^al  to  carve  and  shmre  : 
O'er  ca|>on,  heron -shew,  and  crane. 
And  prmcciy  peacock's  gilded  tnuji, 
And  o*er  the  byar-head*  gami$h'd  bcave^ 
And  cygnet  fTotn  St  Mary's  wave; 
O'er  ptarmigan  and  venison, 
TTie  priest  had  «.poke  bis  benison. 
Then  rose  the  riot  and  the  din^ 
Above,  beneath^  without,  within  I 
For»  finom  the  lofty  balcony, 
Runjg  tmrnpet,  sbaltn,  and  psaltery  : 
Their  elangtng  bowls  old  warriors  quafiTd, 
Loudly  they  spoke,  and  loudly  laugh'd ; 
Whisper'd  young  knights,  in  tone  more 

mild, 
To  ladt<3  fair ;  and  ladies  smiled. 
The  hooded  bawks,  high  pcrch'd  dfi 

b^Lm, 
The    clamour    joined    with     whlstliog 

Bcreara, 
And  ftapp'd  their  wings,   and   shook 

their  bells. 
In  concert  with  the  stag-hounds'  yells. 
Round  go  the  flasks  of  mddy  wine^ 
From  Bordeaux,  Orleans,  ortlie  Rhine  j 
Their  tasks  the  busy  sewera  ply, 
And  all  is  mirth  and  revelry, 

vn. 

The  Goblin  Page,  omitting  still 
No  opportunity  of  ill. 
Strove  now,  wh  ilc  blood  ran  h  ot  and  high* 
To  foiise  debate  and  jcalottjy ; 
Tin  Conrad,  Lord  of  Wolfe ns^eifJ, 
By  nature  fierce,  and  warm  with  win^ 
And  now  in  hnmour  highly  crossed. 
About  soroe  steeds  bis  band  had  lost. 
High  words  to  words  succeeding'  stilJ, 
Smote,  with  his  gauntlet,  s(out  H  unthUl  j 
A  hot  and  hardy  Rutherford, 
Whom   men  called  Dickon  Draw-the- 

sword. 
He  took  it  on  the  page's  saye, 
1 1  tin  thill  had  driven  these  steeds  away. 
Then  HoviTird,  llonie,  and  Douglas  rosc^ 
The  kiiidlinjj  discord  to  compose : 
Stem  Rutherfof*l  right  littJc  sdd. 
But  bit  his  glove,  and  shook  his  head — 
A  fortnight  thencCj  in  Ingle  wood, 
Stoyt  Cijnrade,  cold,  aiul  dieXictL^m 

bJocid, 


U&i 
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His  bosom  gored  with  many  a  wound. 
Was  by  a  woodman's  lyme-dog  found ; 

'    UnknowTi  the  manner  of  his  death, 

I    Gone  was  his  brand,  both  sword  and 

'  sheath ; 

!    But  ever  from  that  time,  'twas  said, 

I   That  Dickon  wore  a  Cologne  blade. 

I 

I  v.n. 

,    The  dwarf,  who  fcar'd  his  master's  eye 
Might  his  ibul  treachery  espie, 
Now  sought  the  castle  buttery. 
Where  many  a  yeoman,  bold  and  free, 
Revell'd  as  merrily  and  well 
As  those  that  sat  m  lordly  selle. 
Watt  Tinlinn,  there,  did  frankly  raise 
The  pledge  to  Arthur  Fire-the-Braes ; 
And  ne,  as  by  his  breeding  bound. 
To  Howard's  merry -men  sent  it  round. 
To  quit  them,  on  the  English  side, 
Red  Roland  Forster  loucUy  cried, 
"A  deep  carouse  to  yon  fair  bride." — 
At  every  pledge,  from  vat  and  pail, 
Foam'd  forth  in  floods  the  nut-brown 

ale; 
While  ^hout  the  riders  every  one : 
Such  day  of  mirth  ne'er  cheered  their 

clan. 
Since  old  Buccleuch  the  name  did  gain. 
When  in  the  clench  the  buck  was  ta'en. 


The  wily  page,  with  vengeful  thought, 

Remember'd  him  of  Tinlinn's  yew. 

And  swore,  it  should  be  dearly  bought 

That  ever  he  the  arrow  drew. 
First,  he  the  yeoman  did  molest. 
With  ^jitter  gibe  and  taunting  jest ; 
Told,  how  he  fled  at  Solway  strife. 
And  how  Hob  Armstrong  cheer'd  his 

wife ; 
Then,  shunning  still  his  powerful  arm, 
At  unawares  he  wrought  him  harm ; 
From  trencher  stole  his  choicest  cheer, 
Dash*d  from  his  lips  his  can  of  beer; 
Then,  to  his  knee  sly  creeping  on. 
With  bodkin  pierc*d  him  to  the  bone: 
The  venom'd  wound,  and  festering  joint, 
Long  after  rued  that  bodkin's  point 
ThesUaiHtA.  yeoman  swore  ana  spurn'd. 
And  board  and  £agons  ovcrtuni'd. 


Riot  and  clamour  wild  began ; 
Back  to  the  hall  the  Urchin  ran ; 
Took  in  a  darkling  nook  his  post, 
And  grinn'd,  and  mutter'd,  "  Lost ! 
lost!" 


By  this,  the  Dame,  lest  £uther  fra 
Should  mar  the  concord  of  the  da 
Had  bid  the  Minstrels  tune  their  I 
And  first  stept  forth  old  Albert  Gi 
The  Minstrel  of  that  ancient  nanu 
W^as  none  who  struck  the  harp  so 
Within  the  Land  Debateable; 
Well  friended,  too,  his  hardy  kin. 
Whoever  lost,  were  sure  to  win ; 
They  sought  the  beeves  that  made 

broth, 
In  Scotland  and  in  England  both. 
In  homely  guise,  as  nature  bade, 
His  simple  song  the  Borderer  said 


ALBERT  GRiCME. 

It  wtis  an  English  ladye  bright, 
(The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  ^ 

And  she  would  marry  a  Scottish  ki 
For  Love  will  still  be  lord  of  all 

Blithely  they  saw  the  rising  sun, 
When  he  shone  fair  on  Carlisle 

But  they  were  sad  ere  day  was  don 
Though  Love  was  still  the  lord  o 

Her  sire  gave  brooch  and  jewel  fin 
Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Ca 
wall; 

Her  brother  gave  but  a  flask  of  wi 
For  ire  that  Love  was  lord  of  al 

For  she  had  lands,  both  meadow  ani 
Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Ca 
wall, 

And  he  swore  her  death,  ere  he  woul 
A  Scottish  knight  the  lord  of  all 


That  wine  she  had  not  tasted  well, 
(The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  > 

When  dead,  in  her  true  love's  armi 
fell. 
For  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  a] 
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, tier  bttytbrr  to  tlie  Ijcart, 

trc.  ih£:  sun  fihiacs  bk  aa  Ciiflkk 

^roll  : — 

iih  ail  woaM  tnic  love  part, 
"    3*c  may  itill  be  iutxi  of  all! 
\  he  took  I  he  Gfoss  divjiie, 
\  the  sun  «»ltin»  ftiir  on  Ciutisle 

^  lier  sftJt*  in  Falehtiiie ; 
^'-c  Jool  of  alL 
L  faithful  prove, 

I  fur  love, 
ail                  ad  of  dl  1 

Xtlk 

re; 

fcugbty  iitnry's  court : 
»fp,  iiiTfiviiird  long, 
■ ! 

I I  is  lyre — 
r.irif   t>f    Surrey*;^ 

>'s  soul  of  ^re, 
ibaid'i  imniortal  name, 
,  cxaltL-d  high 
f  ^tow  of  chivaliy. 


They  ficught,  togethtr,  cUm«s  afar. 

And  oft,  V.      ■  .  "  .ve. 

When  even  Ltr, 

They  smx^  ,..   .  ,  -  ,.....,.-  Ujvc, 

His  step  the  liaiian  peasant  >yiy'dp 

And  dtfcm'd  that  spirits  from  oii  htgl 
Round   wher<^  some    hermit  saint  wi 
kid. 

Were  Lareathing  heavenly  melody  j 
So  sweet  did  harp  and  voice  combine, 
Tq  praise  th<?  mutie  of  Gernldine, 


Fttztraver  !  O  what  ton|*ue  may  B:iy 

The  p&ngs  Lhy  faithful  liosom  knevir, 
WTien  ^iirrey,  of  the  deiilhles^s  ky. 

Ungrateful  Tudor  s  ?ii*nience  slew  ? 
Regardless  of  the  tyrcnti  frown, 
His  harp  callM   wntth   and  ven^eani 

down. 
He  left,  for  Nfl worth's  iron  towers, 
Wiudsor^s  grctyi  gbdes,    and    court 

lxiwer% 
And,  fnjthful  to  his  pntron'^  ri.irne. 
With  Howartl  still  Fit  le  i 

Lord  \V  1 1  Ham'  *  fore  IT  1 1  i  c  hq 

And  chief  of  all  his  min^iLicL), 


FlTZTKlAVKIU 

ry,—    .IT      „r    „.,..    „...i  c '    '— -H  T^cot  high ; 

■  US  stnrtj 

V»l .  :.     ,  ,     i^nigh, 

Wirbcn  wise  Comciiua  proniisedi,  by  hts  art, 
Tt^  rshtm*  to  him  the  Ltd  ye  of  his  heart, 

iiem  roar'd  the  ocean  grirn  ; 
S  htght  to  play  his  part, 
i  ri*ni  lit:  mil'ljuj  acc  her  form  in  life  and  limb, 
Afwl  nutrk,  if  itdl  i^he  loved,  and  still  she  thought  of  bint* 

ZHr\  ym'>  the  vn^{\^t^  n^nm  of  oramflrve. 


S^ 


Oi 
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But  soon,  within  that  mirror  huge  and  high, 

Was  seen  a  self-emitted  light  tlo  gleam  ; 
And  forms  upon  its  breast  the  Earl  'gan  spy, 

Cloudly  and  indistinct,  as  feverish  dream  ; 
Till,  slow  arranging,  and  defined,  they  seem 

To  form  a  lordly  and  a  lofty  room. 
Part  lighted  by  a  lamp  with  silver  beam, 

Placed  by  a  couch  of  Agra's  silken  loom. 
And  part  by  moonshine  pale,  and  part  was  hid  in  gloom. 

XIX. 

Fair  all  the  pageant — but  how  passing  fjeur 

The  slender  form,  which  lay  on  couch  of  Ind ! 
O'er  her  white  bosom  stray*  d  her  hazel  hair. 

Pale  her  dear  cheek,  as  if  for  love  she  pined ; 
All  in  her  night-robe  loose  she  Ifiy  reclined. 

And,  pensive,  read  from  tablet  ebumine. 
Some  strain  that  seem'd  her  inmost  soul  to  find : — 

That  favour'd  strain  was  Surrey's  raptured  line, 
That  fair  and  lovely  form,  the  Lady  Geraldine. 

XX. 

Slow  roird  the  clouds  upon  the  lovely  form. 

And  swept  the  goodly  vision  all  away — 
So  royal  envy  roll'd  the  murky  storm 

O'er  my  beloved  Master's  glorious  day. 
Thou  jealous,  ruthless  tyrant !  Heaven  repay 

On  thee,  and  on  thy  children's  latest  line. 
The  wild  caprice  of  thy  despotic  sway. 

The  gory  bridal  bed,  the  plunder'd  shrine. 
The  murder'd  Surrey's  blood,  the  tears  of  Geraldine  I 


XXI. 

Both  Scots,  and  Southern  chiefs,  prolong 
Applauses  of  Fitztraver's  song  ; 
These  hated  Henry's  name  as  death. 
And  those  still  held  the  ancient  faith. — 
Then,  from  his  seat,  with  lofty  air, 
Rose  Harold,  bard  of  brave  St  Clair ; 
St  Clair,  who,  feasting  high  at  Home, 
Had  with  that  lord  to  battle  come. 
Harold  was  bom  where  restless  seas 
Howl  round  the  storm-swept  Orcades  ; 
Where  erst  St  Clairs  held  princely  sway 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  bay ; — 
Still  nods  their  palace  to  its  fall. 
Thy  pride  and  sorrow,  fair  Kirkwall ! — 
Thence  oft  he  mark'd  fierce  Pentland 

rave. 
As  if  grim  Odin  rode  her  wave ; 


And  watch'd,  the  whilst,  with  \ 

pale. 
And  throbbing  heart,  the  stmgglini 
For  all  of  wonderful  and  wild 
Had  rapture  for  the  lonely  child. 

XXII. 

And  much  of  wild  and  wonderful 
In  these  rude  isles  might  fancy  oil! 
For  thither  came,  in  times  afar. 
Stem  Lochlin's  sons  of  roving  wai 
The  Norsemen,    train'd   to   spoil 

blood, 
Skill'd  to  prepare  the  raven's  food 
Kin^  of  the  main  their  leaders  bn 
Their  barks  the  dragons  of  the  wa 
And  there,  in  many  a  stormy  Tsle, 
The  Scald  had  told  his  woiidroiis ! 


i  .v,^  ffravcs  of  *amors  old, 
l^^>f^^rca^^^°^  corpus' 

u  g  deaf  tomb  with  War*s  alarms, 
e  the  dead  arise  to  arms  I 
X  and  wonder  all  on  flame, 
n's  bowers  young  Harold  came, 
by  sweet  glen  and  greenwood 

I'd  a  milder  minstrelsy  ; 
ething  of  the  Northern  spell 
ith  the  softer  numbers  welL 

XXIII. 
HAROLD. 
,  listen,  ladies  gay  I 
lughty  feat  of  arms  I  tell ; 
be  note,  and  sad  the  lay, 
tnoums  the  lovely  Rosabelle. 

moor  the  barge,  ye  gallant  crew  I 
gentle  ladye,  deign  to  stay  I 
e  in  Castle  Ravensheuch, 
rmpt  the  stormy  firth  to-day. 

ackening  wave  is  edged  with 

hite; 

:h*  and  rock  the  sea-mews  fly  ; 

rrs  have  heard  the  Water-Sprite, 

;  screams  forebode  that  wreck 

fih- 

gfht  the  gifted  Seer  did  view 

I  shroud  swathed  round  ladye 

J  thee,  Fair,  in  Ravensheuch ; 
ross  the  gloomy  firth  to-day  ?" — 

t  because  Lord  Lindesay*s  heir 
lilt  at  Roslin  leads  the  ball, 
my  ladye-mother  there 
oely  in  her  castle-hall. 


"*Tis  not  because  the  ring  they  ride, 

And  Lindesay  at  the  ring  rides  well. 
But  that  my  sire  the  wine  will  chide^ 

If  'tis  not  fiU*d  by  Rosabelle."  - 
O'er  Roslin  all  that  dreary  night, 

A  wondrous  blaze  was  seen  to  gleam ; 
'Twas  broader  than  the  watch-fire's  light^ 

And  redder  than  the  bright  moon- 
beanu 
It  glared  on  Roslin's  castled  rock, 

ft  ruddied  all  the  copse-wood  glen  ; 
'Twas  seen  from  Dryden's  CTovesof  oak. 

And  seen  from  cavem'd  Hawthomden. 
Seem'd  all  on  fire  that  chapel  proud. 

Where  Roslin's  chiefs  uncoffin'd  lie. 
Each  Baron,  for  a  sable  shroud. 

Sheathed  in  his  iron  panoply, 
Seem'd  all  on  fire  within,  around. 

Deep  sacristy  and  altar's  pale  ; 
Shone  every  pillar  foliage-bound, 

And  glimmered  all  the  dead  men's  mail. 

Blazed  batdement  and  pinnet  high. 
Blazed  every  rose-carved  buttress  fair — 

So  still  they  blaze,  when  fate  is  nigh 
The  lordly  line  of  high  St  Clair. 

There  are  twenty  of  Roslin's  barons  bold 
Lie  buried  within  that  proud  chapelle ; 

Each  one  the  holy  vault  doth  hola — 
But  the  sea  holds  lovely  Rosabelle. 

And  each  St  Clair  was  buried  there. 
With  candle,  with  book,  and  with 
knell ; 
But  the  sea-caves  rung,  and  the  wild 
winds  sung, 
The  dirge  of  lovely  Rosabelle. 

XXIV. 


I 


So  sweet  was  Harold's  piteous  lay. 
Scarce  mark'd  the  guests  the  darken- 
ed hall. 
Though,  long  before  the  sinking  day, 

A  wondrous  shade  involved  them  all :    ^ 
It  was  not  eddying  mist  or  fog, 
Drain'd  by  the  sun  from  fen  or  bog  ; 

Of  no  eclipse  had  sages  told ; 

And  yet,  as  it  came  on  apace,  t 

Each  one  could  scarce  his  neighbour's   I 

face,  ; 

Could  scarce  his  own  stretch'd  hand   I 

behold.  \ 

\ 
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A  secret  horror  check'd  the  feast, 
And  chill'd  the  soul  of  every  guest ; 
Even  the  high  Dame  stood  half  aghast. 
She  knew  some  evil  on  the  blast ; 
The  elvish  page  fell  to  the  ground, 
And,  shuddering,  mutter* d,   "  Found  ! 
found  !  found ! 


Then  sudden,  through  the  darken^  air 
I       A  flash  of  lightning  came ; 
!   So  broad,  so  bright,  so  red  the  glare, 
:       The  castle  seem'd  on  flame. 

Glanced  every  rafter  of  the  hall, 
i   Glanced  every  shield  upon  the  wall ; 
Each  trophied  beam,  each  sculptured 

stone, 
Were  uistant  seen,  and  instant  gone  ; 
,   Full  through  the  guests'  bedazzled  band 
.   Resistless  flash'd  the  levin-brand, 
:   And  fiU'd  the  hall  with  smouldering 
\  smoke, 

'   As  on  the  elvish  page  it  broke. 

It  broke  with  tnunder  long  and  loud, 
Dismay'd   the    brave,    appall'd    the 
proud, — 
From  sea  to  sea  the  larum  rung  ; 
On   Berwick  wall,   and  at  Carlisle 
withal, 
To    arms    the    startled    warders 
sprung. 
When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar, 
'   The  elvish  dwarf  was  seen  no  more  ! 

I  XXVI. 

Some  heard  a  voice  in  Branksome  Hall, 
;    Some  saw  a  sight  not  seen  by  all ; 

That  dreadful  voice  was  heard  by  some, 
;  Cry,  with  loud  summons,"  Gylbin, 
I  COME  ! " 

I       And  on  the  spot  where  burst  the 
brand, 
Just  where  the  page  had  flung  him 
down, 
'       Some  saw  an  arm,  and  some  a  hand, 
And  some  the  waving  of  a  gown. 
The  guests  in  silence  prayed  and  shook. 
And  terror  dimm'd  each  lofty  look. 
But  none  of  all  the  astonished  train 
Was  so  dismay'd  as  Deloraine : 
His  Mood  <\id  freeze,  his  brain  did  bum, 
'Tivaafear^dhis  mind  would  ne'er  return; 


For  he  was  speechless,  ghas 

Like  him  of  whom  the  stor) 

Who  spoke  the  spectre-houn< 

At  length,  by  fits,  he  darkly  t< 

With  broken  hint,  and  shudderL 

That  he  had  seen  right  certs 

A  shape  with  amice  wrapp'd  at 

With  a  wrought  Spanish  baldt 

Like  pilgrim  from  beyond  ih 

And  knew — but  how  it  matter' 

It  was  the  wizard,  Michael  So 

XXVII. 

The  anxious  crowd,  with  horrc 

All  trembling  heard  the  wondr 

No  sound  was  made,  no  m 

spoke. 

Till  noble  Angus  silence  bro 

And  he  a  solemn  sacred  p 

Did  to  St  Bride  of  Douglas 

That  he  a  pilgrimage  would 

To  Melrose  Abbey,  for  the  s 

Of  Michael's  restless  sprit 

Then  each,  to  ease  his  troublec 

To  some  bless'd  saint  his  pra 

dress'd : 
Some  to  St  Modan  made  their 
Some  to  St  Mary  of  the  Lowej 
Some  to  the  Holy  Rood  of  Lis 
Some  to  our  Ladye  of  the  Isle 
Each  did  his  patron  witness  ma 
That  he  such  pilgrimage  would 
And  monks  should  sing,  and  bel 

toll. 
All  for  the  weal  of  Michael's  s< 
While  vows  were  ta'cn,    and 

were  pray'd, 
'Tis  said  the  noble  dame,  disma 
Renounced,  for  aye,  dark  magic 


Nought  of  the  bridal  will  I  tell, 
Which  after  in  short  space  befe! 
Nor  how  brave  sons  and  daught 
Bless'd  Teviot's  Flower,  and  Cnt 

heir : 

After  such  dreadful  scene,  'twer 

To  wake  the  note  of  mirth  agai 

More  meet  it  were  to  mark  th 

Of  penitence,  and  prayer  d 

When  pilgrim  chiefs,  in  sad  a 

Sought  Melrose'  holy  shrine. 
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3txix 

XXXL 

1  foot«  and  sacklotb  testi 

HYMN  FOR  THE  DEAD. 

■gifbUJcd  on  his  breast » 

Til  at  day  of  wrath,  thai  dreadful  day. 

f  pH^'m  LT^; 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

:ri-drH.wri  breath, 

What  power  shalJ  be  the  sinner^s  stay  ? 
1  Jow  shall  he  meet  Ihat  dreadfu!  day  ! 

ai*  ii\f.  i-rji^tiiciiVI  row  ; 

When,  Jthriveling  hke  a  parched  scroll, 

oolc,  oor  tuATtpj  stride; 

The  naming  heavens  together  roll ; 

hf-ir  glory,  sunk  their  piide, 

When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread^ 

a  tbeir  renown ; 

Swells  the  high  tmmp  that  wakes  the 

ifoTv^  liJifT  ^hcHts  tliey  glide 

dead  ! 

w'd  side, 

Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 

ihrm  down; 

When   tnan  to  judgment  wakes  from 

^i-.^iL5  wave 

clay. 

•  :.'ive; 

Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner^s  stay. 

i.-L^  ^v ere  laid 
r^  dead  ; 
ukhe  aroundj 

Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass 
away ! 

il»     j^d     lorUtred    martyrs    : 

HU5H*r>  Jsthehajp-theMinstrelgone. 

And  did  he  wander  forth  alone  1 

■        l^XX. 

Aloite,  in  indigence  and  age, 

To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage  T 

r 

Ko  !— close  Ijeoeath  proud  Newark's 
tower, 

fcii  '-■  -s"  -'.  -..  Ill  '  'tder  due, 

Arose  the  Minstrers  h)wly  bower  ; 

^^ihfs%  two  4tid  two. 

A  iimple  hut ;  but  there  was  seen 

1  irocci^on  Ciimc ; 

The  little  garderj  hedged  with  green,    ' 
The  cheerful  hearth,  and  kttice  clean » 

[  hui^  and  book  tbcy  hftrc, 

xinnrr,  tlnurt^tiM  fair 

There  sheltered  wanderers,   by    the 
blaze, 

and 

Oft  heard  the  tale  of  other  days  ; 

^    nd, 

For  much  he  loved  to  o|  e  hb  door, 
And  give  the  akl  he  UggM  before^ 

.  ., . . , 1^ 

So  posi'd  the  winter's  day  ;  but  stiD, 

H^  so^  inh&U, 

When  summer  smiled  on  sweet  Bow- 
hill, 

Hbi  £imi^  imd  prmyers  were 

And  July's  eve,  with  balmy  breath, 
Wav  d  the  blue-bells  on  Newark  heathj 

^Er                          ^lead ; 

When  throstles  sung  in  H  airhead- shaw, 

HI'                            ijLypealf 

And  corn  was  green  on  Carterhaugh, 

Hkk^^i^.. ,. 

And  flourish' d,  broad,  Blackamdro's 

^^^■Bce  clu&e 

oak, 

^^Hmbessrori 

The  aged  Harper's  soul  awoke  \ 

^Bm^g  ju>^ 

Then  would  he  singachievemenisliigh, 

Hkttm  0/  th 

And  drcunistance  of  chivalry, 

^■l»lS3  lU^t, 

Till  the  rapt  traveller  would  stay, 

^^LVM   I.H    FA  villa; 

Forgetful  of  the  closing  day  ; 

And  noble  youths  the  sLraIn  to  hear, 

^^■M|r 

^^^H|i 

Forsijok  the  hunting  of  the  dcet  \         \     1 

Ami  Yarrow,  as  he  ToWd  ^ou^^          \    1 

Bofc  btirdem  to  the  Mmsli d'  %  um^.     \  1 

■_ 

J^ 

■ 

^^^^ 

^ 

^^V           MARMION:                      ^H 
A    TALE   OF   FLODDEN   FIELD.      ^^M 

^^^^^^m                           JJV  S/A'  CAJVTOS,                                                       ^^H 

^^^V             Atiu !  that  Stmhh  maid  skmiid  sing^                                   ^^H 

^^^^              That  Smiirk  Bard  fhouid  ttktke  the  sirtngt                          ^^H 
^^^^^H           TAt  irtum/A  tf  mrf&is  i&  tdlt                                      ^^H 

^Hl                              THE,  RIGHT  HOXOUf^ABLE 

^H         UENI^  y    LORD     M  0  N  TA  G  UE, 
^H                                          ^c.  ^^.  6^. 

^H                       THiS  ROMANCE  IS  INSCEISED 

^H                                     MY  THE  AUTHOR. 

f 

1 

J      ■ 

^ 

1 

L_   .-       ^ 

ADVERTISEMENT  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION 


Tl  U  hardly  to  he  ix^>ecUd^  tkat  an  Author  vk/rm  ike  fmhiu  iaae  kamm 
tomt  d£jp^ee  of  a/'plauu,  sktmld  mot  be  again  a  trespasser  on  tiexr  Hmdmess, 
Author  of  Makmiojc  must  be  supposed  to  feel  sowu  anxiety  comcermimg  it 
iitue  hi  ii  seniiJbU  that  he  hazards,  by  this  second  inirusson^  amy  rtpmiati 
hit  fir  ft  Poem  may  have  procured  him.  The  present  story  turns  upon  t 
adventures  of  a  fUticious  character;  but  is  caLed  a  TaU  of  Floddeu  Fiei 
the  hero* i  fate  is  connected  with  thai  numorable  defeat,  and  the  causes  ^okici 
7Tu  difign  of  the  Author  was,  if  possible,  to  apprize  kis  readers,  at  Uu  cut 
date  of  his  Story,  and  to  prepare  them  for  ike  manners  cf  the  Age  in  vhick 
Any  Jlistorical  Xarrative,  far  more  an  attempt  at  Epic  composition,  rx< 
plan  of  a  Romantic  Tale ;  yet  he  may  be  permitted  to  kope^  fr^m  tie  pop, 
The  IjiV  OF  the  Last  Minstrel,  that  an  attempt  to  psint  the  manm 
feudal  times,  upon  a  broader  stale,  and  in  the  course  of  a  more  interesting  x 
not  be  unacceptable  to  the  Public. 

The  Poem  opens  about  the  commencemettt  of  August,  and  concludes  with 
cf  Plodden,  gth  September,  15 13. 

ASHEfTlEL,  X&>8.     . 
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ancceas  so  briUla-nt  md  profitable  as  that  whkfe  had  been  attiltted  by 
'  -  -r  only  tmturml  Inat  a  young  and  ambittous  wrtier  sbouJd  be 
resume  his  Addres&cs  to  tbe  muse^  especially  in  the  circyra- 
yit  was  placed*  He  snw  before  him  Htde  prospect  of  adva^nce- 
in,  for  llie  practice  of  which  he  had  never  felt  any  incHoatton, 
A  to  become  more  distastefel  to  him*  Having  to  choose 
nd  law,  he  wis  ready  to  decide  in  fayour  of  the  former^  had  not 
he  obtained  in  Dec*  1799,  and  the  reversion  of  the  clerkship 
ird  to  him  a  few  years  Uter,  enabled  him  to  take  a 
t  to  letters  without  rendering  himself  dependent  for 
.. —  -  :us  pen.  The  pood  fortune  which  crowned  hb  first 
it  lire  eonhnned  this  resoTutioHi  and  another  poem  was  quickly 
•ttcteristic  pnitleuce  Sa>lt  had  dettrBiined  not  to  he  too  ha*.ly 
Rtiire,  and  to  Ijestow  upon  it  the  thought  and  poli&h  which  the 
^af^lW  exprct  fram  an  author  of  1ii»  Teputaiion*  Some  pecuniuiy 
:  '  Mther  Thomas  caisied  bimio  break  this  cam io us 
n\  with  ^Qme  of  the  London  bookseilers,  whs 
„  ,.iid  pomids  for  the  unwritten  poem,  and  Scolt 
brother  in  his  difticultie^  Byron,  unaware  of  the 
Lt  applied  the  money »  affected  to  be  shocked  jit  the 
a.  The  pnblisheri,  however,  were  only  too  glad  to 
I  I'l   they  were  certainly  no  losers  by  their  confidence 

LL)m;tJt:t3  cd  in  Nov.  1806,  "  Marmion"  was  ready  for  the  press  in 
.  Tw<j  thousand  copies  of  tlie  first  edition  in  quarto^  at  a  gijinea 
-      '  -fl  of  in   a  month.     A   second  edition,   of  3,000  copies, 

1  two  other  editions*  each  of  the  same  extent,  were  called 
:'>^,     By  the  beginning  of  1836  as  rosiny  as  50^000  copies 
hi  o£ 
rcircukllon  of  **  Maniilon/*  it  can  hardly  be  said  to  have  been 
^lish  as  the  **  Lay," -yet  tt  was  in  many  respects  an  advance. 
i  very  severe  on  the  defeats  of  the  seconri  poem,  is  disposed 
peatcr  faults  it  hs5  also  sweater  beaMties,     "It  has  more 
fmnd  more  ostentation  uf  htstorical  and  antitjuarian  lore, 
line'JS  and  variety^  br>th  of  character  and  incident ;  and  if 
i  pathos   In    the  ^>fter  passag;eA,  it   has  certainly  more 
iDlouring  in  the  loftier  and  busier  represerilatitins  of  action 
,  mate  rurmc55  and  brli^htness  in  the  higher  delineatitms/*  Scotl 
^Vfi^^yrlt^f^M.    m   the   prcfao?   of  1830^    one   of  the  chief  defects 
'         11  red    to  justify   it    in   a  note.     This  wai-  the 
i  many  noble  tjualities  in  the  charJwAcT  c^t  \\\t 
t   i.^u  filled  rather  to  a  commercial  l\ttttv  ^  T^To\i4^ 
^tiimirucied  age.     Leydeu^  4tnongst  others^  was  futwiis  blI  ^\\* 
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oversight,  and  Scott  owns  that  it  ought  to  have  been  remedied  or  pftlUil 
"  Yet  I  suffered  the  tree,"  he  says,  "  to  lie  as  it  had  fallen,  being  satisfied  i 
corrections,  however  judicious,  have  a  bad  effect  after  publication." 

The  letters  prefixed  to  each  canto  were  also  a  mistake  in  an  artistic  poU 
view.  Every  one  will  agree  with  Sou  they  in  wishing  them  "at  the  end  of  1 
volume,  or  the  beginning,  anywhere  except  where  they  are  ;"  and  the  bat  adi 
we  can  give  the  reader  is,  not  to  allow  them  to  interrupt  hb  perusal  of  the  poi 
but  to  regard  them  as  independent  pieces.  Indeed,-  it  was  in  this  chaiacteri 
were  originally  intended  to  appear,  and  as  such  were  advertised  under  the  tidi 
"Six  Epistles  from  Ettrick  Forest."  Of  the  persons  to  whom  the  lettcni 
I  addressed  a  few  notes  may  be  interesting.  Mr.  W.  Stewart  Rose  was  the  wA 
\  of  •*  letters  from  Rome,  a  translation  of  Ariosto,  and  other  works — a  gen 
'  cultivated  man,  whose  social  qualities  were  higher  than  his  hterary  powers.  Si 
I  not  only  met  him  fre<{ucntly  in  London,  but  visited  him  at  his  marine  villa,  G« 
I  more,  in  Hampshire.  The  Rev.  John  Marriott  was  tutor  to  Lord  Soott^ 
young  heir  of  Huccleuch,  to  whom  there  is  an  allusion  in  the  poem,  and  who  d 
a  few  days  after  it  was  published.  William  Erskine,  afterwards  Lord  Kimiedi 
was  one  of  Scott's  oldest  and  most  valued  friends.  Lockhart  describes  very  fiid 
the  difference  in  their  character  and  temperament;  Scott  being  strongs  adi 
and  passionately  fond  of  rough  bodily  exercise,  while  Erskine  was  **a  little  mi 
feeble  make,  who  seemed  unhappy  when  his  pony  got  beyond  a  foot  pace  .  .  .  i 
used  to  shudder  when  he  saw  a  party  equipped  for  coursing,  as  if  murder  weB 
the  >\ind.  His  small,  elegant  features,  hectic  cheek,  and  soft  hazel  eyes,  wefBl 
index  of  the  quick,  sensitive  gentle  spirit  within.  He  had  the  warm  heart  fli 
woman,  her  generous  enthusiasm,  and  some  of  her  weaknesses.  A  beautifiil  ki 
scape,  or  a  fine  strain  of  music,  would  send  the  tears  rolling  down  the  cheek  ;  fl 
though  capable,  I  have  no  doubt,  of  exhibiting,  had  his  duty  called  him  to  doi 
the  highest  spirit  of  a  hero  or  a  martyr,  he  had  very  little  command  over  his  nq 
amidst  circumstances  such  as  men  of  ordinary  mould  (to  say  nothing  of  iron  frill 
like  Scott's)  regard  with  indifference."  Slow  advancement  at  the  bar  someil 
soured  his  temper ;  he  shrank  fn>m  general  society,  and  moved  only  in  m  mnl 
circle  of  intimate  friends.     This  retiring  habit  clung  to  him  after  he  had  oblii 


the  long-coveted  seat  on  the  bench.  lie  was  at  heart  a  generous,  kindly  ori 
His  conversation,  somewhat  formal  and  precise,  was  rich  in  knowledge ;  and 
taste  and  keen  criticism  were  very  valuable  to  his  friend.  Mr.  James  Sken^ 
Rubislaw,  near  Aberdeen,  was  another  early  friend  of  Scott,  who  had  enconm 
him  in  his  German  studies,  and  shared  his  military  enthusiasm  in  the  days  of  < 
expected  invasion.  Scott  speaks  of  him  in  one  of  his  letters  as  "  distinguidicd 
his  attainments  as  a  draughtsman,  and  for  his  highly  gentlemanlike  feeling!  I 
character.  Admirable  in  all  exercises,  there  entered  a  good  deal  of  the  cavalieri 
his  early  character."  Mr.  George  Ellis  is  well  known  as  the  editor  of  a  nombl 
antiquarian  works.  He  was  a  frequent  correspondent  and  valued  advisS 
Scott  Richard  Heber  was  brother  of  the  Bishop  and  poet  of  the  same  iMl 
He  was  long  Member  of  Parliament  for  the  University  of  Oxford,  and  a  nMl 
culture  and  social  position.  His  knowledge  of  Middle  Age  literatuxt  1 
extensive  library  were  of  great  assistance  to  Scott  in  the  compilation  of 
Border  Minstrelsy.  Once,  after  a  long  convivial  night  in  Edinburgh,  he  and  9l 
climbed  to  the  top  of  Arthur's  Seat  in  the  moonlight,  coming  down  to  bredk 
I   with  a  rare  appetite. 

I       The  topography  of  "Marmion"  is  so  fully  illustrated  in  the  notes,  that  I 

I   scarcely  needful  here  to  do  more  than  indicate  them  : — Norham  Castlei_Pw  ] 

Lindisfame,  p,S^^i  Gifford  Castle,  p.  5x2;  Crichtoun  Castle,  p.  514;  the  B014 
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rancmUdi}  Casile,  p*  517;  Edmburgh  Cross,  p.  517,    The  route  by 

^  b  carried  to  EdinbiiTgh  was  inaJe  the  subject  of  eood-iianired 

Soilt**  friends,     "Why,"  said  orc  of  thtni*  *M id  ever  mortal 

gta.Tid  to  Edinburgh,  go  by  Giflford,   CrichtOR  Caslle,   Borthwicfc 

the  \fi^  of  Blackford  HUl  t     Not  oidy  is  H  a  circuitous  diiour^ 

*iit  way  since  the  worid  was  created,"     "That  ijs  a 

.^d  Scott ;  "it  was  my  good  plfii5tire  to  bring  Marmioii 

r^H-r.u  uf  describing  the  places  yon  hnve  mentionrd,  and  the 

I  til— it  vi-a-s  his  busmess  to  find  his  road,  and  pick  his  5teps 

III  tlie  poem,  however,  another  »^ason  is  stiggcsle<l  for 

**T>ii*^v  rniL^hr  tint  ehofUde  the  I0 viand  raadL 
Fof  ■  nyeni  were  jbmEid 

HaO  1 ,       Lj  J  b3i  bar  their  way," 

f*e«tion  of  the  friend  who  oflTcrcd  the  abo¥«  cntlaim  (Mr.  Outhric   , 
!  took  his  hero  b^Lck  by  TanLiUoiu  I 


MARMIOX. 

INTRODUCTION    TO    CANTO    FIRST. 
TO  WILLL\M   STLWART  ROSE,  E>^ 


/ 


NffVKMiif.F's  bkv  is  chill  and  dre^r, 
NuvdJil/'.-r  »  I'.-af  ia  rci  lziC  >e-r: 
I.jIi.,  iji/m;;  *iowii  the  Js'.ccpy  linn, 
'I  lijl  li'f-iiis  our  iiltie  ^aricii  in, 
|>iw  ill  itt  <iurk  cii'i  ii:k;r<jw  glcn, 
V'lU  war'.*:  tr.«.  nvulcl  i..  ^hl  ken, 

S'l  (<:<:I;I<:  tj.i.  'I  t.':«:  slrcariiic-I  ihruu^h  : 
Snw,  Uiuiui\in:r^  hoarse,  and  fre(]ucnt 

'I  lif'iU^li  l.ij  :1j  31iH  brier,  no  lonjjer  green. 
All  iiiti^ry  broor:.  it  s»weti>5  llic  i;':ide, 
Ur:iv,i.'.  ovi:r  lock  nn'!  wil'l  ca>ca<ic. 
Ami,  foaiiiin^  lirown  with  doubled  *i»ced, 
Ilunii.-!»  ith  wulcTs  to  the  Tweed. 

No  lori;;*'r  Autumn*s  glowing  red 
lljtiiii  our  i'ore!»t  Iiilh  is  shed  ; 
Nil  more,  bciK.Mth  the  evening  beam, 
J'ttir  'I\vi:«d  reflect.-*  their  puq)le  gleam: 
Away  hath  ijxsscI  the  heather-l>ell 
'I'hal  bhxin/d  vj  rich  on  Need  path  Fell ; 
Sallow  hi;*  brow,  and  russet  bare 
Are  now  the  tiister-heights  of  Vair. 
The  sheep,  Uforc  tile  pinching  heaven. 
To  shell er'd  dale  and  down  arc  driven, 
Where  yet  some  faded  herbage  pines. 
Ami  yt-l  a  watery  sunbeam  shines : 
In  Mieek  lU^nondency  they  eye 
The  wiiher'd  sward  and  wintry  sky. 
And  far  beneath  their  summer  hill. 
Stray  sadly  by  (ilenkinnon's  rill : 
'I'iic  shepherd  shifts  his  mantle's  fold, 
And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold  ; 
II JH  dogs  no  merrv  circles  wheel, 
Mm.  shivering,  follow  at  his  heel ; 
A  i-owcring  glance  they  often  cast, 
Am  Jfr;>er  moans  the  gathering  blast 


AskesHel.  EitHck  I'm 

M  y  imps,  ih  .vjgh  hardy,  bold  and 

As  l>r>:  lvti:>  the  mountain  child, 

j  Feci  the  sad  iuf.ucnce  of  the  hour, 

And  wail  the  dairy's  vanished  floi 

\  Their  summer  gam^\>ls  tell,  and  n 

And  ar.xiius  cj-k.— Will  spring rd 

And  i':r.:>  or.^:  lin.bs  a^ain  be  ga]| 

And  IIunsosis  cl.  the  the  hawthorn  i 

Ves.  praiilcrs.  yes.    The  dai<iy*i  1 
Again  si'iill  \  :}.\\\  your  summer  bo 
,  Again  tl;c  hawthorn  shall  supply 
1  The  garlar.i*  )ou  tldight  to  tie  ; 

The  l.-iml's  upon  the  lea  shall  bom 

'  The  wild  ]>irds  carol  to  the  round, 

And  \*hiic  you  fn-lic  light  as  ihey, 

Too  short  shall  scL-m  the  summer  i 


I       To  mute  and  to  material  things 
New  life  revoKing  M'.mmer  brings 

.   The  genial  call  dead  Nature  bean 
And  in  her  glor\-  reappears. 
Hut  oh  !  my  country's  wintr>-  state 
What  second  spring  shall  renovate 

.  What  jK>wcrful  call  shall  bid  arise 

;  The  buried  warlike  and  the  wise ; 
The  mind  that  thought  for  Britain's 
The  hand  thai  grasp'd  the  victor  s 
The  vernal  sun  new  life  bestows 
Even  on  the  meanest  flower  that  b 
IJut  vainly,  vainly  may  he  shine. 
Where  glory  weejiso'er  Nelsox*ss1 
And  vainly  pierce  the  solemn  gloo 
That  shrouds,  O  Pitt,  thy  hall 
tomb. 

Deep  graved  in  e>er)-  British  he 
O  ne\'er  let  those  names  depart  I 
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pLo»  here  hb  grave, 
I  Gadilc  wave;* 
ning  levin, 

iirscwasgiven. 

_s  vF«fe  Jound, 
sliff's  sonndi 
ler  shore, 
»  <^i,— and  was  no 


ihlftperiili^d  worth, 

•  go  foilh, 

nderbolt  of  war 

"  Trafalgar ; 

I  soch  htgli  etnprize, 

f  Almighry  gave, 
an  early  ^\c  J 
m  liT^  mig!itics(  hoiir, 
pride  of  power, 
did  111=^1  of  pelf, 
"       -  ..If; 

ufiam 


1 11  worthier  cause, 
rmwi's  ftj-m,  to  aid 

1  tlvcrl,  Umti^h  strippM 

Bp'  the  land, 

hiindj 

Jiept  oonir*e  aright ; 

I'iough  alone, 
!  the  toUcrmg 

llttmn  broke, 
HenrhM  iit  smoke, 

^  the  hill ! 

►  io  hit  blc%t  day, 
utttftt  hovcrttig,  claimed  hk 

I 

daogetom  poit  he  itood  ; 


Each  call  for  needful  rest  i^pelFd^ 
Wrth  fMrig  hand  the  rudder  held* 
Till  in  his  fall,  with  fateful  awtiy, 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  girave  way ! 
Then,  while  on  B ri tain's  thousand  plainsp 
Due  unpolluted  church  remains, 
Whr>se  peaceful  belU  ne'er  seiiJ  sround 
The  blofjdy  tocsiti*s  inaiiileiiing  sound, 
Bui  still,  upon  the  hallowed  day, 
Convoke  the  si^vains  to  praise  and  pray ; 
While  faith  and  civil  peace  are  <lear, 
Grace  this  cold  marble  with  a  icdr, — 
He^  who  preserved  thero,  Pirr,  Itcs  here  I 

Nor  yet  suppress  the  generous  sigh. 
Because  hjs  rival  sIudiIkts  nigh  -, 
Nor  be  thy  requkuat  dundj, 
Lest  it  be  said  o'er  Fox's  tomb. 
Fr>T  talents  mourn,  untimely  lost, 
When  best  employed,  and  wanted  tnost ; 
iMoum  genius  high,  and  lore  jjrofound. 
And  wit  that  loved  to  pby,  not  wound ; 
And  all  the  reasoning  powen*  divine^ 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  tombinc  j 
Ana  feelings  keen^  and  faney's  glow,— 
Tbey  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below : 
And,  if  tliou  mouni^si  they  could  not 

save 
From  error  bi^      ho  owns  this  graven 
B«  every  hareh^.  thought  suppress'dt 
And  sacred  be  the  la.sE  lottg  rest, 
//nnr,  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
L-ays  heroes,  patnots  Utrds  and  kings  % 
Where  stiff  the  hand,  and  still  the  tongue. 
Of  those  who  fought,  afid  spoke,  and 

sung  J 
Htre^  where  the  fretted  akies  prolong 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song. 
As  tf  some  angel  spoke  ageti^ 
**  AH  peace  on  earth,  go*>cl-wiU  to  men  j  " 
If  ever  from  an  English  heart, 
O,  kert  let  prejutiice  depart. 
And,  partial  feeling  cast  aside, 
Record,  that  P^ox  n  Briton  died  T 
When  Europe  crouchM  to  France^s  y<Tk«, 
And  Austria  bent,  and  Pms^ia  broke, 
And  the  firm  Rus,sian  s  purpose  brave, 
Was  barterM  by  a  timorous  slave. 
Even  then  dishonour's  peace  he  spttria^d, 
Tlie  sullied  olive-branch  ret«m*d, 
Stood  for  his  country's  glof^  fet, 
A.nd  nailM  her  colours  to  tke  ttasX 
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Heaven,  to  reward  his  firmness,  gave 
A  portion  in  this  honoured  grave, 
And  ne*cr  held  marble  in  its  trust 
Of  two  such  wondrous  men  the  dust 

With  more  than  mortal  powers  en- 
dowed, 
How  high  they  soar'd  above  the  crowd  ! 
Theirs  was  no  common  party  race, 
Jostling  by  dark  intrigue  for  place  ; 
Like  fabltxi  Gods,  their  mighty  war 
Shook  realms  and  nations  in  its  jar  ; 
Beneath  each  banner  proud  to  stand, 
I..ook*d  up  the  noblest  of  the  land. 
Till  through   the   British  world  were 

known 
The  names  of  Pitt  and  Fox  alone. 
Spells  of  such  force  no  wizard  grave 
E  er  framed  in  dark  Thessalian  cave. 
Though  his  could  drain  the  ocean  dry. 
And  force  the  planets  from  the  sky. 
These  spells  are  spent,  and,  spent  with 
i  these, 

'   The  wine  of  life  is  on  the  lees. 
Genius,  and  taste,  and  talent  gone. 
For  ever  tomb'd  beneath  the  stone. 
Where  —  taming    thought    to    human 

pride  !— 
The  mighty  chiefs  sleep  side  by  side. 
Drop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear, 
*Twill  trickle  to  his  rival's  bier  ; 
O'er  Pitt's  the  mournful  requiem  sound, 
And  Fox's  shall  the  notes  rebound. 
The  solemn  echo  seems  to  cry, — 
"  Here  let  their  discord  with  them  die. 
Speak  not  for  those  a  separate  doom. 
Whom  Fate  made  brothers  in  the  tomb ; 
But  search  the  land  of  living  men. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  their  like  agen  ?  '* 

Rest,  ardent  Spirits !  till  the  cries 
Of  dying  Nature  bid  you  rise  ; 
Not  even  your  Britain's  groans  can  pierce 
The  leaden  silence  of  your  hearse ; 
Then,  O,  how  impotent  and  vain 
This  grateful  tributary  strain  ! 
Though   not   unmark'd   from  northern 

clime. 
Ye  heard  the  Border  Minstrel's  rhyme  : 
His  Gothic  harp  has  o'er  you  rung ; 
The  Bard  you  deign'd  to  praise,  your 
deathless  names  has  sung. 


Stay  yet,  illusion,  stav  a  wbfle^ 
My  wilder'd  fancy  still  bqgtdle ! 
From  this  high  theme  how  con  I  pi 
Ere  half  unloaded  is  my  heail ! 
For  all  the  tears  e'er  sorrow  drew. 
And  all  the  raptures  fiincy  knew, 
And  all  the  keener  rush  of  blood. 
That  throbs  through  bard  in  bud 

mood, 
Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low. 
Though  all  their  mingled  streams  < 

flow — 
Woe,  wonder,  and  sensation  hig^ 
In  one  spring-tide  of  ecstasy ! — 
It  will  not  be— it  may  not  last — 
The  vision  of  enchantment's  past : 
Like  frostwork  in  the  morning  n^ 
The  fancied  fabric  melts  away ; 
Each  Gothic  arch,  memorial-stone^ 
And  long,  dim,  lofty  aisle,  are  goM 
And,  lingering  last,  deception  deai; 
The  choir's  high  sounds  die  on  my  < 
Now  slow  return  the  lonely  dawn. 
The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  hnm 
The  farm  begirt  with  copsewood  wi 
The  gambols  of  each  frolic  child. 
Mixing  their  shrill  cries  with  theta 
Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  ni^ii^  « 

Prompt  on  unequal  tasks  to  Ill^ 
Thus  Nature  discipUnes  her  son: 
Meeter,"  she  says,  for  me  to  stngr, 
And  waste  the  solitary  day. 
In  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed, 
And  watch  it  floating  dovm  theXwi 
Or  idly  list  the  shrilling  lay. 
With  which  the  milkmaid  chccn 

way. 
Marking  its  cadence  rise  and  fikil, 
As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  pa3| 
She  trips  it  down  the  uneven  dales 
Meeter  for  me,  by  yonder  cairn. 
The  ancient  shepherd's  tale  to  lean 
Though  oft  he  stop  in  rustic  fear, 
I^st  his  old  legends  tire  the  car 
Of  one,  who,  in  his  simple  mind, 
May  boast  of  book-learn  d  taste  refi 

But  thou,  my  friend,  canst  fitly  H 
(For  few  have  read  romance  ao  wdl 
How  still  the  legendary  lay 
O'er  poet's  bosom  holds  its  fwqr; 


^ 
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hi  V 

our  ....>..-  "-    ..,....,    le^^ds, 
ra  vrr ought  in  steely  weeds, 
^raj-  and  pity  &  ^^kc  ; 
^"^  apioA  of  the  \jak^ 
\  faicil  bouse. 
Perilous 
I  demoii's  force, 

,  [jii  lien, 
;  or  wheiip 
:\ 
<  jtiest, 
^1  HI--  vuion  btgfi, 
^  wtlh  waking  eye, 

Ixicfs  of  BHlisli  song 
geftds  to  urolong : 
gh   Spenser's   elfin 

i!y  theme; 
-port ; 

the  lofty  line. 

socit  itatnc^  well  may  we 

Iwiixlled  Kmt  of  little  mea, 
;  *  feeble  lance 
'  old  romaDCc ; 
I  cutleV  cell* 
I  laltwnAn  aod  ipd]» 


While  tyrants  ruled»  and  <liitii^*k  wept. 
Thy  Geniuii,  Chivalry,  hath  &iopt  ,* 
There  souud  the  harpmgs  of  the  North, 
Till  he  aw^ke  and  sally  forth, 
On  Yenturous  quest  to  prick  ^'tgnin, 
In  all  hU  amis,  with  aII  hii  train, 
Shield^  knee,  and  brandy  and  piumt% 

and  scarf. 
Fay,  giant,  dragon,  squire,  and  dwarf. 
And  wkard  w\m  his  wand  of  might. 
And  emmt  maid  on  palfrey  white^ 
Around  the  Genius  weave  tlieir  stpells, 
Vmt*  Love,  who  scarce  his  pa^ion  telt ; 
Mystery^  half  vcJlM  and  half  rcvcard ; 
And  HonouT;,  with  his  spotless  sliicld  ; 
Atienuon^  wrth  fix'd  eye ;  and  Fear, 
l*hnt  \<iv^%  tht;  talc  she  shrinks  to  hear  ; 
And  gentle  Courtesjf ;  and  Faith, 
Unchanged  by  stufleiings,  time,  or  death  \ 
And  Vftlotir,  lion -met  lied  lord. 
Leaning  upon  his  own  good  aword. 

Wdl  has  thy  fair  achievement  showiii 
A  worthy  meed  may  thus  be  won  ; 
Ytene's*  cyaks— beneath  whose  shade 
l*heir  theme  the  merry  minstreU  made, 
Of  Aspacart,  and  Bevis  bold. 
And  that  Red  Kingji"  who,  while  of  ol(\ 
Throu|rh  Bold  re  wood  the  chase  he  led. 
By  his  lov*d  huntsman's  arrow  bled^ — 
Ytene's  oaks  have  heard  again 
Renew' d  snch  legendary  strain ; 
For  thou  hast  sung  how  He  of  Gaul, 
That  Amadis  so  famed  in  hall, 
For  Qriana,  foird  in  fight 
The  Necromancer's  felon  might ; 
And  well  in  modem  vtrrse  hast  wove 
Partenopex*a  tnyBtic  love : 
Hear,  then,  attentive  to  tny  lav* 
A  knightly  taJe  of  Albioti's  e^er  day. 

•  ITie  New  Fores*  m  H^mps^iire.  atidcntly 
so  called.  t  William  RuIul 
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CANTO    FIRST. 


I. 


Day  set  on  Norham*s  castled  steep, 
And  Tweed's  fair  river,  broad  and  deep, 

And  Cheviot's  mountains  lone  : 
The  battled  towers,  the  donjon  keep, 
The   loophole   grates,   where    captives 

weep. 
The  flanking  walls  that  round  it  sweep, 

In  yellow  lustre  shone. 
The  warriors  on  the  turrets  high. 
Moving  athwart  the  evening  sky, 

Secm'd  forms  of  giant  height : 
Their  armour,  as  it  caught  the  rays, 
Flash'd  back  again  the  western  blaze, 

In  lines  of  dazzling  light 

II. 
Saint  George's  banner,  broad  and  gay. 
Now  faded,  as  the  fading  ray 

Less  bright,  and  less,  was  flung  ; 
The  evening  gale  had  scarce  the  power 
To  wave  it  on  the  Donjon  Tower, 

So  heavily  it  hung. 
The  scouts  had  parted  on  their  search. 

The  Castle  gates  were  barr'd  ; 
Above  the  glo(jmy  portal  arch. 
Timing  his  footsteps  to  a  march. 

The  Warder  kept  his  guard  ; 
I#ow  humming,  as  he  paced  along. 
Some  ancient  Border  gathering  song. 

III. 
A  distant  trampling  sound  he  hears  ; 
He  looks  abroad  and  soon  appears. 
O'er  llornclifT-hill  a  plump*  of  sjxjars. 

Beneath  a  pennon  gay  ; 
A  horseman,  darting  from  the  crowd. 
Like  lightning  from  a  summer  cloud. 
Spurs  on  his  mettled  courser  proud. 

Before  the  dark  array. 
Beneath  the  sable  palisade, 
That  closed  the  Cattle  barricade, 

•  This  wof'l  proiicrly  applies  to  a  flight  of 
water-fowl  ;  but  is  applied,  by  analogy,  to  a 
body  of  horse : — 

"There  is  a  knight  of  the  North  Country, 

Wliich  leads  a  lusty  plump  of  spears."— 

FUMh  Field, 


His  Inigle-hom  he  blew ; 
The  warder  hasted  from  the  wall, 
And  wam'd  the  Captain  in  the  hi]| 

For  well  the  blast  he  knew ; 
And  joyfully  that  knight  did  ol]. 
To  sewer,  squire,  and  seneschaL 


"  Now  broach  ye  a  pipe  of  Malvoii 

Bring  pasties  of  the  doe^ 
And  quickly  make  the  entrance  fid 
And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be^ 
And  every  minstrel  sound  his  glee^ 

And  all  our  trumpets  blow ; 
And,  from  the  platform,  spare  ye  n 
To  fire  a  noble  salvo-shot ; 

Lord  Marmion  waits  below i" 
Then  to  the  Castle's  lower  ward 

Sped  forty  yeomen  tall. 
The  iron-studded  gates  imbanr'd. 
Raised  the  portcullis'  ponderous  gfl 
The  lofty  palisade  unsparrM, 

And  let  the  drawbridge  falL 

V. 

Along  the  bridge  Lord  Mannioo  ra 
Proudly  his  red-roan  charger  trod^ 
His  helm  hung  at  the  saddlebow; 
Well  by  his  visage  you  might  knvr 
I  le  was  a  stalworth  knight,  and  kei 
And  had  in  many  a  batUe  been. 


The  scar  on  his  brown  cheek  i 
A  token  true  of  Bosworth  field ; 
His  eyebrow  dark,  and  eye  of  fv^ 
Show  d  spirit  proud,  and  prompt  l» 
Yet  lines  of  thought  upon  hb  chcd 
Did  deep  design  and  counsel  spealb 
His  forehead,  by  his  casque  won  H 
His  thick  mustache,  and  curly  liUL 
Coal  black,  and  grizzled  here  and  fl 

But  more  through  toil  than  age; 
His  square-tum'd  joints,  and  iM 

of  limb, 
ShoVd  him  no  carpet  knight  lo  til 
But  in  close  fight  a  chunptoo  p^ 

In  camps  a  leader  sage. 


"be  ^TssCd  from  hmd  to  Ivecl, 
tei  pkte  of  5f  ilan  steel ; 
•ung  hdtti,  of  might j  cost, 
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g<!  of  the  CTCil, 
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I'd  rtin ; 

^  s  am  pic  Told 
ilrupp  <J  Willi  gold* 
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-  • )  claim  ; 

. .  .1^  tiunc, 

bow,  Urn  sword  could 


,  ts  storedj 
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■^^  '      '"Li 

need 

ijt<j  iinti  hue, 
fry  lilme, 
fe  Wfom 
pd  to  $oan 
I  and  two, 

t  e:idj  brcjist, 


i  hy  lake  or  wood; 


Each  one  a  six-foot  bow  codd  bend, 
A  nd  fiir  a  cbth-yard  shaft  could  send  ; 
Each  held  a  boar^spcar  tough  and  strong, 
And  at  their  bdts  their  quivers  rung. 
Their  tlusty  palfrifysv  and  array, 
Show'd  tliey  liad  march'd  a  weat]^  way. 


*Tis  meet  Ihat  1  should  tftl  yo«  ROW, 
How  fairly  arm'd,  and  ordered  hoWj 

The  soliliei^  of  the  ^iiard, 
With  tnuskct,  pike,  aud  morion^ 
To  welcome  tioble  Marroion, 

Stood  in  the  Castle -yard  ; 
Miiistrcls  and  trumpeters  were  there. 
The  gtinner  held  his  linstock  yai^ 

For  welcome -shot  prcpn.red  : 
Entered  the  train,  and  such  a  clinjj, 
As  then  through  all  hk  turrets  i^rigj 

Old  Norham  never  heiird. 

The  guards  their  morrice-pikcs  advanced, 

Tht  ir«rfij)ci5  flourish^  hravc. 
The  cannon  from  the  nxmparts  glanced^ 

And  thuii  icring  welcome  gave, 
A  bhthe  salute^  in  martial  sort. 

The  minstrels  well  might  sountl. 
For,  as  Lord  M  arm  ion  cri^^'d  the  court, 

He  acatter'd  angels  round. 
"Welcome  to  NorhaiHj  ifai-niion  I 

Stout  heart,  and  open  hand  \ 
Well  dost  thou  brook  ihv  gallant  rtian, 

Thou  flower  of  Englisbland  I " 


Two  pursuivants,  whom  taharls  deck* 
Wilh  silver  scutcheon  mimd  their  neck, 

Stood  oti  the  steps  of  stotie. 
By  which  you  reach  the  donjon  gate. 
And  there,  with  herald  (Jomp  and  itate, 

They  haird  I^rd  Marmion  ; 
They  haiFd  him  Lord  of  Fontenaye^ 
Of  Lutlrrward*  and  Scrivelbaye, 

Of  Tamworth  tower  and  town  ; 
And  he,  their  courtesy  to  reauite, 
Gave  them  a  chain  of  twelve  marks 
weight, 
AH  as  he  lighted  dDWiu 
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"Now,  largesse,  largesse,*  Lord  Mar- 
mion. 

Knight  of  the  crest  of  gold  ! 
A  blazonM  shield,  in  battle  won. 

Ne'er  guarded  heart  so  bold." 

XII. 

They  marshall'd  him  to  the  Castle-hall, 

Where  the  guests  stood  all  aside. 
And  loudly  flourished  the  trumpet-call. 

And  the  heralds  loudly  cried, — 
"  Room,  lordlings,  room  for  Lord  Mar- 
mion. 

With  the  crest  and  helm  of  gold ! 
Full  well  we  know  the  trophies  won 

In  the  lists  at  Cottiswold : 
There,  vainly  Ralph  de  Wilton  strove 

'Gainst  Marmion's  force  to  stand ; 
To  him  he  lost  his  lady-love. 

And  to  the  King  his  land. 
Ourselves  beheld  the  listed  field, 

A  sight  both  sad  and  fair ; 
We  saw  Lord  Marmion  pierce  his  shield. 

And  saw  his  saddle  bare ; 
We  saw  the  victor  win  the  crest 

He  wears  with  worthy  pride ; 
And  on  the  gibbet-tree,  reversed. 

His  foeman's  scutcheon  tied. 
Place,  nobles,  for  the  Falcon-Knight ! 

Room,  room,  ye  gentles  gay, 
For  him  who  conqucrM  in  the  right, 

Marmion  of  Fontcnaye  ! " 

XIII. 

Then  stepp'd,  to  meet  that  noble  Lord, 

Sir  Hugh  the  Heron  bold. 
Baron  of  Twisell,  and  of  Ford, 

And  Captain  of  the  Hold. 
He  led  Lord  Marmion  to  the  deas. 

Raised  o'er  the  pavement  high, 
And  placed  him  in  the  upper  place— 

They  feasted  full  and  high : 
The  whiles  a  Northern  harper  rude 
Chanted  a  rhyme  of  deadly  feud, 

"Jf(rw  the  fierce  Thirwalls,  and  Rid- 
leys  ally 
Stout  Willimondnvuk, 
And  Ilardridin!^  Dick^ 
And  llui^hie  of  Ilawdony  and  Will  d 

the  IVall, 
•  The  cry  with  which  heralds  and  pursuivants 
;    were  w«jni  to  acknowledge  the  bounty  received 
I  from  the  knights. 


Have  set  on  SirAlba^^J^eatkirsimk^ 
And  taken  his  life  at  ike  Deadmm 

show." 
Scantly  Lord  Marmion's  ear  oouldbi 

The  harper's  barbarous  lav ; 
Yet  much  he  praised  the  pains  he  ta 

And  well  those  pains  did  pay : 
For  lady's  suit  and  minstrel's  stxiaw 
By  knight  should  ne'er  be  heard  m  i 

XIV. 

"Now,  good  Lord  Manmon,"  Hi 
says, 

"  Of  your  fair  courtesy, 
I  pray  you  bide  some  little  spaoe^ 

In  this  poor  tower  with  me. 
Here  may  you  keep  yoar  arms  finomi 

May  breathe  your  war-horse  wcfl 
Seldom  hath  passed  a  week  bot  gpM 

Or  feat  of  arms  befell : 
The  Scots  can  rein  a  mettled  stee^ 

And  love  to  couch  a  spear  ;— 
St  Georre  !  a  stirring  life  they  lot 

That  have  such  ne^hbonrs  nen: 
Then  stay  with  us  a  bttle  space^ 

Our  northern  wars  to  learn ; 
I  pray  you  for  your  lady's  grace  !'- 

Lord  Marmion's  brow  grew  itefll 

XV. 

The  Captain  mark'd  his  altei'd  lool 

And  gave  a  squire  the  sign ; 
A  mighty  wassei-bowl  he  took, 

And  crown'd  it  high  in  wine. 
"  Now  pledge  me  here.  Lord  Man 

But  first  I  pray  thee  fair. 
Where  hast  thou  left  that  pan  dt 
That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  ol  vni 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare! 
When  last  in  Rabv  towers  we  md^ 

The  boy  I  doselv  eyed. 
And  often  mark'd  nis  cheeks  woe 

With  tears  he  fain  would  lude : 
His  was  no  rugged  horse-boy's  ha 
To  burnish  shield  or  sharpen  bfiH 

Or  saddle  battle-steed ; 
But  meeter  seem'd  for  lady  bo; 
To  fan  her  cheek  or  cnrl  her  h^ 
Or  through  embroidery,  ridi  and 

The  slender  silk  to  lead : 


r  ely  youth 
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n, 
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\  wrath  supprca*d, 
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:.  or  band^ 
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And  pray  you,  of  your  grace,  provide 
For  me  nnd  mitie.  a  inisty  guide, 
I  have  not  riddi^ii  in  Scodaud  since 
James  back'd  tbe  cause  of  that  mock 

prmce, 
Warbeck,  that  Flemish  coytiLerfeit, 
'Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  cheat. 
Then  did  I  march  with  S«iTev*s  power, 
What    time    we    razed    gl<i    Aj'toun 

Tower/' — 

XIX, 

"  For  such-like  need,  my  lord,  I  trow, 
Norham  can  find  you  giddes  enow  ; 
For  here  be  st^ne  have  prick'd  as  faj, 
On  Scottish  ground,  as  to  Dunbar  ; 
Have  drtmk  the  monks  of  St  Bothau's 

ale^ 
And  driven  the  beev^  of  LauderdiJe : 
Harried  the  wives  of  Greenhiw's  goodsj, 
And    given    tJiem    light    to    nni   their 

hoods, ''^^ 

"  NoWf  in  good  sooth,'*  Lord  Miinnion 
cried^ 

"  Were  I  in  warlike  wise  to  tide, 
A  better  g;uard  I  would  not  lack. 
Than  your  stout  foray ers  at  my  hack  ; 
But,  as  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 
A  friendly  messenfjer,  to  know. 
Why  through  all  ScotLind,  near  and  far. 
Their  King  is  mustering  troops  for  war. 
The  stght  of  plundering  Border  spears 
Might  justify  suspidovis  fears, 
And  deadly  feud,  or  thirst  of  spoU, 
Break  i^>ut  in  some  unseemly  bro'd  : 
A  heraiUJ  were  my  fitting  guide  ; 
Or  friar,  sworn  in  peace  to  bSde  ; 
Or  pardoner,  or  travellmg  priest, 
Or  strolEng  pilgrim,  at  the  kast" 


The  Captain  mused  a  little  space. 
And  pasa'd  his  hand  across  his  face. — 
**  Fain  would  1  find  the  g^ide  you  want, 
But  ill  may  spare  a  pursuivant. 
The  only  men  that  safe  can  ride 
Mine  errands  on  the  Scottish  side  : 
And  though  *  bishop  built  this  fort# 
Few  holy  brethren  here  resort  i 
Even  our  good  chaplain,  asl  weetv, 
Since  our  Etst  siege  we  Imv^  noi  setscv  *, 
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ne  nuiii  he  might  not  ibg  or  ny. 
Upon  one  iimted  mc&l  i.-dAy ; 

So^  safe  he  sat  in  Durham  aUJe, 
And  pmyM  for  our  sticce^  Uw  while* 
Our  Aurbam  vicar*  wuc  bende, 
Is  di  U>o  Vhi^ll  in  case  to  nde ; 
The  priest  of  Shoreiwood^^he  could  rein 
The  wildest  war-horse  in  your  train  i 
Bat  then,  Ro  sp^^rman  ia  the  hiill 
Will  stKJner  swear,  or  stah,  or  brawL 
Friiir  John  of  Tillmoyth  were  the  man  : 
A  blithesome  brother  at  the  can, 
A  welcome  gitest  in  ball  and  bower. 
He  blows  each  caiille^  lown,  and  tower. 
In  ^hidi  tlie  wine  and  ale  is  good, 
*Twixt  Newcastle  and  Holy-RoocL 
Bill  that  good  tnmi|  as  HI  1>ekl1^, 
Hath  Bcldoin  left  our  castle  walls* 
Since,  on  the  vigil  of  St  Bedc, 
In  evil  Jiour,  he  crossed  the  Tweed, 
To  teach  Uame  Alison  her  creed- 
Old  Bughtrig  found  him  with  bis  wiJej 
And  John,  an  enemy  to  strife, 
Sana  frock  and  hiwtl*  flcfl  for  his  life* 
The  jcaloui  churl  haih  deeply  swore. 
That,  if  a^in  he  venture  o  er, 
Me  shal  1  sh ricve  pt I li i e n t  no  more* 
Liitle  he  loves  such  ri^iks  I  ktiow; 
Yet,  in  your  guard,  perchance  Will  goi" 

Voong  Selby,  at  the  fair  hall -board. 
Carved  to  his  lincle  and  ihal  lord, 
And  reverently  took  up  the  word. — 
**  Kind  ntide,  woe  were  we  each  one^ 
If  harm  should  hap  to  brother  Ji>hn, 
He  is  a  man  of  mirthful  speech, 
Can  many  a  game  and  gambol  teiich ; 
Full  wdl  at  tables  can  be  play, 
And  swcefi  at  l>owla  the  stake  away. 
None  can  a  lustier  carol  bawl, 
The  needfulest  an^on^  us  all, 
When  limr;  han};s  heavy  in  the  ball. 
And  snow  coiucs  thick  at  Christmas 

tide. 
And  we  can  aeilher  hunt,  nor  ride 
A  foray  on  the  Scottish  aide. 
The  vow '4  revenge  of  Bughtrig  rude. 
May  end  in  wor^e  tiian  [m&  of  hood. 
Let  Friar  Johtip  itt  safety,  still 
I/t  fhimiiey-comer  snore  his  fdl, 
lions t  hissing  cmb^  or  HagoDS  aivill : 


Last  night,  to  Nrjr 
Will  better  giiidc  ! 
'* Nephew,'*  quoth  JiLfLii, 
Well  hast   thou  spoke ;  j 
say."— 


"  Here  is  a  holy  Palmer  i 
From  Salem  tir^t,  and  last  I 
One,  that  bath  kk&'d  tlie  bl] 
And  visited  each  holy  sh 
in  Aniby  and  Palestiim ; 
On  bilk  of  Armenie  batli  1 
Where  Hoab's  ark  may  yet] 
By  thai  Red  Sea,  loo,  bath  J 
VV^bich  parted  at  the  i 
In  Sinai's  wUdemes*  1 
The  Mount,  where  Is: 
'Mid  thunder-dint  and  Hjisftl 
And  shadows,    miais, 

given. 
He  shows  St  Jamcs*s  cockllj 
Of  fair  Mnntserrat,  too. 

And  of  that  Grot  where  < 
Where,  darling  of  each  hea^ 
From  all  the  youth  of  Sidl|| 

Saint  Rosalie  retired  to  i 

XXIW 

"To  stout  Saint  George 

meny. 

Saint  Thomas,  too,  of  Can  ten 
Cnthbert  of  Durham  an^l  Sitin 
For  bis  sins'  pardon  hath  he  p 
He  knows  the  passes  of  the  N 
And  *eeks  far  shrines  beyond  th 
Little  he  eats  and  long  will  wi 
And  drinks  but  of  the  stream  c 
Tliis  were  a  guide  o'er  moor  ai 
But,  when  our  John  hatb  quaff 
As  little  as  the  wind  that  bfowi 
And  warms  itself  ^'ainst  his  ni 
Kens   he,    or  cares,    whie' 


dlj 


"  Gramercy  I  **  quoth  Lord  _.™ 
*'  Full  l«*th  were  1  that  Friar  J 
That  venerable  man,  for  me  , 
Were  placed  in  fear  or  jeop 
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!•  I'SfWter  will  me  lead 
re  »f>  Holy- Rood, 

^"^  meed. 


^  fonuuiofi,  m  by  x 
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xxvu 

'  young  Sctby  said, 

Dws    mucli— pcrehnnce 

By  holy  bre* 
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it  plaio. 


I  us  u  is  wrote, 
»  doir^  and  void  of  vrroiig, 
ikc,  «sd  pray  to  lotig. 
L  sleqpi  before  his  b^s 
i^cl    ten    aves,     a£id    tw<i 


xxvn. 

VUrmion ; "  by  m  y  fay, 
idc  mc  <Ml  tjiy  way^ 
il  arch-fftend  and  he 
!if«»  of  compjtny. 
leycvtilh^  to  call 
hall.** 
in  pkce; 
lit*  fjftce ; 


The  faded  palm-branch  in  his  hand 
Show'd  pilgrim  from  the  Holy  Land 


When  lU  the  Palmer  mme  in  hall^ 
Nor  lord,  nor  kaight,  was  tber^  more 

tall, 
Or  had  a  statJief  step  withaU 

Or  lookM  more  high  and  k*efi ; 
Far  no  saluting  did  he  waitt 
But  strode  across  the  hall  of  stale. 
And  frontetl  Mann  ion  where  he  site^ 

As  be  his  peer  had  been.  * 

But  his  gamil  frame  was  worn  with  toil ; 
His  cheek  was  -  ■  i-    -'-^  the  while  1 
And  when  be  -/  :  a  smile, 

Mis  eye  look         ^^     J  wild  ; 
Pcjor  wretch  I  the  mother  that  bim  bare^ 
If  she  had  been  in  presence  there, 
In  bis  wan  face,  and  snn^mm'd  hair. 

She  had  not  known  her  chtld» 
Danger,  long  travel,  want,  or  woCj 
Soon  change  the  form  that  h^t  we 

know— 
For  deadly  fear  can  time  outgo. 

And  blanch  at  once  the  hair; 
Hard  toQ  can  roughen  form  and  face. 
And  want  can  quench  the  eye's  bright 

grace, 
Nor  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  trace 

More  deeply  than  despftif. 
Happy  whom  none  of  tlxese  befall, 
But  this  poor  Palmer  knew  them  all. 


Lciril  Mtrtnion  then  his  boon  did  ask ; 
The  Palmer  took  on  him  the  task* 
So  be  would  mnrch  with  morrrifig  tide^ 
To  Scottish  court  t*  be  bis  guide, 
"  Bat  I  have  solemn  vows  1^3  pay. 
And  may  not  Hrtger  by  tbt;  way, 

To  fair  St  Andrews  bound. 
Within  the  ocemi'cave  to  pray, 
Wieru  gocHi  Saint  Rule  h:s  lioly  lay. 
From  midnight  to  the  dawn  of  ^^y^ 

Snng  to  the  billows*  sotmd  ; 
Thence  to  Saint  Fillan's  blessed  weU, 
W/jase   spring    can    frenwed    dTCama 
dispel. 
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And  the  crazccl  brain  restore : 
Suiiu  Marv  grant,  that  cave  or  spring 
Coultl  Ikick  to  peace  my  bosom  bring. 

Or  bid  it  throb  no  more  I 

XXX. 

Ami  now  the  midnight  draught  of  sleep, 
Where  wine  and  spices  richly  steep, 
In  niassive  bowl  of  silver  deep, 

The  page  presents  on  knee. 
I/ird  Marmion  drank  a  fair  sood  rest, 
The  Captain  pledged  his  noble  guest, 
The  cup  went  through  among  the  rest, 

Who  drained  it  merrily ; 
Alone  the  Palmer  pass*d  it  by. 
Though  Selby  press'd  him  courteously. 
Hiis  was  a  sign  the  feast  was  o*er ; 
It  hushM  the  merry  wassel  roar, 

1'hc  minstrels  ceased  to  sound. 
SrM)n  in  the  castle  nought  was  heard, 
Hut  the  slow  footstep  of  the  guard, 

Pacing  his  sober  round. 
XXXI. 

With  early  dawn  Ix>rd  Marmion  rose : 
And  first  the  chapel  doors  unclose ; 


Then,  after  momiiig  rites  were  c 
(A  hasty  mass  from  Friar  John,] 
And  knight  and  squire  liaa  bral 

last 
On  rich  substantial  repsst^ 
Lord  Marmion's  bugles  Uew  to  1 
Then  came  the  stimip-cnp  in  ooi 
Between  the  Baron  and  his  hort. 
No  point  of  courtesy  was  lort ; 
Hign  thanks  were  by  Loid  M 

paid, 
Solemn  excuse  the  Captain  mad 
Till,  filing  from  the  gate,  had  pi 
lliat   noble    train,    their   iJaa 

lasL 
Then  loudly  rang  the  trumpet  ci 
Thundered  the  cannon  Irom  the ' 

And  shook  the  Scottish  shore 
Around  the  castle  eddied  slow. 
Volumes  of  smoke  as  white  as  a 

And  hid  its  turrets  hoar ; 
Till  they  rolled  forth  upon  the  ai 
And  met  the  river  breezes  theie^ 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  I 


INTRODUCTION   TO   CANTO   SECOND, 
TO  THE  REV.  JOHN  MARRIOTT,  A.M. 


The  scenes  are  desert  now,  and  bare^ 
Where  flourished  once  a  forest  fair. 
When  these  waste  glens  with  copse 

were  lined. 
And  peopled  with  the  hart  and  hind. 
Yon  Thorn — perchance  whose  prickly 

spears 
Have  fenced  him  for  three  hundred 

years, 
While  fell  around  his  green  compeers — 
i   Yon  lonely  Thorn,  would  he  could  tell 
'   The  changes  of  his  parent  dell, 

Since  he,  so  grev  and  stubborn  now, 
I    Waved  in  each  breeze  a  sapling  bough  : 
j    Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  me  sliade 
'    A  thousand  mingled  branches  made ; 
.    How  broad  the  shadows  of  the  oak, 
How  clung  the  rowan*  to  the  rock, 
*JfoiuiCaia-afh. 


AduHUlBiiriAi^ 
And  through  the  foliage  show'dhi 
With  narrow  leaves  and  berries  i 
What  pines  on  every  mountain  S| 
O^er  every  dell  what  birches  hni^ 
In  every  breeze  what  aspens  sho 
What  aiders  shaded  every  brook 

"  Here,  in  my  shade,"  methinkshi 
''  The  mighty  stag  at  noon-tide  li 
The  wolf  I*ve  seen,  a  fiercer  gaa 
(The  neighbouring    dingle    bei 

name,) 
AVith  lurching  step  around  me  pi 
And  stop,  against  the  moon  to  M 
The  mountain -boar,  on  battle  ad 
His  tusks  upon  my  stem  wonld  i 
While  doe,  and  roe,  and  red-dea 
Have  bounded  by,  through  gay 

wood. 


iVTMODUCTION  TO  CANTO  SECOND. 


vver» 


An  ■>!  xuuilM 


riih  crM5siK>vi  bent  \ 
bnke    li»e    raogers 

ii*«raod  trjtt), 
be  gazehoundi  grim, 
Rldiefs  •  bAyp 
ctt  drove  tlie  priest 
I  htrAtr  away. 

bow, 


(  «f  Btitcileiid)  on  rXit 


Round  to  his  males  a  brimmer  fills, 
And    drioks,    "The    Ckiduin  qf  Lhe 

No  fairy  foirns.  in  Vanrow*s  bowers, 
Trip  p'er  the  waJk-S  cir  tend  lhe  Howcts, 
Fjur  as  the  elves  whom  Janet  saw 
By  tnoonlight  dance  on  Carter ba^ugh  ; 
No  youthhd  Baron's  left  to  ^race 
The  Foresl-SheriflPs  lonely  chascp 
Aw\  a{>e,  in  n^nly  step  and  tonei 
The  majesly  of  Oberon  : 
And  she  is  gone,  whose  lovely  face 
I?j  but  her  least  and  lowest  ffraee ;  • 
T  tioti^h  if  to  Sylphid  Queen  twere  given 
lu    snow    onr    eartli    the    diacms    of 

Heaven, 
She  tony  not  glide  along  the  (tir, 
With  form  more  lights  or  face  more  fair, 
Ntj  nu*re  the  widow's  dcafen'd  ear 
Grtj^vs  quick  that  kiiy  s  step  to  hear  i 
At  noontide  she  expects  her  not, 
Nwr  busies  ber  to  trim  the  cot  : 
Tensive  she  turns  her  humming  wheel, 
r>i"  pvnsi\'c  cooks  her  orphans*  meal  ; 
Vel  Idfises,  ere  she  dcaJs  their  bread, 
T!ie  gentle  hand  by  which  they're*  fci 

Fr um  Yair, — which  hills  so   dotely 

bind, 
J^carce  <^m  the  Tweed  his  passage  ^ntl. 
Though  much  he  fret,  and  chafe,  and 

toiU 
TiU  all  his  eddying  currents  boU,^ 
Her  long-descended  lord  f  is  gone, 
A  nd  lefi  us  by  the  stream  alone. 
And  much  I  miss  those  sportive  Ijoys,^ 
« "cnnpnnions  of  my  mountain  joys, 
just  at  the  age  'twixt  boy  and  yonth, 
When  thought  is  speech,  and  speech  is 

truth, 
riose  to  my  ade,  with  what  delight 
T  hey  pressed  to  hear  of  Wallace  wight, 
When,  pointing  to  his  aiiy  mound, 
1  calfd  his  ramparts  holy  ground  \  | 
Kindled  their  brows  to  hear  me  speak; 
And  I  have  smiled,  to  feel  my  check, 
*  tlAtriei,  Counies*  of  DiiLkeith,  afterw»Ms 

t  The  Ute  AJetinder  Pirin£le,  Esq.  of  Whyt- 
bunW. 

I  The  4o«s  cf  Mf   Pftn? ie  of  W^iythatik. 

I  On  3  liiffh  rnrjuiiEaifiTrmfi  ridiM;e  '.i\>nvt  \\vi6 
hrm  i3»f  AAheitid  ii  a  fiftsc  caWtd  VlaKLas»*4 
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MARMION. 
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Despite  the  (liflTereiice  of  our  years, 
Return  again  the  glow  of  theirs. 
Ah,  happy  boys  !  such  feelings  pure. 
They  will  not,  cannot,  long  endure  ; 
Condemn'd   to  stem  the  world's  rude 

tide, 
You  may  not  linger  by  the  side  ; 
For  Fate  shall  thrust  you  from  the  shore, 
And  Passion  ply  the  sail  and  oar. 
Yet  cherish  the  remembrance  still, 
Of  the  lone  mountain,  and  the  rill ; 
For  trust,  dear  boys,  the  time  will  come, 
When  fiercer  transport  shall  be  dumb, 
And  you  will  think  right  frequently. 
But,  well  I  hope,  without  a  sigh. 
On  the  free  hours  that  we  have  spent 
Together,  on  the  brown  hill's  bent. 

When,  musing  on  companions  gone. 
We  doubly  feel  ourselves  alone, 
Something,  my  friend,  we  yet  may  gain  ; 
There  is  a  pleasure  in  this  pain  : 
It  soothes  the  love  of  lonely  rest. 
Deep  in  each  gentler  heart  imprcss'd. 
*Tis  silent  amid  worldly  toils, 
And  stifled  soon  by  mental  broils  ; 
But,  in  a  bosom  thus  prepared. 
Its  still  small  voice  is  often  heard. 
Whispering  a  mingled  sentiment, 
'Twixt  resignation  and  content 
Oft  in  my  mind  such  thoughts  awake^ 
By  lone  Saint  Mary's  silent  lake  ; 
Thou  know'st  it  well, — nor  fen,   nor 

sedge, 
Pollute  the  pure  lakc*s  crystal  edge ; 
Abrupt  and  sheer,  the  mountains  sink 
At  once  upon  the  level  brink  ; 
And  just  a  trace  of  silver  sand 
Marks  where  the  water  meets  the  land. 
Far  in  the  mirror,  bright  and  blue. 
Each  hill's  huge  outline  you  may  view  ; 
Shaggy  with  heath,  but  lonely  bare. 
Nor  tree,  nor  bush,  nor  brake,  is  there, 
Save  where,  of  land,  yon  slender  line 
Bears  thwart  the  lake  the  scatter'd  pine. 
Yet  even  this  nakedness  has  power. 
And  aids  the  feeling  of  the  hour  : 
Nor  thicket,  dell,  nor  copse  you  spy, 
Where  living  thing  concealed  might  lie ; 
Nor  point,  retiring,  hides  a  dell, 
Where  swBXtit  or  woodman  lone^  might 
dwell; 


There's  nothing  left  to  fiucy^s^M 
You  see  that  afi  is  loneIiiie«  : 
And  silence  aids — thongfa  theiM 
Send  to  the  lake  a  thousand  liDi 
In  summer  tide,  so  soft  thej  wtq 
The  sound  but  lolls  tlw  ear  atfeq 
Your  horse's  hoof-treEul  soondi  tm 
So  stilly  is  the  solitudes 

Nought  living  meets  the  eje  or 
But  well  I  ween  the  dead  are  noi 
For  though,  in  feudal  strife^  a  foe 
Hath  lain  Our  Lady's  chapel  kw 
Yet  still,  beneath  the  hallow'dsa 
The  peasant  rests  him  frcMn  his  tc 
And,  dying,  bids  his  bones  be  lii 
Where  erst  his  simple  fiuheis  pet 

If  age  had  tamed  the  passkmi^ 
And  fate  had  cut  my  ties  to  lifi^ 
Here,  have  I  thought,  'twere  sf 

dwell. 
And  rear  again  the  chaplain's  od 
Like  that  same  peocefixl  henmtH 
Where  Milton  long'd  to  spend  b 
'Twere  sweet  to  mark  the  setting 
On  Bourhope's  lonely  top  deofyj 
And,  as  it  faint  and  feebfe  died 
On  the  broad  lake,  and  mountui 
To  say,  "  Thus  pleasures  fade  a« 
Youth,  talents,  beauty,  thus  dea 
And  leave  us  dark,  fcx-lom,  and  ] 
Then  gaze  on  Dryhope's  niin'd  b 
And  think  on  Yarrow's  faded  Fk 
And  when  that  mountain-sound  I 
Which  bids  us  be  for  storm  prepi 
The  distant  rustling  of  his  wingi 
As  up  his  force  the  Tempest  bm 
'Twere  sweet,  ere  yet  his  terron 
To  sit  upon  the  Wizard's  grave- 
That  Wizard-Priest's,  whose  bo 

thrust 
From  company  of  holy  dust ; 
On  which  no  sunbeam  ever  shim 
(So  superstition's  creed  divines}- 
Thence  view  the  kke,  with  scdle 
Heave  her  broad  billows  to  the  i 
And  mark  the  wild  swans  mo( 

gale. 
Spread  wide  through  mist  theii 

sail, 
And  ever  stoop  again,  to  lave 
\  TYveit  VK»orQ&  oi\  the  surging  wa 
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which 
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J"  many  a  jCL    '^  •">  Isis  at„. 
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Their  first  flight  from  the  cage. 
How  timid,  and  how  corious  too, 
For  all  to  them  was  strange  and  new. 
And  all  the  common  s^ts  they  Tiew, 

Their  wonderment  engage; 
One  eyed  the  shrouds  and  swdlii^  sail. 

With  many  a  benedidte ; 
One  at  the  rippling  snige  grew  pale;. 

And  wonld  for  terror  pray  ; 
Then  shriek'd,  because  the  sea-dog  nigh. 
His  round  black  head,  and  sparkling  eye, 

Reared  o*er  the  foaming  spray  ; 
And  one  would  still  adjust  her  veil. 
Disordered  by  the  summer  gale. 
Perchance  lest  some  more  worldly  eye 
Her  dedicated  charms  might  spy  ; 
Perchance,  because  such  action  graced 
Her  fiur-tum'd  arm  and  slender  waist 
light  was  each  simple  bosom  there, 
Save  two,  who  ill  might  pleasure  share, — 
The  Abbess,  and  the  Novice  Clare. 

in. 

The  Abbess  was  of  noble  blood. 
But  early  took  the  veil  and  hood. 
Ere  upon  life  she  cast  a  look. 
Or  knew  the  world  that  she  forsook. 
Fair  too  she  was,  and  kind  had  been 
As  she  was  fair,  but  ne*er  had  seen 
For  her  a  timid  lover  sigh. 
Nor  knew  the  influence  of  her  eye. 
Love,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name, 
Combined  with  vanity  and  shame  ; 
Her  hopes,  her  fears,  her  joys,  were  all 
Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall : 
The  deadliest  sin  her  mind  could  reach, 
Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach  ; 
And  her  ambition's  highest  aim 
To  emulate  Saint  Hilda's  fame. 
For  this  she  gave  her  ample  dower. 
To  raise  the  convent's  eastern  tower ; 
For  this,  with  carving  rare  and  quaint, 
She  deck'd  the  chapel  of  the  saint. 
And  ^ve  the  relic-shrine  of  cost. 
With  ivory  and  gems  emboss'd. 
The  poor  her  Convent's  bounty  blest, 
The  pilgrim  in  its  halls  found  rest 

IV. 

Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 
Refonn*d  on  Benedictine  school ; 


Her  died^  was  pde,  her  f 
Vigils,  and  penitence  ans 
Had  ea^  quench'd  the  \ 
But  gentle  was  the  dame 
Though  vain  of  her  rdifi 
She  loved  to  see  her  mai 
Yet  nothing  stem  was  sh 
And  the  nuns  loved  thoi 
Sad  was  this  voyage  to  tJ 
Summon'd  to  Tjndisfiirm 
There,  with  Saint  Cuthbc 
And  Tjmemouth's  Priore 
A  chapter  of  Saint  Bene 
For  inquisition  stem  and 
On  two  apostates  from  tl 
And,  if  need  were,  to  dc 


Nought  say  I  here  of  Sis 
Save  this,  that  she  was  y 
As  yet  a  novice  unprofess 
Lx)vely  and  gentle,  but  di 
She  was  betroth'd  to  one 
Or  worse,  who  had  disho 
Her  kinsmen  bade  her  gi 
To  one,  who  loved  her  fo 
Herself,  almost  heart -bro 
Was  bent  to  take  the  vest 
And  shroud,  within  Saint  ] 
Her  blasted  hopes  and  w. 

VI. 

She  sate  upon  the  galley's 
And  seem'd  to  mark  the  a 
Nay,  seem'd,  so  fixed  her 
To  coimt  them  as  they  gli 
She  saw  them  not — 'twas 
Far  other  scene  her  thoug 
A  sun-scorch'd  desert,  wa 
Nor  waves,  nor  breezes,  mi 
There  saw  she,   where 

hand 
O'er  a  dead  corpse  had  he 
To  hide  it  till  the  jackals 
To  tear  it  from  the  scanty 
See  what  a  woful  look  ws 
As  she  raised  up  her  eyes 

VII. 

Lovely,  and  gentle,  and  d 
These  charms  might  tam 
breast; 
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g^,  and  poets  loM, 
/  uncontroird* 
aoDarch  of  the  w<xw3, 
in,  fair  and  good, 
1  his  savage  mood. 
in  the  ttiiman  frame 
bis*i  r»g«  10  &h«me  : 
;  \if  dark  mtrigue, 
ayjuicse  in  league, 
d  with  their  bowl  slid  tcuiTc 
noomer's  lianiiless  life^ 
ivts  cbaiged  'giinst  those 

rttdilial^  islet  grcf. 

d  &kirt£  Ihe  strtitid 
I  Northumberland ; 
J  h*n&^  successive  rise, 
delighted  eyesw 
ilh  soon  behind  them  lay, 
i%  poory  and  bay ; 
vm  her  ir««i,  Ihe  hail 
hDekvad ; 
i«  Bl|the  ajid  Wtnabeck 

I  thftjngb  sotinding  woods ; 
I  tower  of  Widdedngton, 
^ '  a  valiant  son ; 
hdrb^fid'i  th<!y  tell 

.vn*d  the  cdl ; 

^i.H    p.-'^i    of    Percy's 

CPQis'd  theitjsclvei^  to 

I  soujid  so  Qeftr, 
I  the  rocks,  they 

_     I  caveni*d  shore  \ 
\  Bwaborough,  ma.rk'd 

:  tnd  idittre, 
kM  ciiauy  down, 
J  oeetfi  frown  j 
«t  ihejp  1>ote  a\«'ay, 
I  Holy  libuid*a  bay. 


'  iiA  flood-mjirk  ^w» 
be  S*hii*s  dom&io  ' 


For,  with  the  flow  ojid  ebb,  its  style 
Varies  from  continent  to  isle ; 
Dry-shod,  o*er  nnds,  twice  every  dsiy. 
The  pilgriins  to  the  ahrine  find  way  ; 
Twice  every  day*  the  waves  efface 
Of  staves  and  sandalfd  feet  the  traee. 
As  to  the  port  the  galley  flew. 
Higher  and  higher  rose  to  view 
The  Castle  with  its  battled  watU, 
The  ancient  Monastery's  halls, 
A  iolemn,  huge,  and  A%tV*xtfX  pile, 
Placed  on  the  margin  of  the  isle. 

In  Saxon  strength  that  Abbey  frown*d. 
With  massive  arches  broad  and  round. 
That  rose  alternate,  row  and  row. 
On  ponderous  columns,  short  and  tow. 

Built  ere  the  art  was  known, 
By  pointed  aisle,  and  shafted  stalky 
The  arcades  of  ao  alley*d  walk 
To  emulate  in  stone. 
On  the  deep  walls  the  heathen  Dane 
Had  pottt^a  liis  impious  rage  in  vain ; 
And  needful  was  such  strength  to  these. 
Exposed  to  the  tempeitnotis  seas. 
Scourged  by  the  winds*  etemul  sway. 
Open  to  rovers  fierce  as  they, 
Which    could    twelve    hundred    yeara 

withstand 
Winds,  wavesj  and   northern    pirates* 

hand. 
Not  but  that  portions  of  the  pile* 
Rebuilded  in  a  later  style, 
Show'd  where  the  spoiler's  hand  had 

been; 
Not  but  the  wasting  sea -breeze  keen 
Had  worn  the  pillar's  carving  f|uairit. 
And  raoulderd  in  his  niche  the  siimt, 
And  rounded,  with  consuming  power, 
The  pointed  angles  of  each  tower  ^ 
Yet  still  entire  the  Abbey  ftcK)d, 
Like  veteran,  wotti,  but  uiisubdued, 

XL 
Soon  as  they  near*d  his  turrets  strong. 
The  maidens  raised  Saint  Hilda's  ^>ng, 
And  with  the  sea-wave  antl  the  wind. 
Their  voices,  sweetly  shrill,  conif>ined, 

And  made  harmonious  close  \ 
Then,  imswering  from  the  sandy  shore, 
Half-drownM  amid  the  breakers*  f04t» 
According  chorus  rose ; 


MARMION. 


[CA 


Down  to  the  haven  of  the  Isle, 
The  monks  and  nuns  in  order  file, 
From  Cuthbert's  cloisters  grim  ; 
Banner,  and  cross,  and  relics  there, 
To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maids,  they  bare ; 
And,  as  they  caught  the  sounds  on  air, 

Tlicy  echoed  back  the  hymn. 
The  islanders,  in  joyous  mood, 
Kush'd  cmulously  through  the  flood. 

To  hale  the  bark  to  land  ; 
Conspicuous  by  her  veil  and  hood. 
Signing  the  cross,  the  Abbess  stood, 
And  bless'd  them  with  her  hand. 


Suppose  we  now  the  welcome  said. 
Suppose  the  Convent  banquet  made : 

All  through  the  holy  dome. 
Through  cloister,  aisle,  and  gallery, 
Wherever  vestal  maid  might  pry. 
Nor  risk  to  meet  unhallow'd  eye. 

The  stranger  sisters  roam  : 
Till  fell  the  evening  damp  with  dew, 
And  the  sharp  sea-breeze  coldly  blew. 
For  there,  even  summer  night  is  chill. 
Then,  having  stray'd  and  gazed  their  fill. 

They  closed  around  the  fire  ; 
And  all,  in  turn,  essay'd  to  paint 
The  rival  merits  of  their  saint, 

A  theme  that  ne'er  can  tire 
A  holy  maid ;  for,  be  it  known. 
That  their  saint's  honour  is  their  own. 

XIII. 

Then  \\Tiitby*s  nuns  exulting  told. 
How  to  their  house  three  Barons  bold 

Must  menial  service  do ; 
"While  horns  blow  out  a  note  of  shame, 
And  monks  cry  "  Fye  upon  your  name ! 
In  wrath,  for  loss  of  silvan  game, 

Saint  Hilda's  priest  ye  slew." — 
"  This,  on  Ascension-day,  each  year, 
While  labouring  on  our  harbour-pier, 
Must     Herbert,     Bruce,     and     Percy 

hear."— 
They  told,  how  in  their  convent -cell 
A  Saxon  princess  once  did  dwell. 

The  lovely  Edelfled. 
And  how,  of  thousand  snakes,  each  one 
Was  changed  into  a  coil  of  stone^ 

'When  holy  Hilda  pray'd ; 


Themselves,  within  their  half  ban 
Their  stony  folds  had  often  foimd. 
They  told,  how  sea-fowls'  piiiionB  I 
As  over  Whitby's  towen  tney  nil. 
And,  sinkingdown,  with  flutteringjil 
They  do  their  homage  to  the  sunt 

XIV. 

Nor  did  Saint  Cuthl)ert*s  <^fll1gT^^ff 
To  vie  with  these  in  holy  tale; 
His  body's  resting-place  of  old. 
How  oft  their  patron  changed,  tberl 
How,  when  the  rude  Dane  bom'd 

pile. 
The  monks  fled  forth  from  Holy  Ii 
O'er    northern   mountain,  maish, 

moor. 

From  sea  to  sea,  firom  shore  to  sbo 

Seven   years   Saint   Cuthbert's  o 

they  bore. 

They  rested  them  in  fair  Melroii 

But  though,  alive,  he  loved  it 

Not  there  his  relics  might  repose 

For,  wondrous  tale  to  tell  1 
In  his  stone-cofhn  forth  he  ridei^ 
A  ponderous  bark  for  river  tidei 
Yet  light  as  gossamer  it  glides. 
Downward  to  TilmoutSi  cdL 
Nor  long  was  his  abiding  there^ 
For  southward  did  the  saint  repair 
Chester-le-Street,  and  Kippon,  sai 
His  holy  corpse,  ere  Wardilaw 

Hail'd  him  with  joy  and  fear ; 
And,  after  many  wanderings  past, 
lie  chose  his  lonlly  seat  at  last. 
Where  his  cathedral,  huge  and  vai 
Looks  down  upon  the  Wear : 
!   There,  deep  in  Durham's  Gothic  si 
I    His  relics  are  in  secret  laid ; 
But  none  may  know  the  place^ 
Save  of  his  holiest  servants  three, 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy. 
Who  share  that  wondrous  grace 

XV. 

Who  may  his  miracles  declare  I 
Even  Scotland's  dauntless  king,  and 

(Although  with  them  they  led 
Galwegians,  ^^ild  as  ocean's  gale, 
And  Lodon's  knights,  all  sheathi 

mail. 
And  the  bold  men  of  Teviotdale^) 

Before  his  standard  fled. 


THE  CONVENT, 


73 


~f%  Iwltlwf^  fin  the  Dan&t 
I^Coaqyerur  back  agtLln, 
'^lotmoil  bowycr  band, 

XTt. 

I  1?  would  Icam 

■  Tie. 

fmine 
; ,  name  I 

fcliis  sha|.>t;  behold, 
\  sound  ; 
^— a  hagc  dim  form, 
jd^  wl:icii  gitlitritig 

\  dosing  round 
i  talc  of  idle  fame. 


•  fir*: 


ith- 

L  il,  tur  liLh  fauU, 
I  b«nds^  liiid  down 

\  Mid  CIUWll* 

bhicti,  cbilling  etrry  H*u&e 

I. 

r  sticlt  deaf  I, 

ithin* 

tii  1— ..acnt ; 

)  ^fk-k  were  sent^ 

a)  dcaii 
bmieti^  there. 

^  In  die  mtiTia»l3c  pile, 
k  if^sitcfttial  aisle 


Some  yagye  traditidn  go. 
Few  only,  mve  the  Abi>i>t,  knew 
Where  tne  place  lay  ;  and  still  mom  few 
Were  those,  who  had  fiom  him  the  dew 

To  that  dread  vauU  to  go. 
Victim  and  executioner 
Were  blindfold  when  transported  there. 
In  low  dark  rowndi  the  arclies  h«n& 
From  the   mde   rock   the   aide- walls 

sprung; 
Tlic  grave-stones,  mdely  sculplured  o'er* 
Half  sunk  io  earth*  by  time  half  wore. 
Were  all  the  pavement  of  the  rtoor  \ 
The  mildew -firops  fell  one  bf  ©ne, 
With  tinkling  piasb  upon  the  stone. 
A  cresset,*  in  ati  iron  chain, 
Which  w.Tvcd  to  light  this  drear  domain, 
With  damj)  nnd  darkness  seemed  tostrivei, 
As  if  it  scarce  might  keep  aJive  i 
And  yet  it  dimly  served  to  show 
The  awfd  conclave  met  below, 
XIX- 

'niete*  met  to  doom  In  Beciecy, 

W"  ere  placed  the  heads  of  convents  three : 

All  servfinU  of  Saint  Benedict, 

The  stAtitcii  of  whose  order  strict 

On  iron  table  lay  ; 
In  long  black  dres^,  on  seats  of  sloii^ 
Behind  were  these  three  judges  sliJi^wii 

By  the  pale  cras&set^s  rtiy  i 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Illlda*St  there. 
Sat  for  a  space  with  visage  liare, 
Until,  to  hide  her  bt^som  s  swell, 
And  tear  drc.p^.  that  for  pilv  fL41, 

She  closely  drew  her  veil : 
Yon  shrouded  figuf^  as  I  guess, 
By  her  proud  mien  and  flowing  dres, 
Is  Tyneraouth's  hanghty  Prioreis, 

And  she  with  awe  looks  pale ; 
And  be,  that  Ancient  Man,  whose  sight 
Ha?  long  been  quenched  by  age's  ni^C, 
Upon  wBose  wnnklcd  brow  alone. 
Nor  nitht  nor  mercy's  tnice  is  shown, 

Whose  look  is  hard  and  stem,-^ 
Saint  Ciithl)ert's  Abbot  is  his  stylt* ; 
For  sanctity  call'd,  through  tlie  islci 

The  Saint  of  Lindisfamc. 
XX. 
Before  them  stood  a  guilty  pair ; 
But,  tbotjgli  an  equal  fate  tliey  share, 
*  Antique  ctiandeUcT. 
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MARMIOX. 


[CAir 


\\'\  iinr  iilnnc  <lcM*rvcs  our  care. 
Ili'i  fiiii  II  |mi;r'H  <ln  ss  l)clicd  ; 
1  III'  I  liuk  rtiiil  iliHihlct,  loosely  tied, 
*  Hilt  inn  1  lirr  I'liurinM,  but  couM  not  hide. 

1  li-i  inp  down  o'er  licr  face  she  drew  ; 
And,  on  her  doublet  brenst, 

Slir  tiinl  tf»  hific  the  bad(;c  of  blue, 
l.iml  Marmion's  falcon  crest, 
lliil,  ul  the  TrioreHs'   command, 
A  ntmik  umiifl  the  silken  l>and. 

That  lied  her  trcAses  fair, 
Ami  laivMl  the  iKinnet  from  her  head, 
A  ml  dowser  Klender  fom>thcy  sprcaid. 

In  rin^feiH  rich  and  rare. 
C'onMliuicr  de  Heverley  they  know, 
SJHli-r  profewi'd  of  Fontevraud, 
Whom  the  church  numbered  with  the 

dead, 
Kor  broken  vows,  and  convent  fled. 

XXI. 

When  thus  her  face  was  given  to  view, 
(AlthfiUKh  ffo  nalid  was  her  hue. 
It  did  a  ghastly  contrast  l^ear 
'J*i>  lh(Mio  bright  ringlets  glistering  fair,) 
I    I  ler  look  com|K)sed,  and  steady  eye, 
I    IktsiNike  a  matchless  constancy  ; 
I    And  there  hlie  stofxl  so  calm  and  pale, 
1    That,  but  her  breathing  did  not  fail. 
And  molicm  slight  of  eye  and  head. 
And  of  her  lK>som,  warranted 
That  neither  sense  nor  pulse  she  lacks, 
You  might  have  thought  a  form  of  wax. 
Wrought  to  the  very  life,  was  there  ; 
So  still  she  was,  so  pale,  so  fair. 

XXII. 

Her  comrade  was  a  sordid  soul. 

Such  as  does  murder  for  a  meed  ; 
Who,  but  of  fear,  knows  no  control, 
Because  his  conscience,  scar'd  and  foul. 

Feels  not  the  impc^rt  of  his  deed  ; 
One,  whose  brute-feeling  ne'er  aspires 
Beyond  his  own  more  brute  desires. 
Such  tools  the  tempter  ever  needs, 
To  do  the  savagest  of  deeds  ; 
For  them  no  vision'd  terrors  daunt. 
Their  nights  no  fancied  spectres  haunt. 
One  fear  with  them,  of  ail  most  base. 
The  fear  of  death, — alone  finds  place. 
This  wretch  was  clad  in  frock  and  cowl, 
And  shamed  not  Joud  to  moan  and  howl, 


His  body  oo  the  floor  to  dadi* 
And  aoadi.  like  hound  beaoA  I 

laih; 
While  his  mate  putno^ 
Waited  her  doom  without  a 

XXIII. 

Yet  well   the  luckiest  wretdi  aq 

shriek. 
Well  might  her  paleness  terror  spok 
For  there  were  seen  in  that  dark  wal 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep  and  till  ^ 
Who  enters  at  such  grisly  door. 
Shall  ne*er,  I  ween,  find  exit  morCi 
In  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid. 
Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  bread ; 
By  each,  in  Benedictine  dress^ 
Two  haggard  monks  stood  motnnlei 
Who,  holding  high  a  blazine  taidi» 
Show'd  the  grim  entrance  of  thepon 
Reflecting  l^ck  the  smoky  beam. 
The  dark-red  walls  and  arehes  riem 
Hewn  stones  and  cement  were  dispb^ 
And  building  toob  in  order  laid. 

XXIV. 

These  executioners  were  chose^ 
As  men  who  were  with  mankind  foe 
And  with  despite  and  envy  fired, 
Into  the  cloister  had  retired ; 
Or  who,  in  desperate  doubt  of  gn 
Strove,  by  deep  penance,  to  eflSiDe 

Of  some  foul  crime  the  stain; 
For,  as  the  vassals  of  her  will. 
Such  men  the  Church  sdected  itil 
As  either  joy'd  in  doing  ill. 
Or  thought  more  grace  to  nxn* 
If,  in  her  cause,  they  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  nature  strove  to  own. 
By  strange  device  were  they  broq 

there. 
They  knew  not  how,  nor  knew 
where. 

XXV. 

And  now  that  blind  old  Abbot  roae^ 

To  speak  the  Chapter^s  doom, 
On  those  the  wall  was  to  enclose^ 

AHve,  within  the  tomb ; 
But  stopp'd,  because  that  wofiil  Mai 
Gathering  her  powers,  to  speak  essa] 
Twice  she  essay'd,  and  twice  in  vain 
Her  accents  might  no  utterance  gain 


^ 
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(iperferct  tnuraiure  slip 
abed  and  quivi-ring  lip ; 
illt 


attempt  aJJ  was  so  still 
to  hear  a  disUmt  x\\\,^ 
Kii*s  swells  and  Mis  ; 
is«;li  tJiis  vault  of  sin  and  fear 
tSe  Siouiiding  surge  iO  near, 
est  these  ^tm  iciTC^  could  hear 
IpEure  wete  iJie  walk. 

XXVI. 

E  sent  apart 
filled  ID  her  heatt, 
fte  to  her  eye, 
jlwn'd  Mpon  Ker  cKeck, 

L  the  Cheviot  peak, 

!  broke  at  lengllit 
s£|Kthere4strenglh, 
ilf  to  bcftf. 

I  iighl  to  tee 

\  YtssA^tt.  and  constancy, 
i  so  soil  and  fiur^ 

Boi  to  jinplort  your  grace. 
m  If  ^r  one  iniimte^  spa^ 
sle«  might  I  sue : 
s|icak  your  prayers  lo  gain 
detth  of  lingedng  pdHttx, 
t  nj  sins,  be  pcnano;  vain^ 
ses  loo, — 
Dt^s  tdc, 

fond  the  veil ; 

I  ywri  1  Kjw*d  my  pride, 
L  his  traiji  to  ride  ; 
\  foUy's  meed  he  gave, 
%\^  he  hiH  slave, 

more  fajT, 
i;.  the  heir, 
ijiihi,  his  fjuiU  lursworc, 
I  wa^  beloved  uo  morie.^ 

\  often   liiltl   J 

[  wbh  agnee^ 
in  story  old, 
f  betnjy'd  fnr  gold, 
or  W3IS  avengi?fl^  like 


/•' 


**  The  Kini;  approved  hi$  favouriie's  aim ; 
In  vain  a  rival  lifflrr*d  hi*  claim, 

Whose  fate  with  Cla^e^s  was  plight. 
For  he  attaints  that  fivars  fame 
With  treason's  chafge^and  on  the/ 
came, 
In  mortaj  lists  Co  fighL 
Their  oaths  are  said, 
Their  prayers  arc  prayed. 
Their  lances  in  the  test  are  laid. 
They  meet  in  mortal  &lit*d^ 
Andj  hark !  the  throng,  with  Thundering 

cry, 
Shout  'Mannion!  Marmion  !  totheskyi 

De  WUton  to  the  block  ! ' 
Savye,  who  preach  Heaven  shall  decide 
When  in  the  lists  two  champions  ride. 

Say,  was  Heaven^s  justice  heret 
When,  toyal  in  hb  love  and  faith, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death. 

Beneath  a  tmitor*!  spear  ? 
How  false  the  charge,  now  trae  lie  fell. 
This  guilty  packet  licst  can  telL"— 
Then  drew  a  paj:ket  from  her  breast. 
Paused,  gathered  voice,  and  spoke  the 
rest.— 


"  Still  was  false  M  arm  ion's  bridal  staid  j 
To  WhUby's  convent  fled  the  maid, 

The  hated  match  to  shim. 
•Hoi    shifts  she  Ihusf*    king   Henry 

cried ; 
'Sit  Marmion,  she  shall  be  thy  bride^ 

If  she  were  sworn  a  nun. ' 
Oneway  remainM — ^the  King^s  command 
Sent  Marmion  to  the  Scottish  land ; 
I  tinger'd  here,  and  rescue  planned 

For  Ckra  and  for  me  : 
This  caitiff  Monk,  for  gold^  did  swear. 
He  would  to  Whitby's  shrine  repair, 
And,  hy  his  drugs,  my  rival  fair 

A  saint  in  heaven  should  be. 
But  ill  the  dastard  kept  his  oath, 
Whose  cowardice  has  undone  us  ho\ku 


**  And  now  my  tongue  the  »ccret  tells. 
Not  that  remorse  my  bosom  swells. 
But  to  assure  my  soul  \\i*V  TvoT\e 
HhAli  ever  wed  with  Matttviciti, 
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Had  fortune  my  last  hope  betray'd. 
This  packet,  to  the  King  conve/d. 
Had  given  him  to  the  headsman's  stroke, 
Although  my  heart  that  instant  broke. — 
Now,  men  of  death,  work  forth  your  will. 
For  I  can  suflfer,  and  be  still ; 
And  come  he  slow,  or  come  he  fast. 
It  is  but  Death  who  comes  at  last. 

X.XXI. 

"  Yet  dread  me,  from  my  living  tomb, 
Ye  vassal  slaves  of  bloody  Rome ! 
If  Marmion's  late  remorse  should  wake, 
Full  soon  such  vengeance  will  he  take, 
That  you  shall  wish  the  fiery  Dane 
Had  rather  been  your  guest  again. 
Bchmd,  a  darker  hour  ascends  ! 
The  altars  quake,  the  crosier  bends, 
The  ire  of  a  despotic  King 
Rides  forth  upon  destruction's  wing ; 
Then  shall  these  vaults,  so  strong  and 

deep. 
Burst  open  to  the  sea -winds'  sweep  ; 
Some  traveller  then  sliall  find  my  bones 
Whitening  amid  disjointed  stones. 
And,  ignorant  of  priests*'  cruelly. 
Marvel  such  relics  here  should  be." 

XXX I  r. 

Fix'd  was  her  look,  and  stem  her  air  : 
Back  from  her  shoulders  streamed  her 

hair; 
The  locks,  that  wont  her  brow  to  shade. 
Stared  up  crectlv  from  her  head  ; 
Her  figure  seem  d  to  rise  more  high  ; 
Her  voice,  despair's  wild  energy 
Had  given  a  tone  of  prophecy. 
AppaTrd  the  astonish  d  conclave  sate; 
\\  ith  stupifl  eyes,  the  men  of  fate 
Gazed  on  the  light  inspired  form. 
And  listcn'd  for  the  avenging  storm  ; 
The  judges  felt  the  victim's  dread  ; 
Xo  hand  was  moved,  no  word  was  said. 


Till  thus  the  Abbot's  doom  was  given 
Raising  his  sightless  balls  to  heaven  :- 
**  Sister,  let  thy  sorrows  cease  ; 
SinfiU  brother,  part  in  peace ! "  * 
From  that  dire  dungeon,  place  of  doai 
Of  execution  too,  and  tomb. 

Paced  forth  the  judees  three ; 

Sorrow  it  were,  axid  sEame,  to  tdl 

The  butcher-work  that  there  befiell, 

When  they  had  glided  from  the  od 

Of  sin  and  misery. 

XXXIII. 

An  hundred  winding  steps  cosmj 
That  conclave  to  the  upper  day ; 
But,  ere  tliey  breathed  tne  fresher  sb^ 
They  heard  the  shriekings  of  deqwii^ 

And  many  a  stifled  groan  : 
With  speed  their  upw^ud  way  they  tdl 
(Such  speed  as  age  and  fear  can  mik^ 
And  cross'd  themselves  for  terror's  ah 

As  hurrying,  tottering  on  : 
Even  in  the  vesper's  heavenly  tone; 
They  seem'd  to  hear  a  dying'gzxwii 
And  bade  the  passing  knell  to  toll 
For  welfare  of  a  parting  soul. 
Slow  o'er  the  midnight  wave  it  swin| 
Northumbrian  rocks  in  answer  nmr; 
To  Warkworth  cell  the  echoes  roU^ 
His  beads  the  wakeful  hermit  told. 
The   Bamborough   peasant   raised  1 

head. 
But  slept  ere  half  a  pra^  be  said ; 
So  far  was  heard  the  mighty  kndl. 
The  stag  sprung  up  on  Cheviot  Fell, 
Spread  his  broad  nostril  to  the  wii4 
Listed  before,  aside,  behind. 
Then  couch'd  him  down  beside  the Ul 
And  quaked  among  the  mountain  ftfl 
To  hear  that  sound  so  dull  and  t 


See  Nute  33,  on  Stanza  XXV. 
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INTRODUCTION    TO    CANTO    THIRD. 
TO  WILLIAM   ERSKINE.  Esq. 


X#IKB  April  moraing  donds,  that  pass, 
Vrith  varying  shadow,  o'er  the  grass, 
And  imitate,  on  field  and  firro^, 
.  Xife^s  cheqaer*d  scene  of  Joy  and  sorrow ; 
XJke  streamlet  of  the  mountain  north, 
Kow  in  a  torrent  nu:ing  forth, 
■  ^(ow  winding  slow  its  silver  trahi, 
'  And  almost  slumbering  on  the  plain ; 
[:Xike  breezes  of  the  Aatumn  day, 
f^^^lThose  Toice  inconstant  dies  away, 
g'Aad  eter  swells  again  as  fast, 
i^^hen  the  ear  deems  its  murmur  past ; 
\  Tuions,  my  romantic  theme 
,  winds,  or  sinks,  a  morning  dream. 
fet  pleased,  our  eye  pursues  the  trace 
' ''  Light  and  Shade's  inconstant  race  \ 

eased,  views  the  rivulet  afar, 
leaving  its  maze  irregular ; 
'  .Jud  pleased,  we  listen  as  the  breeze 

s  its  wild  sigh  through  Autumn 
trees: 
i  wild  as  cloud,  or  stream,  or  gale, 
r  on,  flow  nnconfined,  my  Tale  ! 

Need  I  to  thee,  dear  Erskine,  tell 
[  love  the  license  all  too  well, 
I  sounds  now  lowly,  and  now  strong, 
To  raise  the  desultory  song  ? — 

,  when  'mid  such  capricious  chime, 
se  transient  fit  of  lofty  rhyme 
To  thy  kind  judgment  seem*d  excuse 
Tor  many  an  error  of  the  muse, 
Dft  hast  thou  said,  "  I^  still  mis-spent, 
thine  hours  to  poetry  are  lent. 
Go,  and  to  tame  thy  wandering  course, 
QaafT  from  the  fountain  at  the  source ; 
Approach  those  masters,  o'er  whose  tomb 
wmortal  laurels  ever  bloom  : 
tastructive  of  the  feebler  bard. 
Still  from  the  grave  their  voice  is  heard ; 
From  them,  and  from  the  paths  they 

show'd. 
Choose  honour'd  guide  and  practised 

/road  : 
or  ramble  on  through  brake  and  maze, 
ith  harpers  mde^  of  barbarous  days. 


Askettiel,  Ettrick  Forest 
"  Or  deem'st  thou  not  our  later  tim 
Yields  topic  meet  for  classic  rhyme  ? 
Hast  thou  no  elegiac  verse 
For  Brunswick's  venerable  hearse  ? 
What !  not  a  line,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
When  valour  bleeds  for  liberty  ? — 
Oh,  hero  of  that  glorious  time. 
When,  with  imrivall'd  light  sublime, - 
Though  martial  Austria,  and  though 
The  might  of  Russia,  and  the  Gaul, 
Though  Ixmded  Europe  stood  her  foes 
The  star  of  Brandenburgh  arose  ! 
Thou  couldst  not  live  to  see  her  bean: 
For  ever  quenched  in  Jena's  stream. 
Lamented  Chief ! — it  was  not  given 
To  thee  to  change  the  doom  of  Heave 
And  crush  that  dragon  in  its  birth. 
Predestined  scourge  of  guilty  earth. 
Lamented  Chief  I — not  thine  the  pow 
To  save  in  that  presumptuous  hour, 
When  Prussia  hurried  to  the  field, 
And  snatched  the  spear,  but  left  the  shicl 
Valour  and  skill  'twas  thine  to  try, 
And,  tried  in  vain,  'twas  thine  to  die. 
Ill  had  it  seem'd  thy  silver  hair 
The  last,  the  bitterest  pang  to  share, 
For   princedoms   reft,   and   scutchcc 

riven. 
And  birthrights  to  usurpers  given ; 
Thy  lands,  thy  children's  wrongs  to  fe 
And  witness  woes  thou  couldst  not  hcj 
On  thee  relenting  Heaven  l)es-t<)ws 
For  honour'd  life  an  honour  d  close  ; 
And  when  revolves,  in  time's  sure  chanj 
The  hour  of  Germany's  revenge, 
WTien,  breathing  fury  for  her  sake. 
Some  new  Arminius  shall  awake. 
Her  champion,  ere  he  strike,  shall  coi 
To  whet  his  sword  on  Brunswici 

tomb. 

"Or  of  the  Rcd-Cross  hero*  teach. 
Dauntless  in  dungeon  as  on  breach  : 
Alike  to  him  the  sea,  the  sliorc. 
The  brand,  the  bridle,  or  the  oar  : 
*  Sir  Sidney  Sm'vth. 
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Alike  to  him  the  war  that  calb 
Its  votaries  to  the  shattered  walls, 
Which  the  grim  Turk,  besmear'd  with 

blood. 
Against  the  Invincible  made  good  ; 
Or  that,  whose  thundering  voice  could 

wake 
The  silence  of  the  polar  lake, 
When  stubborn  Russ,andmetard  Swede, 
On  the  warp'd  wave  their  death-game 

play'd ; 
Or  that,  where  Vengeance  and  AfTright 
Howl'd  round  the  father  of  the  fight. 
Who  snatched,  on  Alexandria's  sand. 
The  conqueror's  wreath  with  dying  hand.* 

"  Or,  if  to  touch  such  chord  be  thine, 
Restore  the  ancient  tragic  line, 
And  emulate  the  notes  that  rung 
From  the  wild  harp,  which  silent  hung 
liy  silver  Avon's  holy  shore. 
Till  twice  an  hundred  years  rolVd  o'er  ; 
When  she,  the  bold  enchantress,  t  came. 
With  fearless  hand  and  heart  on  flame  ! 
From  the  pale  willow  snatch'd  the  trea- 
sure. 
And  swept  it  with  a  kindred  measure, 
Till  Avon's  swans,  while  rung  the  grove 
With  Montfort's  hate  and  Basil's  love, 
Awakening  at  the  inspired  strain, 
Deem'd    their   own   Shakspeare   lived 
again." 

Thy   friendship   thus   thy  judgment 
wronging. 
With  praises  not  to  me  belonging. 
In  task  more  meet  for  mightiest  powers, 
Wouldst  thou  engage  my  thriftless  hours. 
But  say,  my  Erskinc,  hast  thou  weigh 'd 
That  secret  power  by  all  obey'd, 
Which  warps  not  less  the  passive  mind, 
Its  source  conceal'd,  or  undefined  ; 
Whether  an  impulse,  that  has  birth 
Ftoon  as  the  infant  wakes  on  earth. 
One  with  our  feelings  and  our  powers, 
And  rather  part  of  us  than  ours  ; 
Or  whether  fitlier  term*d  the  sway 
Of  habit  form'd  in  early  day? 
Ilowe'er  derived,  its  force  confest 
Rules  with  despotic  sway  the  breast, 
*  Sir  Ralph  Abercromby. 
f  Joanna  Baillic 


And  drags  us  on  by  Tiewless  chain, 
While  taste  and  reason  plead  in  wk 
Look  east,  and  ask  the  Belgian  iHqrt 
Beneath  Batavia's  sultrv  sky. 
He  seeks  not  eager  to  inhale 
The  freshness  of  the  mountain  n]^ 
Content  to  rear  his  whitened  wah 
Beside  the  dank  and  dull  canal? 
He'll  say,  frpm  youth  he  loved  to  HB 
The  white  sail  gliding  by  the  tree. 
Or  see  yon  weather-beaten  hind, 
Whose  sluggish  herds  before  h™  «■ 
Whose  tatter'd  plaid  and  rugged  cM 


His  northern  clime  and  kindired  ipcd 
Through  England's  laughing  meiilil 

goes, 
And  England's  wealth  around  him  flofl 
Ask,  if  It  would  content  him  ivel^ 
At  ease  in  those  gay  plains  to  dwdL  . 
Where   hedge-rows    spread  a  vmi 

screen. 
And  spires  and  forests  intervene 
And  the  neat  cottage  peeps  betweat 
No  !  not  for  these  would  he  excfany 
His  dark  Lochaber's  boundlen  laifBl 
Not  for  fair  Devon's  meads  fonake 
Bennevis  grey,  and  Garry*s  lake. 

Thus  while  I  ape  the  measme  wiU 
Of  talcs  that  charm'd  me  yet  a  diil^ 
Rude  though  they  be,  still  with  the  dii 
Return  the  thoughts  of  early  time ; 
And  feelings,  roused  in  life's  first  dqj 
Crlow  in  the  line,  and  prompt  the  1^, 
'ilicn  rise  those  crags,  that  moaab 

tower 
Which  charm'd  my  fiuicy'i  waked 

hour. 
Though  no  broad  river  swept  alon^ 
To  claim,  perchance,  heroic  song ; 
Though  sigh'd  no  groves  in  summer gd 
To  prompt  of  love  a  softer  tale ; 
I'houch  scarce  a  puny  streamlet's  spa 
(:]i\iii?d  homage  from  a  shepherd's  red 
Yet  was  poetic  impulse  given. 
By  the  green  hill  and  clear  blue  hesvei 
It  was  a  barren  scene,  and  wild. 
Where  naked  cliffs  were  ruddy  piled; 
But  ever  and  anon  between 
Lay  velvet  tufts  of  loveliest  giecn; 
And  well  the  lonely  infant  knew 
Recesses  where  the  wall-flower  gie«^ 
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mdde  loved  to  crawl 
crag  and  nttn'd  wall. 
1^  iux>ki  the  sweetest  shade 
all  its  round  snrvey'd ; 
tbongfat  that  shattered  tower 
est  work  of  human  power ; 
Il'd  as  the  aged  hind 
;  strange  tiJe  bewitched  my 

^  who,  with  headlong  force, 
1  that  strength  had  spurred 
'  hone, 

lem  rapine  to  renew, 
distant  Cheriots  blue, 
:  returning,  fill'd  the  hall 
wassel-roat,  and  brawL 
that  still,  with  trump  and 

& 

vfs  broken  arches  rang ; 
grim  features,  seam'd  with 

logh  the  window's  rusty  bars, 
3y  the  winter  hearth, 
heard  of  woe  or  mirth, 
(lights,  of  ladies'  charms, 

spells,  of  warriors'  arms ; 
3attles,  won  of  old 

wight  and  Bruce  the  bold ; 
ds  of  feud  and  fight, 
ring   from,   their  Highland 

It, 

1  clans,  in  headlong  sway, 
he  scarlet  ranks  away, 
b'd  at  length  upon  the  floor, 
ht  eadi  combat  o'er, 
shells,  in  order  laid, 
inks  of  war  display'd ; 
still  the  Scottish  Lion  bore, 
e   scatt^d   Southern  fled 


Still,  with  vain  fondness,  could  I  trace^ 
Anew,  each  kind  fiiuniliar  fiice, 
That  brigfaten'd  at  our  evening  fire  f 
From  the  thatch'd  mansion's  grey-hair'd 

Sire, 
Wise  without  learning,  plain  and  good. 
And  sprung  of  Scotland  s  gentler  blood ; 
Whose  eye,  in  age,  quidc,  clear,  and 

keen, 
Show'd  what  in  youth  its  glance  had 

been; 
Wliose    doom    discording    neighbours 

sought. 
Content  with  equitv  unbought; 
To  him  the  venerable  Priest, 
Our  frequent  and  familiar  guest, 
Whose  life  and  manners  well  could  paint 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint ; 
Alas !  whose  speech  too  ofi  I  broke 
With  gambol  rude  and  timeless  joke : 
For  I  was  wayward,  bold,  and  wild, 
A  self-will'd  imp,  a  grandame's  child ; 
But  half  a  plague,  and  half  a  jest. 
Was  still  endured,  belovedi  caress'd. 

For  me,  thus  nurtured,  dost  thou  ask 
The  classic  poet's  well-conn'd  task  ? 
Nay,  Erskine,  nay — On  the  wild  hill 
Let  the  wild  heath-bell  flourish  still ; 
Cherish  the  tulip,  prune  the  vine. 
But  freely  let  the  woodbine  twine. 
And  leave  untrimm'd  the  ^lantine  : 
Nay,  my  friend,  nay — Since  oft  thy  praise 
Hath  given  fresh  vigour  to  my  lays; 
Since  oft  thv  judgment  could  refine 
My  flatten'd  thought,  or  cumbrous  line ; 
Still  kind,  as  is  thy  wont,  attend. 
And  in  the  minstrel  spare  the  friend. 
Though  wild  as  cloud,  as  stream,  as  gale, 
Flow  forth,  flow  unrestrain'd,  my  Tale  I 


CANTO    THIRD. 
9\t  Hostel,  01  |mi. 


^jKf  Ixnrd  Marmion  rode  : 
i  path  the  Palmer  show'd, 
itreamlet  winded  still, 
d  binJies  hid  the  rill. 


They  might   not  choose   the  lowland 

road, 
For  the  Merse  forayers  were  abroad, 
Who,  fired  with  hate  and  thirst  of  prey, 
Had  scaxoeiy  fail'd  to  bar  theix  YVtt^. 


So 


MARMTON. 


[Ci 


Oft  on  the  trampling  band,  from  crown 
Of  some  tall  clitt,  the  deer  l<x>k*d  down ; 
On  wing  of  jet,  from  his  repose 
In  the  deq)  heath,  the  blacK-cock  rose  ; 
Sprung  from  the  gorse  the  timid  roe, 
Nor  waiteti  for  the  bendine  bow ; 
And  when  the  stony  path  began, 
By  which  the  naked  peak  they  wan, 
Up  flew  the  sno^ft'y  ptarmigan. 
The  noon  had  long  been  passM  before 
They  gain*d  the  height  of  Lammerinoor; 
Thence  winding  down  the  northern  way 
Before  them,  at  the  dose  of  day, 
Old  GifTord's  towers  and  hamlet  lay. 

IL 

Xo  summons  calls  them  to  the  tower, 

To  spend  the  hospitable  hour. 

To  Scotland*s  camp  the  Lonl  >K'as  gone ; 

1 1  is  cautious  dame,  in  bower  alone. 

Dreaded  her  castle  to  unclose, 

So  late,  to  unknown  friends  or  foes. 

On  through  the  hamlet  as  they  paced. 

Before  a  porch,  whose  front  was  graced 

With  bush  and  flagon  trimly  placed. 

Lord  Marmion  drew  his  rem  : 
The  village  inn  seemed  large,  though 

rude; 
Its  cheerful  fire  and  hearty  food 

Might  well  relieve  his  train. 
Down  from  their  seats  the  horsemen 

sprung. 
With  jingling  spurs  the  court-jrard  rung ; 
They  bind  their  horses  to  the  stall, 
For  forage,  food,  and  firing  call, 
And  various  clamour  fills  the  hall : 
Weighing  the  labour  with  the  cost. 
Toils  everj'whcre  the  bustling  host. 

IIL 

Soon  by  the  chimney's  merry  blaze. 
Through   the   rude   hostel   might   you 

gaze; 
Might  sec,  where,  in  «Lirk  nook  aloof. 
The  rafters  of  the  sooty  roof 

Bore  wealth  of  winter  cheer ; 
Of  sea-fowl  dried,  and  solands  store. 
And  gammons  of  the  tusky  lK)ar, 

And  savoury  haunch  of  deer. 
The  chimney  ,irch  projecteil  wide ; 
AlKive,  aroundit,  and  beside^ 


'       Were  tools  for  housewifei^  hnd 
;   Nor  wanted,  in  that  martial  day, 
'   The  implements  of  Scottish  fray, 
The  buckler,  lance,  and  biand. 
I   Beneath  its  shade,  the  place  of  sill 
I  On  oaken  settle  Mannion  atc^ 
And  view*d  aroimd  the  biasing  lie 
His  followers  mix  in  noisy  mirth; 
Whom  with  brown  ale,  in  jolly  tk 
From  ancient  vessels  ranged  asi^ 
Full  actively  their  host  supplied. 

IV. 

Theirs  was  the  glee  of  martial  bra 
And  laughter  theirs  at  little  jest ; 
And  oft  Lord  Mannion  deified  ti 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  diey  mai 
For  though,  with  men  of  hi^  dq 
The  proudest  of  the  proud  was  hi 
Yet,  train'd  in  camps,  he  knew  tfa 
To  win  the  soldier's  hardy  heart. 
They  love  a  captain  to  obey. 
Boisterous  as  March,  3ret  fnah  as 
With  open  hand,  and  brow  as  fin 
Lover  of  wine  and  minstrelsy ; 
Ever  the  first  to  scale  a  tower. 
As  venturous  in  a  lady*s  bower :— 
Such  buxom  chief  shall  lead  his  b 
From  India's  fires  to  Zembla's  fin 

V. 

Resting  upon  his  pilgrim  staf^ 

Right  opposite  the  Palmer  stooi 
His  thin  dark  visage  seen  but  half 

Half  hidden  by  his  hood. 
Still  fix'd  on  Marmion  was  his  loo 
Which  he,  who  ill    such   gaze 
brook. 

Strove  by  a  frown  to  quell ; 
But  not  for  that,  though  more  thai 
Full  met  their  stem  encountering  g 

The  Palmer's  \-isage  fell. 

VT. 

By  fits  less  frequent  fix)m  the  crcm 
Was  hcinl  the  burst  of  laughter  i 
For  still,  as  squire  and  archer  staf 
On  that  dark  face  and  matted  bea 

Their  glee  and  game  declined. 
All  gazed  at  length  in  silence  drea 
Unbrokc,  save  when  in  comrade*! 
Some  yeoman,  wondering  in  his  ft 

Thus  whispered  forth  his  mind  ^ 
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!^-*ffrs«cli  sight! 

.  t  how  bngh  E, 
ueklc  light 
.  hk  4^wi  I 
I  he  lets  his  eye ; 
would  not  I 
lUch  scowL" 

S  to  chase  the  awe 
qudi'd  their  hearts,  who 

p  iic-light  show 
[and  mx  of  woe, 

ia*auire; — 
~|ithou  not  some  Jay, 
J  meht  iiway  ! 

vtn. 

f  Ihtts  t  he  yout  h  rcj  oitiM, 
Ts  left  behind 
» please  your  ear, 
nfs  strmitis  to  hW, 
dy  can  he  f  trikei 

fs  Mte  alike ; 
klentine,  no  thrush 
I  a  tpring-tfdc  bush, 
r  love^'lom  tune 

e*er  it  be, 

tern, 


Ltatneer, 
tipen^d  ear, 
notet  |»ToloQ|£, 
-.fig; 

:i, 

nt  oi  men 
ar  native  glen ; 
I  wottftl  Ue  such 


Kentucky's  wood-encumberM  brake, 
Or  wild  Ontario'*  boundless  lake. 
Where  heartsick  exiles,  in  the  strain, 
RecaJi'd  fair  SGodand's  hills  ag^n  \ 


Song, 

Where  5hall  the  lover  rest, 

Whom  the  fates  sever 
From  his  true  niaiden'a  breast, 

Parted  forever! 
Where,  through  groves  deep  and  high. 

Sounds  the  far  billow, 
Where  early  violets  die, 

Under  the  willow. 

CMORirs. 

Eim  iorpj  &c  Soft  shall  be  fm  pillow. 

There,  through  the  stimmcr  day, 

Cool  strtajns  lure  kvf ng  ; 
TherCi  while  the  tempests  sway, 

Scarce  are  boughs  waving  ; 
Therc^  thy  rest  shalt  tliou  tSke^ 

parted  for  ever. 
Never  again  to  woke, 

Never,  O  never  \ 

CHORUS. 

EUi*  iitr^^  &<L    Never,  O  never ! 

XL 

Where  shalt  the  tmitor  rest* 

He,  the  deceiver. 
Who  could  wJR  raaiden^s  breast, 

Ruin,  and  leave  her  T 
In  the  lost  battle, 

Borne  down  by  the  flying, 
Wliere  mingles  war's  rat  tie 

With  groans  of  the  dying, 

CHORUS. 
E/£ti  l&n/t  kc  There  shall  he  be  lying. 

Her  wing  shall  the  eagle  flap 

OVr  the  fnliie'hL'arteil ; 
Hi»  warm  btouti  the  wolf  shall  lap, 

lire  life  be  parted. 
Shame  and  dishonour  sit 

T\y  his  crave  ever; 
Blessing  shall  hallow  il, — 

Never,  Q  never  \ 

CHORUS. 


X' 


82 


MARMION. 


[« 


I 


XII. 


I    It  co.iM*f1,  the  melancholy  sound; 

Aiitl  hilonco  sunk  on  all  arounil. 

1*hc  air  was  sad  ;  but  sadder  still 
I        It  foil  on  Marmion's  car. 

And  plain'd  as  if  ditf^racc  and  ill, 
.        And  shameful  deatli,  were  near. 
I    He  drew  his  mantle  jtast  his  face, 

between  it  and  the  band, 
I    And  n'stcd  with  his  head  a  s])acc 
:        KcclininK  on  his  hand. 
!    His  thoughts  I  scan  not ;  but  I  ween, 

'rimt,   could  their    imi)ort    have   been 
sc*en, 

Tlie  meanest  groom  in  all  the  hall, 

That  e'er  liwl  courser  to  a  stall, 

AVould  scarce  have  wished  to  be  their 
prey, 

For  Lutlerward  and  Fontenaye. 

XIII. 
lliKh  minds,  of  native  pride  and  force. 
Most  deeply  feel  thy  pangs.  Remorse  ! 
Fear,  for  their  scour^^e,  mean   villains 
j  have, 

I  Tliou  an  the  torturer  of  the  brave  ! 
Yet  fatal  strenj^th  they  Ixjast  to  steel 
Their  minds  to  l)ear  the  wounds  they 

feel, 
Kven  while    they  writhe  beneath  the 

smart 
Of  civil  conflict  in  the  heart 
For    soon   Ix^nl    Marmion    raised    his 

head. 
And,  sniilinj;  to  Fit z- Eustace,  said— 
"Is  it  not  Strang,  that,  as  ye  sung, 
Seem'd  in  mine  ear  a  death -peal  rung, 
Such  as  in  nunneries  they  toll 
For  some  departing  sister's  soul  ? 

Say,  what  may  this  portend  ?  " — 
Tlien  first  the  Palmer  silence  broke, 
(The  livelong  day  he  had  not  spoke,) 
"  The  death  of  a  dear  friend." 

XIV. 

Mumion,  whose  steady  heart  and  eye 
Ne'er  changed  in  worst  extremity  ; 
Marmion,    whose   soul    could    scantly 

brook, 
Even  from  his  King,  a  haughty  look  ; 
Whose  accent  of  command  controlled, 
/  In  camps,  the  boldest  of  the  bold  ;— 


lliought,  look,  and  nttennoe  frQ'd 


Fall'n  was  his  glance^  and  fisaAii 
brow: 

For  either  in  the  tone^ 
Or  something  in  the  Pahnei's  k»l^ 
So  full  upon  his  conscience  stnwki 

Tliat  answer  he  found  none. 
Thus  oft  it  haps,  that  when  within 
They  shrink  at  sense  of  secret  sin, 

A  feather  daunts  the  brave ; 
A  foors  wild  speech  confounds  the 
And  proudest  princes  veil  their  cy 

Beiore  their  meanest  slave. 

XV. 

Well  might  he  falter !— Bv  his  «d 
Was  Constance  Beverley  betiay'd 
Kot  that  he  augur'd  of  the  doonii 
Which  on  the  living  dosed  the  ta 
liut,  tired  to  hear  the  desperate  n 
Threaten  by  turns,  beaeeoi,  upibn 
And  wroth,  because  in  wild  dieipi 
She  practised  on  the  life  of  Oaie 
Its  fugitive  the  Church  he  gave^ 
I'hough  not  a  victim,  but  a  slave  j 
And  deem'd  restraint  in  convent  si 
Would  hide  her  wrongs,  and  her  m 
Himself,  proud  Henry's  favourite 
Held  Romish  thunders  idle  fear ; 
Secure  his  pardon  he  might  hold, 
For  some  slight  mulct  ofpenancei 
Thus  judg;ing,  he  gave  secret  way, 
W'hen  the  stem  priests  surmised 

His  tram  but  deem'd  the  fiivooriti 
Was  left  behind,  to  spare  his  a«i 
Or  other  if  they  deem'd,  none  dar 
To  mutter  what  he  thought  and  hi 
Woe  to  the  vassal,  who  durst  pry 
Into  Lord  Marmion's  privacy ! 

XVI. 

His  conscience  slept — he  deem'c 

well. 
And  safe  secured  in  distant  cell ; 
But,  wakenM  by  her  favourite  lay, 
And  that  strange  Palmer^s  boding 
That  fell  so  ommous  and  drear. 
Full  on  the  object  of  his  fear. 
To  aid  remorse's  venom'd  throes. 
Dark  tales  of  convent-vengeance  n 
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tturo'd  ; 
Kcherous  call, 
ber  canTCTit'ft  pcacefd  walC 

,  with  terror  mate, 

s  o*cf  alarms, 
\  isx  lili  onus. 


iJioughlt    "bow  cHangcd 

timid  looks  have 

»^of  guilt,  *ud  of  disguise, 

her  bftaw,  and  ami'd  her 

terror  speaks 
:ttl«3  in  her  cheeks  ; 
Ltninc,  are  there, 
grif  if  despair  ; 
for  whom  were  given 
eaft^   her   h^-pes    m 

m  the  picture 

had  left  the  rose  I 

50cc«5  fcmove 
4  tke  his  love  \— 
solitude 
[ftnd  ntde  \ 
am3W  cell* 
tfif  and  swell  1 
onasUc  kws  1 
nA  I  the  cawse  t — 
perebiwice    even 

5  to  cry,'*  To  horse  !**— 
I- mandate  came, 
(lame  \ 
iJAve  I   not 

M  ^  asdiv  Ihottgh  nQt  nt  tat^e  ? 
ml  Ofii,  for  their  i^knd,  ahr^ 
dCB  tmict  from  her  head/' 

fe  ^ 

^^B  Hamiion^  bosom  strove 

^^bidt^wlicise  cijnttiiding  swaj 
^Kli  Vanmaclt&r  olv/, 


xvtii. 


Their  Host  the  Palmer*s  speech  lud 

heard, 
And^  talkative,  took  'up  the  word : 

'*  Ay,  reverend  Pil^im,  you,  \vbo  stray 
From  Scotland's  simple  land  awa/^ 

To  visit  realms  alar. 
Full  often  learn  the  art  to  knoiar 
Of  future  weal,  or  future  woe, 

By  word,  or  sign,  or  star  ; 
Yet  might  a  knight  his  ibitune  hear, 
1ft  knight-like,  he  dc^pisci  fear. 
Not  far  from  hence  ;— if  fathers  old 
Aright  our  hamlet  legend  told,**— 
These  broken  words  the  menials  moTCf 
{ ¥ox  marvels  still  the  vulgar  love, ) 
And,  Marmioia  giving  license  cold, 
Hi&  tftle  tbc  Host  ihm  giiidly  told  t — 


*VA  Cleric  coidd  tell  what  years  have 

flown 
Since  Alejtander  ftU'd  our  thn>ne, 
(Third  monarch  of  that  warlike  name,) 
And  eke  the  time  when  here  he  cume 
To  seek  Sir  Hugo,  then  our  lord : 
A  braver  never  drew  a  sword  ; 
A  wiser  never,  at  the  hour 
Of  midnight,  spoke  the  word  of  power  : 
The  same,  whom  ancient  records  call 
The  founder  of  the  Goblin-Hall. 
T  would,  Sir  Knight,  your  longer  Itay 
Gave  you  that  cavern  to  survey » 
Of  lofty  roof,  and  ample  size, 
Beneath  the  cajstle  deep  it  li^ : 
To  hew  the  living  rock  profound, 
The  floor  to  pave,  the  arch  to  round. 
There  never  toiFd  a  mortal  arm^ 
It  all  wai  wrought  by  word  and  chajm  i 
And  1  have  heard  my  grandairc  say. 
That  the  wild  clamour  and  affray 
Of  those  dread  arti^ns  of  hell, 
Who  labour  d  under  Hugo's  spell. 
Sounded  as  load  as  ocean^s  war 
Among  the  caverns  of  Dunbar. 

**  The  King  Lord  Giffbrd's  castle  sought, 
Deep  labouring  with  unterlain  thought  ^ 
liven  then  he  muster' d  all  Hts^iosl^ 
To  meet  upon  the  we:st.eni  co^liI  ; 


MARMION, 


For  None  and  Duusli  plkvsplled 
Their  mm  witlua  th^  fritli  of  Clyde, 
There  floftled  Haco's  banner  triin. 
Above  Norwrirwi  wsirriora  grim. 
Savage  of  heart,  an^  kige  of  limb ; 
Threat  en  itig  both  ccmtinent  and  isle, 
Bute,  AiTsint  Canniitghain^  and  Kjle. 
Lofd  Giflard,  deep  b^ieath  the  ground, 
Heard  Aleaanders  bugle  sound, 
And  tarried  net  hi6  garb  to  change^ 
But,  m  his  wimrd  habit  strange. 
Came  forth* — a  quaint  and  fearful  sight ; 
His  mantle  lined  with  fox-tkms  white  ; 
His  high  and  wrinkled  forehead  bore 
A  pointed  cap^  such  as  of  yore 
Clerks  say  that  Pharaoh's  Magi  wote  : 
His  shoes  were  marked  with  cro$s  and 

spellt 
Upon  his  breast  a  pentacle ; 
His  zone,  of  virgin  parchmeot  thin, 
Or^  as  some  tell,  of  dead  loau's  skin, 
Ilnre  marry  a  planetary  sigu. 
Combust,  and  retrogride,  and  In  tie  ; 
And  in  bis  hand  he  held  prcpftre4 
A  naked  sword  wiLlioul  a  guard. 


"  Dire  dealing*  with  the  fiendish  race 
Had  mark'd  strange  lines  upon  hh  face  : 
Vi^  and  fast  had  worn  him  grim, 
His  eyesight  darkled  seemM  and  dim. 
As  one  unused  to  upper  day  ; 
Ereti  his  own  menials  with  di:imay 
Bebeid,  Sir  Knight,  the  grisly  Sire, 
In  his  unwonted  wild  attire  i 
Unwonted, for  traditions  lun. 
He  seldom  thus  beheld  the  sun.^ 
*  I  know,'  he  said — (his  voice  was  hoarse, 
And  broke ti  seem'd  its  hollow  force) — 
*1  know  the  causc^  although  untold, 
"Why  the  King  seeks  his  vosaal^s  hold  t 
'"''ainly  from  mc  my  liege  would  know 

1  is  kingdom's  future  weal  or  woe  j 

But  yet,  if  strong  his  arm  and  heart. 

Hi*  cmirage  may  do  more  than  art. 

XXII* 

•*  *  Of  middle  air  the  demons  proud, 
Who  ride  tj|x>n  the  racking  cloud, 
Can  read,  in  fii'd  or  wandering  star, 
The  /ssue$  of  erettts  afar ; 


But  still  th^r  sullen  aid 
Save  when  by  mightier  fian 
Such  late  I  summoned  to 
And  though  so  potest 
That  a^rce  the  deepest  no 
I  deem'd  a  refuge  from  the 
Yet,  obstinate  in  silence  sti 
The  haughty  demon  mockl 
But  thou,— who  httle  knoW 
As  bom  upon  that  blc&scd  l 
When  yawning  graves,  and 
PiToclaim'd  hell's  empire  01 
With  untaught  valour  shaH 
Response  denied  to  magtc  i 
'Gramercy,'  quoth  our  Mq 
'Place  him  but  front  to  fro 
And,  by  this  good  and  hou 
The  gift  of  CoeuT-de-Lion*J 
Soothly  1  swear,  that,  tide 
The  demon  shall  a  buflfet  b 
His  bearing  bold  the  wizai 
And  thus,  well  pleased,  hk 

new'd  : — 
'  There  spoke  the  bk>od  of 

mark : 
Forth  pacing  hence,  at  mid 
The  mm  part  seek^  whose  d 
Crests  the  ascent  of  yondd 
A  southern  entrance  shalt  j 
There  halt,  and  there  thy  I 
And  trust  thine  elfin  foe  la 
In  guise  of  thy  worst  efienj 
Couch  then   thy  lance,  M 

steed— 
Upon  him  J  and  Saint  Geo| 
If  he  go  down,  thou  soon  t 
Whatever  these  airy  sprites  ^ 
If  thy  heart  fail  thee  in  tb« 
I  am  no  ^-arrant  for  thy  llH 

XXilL 

"  Soon  as  the  midnight  heU 
Alone,  and  arm'd,  (orth  ro< 
To  that  old  campus  desertei 
Sir  Knight,  you  well  mig 

mound, 
I^ft-hand  the  town,— the  I 
The  trench,  Jong  since,  in  bid 
The  moor  around  is  brown | 
The  space  within  is  green  i 
The  spot  our  village  childrt 
For  there  the  earliest  wild-0 


Iidc  ihe  wandeiing  wiglit, 
it*  circle  m  tlit'  iii^ibt  I 
i  across^  a  boM  ahoi  tlcar, 
^>il£e  foT  full  ciietr  : 
Uie  four  puirita  icff  heaveo, 
-  <i£ep  ^ps  art  rfatt^uac<e  given. 
BtliiNvmo^  our  Mociarch  past, 
t  Mid  blew  A  gnlJAUt  blast ; 
I  the  north*  witbin  ihc  ring* 
I'll  the  fonn  of  tiiglAnd^*  Kong, 

,..,!  holy  war  * 
111  t's  djtl  he  wield, 

tbe  shitdd, 
i^idja  cuiirser's  frame, 
rieogth  of  Hmb  the  same ; 
^ards  did  Seotknd  know, 
was  her  dfifl^litsl  focL 

mi.-!^-  "' '  ^^•njirch  start, 
•  ble  heart, 
ilioi  )  ran, 

k  Knighl  fdi«  dorse  and  man; 
"      ^  of  hii  lance 
iler*»  visor  glance, 
jtn — a  puny  woiuid. 
t  )eaf)iiig  IQ  the  ground, 
de  ms  phmAtom  foe 
Dtte  war  to  show, 
t  iht  glodouft  plftuv 
'  r  bonei  remain, 
'  ihc  Danish  war  ; 
J  amid  ihe  field, 
k  bnodbh'd  wM*skJi€  Mield, 
Hato  from  his  car, 
,  the  »haiilowy  K  ing» 
sftvenA  ci^wer'd  iheir 

Ihat  awful  night, 
met  hUsi^ht, 
re  caiKjiicau  far, 

Ia^tiA^  soitsi  wage    northern 
fto  ''ire, 

Kj.  y  with  fir«^ 

Bcj  iv^hore, 

^  i  TliQre. 

lay  I  carnal  ^.lerks  eiqjlitln— 
I  ibe'wil  of  simple  awain. 
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B|p  the 

I 


**  The  joyful  King  tum'd  home  again, 
fieailed  his  host,  and  quell'd  the  Dane  | 
But  yearly,  when  relurn'd  the  night 
Of  his  strange  combat  with  the  sprite,, 

His  wound  mu^t  bleed  and  smart ; 
Lord  Gifford  then  would  gibing  i^y, 
•  Bold  as  ye  were,  my  liege,  yc  pay 

The  penance  of  your  start** 
Ixjng  smce  beneath  Dunfermline's  nftve^ 
King  Alexander  filb  his  grave^ 

Our  Lady  give  him  rest  I 
Vet  still  the  knightly  spear  and  shield 
The  Elfin  Warrior  doth  wield. 

Upon  ihe  brown  hilF*  breast ; 
And  many  a  knight  hath   proved  his 

chance, 
In  the  cbannM  ring  to  break  a  lanc^ 

But  all  have  foully  sped  ; 
Snve  two,  as  legends  tell,  and  tbcy 
Were  Wallace  wigh^  and  Gilbert  Hay,^ 

Gcntlesi,  my  lak  is  said." 

XKVL 
The  quaighs'w  ere  deep,  the  1  iquor  strongs 
And  on  the  tale  the  yeoman- throng 
Had  made  a  comment  sage  and  long. 

But  Marmion  gave  a  sign  : 
Andf  with  ibeir  lord,  the  squires  retire; 
The  rest  around  the  hostel  fire. 

Their  drowsy  limbs  recline  \ 
For  pillow,  underneath  each  head. 
The  quiver  and  the  targe  were  laid. 
Deep  slumbering  on  the  hostel  floor, 
Oppresi'd  with  loil  and  ale*  they  snore  : 
The  dying  flame,  in  fitful  change. 
Threw  on  the  group  iti  sliadows  strange, 

XXVI L 

Apart,  and  nestling  in  the  hay 
Of  a  waste  loft,  Fitz-Eustace  lay  ; 
Scarce,  by  the  pale  moonlighu  were  seen 
The  foldings  of  his  mantle  green  : 
lightly  he  dreamt,  as  youth  will  dream, 
Of  sport  by  thicket,  or  by  stream, 
Of  hawk  or  hound,  of  ring  or  glovCi 
Or,  lighter  yet,  of  lady'^  love. 
A  cautious  tread  hb*  slumber  broke;. 
And,  close  beside  him,  when  he  woki2, 
In  moonbean^  half,  and  half  in  gloom, 
Stood  a  tall  form,  with  nodding  plume ; 
•  A  wooden  cup  compoved  oi  bUves  \«itt^4 
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But,  ere  his  dagger  Eustace  drew, 

His  master  Marmion's  voice  he  knew. — 

XXVIIL 

j  " Fitz-Eustace !  rise, — I  cannot  rest; — 
I  Yon  churl's  wild  legend  haunts  my  breast, 
I  And  graver  thoughts  have  chiifed  my 
I  mood : 

I   The  air  must  cool  my  feverish  blood ; 
I   And  fain  would  I  ride  forth,  to  see 
The  scene  of  Elfin  chivalry. 
Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed ; 
And,  gentle  Eustace,  take  good  heed 
Thou  dost  not  rouse  these  drowsy  slaves ; 
I  would  not,  that  the  prating  knaves 
Had  cause  for  saying,  o'er  their  ale, 
That  I  could  credit  such  a  tale." — 
Then  softly  down  the  steps  they  slid ; 
Eustace  the  stable  door  undid. 
And,  darkling,  Marmion's  steed  array'd. 
While,    whispering,    thus   the    Baron 
said: — 

XXIX. 

"  Didst  never,  good  my  youth,  hear  tell. 

That  on  tlie  nour  when  I  was  bom. 
Saint  George,   who  graced   my  sire's 

chapelle, 
Down  from  his  steed  of  marble  fell, 

A  weary  wight  forlorn  ? 
The  flattering  chaplains  all  agree. 
The  champion  left  his  steed  to  me. 
I  would,  the  omen's  truth  to  show, 
That  I  could  meet  this  Elfin  Foe ! 
Blithe  would  I  battle,  for  the  right 
To  ask  one  question  at  the  sprite  ; — 
Vain  thought !  for  elves,  if  elves  there  be. 
An  empty  race,  by  fount  or  sea. 
To  dashing  waters  dance  and  sing. 
Or  round  the  green  oak  wheel  their  ring." 
Thus  speaking,  he  his  steed  bestrode. 
And  fi-om  the  hostel  slowly  rode. 


Fitz-Eustace  followed  him  abroad. 
And  mark'd  him  pace  the  village  road, 


And  listened  to  Bis  horse's  tramp 
Till,  by  the  lessening  sound. 

He  judged  that  of  the  Fictish  cau 
Lord  Marmion  sought  the  rom 
Wonder  it  seem'd,  in  the  squire's  ei 
That  one,  so  wary  held,  and  wise^- 
Of  whom  'twas  said,  he  scarce  reoe 
For  gospel,  what  the  church  beliefo 

Should,  stiir'd  by  idle  tale. 
Ride  forth  in  silence  of  the  night, 
As  hopinc;  half  to  meet  a  sprite 

Array'd  in  plate  and  maiL 
For  litUe  did  Fitz-Eustace  know, 
That  passions,  in  contendix^  flow. 

Unfix  the  strongest  mind ; 
Wearied  from  doubt  to  doubt  to  flei 
"We  welcome  fond  credulity,     , 

Guide  confident,  though  blind. 

XXXI. 

Little  for  this  Fitz-Eustace  cared, 
But,  patient,  waited  till  he  heaz^ 
At  distance,  prick'd  to  utmost  ned 
The  foot-tramp  of  a  flyii^  steeo. 

Come  town-ward  rushing  on  ; 
First,  dead,  as  if  on  turf  it  trode^ 
Then,  clattering  on  the  village  road 
In  other  pace  than  forth  he  yodc^* 

Return  d  Lord  Mannion. 
Down  hastilv  he  spnmg  from  icD^ 
And,  in  his  naste,  wellnigh  he  h3X  \ 
To  the  squire's  hand  the  rein  he  du 
And  spoke  no  word  as  he  withdm 
But  yet  the  moonlight  did  betray, 
The  falcon-crest  was  soil'd  with  da 
And  plainly  might  Fitz-Eustace  se^ 
By  stains  upon  the  charger*s  knce^ 
And  his  leu  side,  that  on  the  moor 
He  had  not  kept  his  footing  sure. 
Long  musing  on  these  wondrous  sf| 
At  length  to  rest  the  squire  ledine^ 
Broken  aad  short ;  f6r  still,  betwcd 
Would  dreams  of  terror  intervene : 
Eustace  did  ne'er  so  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  momii^  laiL 
•  Yode,  used  by  old  poets  for  wak  ' 
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TO  JAM£S 

I  sagtly  said, 
Swhidb  laic  wc  led?" 
'  dktvm  in  Arden  wood, 
BttKifoufi  Jftj^ties  with  en\y 

!»ai  down  could  amplify, 
r  text,  to  long  ais  L 
\  we.  acfw  may  tell, 
iTiavp  knnwn  each  other  wcH  ; 
f  tIdJxic  ^-\  oar  h^d 

dnw  fij'-  '^  brand; 

,  thf  Ciugh  m^ny  a  varied  scene, 
i  QCTCt  ome  between, 
f  tluoe  ivinged  jetm  have  ^qw% 
^  tl»e  nnm  of  Ages  gone  ; 
(bov^deeptnark  d,  like  all  below, 
I  ^homaer^d  almdc^s  of  joy  ^od  woe  ; 
^  tboa  o'ci:  rcdflis  and  sefts  hast 

I .  -*'  -J  jo^  aij^  empires  dumged, 

^"i  boroe,  my  narrower  Ken 
timers  saw,  and  men  ; 
^irkhes,  ho'pcs.and  fears, 

i  f>f  these  years, 
Fwfeek%  And  rnxuiths  but 


of  a  dream, 

down  lo  the  se& 
ctefiiity^ 


'  tl  Bcmttely  seems  a  day, 

I;Itanod  Ihis  idle  lay; 
^il&en  itmiwii  A&ide, 
i 
4h 


le. 


SiivtraL^r  Ijsiiv  aace  more 
r  diy  leaves  on  Yamjw  shore. 

^d bought '^  -?ky^ 

emonroKtr  nft)^ 

.vPen. 

ids  again ; 

■  ied  mead. 


SICENE,  Esq. 

At^^iiW,  Ettrick  ForwiL 
Earlier  tlian  wont  along  the  sky^ 
Mix'd  with  the  rack,  ihc  snow  mists  fly ; 
The  shepherd,  who  in  summer  suH| 
Had  something  of  our  envy  won. 
As  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  feaiures  traced  of  hill  and  glen  % — 
He  wbo»  outstretched  the  livetong  day. 
At  case  among  the  heath -flo^vtrs  lay^ 
View*d  the  light  cbuds  with  vacajit  look, 
Or  slwnibei'd  o'er  his  tattered  book, 
Or  idly  busied  him  to  guide 
Hb  angle  o*er  the  lessened  tide  ;— 
At  midnight  now,  the  snowy  plain 
Finiis  sterner  labour  Ibr  the  swain, 

When  red  hath  set  the  beamless  sun, 
Through  heavy  vapours  dark  and  dun  \ 
When  the  tired  ploughman^  dry  and  warm, 
Hears,  balf-^iiieep,  the  rising  storm  ; 
Hurling  the  hail,  and  sleeted  rain, 
Against  the  casement^s  tinkling  pane  ; 
The  sounds  that  drive  wild  deer^  and  fojc, 
To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks, 
Arc  warnings  which  the  shepherd  ask 
To  dismal  and  to  dangerous  task. 
0(^  he  looks  forth,  and  hopes^  in  vain. 
The  blast  may  sink  in  mellowing  rain  i 
Tili,  dark  above,  and  white  beloWi 
Decided  drives  the  flaky  snow, 
And  forth  the  hartly  swain  mnst  go. 
Long,  wtli  dejected  loctk  and  whine, 
To  leave  the  hearth  bis  dops  repine  ; 
Whistling  and  cheering  them  lo  aid, 
Around  bis  back  he  VTealhei  the  plaid  : 
His  flock  he  gathers,  and  he  guides, 
To  open  downs>  and  mountain -stdes, 
Where  fiercest  though  the  tempest  blow* 
Least  deeply  lies  the  drift  Wlow. 
The  blast,  that  whistles  oVr  th«  fell^ 
StjfFcns  his  locks  to  icicles  ; 
Oft  he  looks  back,  while  streaming  far, 
His  cottage  window  seems  a  star,** 
Lo^es  its  feeble  glesim,— Mvd  xWv 
Turns  patient  to  tlie  bVaat  m^fii^ 
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And,  fadi^  to  ihe  teropcsf  s  swecpi 
Drives  Ihruugb  the  gloom  hk  mj^Ing 

If  lyk  bb  heart,  if  his  limbs  fail, 
B^umbine  ^cath  is  in  the  gale  ; 
His  paths,  hb  landmarks,  all  unknown, 
[Clo^  tt>  the  hut  no  more  his  own, 
'loM  to  the  Aid  he  sought  m  vmo, 
"te  mom  may^  ^d  the  stiflcn^d  swain  i 

\^  widow  sees,  »t  dawnijig  pale, 

\l^  orphans  mise  their  feeble  wail ; 

[And,  dose  Iwside  him^  in  the  snow, 

^oor  Yarrow,  partner  of  their  woe, 

touches  Upon  his  msLster^s  breast, 

^nd  Ui^ks  \im  cheek  to  break  his  resL 

Who  enviea  now  the  shepherd's  lol, 
His  healthy  fare,  his  rural  cot, 
His  summer  couch  by  greenwood  tree. 
His  nusttc  kirn's  *  loud  revelry, 
His  native  hill-notes  tuned  on  high, 
To  Marion  of  the  blithe&ome  eye ; 
His  crook,  his  scrip,  his  oaten  reed, 
And  all  Arcadia's  golden  creed  ? 

Changes  not  so  with  us,  my  Skene, 
Of  human  life  the  varying  scene? 
Our  youthful  summer  oft  we  see 
Dance  by  on  wings  of  game  and  glee. 
While  the  dark  storm  reserves  its  rage, 
Against  the  winter  of  our  age  ; 
Aa  he,  the  ancient  Chief  of  Troy, 
His  majihood  spent  in  peace  and  joy  % 
But  Grecian  fires,  and  loud  alarm  ;>, 
CalFd  ancient  Priam  forth  to  arms. 
Then  happy  those,  since  each  must  drain 
His  share  of  pleasure,  share  of  pain.^ 
Then  happy  those,  beloved  of  Heaven, 
To  whom  the  mingled  cup  is  given  - 
Whose  lenient  sorrows  find  relief, 
Whose  joys  are  chasten' d  by  their  grief. 
Jind  inch  a  lot,  my  Skene,  "was  thine, 
thou,  of  lat^  wert  doom'd  to 
twine,  ^- 
just  when  thy  bridal  hour  was  by, — 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie. 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  Sire  had  amUed, 
And  bless  d  the  union  of  his  child, 
When  love  must  change  its  joyous  cheer 
And  wipe  aJTection's  mial  tear. 


*  The  BetOJi^  Harvejl^hame. 


Nor  did  the  actions  nei^  bk 
Speak  more  the  father  thasi 
Scarce  had  kmetited  Forbes 

The  tribute  to  his  Minstpel** 
The  tale  of  friendthip  scait^ 
Ere  the  narrator's  heart  was 
¥^  may  we  search  before  we 
A  heart  so  manly  and  so  kind 
But  not  around  his  honour'd 
Shall  friends  alone  ajf^d  kiui 
The  thousand  eyes  his  care 
Four  at  his  name  a  bitter  tid^ 
And  frequent  falls  the 
For  bencfiu  the  world 
If  mortal  charily  dare  cl 
The  Almighty**  attributed  n: 
Inscribe  above  his  mouldering 
•*  The  widow's  shield,  the  o:  ^  * 
Nor,  tliou^h  it  wake  thy  sottoi 
My  verse  intrudes  on  this  sad  " 
For  saoed  was  the  pen  that  i, 
"  Thy  fadier's  frientl  forgot  iha 
And  grateful  title  may  1  plead. 
For  many  a  kin4ly  word  and  d 
To  bring  toy  tribute  to  his  grav 
'Tis  little—but  'tis  all  I  have^ 

To  tJieCi   perdiatice,   this 

strain 
Recalls  our  summer  w^atks  a£aj 
When,   doing  nought,— audt   I 

true. 
Not  anxious  to  find  au^^ht  to      ^ 
The  wild  unboutided  hdls  we  mi^ 
While  ofi  our  talk  iti  topic  ch&E 
And,  desultory  as  our  way. 
Ranged,  nncon fined,  from  graf 
Even  when  it  flagg'd,  as  oft  will 
No  effort  made  to  break  its  I 
We  could  right  pleasantly  puis 
Our  sports  in  sodal  silence  too  j 
Thou  gravely  labouring  to  poui 
The  blighted  oak's  fantastic  ; 
I  spelling  o'er,  with  much  del]|^ 
The  legend  of  that  antique  knu 
Ttrante  by  name,  ycleji'd  the  \l 
At  either^ s  feet  a  trusty  squire, 
Pandour  and  Camp,*  with  eye* 
Jealous,  each  other's  motions  i ' 
And  scarce  suppress'  d  their  one 

*  Camp  was  n  favouritp  dc^  of  ihei 
butt'ierrier  oT  ejiiruirdiaaiy  ui^ao^. 
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\.  n-histled  from  liie  cloafi ; 
^mm  vns  litiehv  but  not  \\'mfX  ; 
be  wiiite  lliora  the  May-Bower 

^  6«grsiice  toond  ouj-  head  ^ 

Id.  lW«d  mon;  tmcmljf 

(lie  tiloi»3im'd  bough,  tfuui  w<^ 

blirt»rtnine  nigl&ts^  toov  have  been 


%  we  bcaid,  whM  now  I  liear, 
Id  lilsst  s%hing  deep  and  dreaj, 
fiws    were   ttfigkt,   and   knips 

Ha  tuned  the  lovdy  ky  ; 
was  liek!  &  kggftrd  sou], 
HMiVl  loquafi'ihe  sparkling  bo  wL 
K^  whose  ttbsenc«  we  deplore, 
OMhei  the  gales  of  Devon's  sbore, 
kffcr  uriWd,  bf^aiFd  the  more  ; 
BB,  Mid  I.  and  flc^r^QVi^J  R^e, 
Ltac  I  may  not  say,— 


Ffrr  not  Mimosa*  s  tender  tree 

Shrink**  sooner  from  the  touch  than  Ee, — 

In  merry  chorus  well  combinedi 

With  kughter  drowned  the   whIstlxDg 

wind. 
Mirth  was  wjthiR  ;  and  Care  without 
Might  gnaw  her  nails  to  hear  our  shout. 
Not  but  amid  the  buxom  scetie 
Some  grave  discourse  might  intervene— 
Of  the  good  horse  that  bore  him  best. 
Hi*  shoulder,  hoof,  and  arching  crest  t 
For  I  like  mad  Tom's,  our  chiefeat  care, 
Was  horse  to  ride,  and  weapon  wear. 
Such  nights  we've  had ;  and,   though 

the  game 
Of  manhood  be  more  sober  tame. 
Arid  though  the  B  eld -day,  or  the  drill, 
Seem  less  important  now — yti  btdl 
Such  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 
The  sprightly  thought  inspires  ray  strain  I 
And  mctrkt  how  like  a  horseman  true, 
Lord  Miiimioa's  march  I  thus  renew. 


CANTO    FOURTR 


C^t  tTLm^. 


\  siid,  did  bliihelv  mark 

\  of  the  merry  krk. 
F_^inli«  the  cock  he  crew, 
don  s  bi%'!es  blew, 
j*ht  and  lively  citlj 
nd  yet>maji  to  tlit:  stalL 
/came,  and  free  of  heart, 
I  ladr  ihdihI  was  chaugcd  ; 
t  «M  l»swd  on  every  part, 
r  dl^rranged. 

1  for  anuour  lost : 
Iwrangleil  with  the  host; 
c*/*  cried  one,  **  I  fear, 
'  C»J»c  J^cot   has  itolen  my 

I  liOrd  Marmion^s  secand 

I  wcT  with  iweat  and  mtr e; 
I  waled  horjc-boy  swajc, 

Cd  him  *lcck  juid  htjr.  / 


White  cha/^  the  im,paUent  squire  like 

thuuden 
Old  Huliert  shouts,  in  fear  and  wonder, — 
'*  Help»gcntle  Blount!  help,  comrades  alii 
Bcvis  lies  dying  in  his  stall  x 
To  Marmion  who  the  plight  dare  tell, 
Of  the  good  steed  be  loves  bo  well  ?  " 
Gaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  they  saw 
The  charger  panting  on  his  straw  ; 
Till  one  who  would  seem  wisest,  cried, ^ 
*'  Whai  else  but  evil  could  betide, 
With  that  cursed  Palmer  for  our  guide  ? 
Better  we  had  through  mire  and  bush 
Been  laniemdcd  by  Friai  Rnah.*' 

11, 

Fitz-Eustaee,    who    the    cause    but 
gttess'd 
Nor  wholly  understood. 
His  comrades*  djimarou*  plaints  sup- 
press'd  ; 
He  kmsw  Lord  Marnn^&mcKi^ 
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I       Him,  ere  he  issued  forth,  he  sought. 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy 
thought. 
And  di<l  his  tale  display 
Simply,  as  if  he  knew  of  nought 
To  cause  such  disarray. 
I»rd  Marmion  gave  attention  cold. 
Nor  mar\-cird  at  the  wonders  told,  — 
I    PassM  them  as  accidents  of  course, 
I    And  bade  his  clarions  sound  to  horse. 

j  III. 

Young  Henry  Blount,  meanwhile,  the 

CtJSi 

Had  rcckon'd  w^ith  their  Scottish  host ; 
Anrl,  as  the  charge  he  cast  and  paid, 
"  III  thou  dcscr\esl  thy  hire,"  he  said  ; 
"  Dost  see,  thou  knave,  my  horse's  plight? 
Fairies  have  ridden  him  all  the  night. 

And  left  him  in  a  foam  ! 
1  tru!>t  that  soon  a  conjuring  band. 
With  Knglish  cross,  and  blazing  brand, 
I    Shall  drive  the  devils  from  this  land. 
To  their  infernal  home  : 
For  in  this  haunted  den,  I  trow. 
All  night  they  tramj)lc  to  and  fro." — 
The  laughing  host  look*d  on  the  hire, — 
,    "(iramercy,  gentle  southern  scjuire, 
I    And  if  thou  a>mest  among  the  rest, 
I    Witli  Scottish  broadsword  to  be  blest, 
Shar]>  l>e  the  brand,  and  sure  the  blow, 
Anil  short  the  pang  to  undergo." 
Here  stay'd  their  talk, — for  Marmion 
Oave  now  the  signal  to  set  on. 
The  Talmer  showing  forth  the  way. 
They  joumey'd  all  the  morning  day. 

IV. 

The  green-sward  way  was  smooth  and 

g(MMl, 

Through   llum])ic*s  and  through  Sal- 

toun's  wood  ; 
A  forest  glade,  which,  varying  still, 
Here  gave  a  view  of  dale  and  hill. 
There  narrower  closc<l,  till  over  head 
A  vaulted  screen  the  branches  made. 
"A  pleasant  path,"  Fit/- Eustace  said  ; 
"  Such  as  where  errant -knights  might  see 
Adventures  of  high  chivalry ; 
Might  meet  some  damsel  flying  fast, 
With  hair  unbound,  and  looks  aghast ; 
And  smooth  and  level  course  were  here, 
Jn  her  defence  to  break  a  spear. 


Here,  too,  ire  twil«ht  nooks  and  dd 
And  ©a,  in  such,  the  stoiy  telU  ^ 
The  damsel  kind,  from  dan^  fi«4 
Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  M 
He  spoke  to  cheer  Lord  Uumk 

mind ; 
Perchance  to  show  Us  lore  deapT^ 

For  Eustace  much  had  pored 
Upon  a  huge  romantic  tome^ 
In  the  hall-^-indow  of  his  bome^ 
Imprinted  at  the  antique  dome 

Of  Caxton,  or  De  Worde^ 
Therefore  he  spoke, — ^liut  spiokemi 
For  Marmion  answer'd  nought  agn 

V. 

Now  sudden,  distant  tnunpets  duil 
In  notes  prolong^  by  wood  and  hi 

Were  heard  to  echo  far : 
Each  ready  archer  grasp'd  his  b0V| 
But  by  the  flourish  soon  they  kiKm 

They  breathed  no  point  cJ*  war. 
Yet  cautious,  as  in  foeman's  land. 
Lord  Marmion's  order  speeds  the  \ 

Some  opener  ground  to  gain ; 
And  scarce  a  furlong  had  tney  rodi 
When  thinner  trees,  receding,  shoi 

A  little  woodland  plain. 
Just  in  that  advantageous  glade. 
The  halting  troop  a  line  had  madei 
As  forth  from  the  opposing  shade 

Issued  a  gallant  train. 

VI. 
First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose 
So  late  the  forest  echoes  rang ; 
Oh  prancing  steeds  they  forward  pi 
W- ith  scarlet  mantle,  azure  vest ; 
Each  at  his  trump  a  banner  wore^ 
Which  Scotland's  royal  scutcheon 
Ilendds  and  pursuivants,  by  nanu 
Bute,  I  slay,  Marchmount,Rothsay,< 
In  painted  tabards,  proudly  showi 
Gules,  Argent,  Or,  and  Azure  gla 

Attendant  on  a  King-at-arms, 
Whose  hand   the  armorial   tron 

held. 
That  feudal  strife  had  often  qodTi 

Wlien  wildest  its  alarms. 

VII. 

He  was  a  man  of  middle  age ; 
In  aspect  numly,  grave,  and  sa| 
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j's  crraiid  come  \ 

tlic  glance  of  his  ey€^ 

t  rriY  f  I  n :  r      V  ff-  n  ,    aod  sly 

r>  home  j 
b;  j  '  ■  ric  rage, 

^ftpitfig  OIL  th^  i^rly  stage, 
^^■i  vicr%  of  iHe  age, 
^R  '      i  of  Rome* 

^pj  fortb  he  paceii ; 

^Sr  .......H  v.. .xjiet*  was  graced 

the  proud  heron ' plume, 
\\\  9tced^&  shoulder,  loin#  and 

sin^  swept  the  ground* 
Ts  ajms,  device,  and 

vf  and  roond 
.'light  yuEi  iiee, 

yjc  i1cur*de-liS| 

uriTrr^m. 

]  coat, 
'  idd  nt^te^ 
.  urave^ 
I  gave; 
ft*d  hts  stale, 

_  faccounU 
has  churin.v 
ly  of  the  Mount, 
I  King  M-maos  ( 

VIJJ. 

hone  did  Mtnmon 


And  honours  much  his  warlike  faiue. 
My  liege  hath  deem'd  it  shame,  and  lack 
Of  courtesy,  to  turn  him  back  ; 
And,  by  his  order,  I,  your  ^id^ 
Must  lodging  fit  atid  fair  provide. 
Till  finds  King  J  Barnes  meet  time  to  see 
The  Sower  of  English  chivaJry.** 

IX, 

Though  iuJy  chafed  at  this  delay. 
Lord  Marmion  beaiTi  it  as  he  may. 
The  Palmer,  his  mysterious  guide, 
Beholding  thus  his  place  supplied. 

Sought  to  take  leave  in  vam  : 
Strict  was  the  Lion-Kuig's  commaud. 
That  ^otie,  who  rode  in  Marmjon^s  band. 

Should  sever  from  the  train  r 
*'  England  has  here  enow  of  spies 
In  I^dy  Heron  *s  w^tching  eyes  :  *' 
To  Marchmount  thus,  apart*  he  said. 
But  fair  pretext  to  Marmion  made. 
The  nght'liand  path  they  now  decliue. 
And  trace  against  the  stream  the  Tyne. 

X. 

At  length  up  that  wild  dale  tliey  wmd. 

Where  Crichloun  Castle  crowns  tiwi 
bank  ; 
For  there  the  Lion's  care  iissiguM 

A  lodging  meet  for  Marraiou'a  rank. 
That  Castle  liscs  on  ihe  steep 

Of  the  green  vale  of  Tyne  : 
And  far  beneath,  where  slow  they  creep, 
From  pool  to  eddy,  dark  and  deep. 
Where  alders  moist,  and  willows  weep. 

You  hear  her  streams  repine. 
The  towers  in  different  ages  rose  ; 
Their  various  architecture  shows 

The  builders'  various  hands  ; 
A  mighty  mass,  that  could  oppose. 
When  deadliest  hatred  fired  its  foes, 

The  vengeful  Douglas  bands* 

xt, 

Crichtoun  \  though  now  thy  tiifry  court 
But  pens  the  lazy  steer  and  sheep, 
Thy  turrets  rude,  and  totter'd  Keep, 

Have  been  the  miustrel's  loved  resort. 

Oft  have  I  traced,  with  in  thy  fort^ 
Of  moiildering shields  the  mystic  senses 
Scutcheons  of  honour,  or  pretence, 

Quart er'd  in  old  armoTial  lott, 
U^mmn^  of  rude  magsiifttciiQ^ 
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Not  wholly  yet  had  lime  defaced 

Thy  lordly  gallen*  fair : 
Xor  yet  ihe  »iony  cord  unbraced. 
Whose  tvk-isted  notes,  with  roses  laced. 

Adorn  thy  ruin'd  stair. 
Still  rises  iinimpair'd  below. 
The  court-yard  s  graceful  portico ; 
Above  its  cornice,  row  and  row 
Of  fair  hewn  facets  richly  show 
Their  pointed  diamond  form. 
Though  there  but  houseless  cattle  go, 

To  shield  them  from  the  storm. 
And,  shuddering,  still  may  we  explore. 
Where  oft  whilom  were  captives 
pent. 
The  darkness  of  thy  Massy  More  ;  * 
Or,  from  thy  grass-grown  battle- 
ment. 
May  trace,  in  undulating  line. 
The  sluggish  mazes  of  the  Tj-ne. 

!  XII. 

Another  aspect  Crichtoun  show'd, 
I    As  through  its  portal  Marmion  rode  ; 
:    But  yet  'twas  melancholy  state 
I    Received  him  at  the  outer  gate ; 
,   For  none  were  in  the  Castle  then, 
I   But  women,  Ixjys,  or  aged  men. 
With  eyes  scarce  dried^  the  sorrowing 

dame, 
To  welcome  noble  Marmion,  came; 
Her  son,  a  stripling  twelve  years  old, 
Proffer'd  the  Baron's  rein  lo  hold  ; 
For  each  man  that  could  draw  a  sword 
Had  march'd  that  morning  with  their 
lord, 
I   Earl  Adam  Hepburn, — ^he  who  died 
'    On  Flodden,  by  his  sovereign's  side  : 
I    Long  may  his  Lady  look  in  vain  ! 
She  ne'er  shall  see  his  gallant  train 
Come  sweeping  back  through  Crichtoun- 

Dean. 
'Twos  a  brave  race,  before  the  name 
Of  hated  Bothwell  stain'd  their  fame. 

XIII. 

And  here  two  days  did  Marmion  rest, 
With  every  rite  that  honour  claims, 

Attended  as  the  King's  own  guest ; — 
Such  the  comman  i  of  Royal  James, 

Who  marshall'd  then  his  land*s  array, 

Upon  the  Borough-moor  that  lay. 
'  The  pit,  wprinon  vaulL — See  AppeiMUx. 


Perchance  he  would  not  foennn*!  i 
Upon  his  gathering  host  should  n 
Till  full  prepared  was  evenr  band 
To  marcn  against  the  EngfHh  lini 
Here  while  they  dwelt,  did  Liad 

wit 
Oft  cheer  the  Baron's  moodier  fit; 
.\nd,  in  his  turn,  he  knew  to  pn 
Lord  Marmion's  poweifiil  mM 

wise, — 
Train*d  in  the  lore  of  Rome  and  G 
And  policies  of  war  and  peace: 

XIV. 

It  chanced,  as  fell  the  second  ni^ 

That  on  the  battlements  theyv 
And,  by  the  slowly  fiuling  li^i^ 

Of  varying  topics  talked  ; 
And,  unaware,  the  Heiald-baid 
Said,    Marmion   might   his   toil 
spared. 

In  travelling  so  far ; 
For  that  a  messenger  from  heava 
In  \'ain  to  James  had  counsel  ghn 

Against  the  English  war : 
And,  closer  question*d,  thus  he  ti 
A  talc,  which  chronicles  of  old 
In  Scottish  story  have  enioU'd  ^- 

XV. 

Sir  §abtb  irmbjesBg't  Ci 

•'  Of  all  the  palaces  so  fair, 

Built  for  the  royal  d^^-elling, 
In  Scotland  far  beyond  compare^ 

Linlithgow  is  excelling ; 
And  in  its  park,  in  jovial  June^ 
How  sweet  the  merry  linnet's  tni 

How  blithe  the  blackbird's  la) 
The  wild-buck  bells  from  femy  c 
The  coot  dives  merry  on  the  lake 
The  saddest  heart  might  pleasure 

To  see  all  nature  gay. 
But  June  is,  to  our  Sovereign  del 
The  heaviest  month  in  all  Ute  yei 
Too  well  his  cause  of  grief  you  ki 
Tune  saw  his  father's  overthrow. 
Woe  to  the  traitors,  who  could  b 
The  princely  boy  against  his  Kinj 
Still  in  his  conscience  bums  the  i 
In  offices  as  strict  as  Lent, 
King  James's  June  is  ever  spent 
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^Hhis  mthful  mcntli  was  come, 
^Bthgow's  hxy\j  dome 
PK  as  wtmi,  was  praying ; 
brim  TOry^  ^ther  s  soul, 
Bilen  suQg,  the  bells  did  tpll, 
tsbop  B1I15S  w»  sayuig — 
tile  jta^  broof  hi  ronnd  again 
ll^e  i>tI'1»-"  kifig  was  sNn^— 
Lfin :  e  Mmmrch  knelt, 

JccJi  iJid  iron  beEt, 

yes  Wid*  feurrow  stneAmmg; 
bttn«  m  llicir  stalls  of  stnie, 
ttle^  KniffbC*  Companions  ^le, 
boBios  Sm  them  beonting. 
p  ihcKi  uidi^  so^th  to  tell, 
^d  with  die  jangling  ktietl^ 
^ifi^  wheie  lite  sttnbedjtis  fdl, 
lh£      itiim*d      casement 


le  I  nmrked  wlisil  next  befell, 
hM  a«  I  weie  dreaming, 
IfNSi  the  crowd  a  ghastly  wight, 
p9m^  witk  cLDcttij'e  wiutc  ; 
Md  bsJdf  bis  he^ii  w^is  bare, 

S«C  length  bis  yellow  hsk*— 
me  not,  wbco,  good  my 
lOra, — 

ID  jroii  my  kmghtly  word, 
len  I  s&w  bis  pbda  grace, 
lie  nuijcstj  of  face, 
Btti  bearing,  and  bi^  paos 
lely  gliding  on,^ 
Mvie  ue%jr  did  limner  pamt 
Hhi  '  Saint, 

^Ki  iTi  in  ber  £aint, — 

BB  .\j»CK.tic  John  I 


^'dbef^trc  lite  Munarch^K  cbmr, 
>d  witb  nistk  plamness  Ih^r^ 
Ktje  irver«Qcc  mode ; 
1  not  body*  bowM  nor  bent, 
|l£,dca*k  bU  4rm  be  lea^ntr 
llj^  tile  the««  be  saiil, 
^ — hvA  nrver  ti:me 


■bust 


me  from  afar^ 
tbee  not  t&  imo— »      / 


Woe  watt*  on  thme  array  ; 
If  war  thou  wilt,  of  wom^n  fair, 
Her  witthing  wiles  and  w Anton  snare, 
James  Stuart,  donbly  wam'd,  beware  % 

God  keep  thee  as  he  may  I  *^ 

The  wondering  Monarch  seem*d  to 
•eek 
For  answer,  and  foand  none  ; 

And  when  he  raided  bis  head  to  speak, 
The  monitor  was  gone* 
The  Marshal  and  myself  had  cast 
To  stop  him  aa  be  outward  pa^s^d  % 
But,  lighter  than  the  whirlwinds  blast. 

He  vanish 'd  from  our  eyes. 
Like  sunbeam  on  the  billow  cast, 

That  glances  but,  and  dles^" 

XVI II. 

While    Liudcsay   told    his    marvel 
iCrange^ 
The  twOi^t  was  so  pde. 
He  mark'd   not    Marmiori's   colour 
change. 
While  listening  to  the  tale  ; 
But,  after  a  suspended  pause, 
Tbe  Baron  spoke:—**  Of  Natur€*slflWS 

So  strong  I  held  the  force, 
That  never  superhuman  cause 
Could  e'er  control  their  course  ; 
And,  three  days  sinc^  had  judged  your 

aim 
Was  but  to  make  your  guest  your  gam*?. 
But  I  have  seen,  since  past  ibe  Tweed, 
What  much  has  changed  my  sceptic 

creed. 
And  made   me    credit   aught^"     He 

staid, 
And  seem'd  to  wish  his  words  unsaid  : 
But,  by  that  strong  emotion  press  d^ 
Whicb  prompts  u&  to  unload  our  breast. 

Even  when  discovery* s  pain. 
To  Lindesay  did  at  length  unfold 
The  tale  his  vOlage  host  had  told, 

At  GiiTbrd^  to  bis  train. 
Nought  of  the  Palmer  says  he  there. 
And  nought  of  Constance,  or  of  Clare ; 
The  thoughts  which  broke  his  sleeps  he 

seern^ 
To  mention  but  as  feverisb  dieams. 

**  In  Tftin, "  said  he,  **  to  lest  I  ipfreaA 
My  Ruining  limbs,  a3ndcQfttcb'dTivy\it44^ 


^^m 
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I'liiiiasiic  th<iii(;hts  returned  ; 
A I  til,  l>y  tliL'ir  wil<l  dominion  led. 

My  liciiri  within  me  burn'd. 
Si  I  Mill*  was  (he  dehrious  {^oad, 
1  iiMik  niv  .steed,  and  forth  I  rode. 
And,  ith  ilic  moon  shone  bright  and  cold, 
SiMin  ii*iii:hM  the  cnmp  u]K>n  the  wold. 
The  HI  nil  hern  entrance  I  pass'd  tlirough. 
Ami  hali<*d,  and  my  hugle  blew. 
Mi'ihoui;ht  an  answer  met  my  ear, — 
\v\  wan  the  blast  so  low  and  drear, 
Sii  liiillow,  and  so  faintly  blown, 
I    It  initfht  lie  echo  of  my  own. 


XX. 


/ 


"Thus  iud^in^,  for  a  little  space 
I  listrnd,  ere  1  left  the  place; 

lint  scarce  could  trust  my  eyes, 
Nui  yet  can  think  they  scrvM  me  true, 
'    Whi'n  siiddirn  in  the  ring  I  view, 

hi  fonn  di^>tinct  of  sha]>e  and  hue, 
I        A  nil lu II ted  champion  rise. — 
I    I've  fought,  Lord -Lion,  many  a  day, 
III  hiiigh'  iiglit,  and  mixM  affray, 
And  ever,  1  myself  mav  say. 

Have  Ixirne  me  as  a  knight; 
liiil  whrii  this  unexpected  foe 
Si-ein'd  starting  from  the  gulf  below, — 
1  cart*  not  though  the  truth  I  show, — 

I  trembled  with  nflright ; 
And  as  1  placed  in  rest  my  spear, 
My  hand  sn  shook  for  very  fear, 
1  Hcarce  could  couch  it  right. 

XXI. 

"  Why  need  my  tongue  the  issue  tell  ? 
We  ran  our  course, — my  charger  fell  ; — 
What   could   he    'gainst  the  shock  of 
hell?   - 

1  roird  upon  the  plain. 
High  o'er  my  head,   with  threatening 

hand, 
The  spectre  shook  his  naked  brand, — 

Yet  did  the  worst  remain  : 
My  flazzlcd  eves  I  upward  cast, — 
Not  opening  nell  itself  could  blast 

'flieir  sight,  like  what  I  saw ! 
Full  on  his  face  the  moonbeam  strook, — 
A  face  could  never  be  mistook  ! 
1  knew  the  stem  vindictive  look, 
And  held  my  breath  for  awe. 


I  saw  the  face  of  one  who,  fled 
To  foreign  climes,  has  long  beendc 

I  well  believe  the  last ; 
For  ne'er,  from  %izor  nised,  did  i 
A  human  warrior,  with  a  glare 

So  grimly  and  so  ghasL 
Thrice  o'er'my  head  he  shook  tfaeb 
But  when  to  good  Saint  Geom  In 
(The  first  time  e  er  I  ask*d  his  ai4 

He  plunged  it  in  the  sheath ; 

And,  on  his  courser  mounting  1^ 

He  seemM  to  vanish  from  my  yA 

The  moonbeam  droop'd,  and  di 

night 

Sunk  down  upon  the  heath. — 

'Twere  long  to  tell  what  cause  I 
To  know  his  face,  that  met  met 

Call  d  by  his  hatred  from  the  gi 
To  cumber  upper  air : 
Deail  or  alive,  good  cause  had  he 
To  be  my  mortal  enemy." 


XXII. 

Marveird  Sir  David  of  the  MomH 
Then,  leam'd  in  story,  'can  recoa 

Such  chance  had  hap^d  of  old, 
When  once,  near  Norciam,  thcr 

fight 
A  spectre  fell  of  fiendish  migfatt 
In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knigfa^ 

With  lirian  Bulmer  bold. 
And  train'd  him  nigh  to  disallow 
The  aid  of  his  baptismal  vow. 
"  And  such  a  phantom,  too,  'tis  H 
With  Highland  broadsword,  targe 
plaid, 

And  fingers  red  with  gore, 
Is  seen  in  Koihiemurcus  glade, 
(.)r  where  the  sable  pine-trees  shad 
Dark  Toman  toul,  and  Auchnaslav 

Dromouchty,  or  Gleimiore.* 
And  yet  whate'er  such  legends  saj 
Of  warlike  demon,  ghost,  or  fay. 

On  mountain,  moor,  or  plain. 
Spotless  in  faith,  in  bosom  bold. 
True  son  of  chivalry  should  hold 

These  midnight  terrors  vain  ; 

*  See  the  traditions  concerning  the  ■ 
called  Lkamdeofy,  or  Bloody-hand,  ia  I 
oo  Canto  iil,  Appendix,  Note  4a 


THE  CAMP. 


9S 


;  have  h,\ich  spiiiu  power 
-:vn  hour, 
ite  wiihin, 

>n  tiim'd  ill  in  half  Aside, 
I  ciear  his  voice  lie  tried, 
1  Sir  Davitfii  hantl, — 
^Ih,  in  attswer  saUl, 
bcr  convert  staid. 
It  hk  band 
1  with  the  rising  day» 
i  tt>  ukc  their  way,— 
Clng'&  command. 

ef  took  l>mi-Edin*$  roodt 

trace  each  step  they  trade  ; 
«or  ddl,  nor  rock,  nor 

-:■  nown. 

ncd  lore; 

n  o'er, 
5te  was  laid 
•■■■f  Braid. 

;inty  rillj 

!  mt,  until 
1   i>iiickfurd  Hdl. 


XJtlV- 
eta    whose 


uncultured 


:  ItTDom^  and  Htmxvii  and 

^1  ioiiglit  ihi:  nest, 
'ay  at  rest, 
I  hteeim  thin, 
Uic  city  crowd, 
epie  jangling  loud, 
rling  dm, 
nit  to  the  pliun^ 
lilh  yellow  grain ; 
cape  ^  I  look  J 
nged  remain, 
fOik  djKi  and  chiming 

ke  a  !)e2i~y  mr>an, 
hip«  pa^  and  g^ime, 

xxr. 

:  lliff  ctian^e  bas  been, 
frciiii  lie  crown 
'  tbat  roiuiial  \ 


Thousand  pavilions,  white  as  snow, 
Spread  all  the  Borough -moor  below. 

Upland,  and  dale,  and  down  : — ^ 
A  thousand,  did  I  say  ?  I  ween, 
ThtJUsatHb  on  thousands^   there  were 

seen. 
That  chequer  d  all  the  healh  between 

The  streamlet  and  the  town  ; 
Tn  crossing  ranks  extending  far, 
Fonning  a  camp  irregtdar  ; 
Oft  giving  way^  where  still  there  stood 
Some  relics  of  the  old  oak  wfjotli 
That  darkly  hage  did  inti-'rvcne* 
And  tamed  theglariug  while  with  green  ; 
In  these  extended  Jlnes  tliere  by,  ^ 
A  martial  kingdom's  vast  array, 

aotvi. 

For  from  Hebmdes,  dark  with  rain. 
To  ^lem  Lodon*s  fertile  plain, 
And  from  the  southern  Reds  wire  edgc^ 
To  farthest  Rosse's  rocky  ledge  * 
From  west  to  east,  from  south  to  north, 
Scotland  sent  all  her  warriors  forth. 
Mann  ion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 
Of  myriads  up  the  mountatn  come  j 
The  horses*  tramp,  and  tingling  clank. 
Where  chiefs  reviewed  their  vassal  rank) 

And  cliarger's  shrilling  neigh  ; 
And  see  the  shifting  Unes  advance 
WTiile  frequent  flashed,  from  ahidd  and 
lance, 

The  sun*s  reflected  ray. 

XXV I L 

Thin  cufling  in  the  morning  air. 
The  vrreatbs  of  failing  smoke  declare 
To  embers  now  the  brands  dccayM, 
Where  the  night-watch  their  fires  had 

made. 
They  saw,  slow  rolling  on  the  plain, 
Full  many  a  baggage-cart  and  wain. 
And  dire  artillery's  clumsy  car, 
By  sluggish  oxen  tueg'd  to  war  ; 
And    there    were    Borthwick*s   Sisters 

Seven,* 
And  culverins  which  France  had  given* 
Ill-omen'd  gift  !  the  guns  remain 
*rhe  conqueror's  spoil  on  Flotlden  plain. 

•  ScTCQ  culverins  wa  callftd,  ^sl\^  brc  IIotIV 


I 


•/. 


.VA/:xrc.v. 


:«     l^^A,-^  ' 


\  ih  ■■:  v.:  -v^-vv-^:   •:■-■:  fir: 
V;,r.    .-  .:     "^--r.    ir-.-^  ir -i  r^e. 

iJr'/a'I,     f.:.  •:.■*■,    S'»a'.!',"*--ti;Ied,     sr.-l 

S.r'.ll.  ';''"    ,'.. 

i  ti'  •/.iff,    r*    ;.;;.♦>•- ree,    str.r-^    ar. : 

I'ilf|,'r|  »Ji.|',;y  Irj  a  rr.v-.-:vc  st-^ne, 
Whi'lt  .Jill  in  r:.'-r;.'»r^'  i^  "-hown, 

Vif     l,.i.»     If'.T.ti'.Ji    the    standard's 

Wlnrj'-'' r  t]i«:  •*■«*•  tcm  wind  unro!I"d, 
With  t/,il,   the  hu;'c  and    cumbr-ju^ 
fold, 
I    And  \rtv  »'i  V!*-w  !h«:  da/zling  field. 
I    \Vlpi-i« ,  III  j.f'/iid  Si.' it  land's  royal  shield, 
I        'i  lie  ruddy  lion  ram|/d  in  gold. 

XXIX. 

I /lid    Mrirmion   vicwM   the  landscape 

lirijdil,    - 
III-  vi«  w'd  It  with  a  chiefs  delight,— 
Ihiiil  within  him  Imm'd  his  heart, 
I        Aim!  litditnin^;  fp^in  his  eye  did  part, 
I  A  i  I  ill  ill*-  h:ittlir-day  ; 

,        *;iii  h  (drill'  '•  did  falcon  never  dart, 
\Vli«  II  .Uft]>Mni  on  his  l»rey. 
"nil  I  will,  1/ird- Lion,  hast  thou  said, 
I  hv  Kiiii:  from  warfare  ti>  <li^suade 

Will-  till  I  a  vain  essay: 
I'm,  liy  St  (Iiorjv,  were  that  host  mine, 
Niil  |Miwri  infi-rnal,  nor  divine, 
Miiitdil  mill-  to  )Krai:c  my  sfml  incline, 
lill  I  h.id  diinnrd  their  armour's  shine 

til  idmimis  hatth-.fray  !" 
\hi\vi'iM  till-  Hard,  of  milder  mood, — 
"  !■  Ill  vi  till-  '.iidit,     and  yet  'twere  good, 

I  hill  KiiiK'.  would  think  withal, 
Whrit  iMiticand  wealth. their  land  has 

l.lrn-.M, 

1 11  lirliri  to  sit  Still  at  rest, 
I  h.iit  ii'u*,  |K.Tchancc  to  fall." 

*  1^  1.  Ii   III   Ihrtr  fniilal  rnsign^  intimated  the 
iiiin  I .  Iff  I, ink  of  iliiisc  viiiitlcii  to  display  them. 


>:/.!  -.-'JL*  ST-::  Lori  Mumion 
y  r  :Vr«r  svsnc  he  ne'er  sar^-ey'c 
AVi^r.  w.ei  wlih  the  martial  si 
Tr.i:  7*r'ei  all  the  plain  hd 
The  v2r.'ief.^  eye  could  o'er 
Ar.i  zr.i:'ti  tie  distant  diy  glon 
W.i  -'..vTT.y  splendour  red 
F:r  :r  ±e  s-cte-^Tcaths,  hn 

Tr.i:  r.uni  her  sable  turrets  fl 
The  r.-rT.ir^  beams  were  sli 

Ar. !  rir.^e-i  them  with  a  lustre 

Like  th2t  which  streaks  a  tl 
c::.--i. 
Such  i-^ky  p^r.ieur  clothed  the 
Where  the  hu^je  Castle  holds  its 

Ar.d  all  the  steep  slope  down, 
Wh.'se  ni^-  lack  heaves  to  the 
rilci  deep  ar.d  massy,  close  and 

Mine  owti  romantic  town! 
Dut  n-jrthwird  far.  with  purer  U 
Tin  Ochi!  ir.our.iains  fell  the  ray! 
And  as  each  heathy  top  they  kis 
It  gleam'd  a  purple  amethyst. 
Yonder  the  shores  of  Fife  you  S9 
Here  Preston- Bay  and  Berwick- 

And,  broad  between  them  roll 
The  gallant  Frith  the  eye  might 
Whose  islands  on  its  bosom  Hoai 

Like  emeralds  chased  in  gold. 
Fitz- Eustace'  heart  felt  closely  p 
As  if  to  give  his  rapture  vent. 
The  spur  he  to  his  char^ger  lent. 

And  raised  his  bridle  hand. 
And  making  demi -volte  in  air, 
'   Cried,  "  Where's  the  cow^ird  tha 
'  not  dare 

To  fight  for  such  a  land  !" 
The  Lindesay  smiled  his  joy  to  ! 
I    Nor  Marmion's  frown  repress'd  1 
I 

j  XXXI. 

■   Thus  while  they  look'd,  a  flourish 

I    Where  mingled  trump,  and  claii( 

j       And  fife,  and  kettle-drum, 

j    And  sacbut  deep,  and  psaltery, 

And  war-pipe  with  discordant  c 

And  cymbal  clattering  to  the  sk 

Making  wild  music  bold  and  hi{ 

Did  up  the  mountain  come ; 
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^^|Ke  bells,  wilh  diitsnt  chime, 
^^H  tht;  hour  of  prime, 
|B|be  LiDdesay  spctkc  : 
IBoixr  still  the  wax -Botes  when 
llgto  mass  his  -K^y  iiiis  U  en, 
Kailumnc's  of  Sicntie, 
lapd  of  Saint  Rocijue. 
tliev  itii-o-k  gf  marliij  fime ; 
I"  peaceful  ^iTV(^ 
xm  their  cherr, 
?  and- woods  the  airi 
^  steed  shotild  spare, 
'r.  W11JC31  toresiost  might  repsLtr 
t  fiowii^Ji  of  the  dcer« 

XXXtl, 

a^**  be  said, — "when  looking 

vth, 

:»  Empress  of  the  North 

iier  hilly  throne ; 

ce'f  iicpcriiJ  bowisrs, 

Krii.^f  f.i  l.Li,.Filo  pawCTS, 
■•'vrere— 
j  -in, 

t  ^  Lfc  misciiaiKe  may  brings 
merry  bclis  may  ring 


The  d«ith -dirge  af  ourgalhmt  King; 

Of  with  the  larum  oaU 
The  burghers  farth  Iq  watcli  ajid  ivani* 
'Gainst  southern  sack  and  fires  to  g«*.rd 

Dun-Edin*s  leaguef  d  walL— 
But  not  for  my  ptesaging  thought. 
Dream  cotiqu^t  sure*  ordieaply  boiight  1 

Lord  Marmion,  I  say  nay  J 
God  Li  the  gnider  of  the  hdd. 
He  breaks  the  champion's  spear  and 
shield,—- 

Bui  thou  thyself  shall  say, 
When  joins  ycm  host  in  deMly  stowtie, 
That   England's  dam«3  must  weep  in 
bower, 

Iler  monks  the  death-mafs  sing  % 
For  never  saw'si  thou  s«ch  a  power 

Led  on  by  such  a  King," — 
And  now,  down  winding  to  the  plain, 
The  barriers  of  the  camp  they  gaiii, 

And  there  they  made  a  stay.— 
There  stays  the  Miimtrcl,  till  he  fling 
His  hand  o*er  every  Border  string. 
And  6t  his  harp  the  pomp  to  sing, 
Of  Scotland's  ancient  Court  and  KJng» 

Iq  the  sacceeding  lay* 
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lief  glootns  the  day, 
"^  joys  away ; 

the   stmbeam 


i  mwnrj  «»te  of  snaw% 
id  pfofiiXas  regard, 
k  a  needy  bard ; 
(ipAtkm*s  done. 

^  rets  the  giuii 

;,  and  spear; 
^iiii  grim* 
,  wiifa  his  length  of  Itmbi 
ilei;  now  csnplo/d  no  more, 
Mr  parlour's  fuurov  ftoo-r ; 
hit  czal)  the  impttticfit  steed 
\mdtBitC'i  to  resa  ahi!  feed  ; 
na  our  cntyw^enctrdeti  hi^me, 
\  laairdic«t  flep  to  mm. 


ELLIS,  Esq. 

Since  path  is  none,  save  that  to  bring 
The  needful  water  from  the  spring  • 
When  wrinkled  news-page,  thrice comi*^ 

o'er. 
Beguiles  the  drcaiy  hour  no  more, 
And  darkliiig  polttician,  cross'd^ 
Inveighs  against  the  lingering  post, 
And  answering  house  wife  sore  complaina 
Of  carriers*  snow-impeded  wains; 
When  sych  the  country  cheer^  1  come, 
Well  pleased,  to  seek  our  city  home  ; 
For  convert  and  for  books,  to  change 
The  P'onest's  melancholy  rangCr 
And  welconve,  with  rcnew'd  delight, 
The  busy  day  and  social  lughL 

Not  here^  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
Lament  the  ravages  of  time, 
M  erst  by  Ncwark*&  tivtn  tjQ^r^Ta% 


- '—    *' 
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And  Kurick  strip^^M  of  iVresi  bowers. 
True,-  -Caiedonu  i  Qu«n  is  *::iini;evi. 
Since  on  her  dusky  sumniic  ranged. 
Within  iis  sleepy  limits  ]>ent, 
Ty  bulwark,  line,  and  baitlenient. 
And  llanking  towers,  and  laky  n^vd. 
Ciuarvled  and  garrison'd  she  stood, 
IVnying  entrance  or  resort. 
Save  at  each  tall  embattlcil  port ; 
AK^ve  whose  arch,  susi^K^nded,  hung 
:    Portcullis  spikevl  with  iron  prong. 

That  long  is  gone. — but  not  so  long. 
\    Since,  early  closed,  and  opening  late, 
,    Tealous  revolved  the  studded  gate, 
I   \Vhose  task,  from  eve  to  morning  tide, 
■    A  wicket  churlishly  supplied. 
Stem  then,  and  steel -girt  was  thy  brow, 
Dun-£din !  O,  how  altered  now, 
When  safe  amid  thy  mountain  court 
Thou  sit'st,  like  Empress  at  her  sport. 
And  liberal,  unconfincd,  and  free. 
Flinging  thy  white  arms  to  the  sea. 
For  thy  dark  cloud,  with  umber *d  lower, 
That  hung  o*er  cliff,  and  lake,  and  tower, 
Thou  gleam' St  against  the  western  ray 
Ten  thousand  lines  of  brigliter  day. 

Not  she,  the  Championess  of  old. 
In  Spenser's  magic  tale  enroU'd, 
She  for  the  charmed  spear  renown'd. 
Which  forced  each  knight  to  kiss  the 

ground, — 
Not  she  more  changed,  when,  placed  at 

rest, 
What  time  she  was  Malbecco's  guest,* 
She  gave  to  flow  her  maiden  vest ; 
When  from  the  corslet's  grasp  relieved, 
Free  to  the  sight  her  bosom  heaved  ; 
Sweet  was  her  blue  eye's  modest  smile. 
Erst  hidden  by  the  aventayle ; 
And  down  her  shoulders  graceful  roll'd 
Her  locks  profuse,  of  paly  gold. 
They  who  whilom,  in  midnight  fight. 
Had  marvell'd  at  her  matchless  might. 
No  less  her  maiden  charms  approved. 
But  looking  liked,  and  liking  loved. 
The  sight  could  jealous  pangs  bq^iiile, 
And  charm  Malbecco's  cares  a  while ; 
And  he,  the  wandering  Squire  of  Dames, 
Forgot  his  Columbelhi's  claims. 
And  passion,  erst  unknown,  could  gain 
*  See  **  The  Fairy  Queen,"  book  iiL  canto  is. 


The  breast  of  blunt  Sir  Satynne; 
Nor  dunst  light  Paridel  advance^ 
Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  glance. 
She  charm'd,  at  once^  and  tame 

heart, 
Imcomparable  Britomarte ! 

I       So  thou,  fair  City  !  disanaVd 
Of  battled  wall,  and  ramparts  aii 
As  stately  seem'st,  but  lovelier  fri 
'    Than  in  that  panoply  of  war. 

Nor  deem  that  from  thy  fencdent 
I    Strength  and  security  are  flown ; 
I    Still,  as  of  yore,  Queen  of  the  N< 
I    Still  canst  thou  send  thy  diildrea 
I    Ne*er  readier  at  alarm-beirs  call 
Thy  burghers  rose  to  man  thy  ml 
I    Than  now,  in  danger,  shall  be  tin 
I    Thy  dauntless  voluntary  line ; 
'    For  fosse  and  turret  proud  to  stu 
Their  breasts  the  bulwarks  of  the 
Thy  thousands,  train'd  to  maitial 
Full  red  would  stain  their  native  i 
Ere  from  thy  mural  crown  there  I 
The  slightest  knosp,  or  pinnade. 
And  if  it  come, — as  come  it  may, 
Dun-Edin !  that  e\'entful  day, — 
Renown'd  for  hospitable  deed. 
That  virtue  much  with  Heavei 

plead, 
In  patriarchal  times  whose  care 
Descending  angels  deign'd  to  sha 
That  claim  may  wrestle  blessingi 
On  those  who  fight  for  The  Good 
Destined  in  every  age  to  be 
Refuge  of  injured  royalty ; 
Since  first,  when  conquering  Yoii 
To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repose; 
Till  late,  with  wonder,  grief;  anc 
Great  Bourbon's  relics,  sad  she  s 

Truce   to    these    thoughts !— 1 
they  rise. 
How  gladly  I  avert  mine  eyes, 
Boding  or  true  or  false,  to  chai 
For  Fiction's  fair  romantic  range 
Or  for  tradition's  dubious  light. 
That  hovers  'twixt  the  day  and  a 
Dazzling  alternately  and  dim. 
Her  wavering  lamp  I'd  rather  tri 
Knights,  squires,  and  lovely  dama 
Creation  of  my  fantasy, 
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...     ,,  -    J  June 
\  gloomy  liQoji  T 

^  '     fog  of  Crost? 

^h  €lica.l&  die  most  7 


iaJl  Icadi  Riy  liarp  to  gaiu 
Sic  runiauik  strain, 
-Normati  iQtitrs  wlilkre 
ayal  Henry's  car, 
icallii  for  thdt  he  Jovtd 

;  Itii  lay  approved  ! 
Jliiljcrmg  uoica  redeem, 
^irjim's  stream  * 
(  ihe  Breton  loague 
>n.i-i  '"^ 

1^1  •  irc; 

he  her  buaiy  (oc 

?  ftJiAl  blow, 
I  hii  liantl  could  v^Ting, 
>4,  ajjJ  ^hear  his  winj^j 
►  in  \m  itroinj 

•ogain  J 
^ve  lo  %lilc3l  lay 
oral  gay, 
si  theme  bid  fiit 
;|*ei;led  wit ; 
*  Approved, 
'         '  '    Mive^Jt — 
upirt 


Tu  wtii  at  once  th«  Keod  iind  heart, ^ 
At  once  to  ch:3rttJ»  histnict,  aiul  mrnd, 
J^Iy  guide,  my  pattern,  aod  rtiy  rnetid  1 

Siieh  minstrd  tessoii  16  bestow 
Be  hing  thy  pleasing  task,— but,  O  ! 
No  more  by  thy  eitample  teach, 
—What    few    can    practise*    ail    can. 

preach,—^ 
With  even  patience  la  endure 
Lingering  diveitse^  aiid  painful  cure, 
And  bus^t  nHIittion's  panga  subdued 
By  mild  and  manly  fortjtuilc* 
Enough^  the  lesson  has  l>een  given; 
Forbid  the  repetilioii,  Heaven  1 

Come    listen^  then  i    for   thou   h^t 
luiowu, 
And  loved  ihe  l^linstners  varying  lone, 
Who,  like  his  Border  sires  of  old, 
Waked  a  wild  measure  ru<le  and  bold, 
TtU  Windsor  s  oaks,  ant!  Ascot  plain^ 
^Vith  wonder  heard  the  northern  ^stmin, 
t 'ome  listen  f   bold  in  thy  applaiisCt 
The  Bard  shall  s»com  pedantic  laws; 
And»  as  the  audent  art  could  stain 
Achievements  on  the  storied  pane, 
Irregularly  traced  md  planned,, 
But  yet  so  glowmg  and  »o  grand, — 
So  simll  Ite  strive,  in  changeful  hue. 
Field,  feast,  and  combat^  to  renew^ 
*\nd  love%  and  arms,  and  haq-jersf  glee, 
And  all  the  pomp  of  chivalry. 


CANTO    FIFTH. 


t\t  Coud. 


In  IwA  left  th^  VJTU  of  Braid  ; 
tits' g«tT'  t' a  made 

bi  iiade, 

:  i,*.nr.trj  Njound* 

dcrs  hack^%ird  drtrir, 
(  a^  they  rude  through, 
tbouiuL 

,  wuriorsi  thctc^ 
nd  to  ctire, 
pntlef  niise, 
ointed  fo<s; 


Such  length  of  shafli,  such  mighty  bows, 
So  huge,  that  many  simply  thought. 
Hut  for  a  vaunt  such  weapons  wmught  j 
And  little  deem'd  their  force  to  feel. 
Through  links  of  mail,  and  plates  of  steely 
When  rattling  upon  Flodden  vale, 
The  cbth-yard  arrows  flew  like  haiL 

Nm-  IcK  did  Mannion^s  skilful  view 
( J  knee  every  line  and  squadron  dirough ; 
And  much  hemarvtU^d  one  smaiVV-sm^ 
Could  rmusiuJ  forth  such  vanous  Wv^", 
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[a 


I 


For  mon-at-arms  were  hcix% 
Heavily  shcathtHl  in  mnil  aiiil  plate, 
1  .ike  iri>ii  towers  tor  stren^ith  and  weijjht, 
0\\  Flemish  stcxils  of  Ixuie  and  height, 

With  Kittlc-a\e  and  si>ear. 
Vt»unj»  kni^htii  and  s«  iiiires  a  lighter  train, 
l*raciise*l  tlicir  charters  on  the  plain, 
iJy  aid  of  loj;,  of  hand,  and  rein, 

Kach  warlike  feat  to  show, 
To  pass,  to  wheel,  the  croupe  to  gain. 
Ami  high  curvet t,  that  not  in  vain 
The  swonl  sway  might  descend  amain 

On  fiKMuan's  casque  below. 
He  saw  the  hanly  burghers  there 
March  armM,  on  foot,  with  faces  Kare, 

For  vizor  they  wore  none. 
Nor  waving  nlunie,  nor  crest  of  kniglit ; 
Hut  burnish 'd  were  their  corslets  bright. 
Their  briganthies,  and  gorgets  light. 

Like  very  silwr  shone. 
lA)ag  jnkes  they  had  for  standing  fight, 

Two-hande<l  swonls  they  wore, 
And  many  wielded  mace  of  weight, 

And  bucklers  bright  they  bore. 

III. 

On  foot  the  yeoman  too,  but  dress'd 
In  his  steel-jack,  a  swarthy  vest. 

With  iron  quilte<l  well ; 
Kach  at  his  lack  (a  slender  store) 
I  lis  forty  days'  provision  bore. 

As  feudal  statutes  tell. 
His  arms  were  halbert,  axe,  or  spear, 
A  crosslxjw  there,  a  hagbut  here, 

A  dagger-knife,  and  brand. 
SoIkt  he  seem'd,  and  sad  of  cheer. 
As  loath  to  leave  his  cottage  dear. 

And  march  to  foreign  strand  ; 
Or  musing,  who  would  guide  his  steer, 

To  till  the  fallow  land. 
Yet  deem  not  in  his  thoughtful  eye 
Did  aught  of  dastard  terror  lie ; 

More  dreadful  far  his  ire, 
Than  theirs,  who,  scomi  ng  danger's  name, 
In  eager  mood  to  battle  came. 
Their  valour  like  light  straw  on  flame, 

A  fierce  but  fading  fire. 


Not  so  the  Borderer : — bred  to  war, 
He  knew  the  battle's  din  afar. 
And  joy d  to  hear  it  swell. 


His  peaceful  da^  was  slothfiil  e»e 
Nor  harp,  nor  pipe,  his  ear  could  p 

Like  tne  loud  slogan  ydL 
On  active  steed,  witn  lanoe  and  Ui 
The  light-arm'd  pricker  plied  histn 

Let  nobles  fight  for  nme ; 
Let  vassals  follow  where  thc^  lead, 
Burghers,  to  guard  their  township^fa 

But  war's  the  Borderer  s  game. 
Their  gain,  their  glory,  their  del^ 
To  sleep  the  day,  maraud  the  n^ 

O'er  mountain,  moss,  and  moor 
Joyful  to  fight  they  took  their  waj 
Scarce  caring  who  might  win  the  i 

Their  booty  was  secure. 
These,  as  Lord  Mannion's  train  | 

Look'd  on  at  first  with  careless  ef 
Nor  marvell'd  aught,   well  tangi 

know 
The  form  and  force  of  English  bon 
But  when  they  saw  the  Lord  amy 
In  splendid  arms,  and  rich  brocadi 
Each  Borderer  to  his  kinsman  said 

**  Hist,  Ringan  !  seest  thou  tbei 
Const  guess  which  road  they'll  h 

ward  ride? — 
O  !  could  we  but  on  Border  side; 
By  Kuscdale  glen,  or  LiddeU's  tkk 

Beset  a  prize  so  fair  1 
That  fangless  Lion,  too,  their  eaid 
Might  chance  to  lose  his  glistering] 
Brown  Maudlin,  of  that  doublet  p 

Could  make  a  kirtle  rare." 


Next,  Marmion  mark'd  the  Celtic 
Of  different  language,  form,  and  £ 

A  various  race  of  man ; 
Just  then  the  Chiefs  their  tribes  an 
And  wild  and  garish  semblance  m 
The  che<iuer'd  trews,  and  belted  f 
And  var>'ing  notes  the  war-pipes  a 

To  every  var>'ing  clan  ; 
Wild  through  their  red  or  sable  hi 
Look'd  out  their  eyes  with  savage 

On  Marmion  as  he  pass'd ; 
Their  legs  above  the  knee  were  hi 
Their  frame  was  sinewy,  short,  andi 

And  harden'd  to  the  blast ; 
Of  taller  race,  the  chiefs  they  own 
Were  by  the  eagle's  plumage  knov 
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^  hide 
head  : 

;^tr  aiid  slrength, 

•   ■■ i.  'iie  boWp 

■    '■•'Jr. 

ir  backs 
■  _  ■_  .."Hr, 
t  wiid  aod  wouHerinK  ciy» 
Lide  rode  Mamikiti  %♦ 
^ '  damouiiiqf  tptigttes,  m 

-    '  ^         the  fen, 

ant  mix'd. 


the  Scottish  camp  they 

City  gate  at  k$t^ 
'   a  wakcfai  guard, 
kept  thcur  wi^Btch  and 

r  of  ^alnns  fear, 
p'd,  in  fidd  so  near, 
i  \hv  MrHiisumecr* 

et*  they  go, 

..^  clang, 
Ali'd  and  rang ; 
nith,  to  wheel 
he  charger's  hed  i 
Ichion,  tn  the  dd« 
^tone  was  flppli«3* 
'  ii^uiftv  wiiii  hunrying 

ftiifl  knC|  ^nd  market- 

,  <ir  cwju*^  or  f w'orrl  j 

w4fh  mTr'nrtikUl  facci 
f  lord. 

is  iiflme, 
:  kc  fame* 

.iic   crowded 

I  tbtf  BdPOTt  rest, 

r  <if  "fzaper  tide 


And  then  to  Holy-Rood  must  ridc,^ 

Such  was  the  King  s  behest. 
Mcauwhili^  the  Lion's  caxie  assigns 
A  bajujuct  rich^  and  costly  wine^ 

To  Marmion  and  his  tram  ; 
And  when  the  appointed  hour  sttcceeds, 
The  Baron  dons  his  peaceful  weeds, 
And  following  Lindesay  as  he  lcad% 
The  pala€c-halU  they  gairu 


Old  Holy'food  rung  merrily, 
That  night,  witli  wassell,  miitb,  and  glee  r 
King  James  within  her  princely  bower 
Feasted  the  Chiefs  of  Scoikncfs  power, 
Sammon'd  to  spend  the  parting  hour; 
For  he  had  charged,  that  his  array 
Should  southward  march  bybfieakofday. 
Well  iovcd  that  splendid  monarch  aye 

The  banquet  and  the  ^ngi 
By  day  the  tourney,  and  by  night 
The  merry  dance,  traced  fast  and  light, 
The  maskers  quaiiit»  the  pa|!;eant  bright, 

The  revel  loud  and  long. 
This  feast  outshone  his  banquets  past ; 
It  was  his  blithest— and  his  last* 
The  dazzling  lamps,  from  gallery  gay. 
Cast  on  the  Court  a  dancing  ray  i 
Here  to  the  harp  did  minstrels  sing  \ 
There  ladiei  touched  a  softer  string ; 
With  iong-earM  cap,  and  motley  vest. 
The  llcei^ed  fool  retaird  his  jest ; 
1  lis  magic  tricks  the  juf,'gler  nljed  • 
At  dice  and  draughts  the  j^alJanti  vied; 
While  some,  in  dost?  recess  apart, 
Co^irted  the  ladies  of  their  bisart, 

Not  courted  them  in  vain  ; 
For  often,  in  the  parting  hour, 
Victoriouii  La\^e  asserts  his  power 

0*er  coldne^  and  disdain  ; 
And  flinty  is  her  heart,  ean  view 
To  battle  march  a  lover  ttuc— 
Can  hear,  perchance,  his  h\sl  adlcU, 

Nor  own  her  share  of  pain. 


Through  this  mix'd  crowd  of  glee  and 

g.iine, 
The  King  to  greet  Ijjrd  Marmion  dUaCi 

While,  reverent,  all  niitdc  rt>om. 
An  ca^fy  task  it  was,  1  Uoin, 
KingJ^mcBtm  niMily  form  Ui  Vtici^» 
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[ 


/ 


Although,  his  courtwy  to  show, 
He  doffM,  to  Marmion  bending  low. 

His  broider'd  cap  antl  plume. 
For  roN-al  was  his  garb  and  mien. 

His  cloak,  of  crimson  velvet  piletl. 

Trimmed  with  the  fur  of  martin  wild  ; 
His  vest  of  changeful  satin  sheen. 

The  dazzled  e>'e  beguiled ; 
His  gorgeous  collar  hung  adoi%-n. 
Wrought  with  the  badge  of  Scotland's 

crown. 
The  thistle  brave,  of  old  renown : 
His  trusty  blade,  Toledo  right, 
I")csccnd©d  from  a  baldric  bright ; 
White  were  his  buskins,  on  the  heel 
His  spurs  inlaid  of  gold  and  steel ; 
His  biinnet,  all  of  crimson  fair. 
Was  button'd  with  a  ruby  rare : 
And  Marmion  deem'd  he  neVr  had  seen 
A  prince  of  such  a  noble  mien. 

IX. 

The  Monarch's  form  was  middle  size  ; 
For  feat  of  strength,  or  exercise, 

Shaped  in  proportion  fair  ; 
And  hazel  was  his  eagle  eye. 
And  auburn  of  the  darkest  dye. 

His  short  curl'd  beard  and'  hair. 
Light  was  his  footstep  in  the  dance. 

And  firm  his  stimip  in  the  lists  ; 
And,  oh  !  he  had  that  merry  glance. 

That  seldom  lady*s  heart  resists. 
Lightly  from  fair  to  fair  he  flew. 
And  loved  to  plead,  lament,  and  sue  ; — 
Suit  lightly  won,  and  short-lived  pwin. 
For  monarchs  seldom  sigh  in  >'ain. 

I  said  he  joy'd  in  banquet  bower ; 
But,  'mid  his  mirth,  'twas  often  strange, 
How  sudden Iv  his  cheer  would  change. 

His  look  o  ercast  and  lower, 
I(  in  a  sudden  turn,  he  felt 
The  pressure  of  his  iron  belt,  I 

That  bound  his  breast  in  penance  pain. 
In  memory  of  his  father  slain. 
Even  so  'twas  strange  how,  evermore. 
Soon  as  the  passing  pang  was  o'er 
Forward  he  rush'd,  with  double  glee. 
Into  the  stream  of  rcvelnr : 
Thus,  dim-seen  object  of  affright 
Startles  the  courser  in  his  flight. 
And  hnU  he  halts,  half  springs  aside ; 
But  feels  the  quickening  spur  applied, 


And,  stnining  on  the  tigfatenM  n 
Scours  doubly  swift  o'er  hill  and 

I  ^ 

'  O'er  James's  heart,  the  courtiers  i 
Sir  Hugh  the  Heron's  wife  fadd  i 
'  To  Scotland's  Coort  she  cune, 
i  To  be  a  hostase  for  her  lord, 
I  ^^^^o  Cessford  s  |;allant  heart  had 
And  with  the  King  to  make  accoi 

Had  sent  his  lovely  dame. 
Nor  to  that  lady  free  alone 
Did  the  gay  King  allegiance  own 
For  the  fair  Queen  of  France 
5>ent  him  a  turquois  ring  and  glo\ 
And  charged  him,  as  her  knight  an 

For  her  to  break  a  lance ; 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  S 

brand. 
And  march  three  miles  on  Sonthro: 
And  bid  the  banners  of  his  band 

In  English  breezes  dance. 
And  thus,  for  France's  Queen  he 
His  manly  limbs  in  mailed  vest ; 
And  thus  admitted  English  fair 
His  inmost  counsels  still  to  share 
And  thus,  for  both,  he  madly  plai 
The  ruin  of  himself  and  And  ! 

And  yet,  the  sooth  to  tell. 

Nor  England's  fair,  nor  France's  ( 

Were  worth  one  pearl-drop,  brigl 

sheen, 

From  Margaret's  eyes  that  fell. 

His  own  Queen  Margaret,  who,  ir 

gow's  bower. 
All  lonely  sat,  and  wept  the  wear^- 

XI. 

The  Queen  sits  lone  in  Lithgow  p 

And  weeps  the  weary  day. 
The  war  against  her  native  soil. 
Her  Monarch's  risk  in  battle  broil 
And  in  py  Holy-rood,  the  while, 
l>ame  Heron  rises  with  a  smile 

Upon  the  harp  to  play. 
Fair  i*-as  her  rounded  arm,  as  o'er 

The  strings  her  flngi^  flew  ; 
And  as  she  touch 'd  and  tuned  thei 
Ever  her  Iwsom's  rise  and  fall 

Was  plainer  given  to  view  ; 
For,  all  for  heat,  was  laid  aside 
Her  wimple^  and  her  hood  untied 
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r  Toice  to  sing, 
ye  on  the  Kbg, 
L'(st  ring ; 
i,  jindoft  didsay 
_i,  and  Kay, 


She  could  notiWOald  not,  durst  not  play  f 
At  length,  upon  the  harp*  with  glee, 
Minglrd  with  arch  simpiidty, 
A  soft,  vet  lively,  air  sKe  rung, 
While  thuf  tlie  wily  lady  sung :  — 


UOCiONVAR. 

Jfitij  "^tim^  Sung* 

Ijschijtvcif  is  C0me  out  of  the  wc5t» 
a1 1  the  wide  boffde?  \m  steed  was  the  best  ; 
jT  '  good  broiidswoid,  he  weapons  had  none, 

\  \  .  Linarm'd,  and  he  rode  all  alone. 

S<*  JaiiJiial  in  lijve,  and  io  dauntless  in  war. 
There  tiever  was  knight  like  ihc  young  Lochlnvar, 

f  fc  stjiid  not  for  bml£<^»  and  be  stopp'd  not  for  stone, 
He  »wAm  the  Esk«  river  whene  fopd  there  was  none  ; 
Bcii  ere  he  alltrhted  at  Netherby  gate, 
The  bndc  b^c!  con^nted,  the  ^knt  came  late  \ 
For  a  lag^rd  in  love*  and  a  dastard  in  war^ 
Was  to  wed  the  fair  Ellen  of  brave  Lochinvat. 

^  ■  enter'd  the  Nciherby  Hall, 

j\  ;^'"s-men,  and  kinsmen,  and  brothets*  and  all 

*j  the  bride*s  father,  hk  band  ou  his  sword, 

\  ■  if  craven  bridegroom  said  never  a  Word,) 

*'  *  I  r^unt:  ye  in  peice  hcrc»  or  come  ye  in  war, 

Or  to  dance  at  oiir  bridalf  young  Lord  Lodiinvar?"^ 

•^  1  long:  wfv>*d  yocr  daughter,  my  suit  you  denied  ;— 
L^ve  ^weHs  Uke  the  Sol  way,  but  ebbs  like  its  tide— 
A    ^  fii  I  come,  with  this  lost  love  of  mine,  - 

1  one  measure,  drink  one  cup  of  wine* 

*I  M^:.  ^  *r-.  ruaideos  in  Scotland  more  lovely  by  fan 
That  would  gladly  be  bride  to  the  young  Loili  invar/* 

T  '    I  i^'d  the  goblet :  the  knig^ht  took  it  Up, 

1  iff  the  wine,  aud  be  threw  dow^n  the  cup. 

^  town  to  blush,  and  she  looked  tip  to  sign, 

\'  }  on  her  lips,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 

}ii  ,  111  soft  hand,  ere  her  mother  could  bar,— 

**Now  \ins^A  we  a  measure  !"  said  young  Lochinvar* 


Thtt  T 


Ttt  hmyne  «iiaid*'«i  out  iuir  comin  with  yimtig  Lochltl'^^T ." 


m,  and  so  lovely  her  face, 
such  a  KaJli^i^  ^^^  grace  t 
,UA  (>  ..    nnd  her  father  did  fume, 

l-\neling  his  Iwnnel  and  plume  ; 
pefdp  **  *Twere  beUer  by  far. 
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Oixc  touch  to  her  hand,  anil  one  word  in  her  ear, 

When  ihcy  rvachM  the  hall-door,  and  the  chaz;ger  stood  ] 

So  li^ht  lo  the  croui>e  the  fair  lady  he  iwun^ 

So  li^ht  to  the  saddle  Itcfore  her  he  sprung! 

*'  She  id  won  !  we  are  ^one,  over  bank,  bush,  and  scaur ; 

They'll  have  tieet  steevU  that  follow,"  quoth  young  Lochinvar. 

There  was  mounting;  'mon^  Gnemes  of  the  Netherby  clan  ; 

l<'or>tens  I'Vn wicks  and  Musgraves,  they  rode  and  they  ran : 

There  was  racing  and  chasing,  on  Cannobie  Lee, 

lUit  the  lost  bride  of  Netherby  ne'er  did  they  see. 

So  daring  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 

Have  ye  cer  heard  of  gallant  like  young  Lochinvar? 


XIII. 

The  nn>narch  t>Vr  the  siren  hung. 
And  beat  the  measure  as  she  sung  ; 
And,  pressing  closer,  and  more  near, 
lie  whisi>er'd  praises  in  her  car. 
In  loud  applause  the  courtiers  \'ied  ; 
And  ladies  winkM,  and  spoke  aside. 
The  witching  dame  to  Marmion  threw 

A  glance,  where  seem'd  lo  reign 
The  i^ride  that  claims  applauses  due, 
And  of  her  royal  conquest  too, 
A  real  «>r  feign'd  disd.ain  : 
Familiar  w.as  the  look,  and  told, 
Marmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
The  King  obscn'e<l  their  meeting  eyes, 
With  something  like  displeased  surprise ; 
For  monarchs  ill  can  ri\'als  brook, 
Even  in  a  word,  or  smile,  or  look. 
Straight  took  he  forth  the  parchment 

broad, 
Which    Marmion*s    high    commission 

show'd : 
"  Our  Bonlers  sack'd  by  many  a  raid. 
Our  peaceful  liegemen  robb'd,"  he  said  ; 
"  On  day  of  truce  our  Warden  slain. 
Stout  Barton  kill'd,  his  vassals  ta'en — 
Unworthy  were  we  here  to  reign. 
Should  these  for  vengeance  cry  in  vain ; 
Our  full  defiance,  hate,  and  scorn. 
Our  herald  has  to  Henry  borne." 

XIV. 

He  paused,  and  led  where  Douglas  stood. 
And  with  stem  eye  the  pageant  view'd : 
i   I  mean  that  Douglas,  sixth  of  yore. 
Who  coronet  of  Angus  bore, 
/  A  m).  when  his  blood  and  heart  were  high, 
^   Did  the  third  James  in  camp  defy, 


And  all  his  minions  led  to  die 

On  Lauder's  dreary  flat : 
Princes  and  favourites  lone  grew  I 
And  trembled  at  the  hom3y  nanM 

Of  Archibald  BeU-the-Cat ; 
The  same  who  left  the  dusky  vale 
Of  Hermitage  in  Liddisdale, 

Its  dungeons,  and  its  towers, 
Where  BothweD's  turrets  brave  tb 
And  Bothwell  bank  is  blooming  U 

To  fix  his  princely  bower& 
Though  now,  in  age,  he  had  laid  < 
His  armour  for  the  peaceful  gown, 

And  for  a  staff  his  brand. 
Vet  often  would  flash  forth  the  fin 
Tliat  could,  in  youth,  a  monarch's 

And  minion's  pride  withstand ; 
And  even  that  day,  at  council  b(MU 

Unapt  to  soothe  his  sovereign's  b 

Agamst  the  war  had  Angos  stoo 
And  chafed  his  royal  lord. 

XV. 

His  giant  form,  like  ruin'd  towe 
Though  fall'n  its  muscles'  brawny  i 
Huge-boned,  and  tall,  and  grm^ 
gaunt. 

Seem  d  o'er  the  gaudy  scene  tok 
His  locks  and  beard  in  silver  grew 
His  eyebrows  kept  their  sable  huei 
Near  Douglas  when  the  Monarch  s 
His  bitter  sfieech  he  thus  pursued  : 
"  Ix>rd  Marmion,  since  these  lettcn 
That  in  the  North  you  needs  must 

While  slightest  hopes  of  peace  ra 
Uncourteous  speech  it  were,  and  % 
To  say— Return  to  Lindisfame^ 

Until  my  herald  come  again.^- 
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I  you  t>Ti  Tiinfxif] 


BL^iio  ou  hii  bLa.de, 
r  hJs  t43wcf5  display  *t| ; 
"rrcii^  to  opp>sc, 
t  his  coitn try's  fo<?s. 
\  by  St  Stephen, 
me  wa^  given 
>  of  the  war, 
?  ffum  Diinlmf; 

i  may  say,** 

he  MoQireh^s  brow  there  catne 
of  ire  frmofic  and  shatne. 


could  Angtis  speak  ; 
ifweird  wdlmgh  to 

lilt  check 

t  ctjultf  not  brook : 
;e**  soul, 
.  .:h  for^ve  ! 
«jjiril  live, 

,  _  „  subject  hoH 
free,  in  *rar  mofc  boW» 
'  more  true  % 

onoe  mgaift/' — 
h^itiildids^lmin, 
1  like  rain. 
■n  tfiijd, 

I.  tSued  f 
>  smart, 

icn 
ititl  high, 


B- for  ft 


wcu  iu»  mniiiyej^ 


XVJJ, 


I  hat  stranger 


Displeased   was 

vbwM 
And  timiper'd  wjth  his  thanging  mood. 
Laugh  those  that  can,  weep  those  ihu 
may," 
Thiis  did  the  fien^  Monarch  say, 
"Southward  I  march  by  br^^ak  of  dav* 
And  if  within  T^intallon  strong,  * 

The  good  I^rd  lifarmion  tarries  long, 
i  erchance  our  meering  next  may  fdi 
At  Tani worth,  tn  his  ca-itle-hal!.**^ 
The  haughty  Mannion  felt  the  taunt. 
And  answer^  grave,  the  royal  vaunt : 
Mudi  honour-d  were  my  humble  Immc. 
If  in  Its  halls  King  James  should  comei 
But^Noitmeham  has  atchers  good, 
And^  orkshire  men  are  stem  oftnood ; 
J^orthurabrian  pHckers  mid  and  ruck 
On  Derby  hills  the  paths  are  steep: 
In  Ouse  and  T>'ne  the  fords  are  deep  x 
And  many  a  banner  wili  he  torn, 
And  many  a  knight  to  e^irth  be  borne. 
And  many  a  shcftf  of  arrows  snent. 
Lre   Scotland's   King   shall    cross   the 

Trent : 
Yet  patistN  bra^e  Prince,  while  yet  yoti 

msiyl"^  ^ 

The  Monarch  lightly  turned  away, 
And  to  his  nobles  loud  did  caU,— 
** Lords,  to  the  dance,— a  hall !  a' hull  I**  • 
Himself  his  cbak  and  sword  flung  liv 
And  led  Dame  Heron  gallantly  j       ' ' 
And  minstrels,  at  the  royal  oi-dcr, 
Rung  out^"*Bluc    Boimeu    aW   the 
Border/' 

xvru. 
Leave  we  these  revels  now,  to  tell 
What  to  Samt  Hllda*£  maids  befell, 
Wliose  galley,  as  they  siird  aguin 
To  Whitley,  by  a  Scot  wa^.  la'en, 
Xow  at  Ihm-Cdin  did  thc>  hide, 
Till  James  should  of  their Vate  tfecide  ; 

And  soon,  by  his  comtnand, 
>VcTC  gendy  suramoti'd  to  prepare 
To  journey  under  Mannion*a  car^ 
As  escort  honour*d,  safe,  and  jair, 

Again  to  English  land, 

*  The  luident  ciy  to  mike  room  im  %  dunrat.  \ 
oi- pageant  s 
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The  Abbess  told  her  chaplct  o'er, 
Nor  knew  which  saint  she  should  im- 
plore ; 
For,  when  she  thought  of  Constance, 
sore 

She  fear'd  Lord  Marmion's  mood. 
And  judge  what  Clara,  must  have  felt ! 
The  sword,  that  hung  in  Marmion's  belt. 

Had  drunk  I)e  Wilton's  blood. 
Unwittingly,  Kine  James  had  given. 

As  guard  to  Whitby's  shades, 
The  man  most  dreaded  under  Heaven 

By  these  defenceless  maids  : 
Yet  what  petition  could  avail. 
Or  who  would  listen  to  the  tale 
Of  woman,  prisoner,  and  nun, 
'Mid  bustle  of  a  war  begun  ? 
They  decm'd  it  hopeless  to  avoid 
The  convoy  of  their  dangerous  guide. 

XIX. 

Tlieir  lodging,  so  the  King  assign'd, 
To  Marmion  s,  as  their  guardian,  join'd  ; 
And  thus  it  fell,  that,  passing  nigh. 
The  Palmer  caught  the  Abbess'  eye, 

Who  wam'd  him  by  a  scroll. 
She  had  a  secret  to  reveal. 
That  much  concem'd  the  Church's  weal. 

And  health  of  sinner's  soul ; 
And,  with  deep  charge  of  secrecy. 

She  name<l  a  place  to  meet. 
Within  an  oj^en  balcony. 
That  hung  from  dizzy  pitch,  and  high. 

Above  the  stately  street ; 
To  which,  as  common  to  each  home, 
At  night  they  might  in  secret  come. 


At  night,  in  secret,  there  they  came. 
The  Palmer  and  the  hoty  Dame. 
The  moon  among  the  clouds  rose  high, 
.\nd  all  the  city  hum  was  by. 
Upon  the  street,  where  late  before 
Did  din  of  war  and  warriors  roar. 

You  might  have  heard  a  pebble  fall, 
A  beetle  hum,  a  cricket  sin^. 
An  owlet  flap  his  boding  wmg 

On  Giles's  steeple  tall. 
The  antique  builaings,  climbing  high. 
Whose  Gothic  frontlets  sought  the  sky, 

Were  here  wrapt  deep  in  shade ; 


There  on  their  brows  the  moonl 

broke, 
Through  the  faint  wreathes  of  d 
smoke. 
And  on  the  casements  play'd. 
And  other  light  was  none  to  see^ 

Save  torches  gliding  hr. 
Before  some  chieftain  of  dcgxc^ 
Who  left  the  royal  xevdiy 
To  bowne  him  for  the  war.—* 
A  solemn  scene  the  Abbess  dxjse; 
A  solemn  hour,  lier  secret  to  disda 

XXI. 

"  O,  holy  Palmer  I "  she  began,— 
"  For  sure  he  must  be  sainted  mu. 
Whose  blessed  feet  have  trod  tfaegrt 
Where  the  Redeemer's  tomb  is  md 
For  His  dear  Church's  sskc^  ^'■'l 
Attend,  nor  deem  of  l^ht  avail. 
Though  I  must  speak  of  worldly  loi| 
How  vain  to  those  who  wed  sbovet 
De  Wilton  and  Lord  Marmion  wodi 
Clara  de  Clare,  of  Gloster*s  blood; 
(Idle  it  were  of  Whitby's  dame^ 
To  say  of  that  same  blood  I  csne  j 
And  once,  when  jealons  rage  wmISI 
l^rd  Marmion  said  despiteooljt 
Wilton  was  traitor  in  his  heart. 
And    had   made   league   with  lb 

Swart, 
Wben  he  came  here  on  Simnel*s  pi 
And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 
His  rebel  aid  on  Stokefield's  I]^laii^'*' 
And  down  he  threw  his  glove  »^ 

thing 
W^1s  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  Kii| 
Where  frankly  did  De  Wilton  o«% 
That  Swart  in  Cuddies  he  hadk«l 
And  that  between  them  then  tfaerei 
Some  scroll  of  courteous  ( 
For  this  he  to  his  castle  sent ;' 
But  when  his  messenger  returned, 
Judge  how  De  Wilton's  fury  fannM 
For  in  his  packet  there  were  laid 
Letters  that  daim'd  dislo3ral  aid. 
And  proved  King  Henry's  onn 

tray'd. 
His  fame,  thus  blighted,  in  the  6c 
He  strove  to  clear,  by  spear  and  ibk 
To  clear  his  fame  in  vain  he  stran. 
For  wondrous  are  His  ways  aboifcl 
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.!on  quail, 


^ess€t)  ondcal  fail ! 
xxu, 

I  now  De  Wilton  saw 
n*d  tn  suffer  law, 
M  in  vain, 
'  *' "  - "-  in  CM-e, 

ige  fare ; 
t  could  gain. 
^credence  won, 

1  Marmion, 
^shrine  rep?itr, 
^  '  livings  fair, 

t5  thfne, 
\  eand  was  given, 
r  the  paths  of  heaven. 
,  n  lovelier  maid, 
^er  in  Whitby's  shade, 
|x<jii  Edclfle^J ; 

tain* 

at  tlic  enifis,  — 


bigei— it  goes 
of  Tame ; 
Iht?  reaper  mnws, 
heifef  htw^t, 
Msmari  knows 

dllf  >ii«, 

L  before  mime  eyes, 
I  stiefi  a  priie 
aid  wit] ; 

ht.  torn ; 
vr, 
ord  Mannton  bear. 


bclple^  and  belray'd 


rod 


For  mark  :— WhenWHton  was  betrayed. 
And  with  his  squire  forged  lettet^  laid. 
She  was,  alas  !  that  sinful  mdd 

^y  whom  the  deed  was  done^ — 
O  \  shame  and  horror  to  be  said  \ — 

She  was  a  perjured  nun  ! 
No  clerk  in  all  the  laud,  like  hw; 
Trailed  qusiint  aud  varj'ing  chtrnicter, 
PcrchAnce  you  trtAy  a  marvel  deem,     . 

That  M  arm  ion's  paramour 
(For  such  vile  thing  she  was)  sbotdd 
scheme 

Her  lover^s  nuptial  hour ; 
Byi  o'er  him  thus  she  hoped  to  gain. 
As  privy  to  his  houour^s  staini 

TUimitable  power : 
For  this  she  secretly  retainM 

Each  proof  that  miglit  the  plot  re^^eal, 

Inatruetions  witli  his  hand  and  hcal ; 
And  thus  Saint  Hilda  dcjgn'd. 

Til  rough  sinners*  perfidy  impure, 
Her  house's  glory  to  sectue, 

And  Clare's  immortal  weal 


*'  Twere  lofig,  and  needless,  here  to  tell. 
How  to  roy  ba.ud  these  papers  fell ; 

With  me  they  must  not  slay. 
Saint  Hilda  keep  her  Abbess  trae  i 
Who  knows  what  outrage  he  might  do. 

While  joumejing  bv  the  way? — 
Oi  blessed  Saint,  if  e  er  again 
I  venturous  leave  thy  calm  domain, 
To  travel  or  by  land  or  main, 

Deep  penance  m^y  I  pay  I^^ 
Now,  sainliy  Palmer,  mark  my  prayer  : 
1  give  this  packet  to  thy  c^ire. 
For  thee  to  stop  they  will  not  dare ; 

And  O  !  with  cautious  speed, 
To  Wolseys  hand  the  papers  brings 
That  he  nrny  show  them  to  the  King ; 

And,  for  thy  well-earnM  meed, 
Thou  holy  man,  ftt  Whitby's  shrine 
A  weekly  mass  shall  still  be  Ihine, 

While  pnests  can  aing  and  read. — 
What  airst  thou  ?— Speak  !  "— For  as 

he  took 
The  char]Ee,  a  strong  emotion  shook 

His  frame  ;  and,  ere  reply* 
They  heard  a  faint,  yet  shrilly  tone. 
Like  distant  dariorv  feeb\y  Uoi^w^ 

TAat  <m  the  breeze  did  dk  \ 
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Ami  loud  the  Abl)ess  shriek'd'in  fear, 
"Saint    Withold,   save   us !— Wliat   is 
here! 

Look  at  yon  City  Cross  ! 
See  on  its  txitlleil  tower  appear 
rhantoms,  that  scutcheons  seem  to  rear, 

And  blazon*^  banners  toss  I  " — 

XXV. 

Dun-Edin's  Cross,  a  pillar'd  stone, 

Rose  on  a  turret  octagon ; 

(But  now  is  razed  that  monument, 

Whence  royal  edict  rang, 
And  voice  of  Scotland's  law  u*as  sent 

In  glorious  trumpet -clang. 
()  :  be  his  tomb  as  lead  to  lead, 
Upon  its  dull  destroyer's  head  ! — 
A  minstrel's  malison  is  said.)— 
Then  on  its  battlements  they  saw 
A  vision,  passing  Nature's  law. 

Strange,  wild,  and  dimly  seen ; 
Figures  that  seem  to  rise  and  die, 
(jibber  and  sign,  advance  and  fly, 
\Yhile  nought  confirm'd  could  ear  or  eye 

Discern  of  sound  or  mien. 
Yet  darkly  did  it  seem,  as  there 
Heralds  and  pursuivants  prepare. 
With  trumpet  sound,  and  blazon  fair, 

A  summons  to  proclaim ; 
But  indistinct  the  pageant  proud. 
As  fancy  forms  of  midnight  cloud. 
When  flings  the  moon  upon  her  shroud 

A  wavering  tinge  of  name  ; 
It  flits,  expands,  and  shifts,  till  loud. 
From  midmost  of  the  spectre  crowd, 

This  awful  summons  came : — 

XXVI. 

"  Prince,  i)relate,  potentate,  and  peer, 
Whose  names  I  now  shall  call, 

Scottish,  or  foreigner,  give  ear ! 

Subjects  of  him  who  sent  me  here, 

At  his  tribunal  to  appear, 
I  summon  one  and  all : 

I  cite  you  by  each  deadly  sin. 

That  e'er  hath  soil'd  your  hearts  i^dthin  ; 

I  cite  you  by  each  brutal  lust. 

That  e'er  defiled  your  earthly  dust, — 
By  wrath,  by  pride,  by  fear, 

By  each  o'er-mastering  passion's  tone, 
By  the  dark  grave,  and  dying  groan ! 


When  forty  days  are  pass*d  and  go 
I  cite  you,  at  your  Monarch's  throi 

To  answer  and  appear.*' 
Then  thonder'd  forth  a  roll  of  uuM 
The  first  was  thine,  unhappy  Jame 

Then  all  thy  nobles  came ; 
Crawford,  Glencaim,  Montrose^  Ai 
Ross,  Bothwell,  Forbes,  Lennox,  L] 
Why  should  I  tell  their  separate  tf 

Each  chief  of  birth  and  fame. 
Of  Lowland,  Highland^  Border,  I 
Fore-doom'd  to  Flodden's  carnage 

Was  cited  there  by  name; 
And  Marmion,  Lord  of  Fontenay 
Of  Lutterward,  and  Scrivelbaye; 
I)e  Wilton,  erst  of  Aberley, 
The  self-same  thundering  voice  did  i 

But  then  another  spoke : 
"  Thy  fatal  summons  1  deny. 
And  thine  infernal  Lord  ddfy. 
Appealing  me  to  Him  on  High, 

\Vho  burst  the  sinner^s  yoke." 
At  that  dread  accent,  with  a  scm 
Parted  tlie  pageant  like  a  dream, 

The  summoner  was  gone. 
Prone  on  her  face  the  Abbess  fell, 
And  fast,  and  fast,  her  beads  did  1 
Iler  nuns  came,  startled  by  the  jc 

And  found  her  there  alone. 
She  mark'd  not,  at  the  scene  aghi 
What  time,  or  how,  the  Palmer  { 

XXVII. 

Shift  we  the  scene.— The  camp  doth 
Dun-Edin's  streets  arc  empty  » 
Save  when,  for  weal  of  those  thej 
To  pray  the  prayer,  and  vow  thi 
The  tottering  child,  the  anxious  fi 
The.grey-hair'd  sire,  with  pious  o 
To  chapels  and  to  shrines  repair- 
Where  is  the  Palmer  now  ?  and  n 
The  Abbess,  Marmion,  and  Clare 
Bold  Douglas  !  to  Tantallon  fair 
i       They  journey  in  thy  charge  : 
i   Lord  Marmion  rode  on  his  right  1 
llie  Palmer  still  was  with  the  bn 
Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  comma 
That  none  should  roam  at  large 
But  in  that  Palmer's  alter'd  mien 
A  wondrous  change  might  now  be 

Freely  he  spoke  of  war. 
Of  marvels  wrought  by  single  hai 
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b  be  plami'd 

I  be  £b«d  liid  ttrokc, 
kS«  s*Me  froclce, 
etUe  bold  provnkei 
qiiell  hif  pnde. 
tliM  never  one 
End  MAimion, 
f  ride, 

I  mofcU  behind,  there 


v.. 

ipsi^  filial  Llal<*, 

r  ^*haie; 

^  ibe  MUDS  removed^ 
f  kinimen  loved^ 

had  wroaghL 
l«ritig  flaEiic,  thut  dies 
|i*d  ^  looks  &nd  sighs, 
at  Udy's  eyes ; 
!U'h  his  witte  coiumand 
bfa'fi  nmpk  Jand  ^ 
i^^dton  with  him  vred, 
ing  of  humbled  pride 
tiausy  supplied^ 
Ihal  meafiTic*'^  wOll 
t  i\i  l!-,ir.k  iii-'oii, 

tttldt  of  stone. 

extx. 

lose  sit  \\axid  Ihey  sfiw 

Qrvrti,  »nd  lufty  Law, 

them  pause  a  whiltit 


Ule, 


Wiili  lier^  a  loved  and  honoured  guest. 
Till  iJongias  should  a  bark  preparu 
To  waft  her  back  to  Whitby  fair. 
Cilnd  was  the  Abbess,  you  inay  guess, 
And  ihankM  the  Scottish  Priones*  ; 
And  t^^otis  were  to  tell,  T  ween. 
The   courteous  speech  that  pass'd  be* 
tween. 

0*erjoy'd  the  nuns  their  palfreys  leave; 
But  when  fair  Clara  did  intend, 
Like  tlierrii  ftijm  horseback  to  descend," 

FilZ'Eustace  said,—"  I  grieve. 
Fair  lady,  grieve  e'en  frtrtti  my  heart. 
Such  gentle  company  to  part  ;— 

Think  not  discourtesy, 
But  lords'  commands  must  be  obeyed  ; 
And  Marmion  and  the  Douglas  said, 

That  you  must  wend  with  mc. 
Lord  M  arm  ion  hath  a  letter  brc«id, 
Which  to  the  Scottish  Earl  he  showM, 
Conmiandsng  that,  beneath  his  earc, 
Without  delay,  you  ahall  rejmir 
To   your  good   kitusmaia,   Lord  Fitz* 
CUre.^ 

The  startled  Abbess  ln\id  exckimM  ; 
But  she,  at  whom  the  bluw  was  aim'd, 
Giew  pale  as  deaths  and  cokl  as  lead»  — 
She  dcem'd  she  heard  her  death*doora 

read. 
"Cheer  thee,  tny  child]*'  the  Abbess 

said, 
**They  dare  not  tear  thee  from  my  hand, 
To  ride  alone  with  armetl  band/^^ 

"  Nay,  holy  mother,  nay," 
Fiiz- Eustace  said,  **tlie  Itjvely  Clare 
Will  lie  in  Lady  Angus'  care, 

Iti  Scotland  while  we  stay  ; 
And,  when  we  move,  an  entsy  ri^e 
Will  bring  us  to  the  English  iide, 
Fecnale  attendance  to  provide 

Befitting  Closter's  heir; 
Nor  thinks,  nor  drcama,  my  noble  brd* 
By  slightest  look,  or  act,  or  word, 

To  harass  Lady  Clare. 
Her  ikithful  guardian  he  will  l>c. 
Nor  ^e  for  slightest  courtesy 

That  e'en  to  stranger  falls. 
Till  be  shall  place  her,  s^fc  iltA  Itee, 

Witft  in  her  kltistnan's  l:\alis,*' 
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1 1«?  sp^»Ve,  and  blu»h\i  with  earnest  ijrace ; 
His  I'aiih  wa*  juinteJ  on  lus  face. 

And  Clare's  worst  fear  relieved. 
The  Lady  Abbess  ioud  exciaim'd 
On  Hcnn-.  and  the  Ikniglas  blamed, 

KutreatevU  thrcaienM,  grievevi ; 
To  martyr,  saint,  and  propliei  pray'd. 
Against  LonI  M  arm  ion  inveigh' d. 
And  caird  the  Prioress  to  aid. 
To  curse  with  candle,  bell,  and  book. 
Her  head  the  grave  Cislertian  shook  : 
"  The  Douglas  and  the  King,"  she  said, 
"  In  their  commands  will  be  obeyed  ; 
Grieve  not,  nor  dream  that  harm  con  fall 
The  maiden  in  Tantallon  hall'* 

XXXI. 

The  Abl)ess,  seeing  strife  was  vain. 
Assumed  her  wonted  slate  again, — 

For  much  of  slate  she  had,  — 
Composed  her  veil,  and  raised  her  head, 
And — "  Bid,"  in  solemn  voice  she  said, 

"  Thy  master,  bold  and  bad. 
The  records  of  his  house  turn  o'er. 

And,  when  he  shall  there  written  sec. 

That  one  of  his  own  ancestry 

Drove  the  Monks  forth  of  Coventry, 
Lid  him  his  fate  explore  ! 

Prancing  in  pride  of  earthly  trust. 

His  charger  hurlM  him  to  the  dust. 

And,  by  a  base  plebeian  thrust. 
He  dieid  his  band  before. 

God  judge  'twixt  Marmion  and  me ; 

He  is  a  Chief  of  high  degree, 
And  1  a  poor  recluse ; 

Yet  oft,  in  holy  writ,  we  see 

Even  such  weak  minister  as  me 
May  the  oppressor  bruise : 

For  thus,  inspired,  did  Judith  slay 
The  mighty  in  his  sin. 

And  Jael  thus,  and  Deborah  " 

Here  hasty  Blount  broke  in  : 
"  Fitz- Eustace,  we  must  march  our  band ; 
St  Anton'  Are  thee  !  wilt  thou  stand 
All  day,  with  bonnet  in  thy  hand. 

To  hear  the  lady  preach  ? 
By  this  good  light !  if  thus  we  stay. 
Lord  Marmion,  for  our  fond  delay. 

Will  sharper  sermon  teach. 
Come,  d'oQ  toy  cap,  and  mount  thy  horse; 
The  Dame    must  patience    take  pcr- 


xxxn. 

"  Submit  we  then  to  forces**  said 
*'  But  let  this  barbarous  Ic^  deq 

His  purposed  aim  to  win ; 
Let  him  take  living,  land,  add  lif 
,    But  to  be  Marmion's  wedded  wili 
In  me  were  deadly  sin : 
And  if  it  be  the  King*s  decree. 
That  I  must  find  no  sanctnaiy. 
In  that  inviolable  dome^ 
Where  even  a  homicide  mig^  co 

And  safely  rest  his  head. 
Though  at  its  open  portals  stood 
Thirsting  to  pour  forth  blood  for 

The  kmsmen  of  the  dead  ; 
Vet  one  asylum  is  my  own 
Against  the  dreaded  hour; 
'    A  low,  a  silent,  and  a'  lone, 

Where  kings  have  little  power. 
One  victim  is  before  me  there. — 
'    Mother,  yotir  blessing,  and  in  pn 
I    Remember  your  unhappy  Clare! 
.    Loud  weeps  the  Abbess,  and  bes 
I        Kind  blessings  many  a  one : . 
I    W\»eping  and  wailing  loud  arase^ 
I    Round  patient  C  lare,  the  damoioii 
Of  every  simple  nun. 
His  eyes  the  gentle  Eustace  dried 
And  scarce  rude  Blount  the  sight 
bide. 
Then  took  the  squire  her  lein, 
And  gently  led  away  her  steed, 
And,  bv  each  courteous  word  and 
To  cheer  her  strove  in  vain, 

XXXIII, 

But  scant  three  miles  the  band  fan 

W'hen  o'er  a  height  they  passed 
^Vnd,  sudden,  close  before  tnem  i 

His  towers,  Tantallon  vast; 
Broad,  massive,  high,  and  stretdn 
And  held  impregnable  in  war. 
On  a  projecting  rock  they  rose. 
And  round  three  sides  the  ocean 
The  fourth  did  battled  walls  end 

And  double  mound  and  fosse. 
By  narrow  drawbridge,*outwozks  i 
Through  studded  gates,  an  entrano 

To  the  main  court  Uiey  crosSb 
It  was  a  wide  and  stately  square : 
.-Vn^und  were  lodgings,  nt  and  fid 

And  towers  of  various  foinii 


ip,  there  tarrelhigh^ 
jght  the  sky, 

UV. 

— TTic  princely  care 

eptioo  fair  t 

Tantnllon  caitie, 
}T  Act  lor  faniLS 


r^^  COURT. 


iij  til y  ? 
rdK 


Kitig  Jam^  bad 

intl  Fonl ;  and  then, 
tic  slnifig  was  La  cii. 

his  monar ch*»j  hand 
nd: 


lying  off  llic  day 
y  damt,-^-^ 


Such  acts  to  chronicles  I  yield  ; 

Go  setik  them  there  aod  see  : 
Mine  is  ^  tale  of  Floddeu  Fidtl, 

And  not  £i  history. — 
At  length  they  heard  lh«  Scottish  host 
On  ttSt  high  ridge  had  ouidc  their 
postt 

Which  frowTis  o'er  Milfield  Plain, 
Aud  diat  brave  Siurey  many  a  battel 
J  lad  galher'ii  in  the  Soiithcrn  land. 
Ami  ninrch'd  into  Northumberland, 

And  camp  at  Wooler  ta'cn. 
KfaiTuion,  like  charger  in  the  stall, 
ThM  hears^  without,  the  tmmiiCt-caU, 

Bt*gari  to  chafe,  and  sTivear  :-^ 
**  A  sorry  thing  to  hide  my  head 
In  castltf,  like  a  fearful  maid, 

When  such  a  field  is  near  1 
Nce<k  must  1  see  this  battle-day ; 
Death  to  my  fame  if  such  a  fray 
Wej-e  fought,  and  Marmion  away  I 
The  Doui^las,  too,  I  wot  not  why, 
Haih  'bated  of  his  courlesy  ; 
No  longer  m  his  halls  Vll  stay," 
Then  bade  his  band  ihey  shcmld  array 
For  march  against  the  dawning  day. 
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They  make  such  barbarous  mjrtb  the 

while, 
As  best  might  to  the  mind  fecall 
The  boisterous  joya  of  Odin*s  hall 


I! — the  wiad  is  chill; 

btmas  merry  sdll 
d  the  new*  bom  year 
testa]  ehecr  i 
the  savage  Dane 
le  mi^d  did  drain ; 
h^c  t.-,1L-vs  drew, 

111  h^Jl 
uts>  deck'd  the  wall, 
le  hnlf-dress'd  steer ; 

,"  :     '  ■  ^  r; 

■  re  thrown 

.....  ...uf  tiijhL 

y^  would  thev  hie, 
tfagiredloclisfly, 


And  weU  our  Christian  sires  of  old 
Ixjved  when  the  ye:ir  its  course  had  rolled. 
And  brought  bhthtC  liristmas,backagain. 
With  all  his  hospi^ble  train. 
Domestic  and  religious  rite 
Cave  honour  to  the  holy  night ; 
On  Christmas  Eve  the  beUs  were  rung  ; 
On  Christmas  Eve  the  mass  was  sang  i 
That  only  night  in  all  the  year. 
Saw  the  stoled  priest  the  chalice  reaf* 
The  damsel  donn'd  ber  kirtle  sheen ; 
The  hall  was  dress'd  with  huUy  gr«n  ; 
Forth  ru  the  wood  did  merry -men  go^ 
To  gather  in  the  mblletoc. 
Then  open'd  wide  the  baion^  %  \isi^ 
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lit  Vii!ts:il,  UMiaiit,  serf,  and  all; 
Tiiwi'i  liiifl  liiH  HMlof  rule  aside, 
A  III  I  ('crcinony  doffd  his  pride. 
'I'lip  heir,  with  roses  in  his  shoes, 
Tlmt  ni^hl  nii^ht  village  partner  choose  ; 
'I'hi*  l^ird,  undcrr>gating,  share 
Tlir  vuli^nr  j^ame  of  "  post  and  pair." 
All  haini,  with  uncontroU'd  delight. 
Anil  ({cneral  voice,  the  happy  night, 
'I'liiit  to  the  cottage,  as  the  crown. 
Hi  ought  tidings  of  salvation  down. 

The  fire,  with  well-dried  logs  supplie<l, 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  wide  ; 
The  huL^e  liall -table's  oaken  face, 
Scruhb  d  till  it  shone,  the  day  to  grace, 
More  thru  u[X)n  its  massive  board 
No  mark  to  part  the  squire  and  lord, 
'i'lifii  waH  lirought  in  the  lusty  brawn, 
liy  old  bIuc-coatc<l  serving-man  ; 
'llien  the  grim  l^oar's  head  frownM  0:1 

high, 
<  'rrstcd  with  bays  and  rosemary. 
Wfll  can  the  grecn-garb'd  ranger  tell. 
I  low,  when,  and  where,  the  monster  fell ; 
What  dogs  l>ef(ire  his  death  he  tore. 
And  all  tlie  baiting  of  the  boar. 
The  wassel  round,  m  good  brown  bowls, 
(janiishM  with  ribljons,  blithely  trowls. 
There  the  huge  sirlr)in  reek*d  ;  hard  by 
IMum-|M)rri(lge  stoo<I,  and  Christmas  pie ; 
Nor  fail'd  old  Scotland  to  produce. 
At  Huch  high  tide,  her  savoury  goose. 
Then  came  the  merry  maskers  in, 
And  carols  rr>ard  with  blithesome  din; 
If  unmeloflious  was  the  song. 
It  was  a  hearty  note,  and  strong. 
Who  lists  ma^  in  their  mumming  see 
Traces  «)f  ancient  mystery ; 
While  shirts  supplied  the  masquerade. 
And  smutted  cheeks  the  visors  made  ; 
Hut,  O  !  what  maskers,  richly  dight. 
Can  1>oast  of  Ix>8oms  half  so  light ! 
Kngland  was  merry  England,  when 
Old  Christmas  brought  his  sports  again. 
*Twas  Christmas  broach'd  the  mightiest 

ale; 
*Twas  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale  ; 
A  Christmas  gambol  oft  could  cheer 
The  poor  man's  heart  through  half  the 

year. 

Still  linger,  in  our  northern  clime, 


Some  remnants  of  the  good  ok 
!  And  still,  within  our  Talleys  Im 
;   We  hold  the  kindred  titkdeu; 

Even  when,  perehmoe^  its  fi 

To  Southron  ear  sounds  C!nq>tj 

For  coarse  of  blood,  onr  prover 

Is  warmer  than  the  moontain-s 

'    And  thus,  my  Christmas  Still  1 

Where  my  great-grandsire  cun 

;    With  amber  beard,  and  flasoen 

I    And  reverend  apostolic  air— 

The  feast  and  holy-tide  to  shai 

■    And  mix  sobriety  with  wine^ 

I    And  honest  mirth  with  thooghl 

I    Small  thought  was  his,  in  aftei 

I    E'er  to  be  hitch'd  into  a  rhynM 

The  simple  sire  coold  only  boi 

That  he  was  loyal  to  his  cost ; 

The  banish'd  race  of  kings  rev 

And  lost  his  land, — but  kept  b 

In  these  dear  halls,  where  wdc 
Is  with  fair  liberty  combined ; 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  1 
And  flies  constraint  the  magic 
Of  the  fair  dame  that  rules  th( 
Little  we  heed  the  tempest  dre 
While  music,  mirth,  and  soda 
Speed  on  their  wings  the  passi 
And  Mertoun's  halls  are  fair  e 
When  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  boiij 
Tweed  loves  them  well,  and  tw 
As  loath  to  leave  the  sweet  do 
And  holds  his  mirror  to  her  & 
And  clips  her  with  a  dose  eml 
Gladly  as  he,  we  seek  the  don 
And  as  reluctant  turn  us  home 

How  just  that,  at  this  time  < 
Mythoughtsshould,  Heber,  tui 
For  many  a  meny  hour  we've 
And  heard  the  chimes  of  midnig 
Cease,  then,  my  friend  I  a  mom 
And  leave  these  classic  tomes  i 
Of  Roman  and  of  Grecian  lor 
Sure  mortal  brain  can  hold  no 
These  ancients,  as  Noll  Bluff  n 
"  Were  pretty  fellows  in  their  < 
But  time  and  tide  o'er  all  pi«v] 
On  Christmas  eve  a  Christmas 
Of  wonder  and  of  war — "  Pro; 
What  I  leave  the  lofty  Latian  j 


mrj?oi>ucTioM  to  caj^to  sixth. 
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\  of  nmy  aiTOs ; 
■  Limbo  lost, 
r  ^nd  ghost, 

I  mf  diAitcri  bear  ; 
'%,  ikii  IMS  more, 

m^  .if  dcaOi 
II*  wrmth  i 
^«  shore, 
Polydofe  | 


aks  that  0*, 
\  of  sutcks  I 

drear, 
^car* 

lowcrtly, 

fed  claymurc 

»  ahorei 
look  pale. 

Elfin  Km|f, 
"Say  his  grassy  liiig ; 

kcti, 
the  soEis  af  men. 


,r  Hcfber,  pass  along 

of  Frandicmont, 
pgle's  fsest  in  air, 
im  and  hamlet  ^r  f 
tlie  peasants  K&y, 
«  buriefl  by, 
ii  fspiae  flM  through 

of  Franch<?moQt 

Mit  giiard; 

13  hung, 
I  hvlt  ii  ulung  ; 
^  blootl^hcmfjtla  lie : 
jjiotiiny  i!yij, 

Etce  ou  hc«it  can 

titli  he  look, 
^  did  tiauijd, 


To  cbasc  the  fiend,  and  win  the  priic, 
In  that  same  ilungeon  ever  tries 
An  aged  NetTumaiJlic  I'riesl ; 
It  is  an  hundred  years  at  least, 
Since  'twjxt  them  first  the  sirife  bcguili 
And  neither  yet  has  lost  t*or  won* 
And  oft  the  Conjuror  &  words  will  make 
The  stubborn  Demon  |roan  and  quake; 
And  oft  the  bandit  of  iron  break, 
Ox  bursts  one  lock,  tliat  siiil  amain. 
Fast  as  His  opened,  shuts  again. 
That  magic  strife  within  the  tomb 
May  last  until  the  day  of  doomj 
Unless  the  Adept  shall  learn  to  tcH 
The  very  word  that  clenched  the  spell. 
When  FTanch'mont  Lock'd  the  treasure 

cell 
An  hundred  years  are  pa^s^M  and  gon^ 
And  scarce  three  lettei^  has  be  won- 

Such  general  superstition  miy 
Excuse  for  old  PiUcottie  m.^ ; 
Whose  gossip  history  has  givett 
My  song  tlie  messenger  from  H^ven, 
Thai   warned,  m   Lithgow,    Scotlaitd'i 

King, 
Nof  less  the  infernal  syinmomng  ; 
May  pass  the  Monk  of  Dnrhani^i  Ide, 
Whose  Demon  fought  in  Gothic  mail  j 
May  pardon  plead  for  Fordun  grave, 
Who  told  of  Gtfford's  Gobrm-Cavcv 
But  why  such  instances  to  you. 
Who,  in  an  instant,  can  renew 
Yfjur  treasured  hoards  of  various  lor^ 
And  furnish  twenty  thousand  more  ? 
Hoards,  not  like  theirs  whose  volumes  rest 
Like  treasures  in  the  Franch'mont  chesty 
While  grippte  ownera  still  refiise 
To  others  what  they  cannot  u^e  ; 
Give  them  the  priest's  whole  century. 
They  shall  not  spell  you  letters  three  ; 
Their  pleasure  in  the  books  the  same 
The  magpie  takes  in  pilferVl  gem, 
l*hy  volumes,  open  as  thy  heart. 
Delight,  amusement,  science,  art. 
To  every  ear  and  eye  impart ; 
Yet  who,  of  all  who  thus  employ  them. 
Can  like  the  owner's  self  enjoy  them  ?— 
But,  hark  I  I  hear  the  distant  drum  \ 
The  day  of  Flodden  Y\M  is  come, — 
Adicw,  de&i  Heber  I  life  and\\e^\i^ 
And  store  of  liletaty  urtQltSil 
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Wiiii.K  I'.iral  events  were  on  the  gale, 
Aiiii  i-siiii  li'iiir  ljri'U;^)it  a  varying  lale, 
Ami  I  111'  ilriiii-iiii'iur,  changi.il  ami  cold, 
(H    iNiiicJas,  lielted  Maniiir)!!  bol'l. 
Ami,  likf  I  lie  irii|iatiojjt  steed  of  war, 
III-  hiiiillM  the  battle  from  afar; 
Ami  ho|M'H  were  none,  that  hack  again 
llriald  should  come  from  Terouenne, 
Whrrr  iMifdaiid's  King  in  leaguer  lay, 
Mr  fine  decisive  l^it  tie-day  ; 
WInUi  these  things  were,  the  moumfiil 

( :iare 
Dill  in  the  Dame's  devotions  share: 
Km  till*  giHHl  ('ountess  ceaMrless  pray'd 
Til  Heaven  and  Saints,  her  sons  to  aid, 
And,  with  short  interval,  did  pass 
lMiiiu|>r.iyert(>  hook,  from  Uioktomass, 
Ami  all  in  high  Hartjnial  j)ridc, — 
A  life  l)olh  dull  and  dignifieil  ; — 
Yrt  as  I^ird  M  arm  ion  nothing  pressed 
l)|Hin  her  intervals  of  rest, 
lli'jeiti'd  Clara  well  ctmld  bear 
'I  he  lutmal  state,  the  lenglhen'd  prayer, 
Tliou^'Ji  flearest  to  her  wounded  heart 
The  hours  that  hIic  might  spend  apart 

It. 
I  said,  Tanta]Ion*s  dizzy  steep 
I  lung  o'er  the  margin  of  the  deep. 
Many  a  rude  tower  and  rampart  there 
J<e|M'ird  the  insult  of  the  air, 
I    Which,  when  the  tempest  vex'd  the  sky, 
.    ]  I  alflirfe//r,  ha  If  spray,  came  whistling  by. 
AJNive  the  rest,  a  turret  square 
Did  oVr  its  (iothic  entrance  bear, 
Of  sculpture  rude,  a  stony  shield  ; 
The  Hlixnly  Heart  was  in  the  Field, 
And  in  the  chief  three  mullets  stood. 
The  cognir^mce  of  Douglas  blood« 
Tlie  turret  held  a  narrow  stair, 
Which,  mounted,  gave  you  access  where 
A  parapet's  embattled  row 
i/id  seaward  round  the  castle  go. 
Sometimes  in  dizzy  stei)s  descending, 
Sfimetimes  in  narrow  circuit  finding, 
Sttmrtimcs  in  jdatform  broad  extending, 
Jtu  varying  circle  did  combine 


I    Hulwark,  and  bortisan,  mnd  lin^ 
And  bastion,  tower,  aiid  vantage-a 
Above  the  booming  ocean  leant 
The  far  projecting  battlement ; 
The  billows  burst,  in  ceaseless  floff 

■    I'pon  the  precipice  below. 
Where'er  Tanullon  faced  the  land 
Gale- works,  and  walls^  were  str 
maan'd ; 

'    No  need  upon  the  sea-girt  side ; 

I  The  steepy  rock,  and  frantic  tide. 
Approach  of  human  step  denied; 
And  thus  these  lines,  and  ramparts 
Were  left  in  deepest  solitude. 


And,  for  they  were  so  lonely,  Clai 
W'ould  to  these  liattlements  repair, 
And  muse  upon  her  sorrows  there^ 
'  And  list  the  sea-bird's  cry ; ; 
Or  slow,  like  noontide  ghost,  would 
Along  the  dark  grey  bulwarks*  sid 
And  ever  on  the  heaving  tide 

Ix>ok  down  with  weary  eye. 
Oft  did  the  cliflf,  and  swelling  tmSbl 
Recall  the  thoughts  of  \Vhitl^*s  (ai 
A  home  she  ne  er  might  see  agau)  j 

For  she  had  laid  adown. 
So  Douglas  bade,  the  hooil  and  tc 
And  frontlet  of  the  cloister  pale^ 

.\nd  Benedictine  gown  : 
It  were  unseemly  sight,  he  said, 
A  novice  out  of  convent  shade. — 
Now  her  bright  locks,  with  sunny] 
Again  adorn  d  her  brow  of  snow ; 
Her  mantle  rich,  whose  borders,  n 
A  deep  and  fretted  broidery  bound 
In  golden  foldings  sought  the  grou 
Of  holy  ornament,  alone 
Remain'd  a  cross  with  ruby  stone  j 

And  often  did  she  look 
On  that  which  in  her  hand  she  boi 
With  velvet  bound,  and  broider'd 

Her  breviary  book. 
In  such  a  place,  so  lone,  so  grim. 
At  dawning  pale,  or  twilight  dim. 

It  fearful  would  have  been 


THE  BATTLE, 


US 


I  focin  so  richlf  dress' cU 

c  to  kazid,  atid  cros^  on  breast, 

;*h  a  woeiul  xniett. 

ice^  Ujiterinfir  with  his  l>0Wj 

le  on  the  .    "       '  .  low, 

U  disUn  low, 

ihe  might  havebeen* 
.,    some   spdKbottnd 

ja  irwk'tby  wurH  was  seen 


I  thus,  »i  cyening  tide, 

gljdmj^  sail  she  spietU 

ing,  ihought— "  The  Abbess, 

«^ 

\  <io«s  to  her  h*5me  n-pair ; 
rtiil  ndr,  where  Duty,  free, 
m!  with  Charlry  ; 
*\  tranced  glmv 
IL^               "  heaven  bc5tow, 
jjjT-*                    ^^^f^  see 
oyslery ; 
tair, 
ay  air, 
11^  tin  lier  vuuries'  prayer* 
-Srr,  to  my  duller  eye, 
her  form  deny  ! 
1  by  sinful  aLom, 
t  ..uji  If  -'^ -  ■''  nor  bam? 


iK^!   t..,i 


-^(lojjlow? 
i  I  knew, 
■  trrni  due, 

'  ^  onitnand, 
liartd. 
.  jcmiv'd  \u  bide 
lyraiU  s pride, — 
rrr,  irre  long, 
1  hate  of  wrong, 
til 
Gloster's  Eirl; 
_  weak^ 
nw^h  he  break* 


Ihcrw 


V, 


^iuit  jmlces  this  sumotir 


Targ^  corslet,  helm  ;— she  view*d  them 

near. — 
"The  breast  opiate  pierced  \ — Ay,  much 

I  fear, 
Weak  fence  wert  thon  Against  foe  man  *s 

Apear, 
That  hath  made  fatal  entrance  here, 

A»  these  dark  blood-gouts  say*— 
Thus  Wilton !  Ob  \  not  corslet^ k  ward, 
Niit  tnith,  as  diamond  pure  ai>d  hard, 
Could  be  thy  manly  bosom's  guard. 

On  yori  disastrous  day  !" 
She  raised  her  eyes  in  mournful  mood, — 
Wilton  himself  before  her  sioDd  ! 
It  might  have  seem'd  bis  passing  ghost. 
For  ev^ry  youthful  grace  was  lust ; 
And  joy  unwonted,  and  surfirj^e. 
Gave  ibcir  strange  wildncss to  bis  eyea.— 
Expect  not,  noble  domes  and  lords, 
That  I  can  tell  such  scene  in  words  j 
What  skilful  limner  e'er  would  choose 
To  paint  the  rainbow's  varymg  hues, 
Unless  to  mortal  it  were  given 
To  dip  his  brush  in  dyes  of  heaven  T 
Far  le^  ^n  my  weak  line  declare 

Kach  changing  pash^ion's  shade  ; 
Brightening  to  rapture  from  despair. 
Sorrow,  surprise,  and  pity  there;. 
And  joy,  with  her  angdtc  air» 
And  hope,  that  paints  the  future  fair. 

Their  varyitig  hues  displayed  % 
Each  o'er  its  rival's  ground  extending. 
Alternate  conquering,  shifting,  blending 
Till  all,  fatigued,  the  conflict  yield, 
And  mighty  Love  retains  the  field. 
Shortly  I  tell  what  then  he  said, 
By  many  a  lender  word  dt-lay'd, 
And  modest  bUiiih,  atid  bur^titv^  sigh. 
And  qncstioQ  kind,  and  fond  reply  i — 


^t  iBItiUcrn's  f  ist0rg. 

*'  Forget  we  that  disastrous  day. 
When  senseless  in  the  lists  1  lay. 
Thence  draag'd,— but  how  1  cannot 
know, 
For  sense  and  recollection  fled, — 
I  fou/icf  me  on  a  palkt  \ow^ 
Within  my  ancient bca*ktftaiC  ^-^^^^^ 
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Austin,  -I<cmcnjljcr*st  thou,  my  Clare, 
I  low  iIkju  iliilsl  lilu^li,  when  the  uld  man, 
When  rirst  our  infant  love  began, 

Said   we   would   make   a   matchless 
pair? — 
MiMiialii,  and  friends,  and  kinsmen  fled 
Kioni  the  dc^^raded  traitor's  bed, — 
lie  only  held  my  burning  head, 
And  tende<l  me  for  many  a  day. 
While  wounds  and  fever  held  their  sway, 
liut  f:ir  more  needful  was  his  care, 
Wiien  sense  rctum'd  to  wake  despair  ; 

Vnr  I  did  tear  the  closing  wound, 

And  flash  me  frantic  on  the  ground. 
If  e'er  I  heard  the  name  of  Clare. 
At  length,  to  calmer  reason  brought, 
Much  by  his  kind  attendance  wrought. 

With  him  I  left  my  native  strand. 
And,  in  a  Palmer's  weeds  array 'd, 
My  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 

I  joumey'd  many  a  land ; 
No  more  a  lord  of  rank  and  birth. 
But  mingled  with  the  dregs  of  earth. 

Oft  Austin  for  my  reason  fear'd. 
When  I  would  sit,  and  deeply  broo<l 
On  dark  revenge,  and  deeds  of  blood. 

Or  wild  mad  schemes  uprear'd. 
My  friend  at  length  fell  sick,  and  said, 

(Jod  would  remove  him  soon : 
And,  while  upon  his  dying  bed, 

lie  begg'd  of  me  a  b<)on — 
If  e'er  my  deadliest  enemy 
Beneath  my  brand  should  conquered  lie. 
Even  then  my  mercy  should  awake. 
And  spare  liis  life  for  Austin's  sake. 


"  Still  restless  as  a  second  Cain, 

To  Scotland  next  my  route  was  ta*en. 

Full  well  the  paths  I  knew. 
Fame  of  my  fate  made  various  sound. 
That  death  in  pilgrimage  I  found. 
That  I  had  perish'd  of  my  wound, — 

None  cared  which  tale  was  true  : 
And  living  eye  could  never  guess 
Dc  Wilton  in  his  Palmer's  dress  ; 
For  now  that  sable  slough  is  shed. 
And  trimm'd  my  shaggy  beard  and  head, 
I  scarcely  know  me  m  the  glass. 
A  chance  most  wondrous  did  provide, 
That  I  should  be  that  Baron's  guide — 
/  will  not  name  his  name  I — 


Vengeance  to  God  alone  belong ; 
But,  when  I  think  on  all  my  wio^ 

My  blood  is  liquid  flame ! 
And  ne*er  the  time  shall  I  foige^ 
When,  in  a  Scottish  hostel  set, 

Dailc  looks  we  did  ezcbange : 
W'hat  were  his  thoughts  I  cannot  1 
But  in  my  bosom  mustered  Hell 

Its  plans  of  dark  revenge: 

VIIL 

"  A  word  of  vulgar  anguiy. 

That  broke  from  me,  I  scarce  knew 

Brought  on  a  village  tale ; 
Which  wrought  upon  his  moody  s 
And  sent  him  armed  forth  by  nigt 

I  borrowM  steed  and  mail. 
And  weapons,  from  his  sleeping  h 

And,  passing  from  a  postern  do 
We  met,  and  countered  hand  to  hm 

He  fell  on  Giflbrd  moor. 
For  the  death -stroke  my  bzand  I  i 
(O  then  my  helmed  head  he  knew; 

The  Palmer's  cowl  was  gone^) 
Then  had  three  inches  of  my  bladi 
The  heavy  debt  of  vengeance  paid, 
My  hand  the  thought  of  Austin  sti 

I  left  him  there  alone. — 
O  good  old  man  !  even  from  the  g 
Thy  spirit  could  thy  master  save: 
If  I  had  slain  my  foeman,  ne'er 
Had  Whitby's  Abbess,  in  her  feait 
Given  to  my  hand  this  packet  deii; 
Of  power  to  clear  my  injured  fiuic^ 
And  vindicate  De  Wilton's  name:- 
Perchance  you  heard  the  Abbes  ti 
Of  the  strange  pageantry  of  HeUa 

That  broke  our  secret  speech — 
It  rose  from  the  infernal  shade. 
Or  featly  was  some  juggle  play'd, 

A  tale  of  peace  to  teach. 
Appeal  to  Heaven  I  judged  wasb 
When  my  name  came  among  the  n 

IX. 

"  Now  here,  within  Tantallon  Hoi 
To  Douglas  late  my  tale  I  told. 
To  whom  my  house  was  known  of 
Won  by  my  proofs,  his  ialdiion  bi 
This  eve  anew  shall  dub  me  kmgfa 
These  were  the  arms  that  once  did 
TVie  tide  of  fight  on  Otterbume^ 
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lury  Hotspur  ktmcd  to  yield, 
tiie  Deid  D*>uglab  won  Ujc  field 
Anglic  gxtc — bb  antiijufer's  care, 
vom,  ihalJ  CTTcry  breach  reptr ; 

E  sA9d,  W2S  iti  his  n&ik, 

our  ou  tht?  walls, 
_j£t^  in  the  stalls, 
'pneaiSi   and  grey-haired 


r..1     ,xL 


■n. 


[  WTv:  -MPe, 

TariTLv  ^^        near ; 

oe^  ag»in  &  bdiitd  ktiiglu, 
to¥c/fc  camp  with  dawii  i?f  light. 


iwemftet,  my  Clare! 
s  t0  guide  thcc  there  : 
\  bis  kin^j^s  command, 
ake  lliee  from  his  band, 
/Itinsman,  Stincy,  too, 
Wilton  justice  due. 
-  &r  for  mattia]  broil, 
\  Umbs,  intl  itrung  by  toil, 

*0  WUtonl  muit  we 

□d  taappiness  againi 
r  arm*  once  more  t 
[  an  bumble  glen, 
Dicnt  and  poor, 
Hage  ici  tb«  5.hadey 
,  Aod  1  to  aid 

{"ikle  and  moor  f^ 

^bfowf — too  well  IknoWf 
►tuioe  bealnw^ 
ttle  fkW^  thy  name: 

leo  lo  fi^Li     - ... .  -  Ijids  t}ie«  go ! 
<aB  «  vnmcpra  feelings  know, 

■a  w^mnr's  shames 
1 '  piiii  fed, 

|i:  yhcel 

ban  tnv  i^nmd  of  steel, 
■efbnlilofame!" 

xt. 

;  thr  rodts  and  bay, 
nb«Mii  al  lusbcriiig  lay, 
^•Ovcr  Itghl,  and  pure^ 
\-h£^  aiia  ti^ttgh  ^rnbra- 

on  T^aLUlait  lower  and  haJJ ; 


Biit  chief  wfiere  arched  wiodow^  Wide 

lUtiininate  the  chajici'*  pridft^ 

The  sober  glauces  falL 
Much  was  iheir  ueed  i  though  seam'd 

with  scarSf 
Two  vcierajis  of  the  [>ong]a5^  waii. 

Though  two  grey  priesu  were  then*, 
And  each  a  bkzitig  toi^  held  htgh^ 
You  could  not  by  their  hlaie  descry 

The  cbapers  canring  fair, 
Amtd  that  dim  and  smoky  light, 
Cheiinvtiring  ihesilvety  moonshine  bfight, 

A  bishop  by  Ihe  allar  stood, 

A  noble  lord  of  Douglas  bloody 
With  mitre  sheen,  and  rocquct  wliite. 
Yet  showM  hj»  meek  and  thougbiful  eye 
But  littte  pride  of  prelacy  ; 
More  pleased  that,  in  a  barbarous  age, 
He  gave  rude  Scotland  Virgil's  piigti. 
Than  that  beneath  his  lule  he  held 
The  bishopric  of  fair  Dunkeld. 
Beside  him  ancient  Angus  stood, 
DoflTd  his  furred  gown,  and  sable  hood  .* 
O'er  his  huge  form  and  visage  pale, 
He  wore  a  cap  and  shirt  of  mail ; 
And  lean'd  his  large  and  wrinkic<i  band 
Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  brand 
Which  wont  of  yore^  in  battle  fray, 
His  focman*s  limbs  to  shred  away. 
As  wood* knife  lops  the  sapling  spray. 

He  seem "d  as,  from  the  tombs  around 
Rising  at  judgment  *day, 

Some  giant  Doviglas  may  be  found 
In  all  his  old  army ; 
Sd  pale  \m  face,  so  huge  his  limb^ 
So  old  his  anns,  his  look  so  grim. 


Then  at  the  altar  Wilton  kneels. 
And  Ciare  the  spurs  bound  on  hi*  he*ls ; 
And  think  what  next  be  must  have  fdt, 
At  buckling  of  the  faldiion  belt  1 

Andjtidge  how  Clara  changed  hci  hue. 
While  fastening  to  her  lovers  aide 
A  friend,  which^  though  in  danger  tried. 

He  once  had  found  untrue  1 
Then  Douglas  struck  hi tn  with  his  blade  % 
"Saint  Michael  and  Saint  Andrew  aid, 

I  dub  thee  knight. 
Arise,  Sir  Ridph,  De  Wilton's  heir  I 
For  King,  for  Church,  {or  Lady  fei^ 
See  that  thou  fcgbl,''  — 
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And  Bishop  Gawain,  as  he  rose, 

Said — **  Wilton!  grieve  not  for  thy  woes, 

Disgrace,  and  trouble ; 
For  He,  who  honour  best  bestows, 

May  give  thee  double." — 
De  Wilton  sobb'd,  for  sob  he  must — 
"  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

That  Douglas  is  my  brother  !" — 
"Nay,  nay,    old  Angus  said,  "not  so; 
To  Surrey's  camp  thou  now  must  go, 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smother. 
I  have  two  sons  in  yonder  field  ; 
And,  if  thou  meet'st  them  under  shield. 
Upon  them  bravely — do  thy  worst ; 
And  foul  fall  him  that  blenches  first ! " 


Not  far  advanced  was  morning  day, 
When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 

To  Surrey's  camp  to  ride  ; 
He  had  safe-conduct  for  his  band, 
Beneath  the  Royal  seal  and  hand, 

And  Douglas  gave  a  guide  : 
The  ancient  Earl,  with  stately  grace, 
Would  Clara  on  her  palfrey  place, 
And  whisper'd  in  an  under  tone, 
"  Let  the  hawk  stoop,  his  prey  is  flown. " — 
The  train  from  out  the  castle  drew. 
But  Marmion  stopp'd  to  bid  adieu  : — 
"Though  something  I  might  plain,"  he 

said, 
"  Of  cold  respect  to  stranger  guest, 
Sent  hither  by  your  King  s  behest, 

While  in  Tantallon's  towers  I  staid  ; 
Part  wc  in  friendship  from  your  land, 
And,  noble  Earl,  receive  my  hand." — 
But  Douglas  round  him  drew  his  cloak, 
Folded  his  arms,  and  thus  he  spoke : 
"My  manors,  halls,  and  bowers,  shall 

still 
Be  open,  at  my  Sovereign's  will. 
To  each  one  whom  he  lists,  howe*er 
Unmeet  to  be  the  owner's  peer. 
My  castles  are  my  King's  alone. 
From  turret  to  foundation-stone — 
The  hand  of  Douglas  is  his  own  ; 
And  never  shall  in  friendly  grasp 
The  hand  of  such  as  Marmion  clasp.'* — 

XIV. 

Bum*d  Marmion*sswarthy  cheek  like  fire, 
And  shook  his  very  frame  for  ire, 


And— "This  to  me  !"  he  sud,— 
"  An  'twere  not  for  thy  hoaiy  beard, 
Such  hand  as  Marmion'*  had  not  qpa 

To  cleave  the  Douglas*  head  I 
And,  first,  I  tell  thee,  hangfaty  Fce^ 
He,  who  does  England's  message  hi 
Although  the  meanest  in  her  state; 
May  well,  proud  Angus,  be  thy  am 
And,  Douglas,  more  I  tell  thee  hcR 

Even  in  thy  pitch  of  pride. 
Here  in  thy  hold,  thy  vassals  nev, 
(Nay,  never  look  upon  your  lord. 
And  lav  your  hands  upon  your  swov 

I  tell  thee,  thou  'rt  defied  * 
And  if  thou  said'st,  I  am  not  peer 
To  any  lord  in  Scotland  here, 
Lowland  or  Highland,  fiu-  or  near, 

Lord  Angus,  thou  hast  lied  !" — 
On  the  Earl's  cheek  the  flush  of  ngi 
O'crcame  the  ashen  hue  of  age : 
Fierce  he  broke  forth, — "And  di 

thou  then 
To  beard  the  lion  in  his  den. 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall  ? 
And  hopcst  thou  hence  unscathed 

go?— 
No,  by  Saint  Bride  of  Bothwdl,  no! 
Up  drawbridge,  grooms — ^wbat,  11 

der,  ho! 
•     Let  the  portcullis  fall" — 
Lord   Marmion  tum'd, — ^well  was 

need, 
And  dash'd  the  rowels  in  his  steed. 
Like  arrow  through  the  archway  qxi 
The  ponderous  grate  behind  him  nil 
l^o  pass  there  was  such  scanty  room 
The  bars,  descending,  razed  nis  phi 

XV. 

The  steed  along  the  drawbridge  flifl 
Just  as  it  trembled  on  the  rise ; 
Nor  lighter  does  the  swallow  skim 
Along  the  smooth  lake's  level  brim: 
And  when  Lord  Marmion  reach'd 

band, 
Fie  halts,  and  turns  with  clenched  hi 
And  shout  of  loud  defiance  poun, 
And  shook  his  gauntlet  at  the  towe 
"  Horse !   horse  1  '*  the  Douglas  a 

"  and  chase !  " 
But  soon  he  rein'd  lus  fury's  pace : 
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cr  he  c&me, 

siQ worthy  of  the  narae,™^ 
i  \   Saint  Jade  to  speed  1 
so  fuQl  2  ^eed ! 
it  likc^j  Rjc  itl^ 
;  T"      '  ^-  -derklysVill. 
|t  jo  of  minCj 

pen  a  line  ; 

t  t,   AfUl  I  SWCM  It  «itJMp 

^^y-bH^'-jp  fnct  his  fUL  — 
fiery  TTuwirJ  J 

.iiiU  i.jijJ;,  ride, 
or  irlesi  '* 
idatc  lie  recalls^ 

milini\  imimey  wore; 

i  da«ielf  tliere  he  S€ann*<l, 

If     '    '        "      a  the  baud- ^ 

unt  did  say, 

;  it  WAS  ill  stfjin|[e  array/' — 
ay  •*'  said  Marmion,  qmck. 
fl  iU  cin  5p<H  the  trick  ■ 

lofi'T.  with  cimk  and  bang, 
•  claiig; 

from  the  Keep, 

[  spied, 
Joody  work, 
nd  Turk  J 
;  ru>t  in  ihe  hall  j 

...i 
1 1  "  steed; 

gl*M>inL'i  Sung  old, 
[:*[  and  bold, 

f«r  pray 


But    he   preferred "^— "Nay,   Henry, 

cease  I 
Thim  swqni  horae^couficJ-,   hold   thy 

peace*  ^ 
Eustaci:^,  thou  bear'st  a  brain — 1  pray 
What  did  Blount  see  at  break  ©f  day  ?  — 

"  Ift  brief,  my  lord,  vie  both  descded 
(For  then  I  stood  by  Henry's  side) 
The  Palmer  mount,  and  out  ward*  iide^ 

Upon  Ihe  Earl's  own  favourite  steed  f 
All  sheathed  he  was  m  armour  liriixht. 
And  much  resembled  that  saine  knight, 
Subdued  by  you  in  Cotswold  fight : 

Lord  Angu^  wished  him  speed." — 
The  instant  that  Fiti- Eustace  spoke, 
A  sudden  light  on  Mannion  broke  ;— 
"  Ah  !  daiitard  fool,  to  reason  lost !  " 
He  mmter*d  ;   ■*'Twas  uor  fay  nor  ghost 
r  met  upon  the  moonlight  wol«i, 
But  living  man  of  earthly  mould  — 

O  dotage  blind  and  gross  1 
Had  I  but  fought  as  wont,  one  thrust 
Had  lajd  De  Wytoti  in  the  du^t^ 

My  path  no  more  to  cross. — 
How  stand  we  now? — he  told  his  tale 
To  Douglas  ;  and  with  some  avail ; 

'Twas  therefore  gloom'd  his  ni^ed 
brow, — 
Will  Surrey  dare  to  entertain, 
'Gaiuit  Marmion,  charge  disproved  and 
■vain  ! 

Small  risk  of  that,  T  trow. 
Yet  Clare's  sharp  questions  must  T shun; 
Nfust  separate  Constance  from  the  Nan— 
O,  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave, 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive  1 
A  Palmer  too  ! — no  wonder  why 
1  felt  rdniked  beneath  his  eye  : 
1  might  have  known  there  was  but  Wic; 
Whose  look  could  fjuell  Lord  Marmioju" 

XVIU, 

Stung  with  these  thoughts,  he  urged  to 

speed 
Fiis  troop,  and  reach 'd,  at  eve,  the  Tweed, 
Where  Lennel's  convent  dosed  Iheir 

march ; 
(There  now  is  left  but  one  frail  arch. 

Yet  mourn  thou  not  its  cells  ; 
Our  time  a  fair  exchange  has  u\^uJ£  ', 
Hard  hj^  in  hospitabk  &\iade» 
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reverend  pilgnm  dwells^ 

^eU  woftii  the  whole  Bertmrdme  brood, 
It  eVr  wore  satidal,  frocks  or  hood| 
Yet  did  Saint  Bt'nicird's  Abbot  there 
Give  Marmion  entertainment  fair. 
And  lodging  for  his  train  snd  Ckre* 
Next  mom  the  Bjwon  climbed  the  tower, 
To  view  afar  the  Scottish  power^ 

Encamp'd  on  Flodden  edge  r 
The  white  pavilions  made  a  &hoW| 
Like  remiLSLnti  of  the  winter  snow. 

Along  the  duiky  ridge. 
Long  Nfjirmion  lookM : — it  length  hli  eye 
Unusual  movement  might  descry 

Amid  the  shifting  lines  : 
The  Scottish  host  drawn  out  appears, 
For,  flashing  on  the  hedge  of  spears 

The  eastern  Bunbeam  shines. 
Their  front  now  deepening,  now  extend- 
ing ; 
Their  flank  inclining,  wheclingj  bending, 
Now  drawing  back,  and  now  descending, 
The  skilful  Marmion  well  could  know. 
They  watchVl  the  motions  of  iiome  fo^ 
Who  traversed  on  the  plain  below* 


Even  so  it  was-     From  Flodden  ridge 
The  Scots  beheld  the  English  host 
Leave  Barmore-wood,  their  evening 

post. 
And  heedful  watch' d  them  as  they 
cross'd 

The  Till  by  Twiscl  Bridge, 

lli^h  si^ht  it  is,  and  hanghty,  while 
Tbey  dive  into  the  deep  cefile  ; 
Beneath  the  cavem'd  cliif  they  iall. 
Beneath  the  castle's  airy  wall 

By  rock,  by  oak,  by  hawthorn- tree. 
Troop  after  troop  are  disappearing  ; 
Troop  after  troop  their  banners  rearing, 

Upon  tne  eastern  nank  you  sec. 

Still  pouring  down  the  rocky  den> 
Where  flows  the  sullen  Till, 

And  rising  from  the  dim -wood  glen, 

Standards  on  standardjt,  men  on  men, 
In  slow  succession  still. 

And,  sweeping  oVr  the  Gothic  arch, 

And  pressing  on,  in  cestseless  march, 
To  gain  the  opposing  hill 

That  mom,  to  many  a  trumpet  dnng, 
Twisel!  thy  wck's  deep  echo  rang ; 


And  Diany  a  chief  ot  btrtH 
Saint  Helen  !  at  thy  fountn 
Thy  hawthorn  gladc^  whid 
In  spring-tide  blootn  so  tai 
Had  then  from  many  ait  aj 
To  give  ibe  mardiing  eolm 

XX. 

And  why  stands  Scotland  i 
Dark  Flodden  !  on  thy  air] 
Since  England  gains  the  pfl 
And  struggles  Ui  rough  the  > 
What  checks  the  fiery  joul 
Why  sits  that  champion  of 

Inactive  on  his  ileed. 

And  sees,  between  him  ftsc 

Between    him    and  Twee 

stmnd, 

His  host  Lord  Surrey  let 
What    'vails   the   vaJa    ki 

brand  f^ 
Of  Douglas,  for  thy  leading 

Fierce  Randolph,  for  thy 
O  for  one  hour  of  Wallace 
Or  well -ski  I  rd  Bruce,  to  m 
And  cry — "  S  ain  t  A  ndrew  ag 
Another  sight  h^d  seen  thai 
From  Fate's  dark  book  a  lei 
And    Flodden     had    bee£ 

bourne  l^ 
The  precious  hour  has  pass' 
And  England ^s  host  has  ga.ii^ 
WTieeUng  their  march,  and 
Around  the  base  of  Floddei 


Ere  yet  the  bands  met  Mam 
Fi  I  z- Eustace  shouted  loud  ai 
'^  Hnrk  [  hark  !  my  lord,  an  El 
And  see  ascending  squadron 

Between  Tweed's  river  ant 
Foot,hoT^e,  and  cannon  ;— hi 
My  basnet  to  a  prentke  <^ 

I^ord  Surrey  *s  o'er  the  Ti 
Yet  more  I  yet  more  F— bon 
They  file  from  out  the  hawtl 

A  nd  sweep  so  gallant  by  f 
With  all  tbetr  bannera  bnivd 

And  all  their  armonr  flash 
SaintGeoige might  waken  fitj 

To  see  mr  England's  stand 
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»fa!r,"  ijtjotli  Blount, 

lonTs  behest"^- 
brow    Lord   Maimion 

our  tttnd  xmiy'd  ; 

L«fd  Surrey'^  host 
Bi,— ^fls  well  I  trust 

\  wbA  figiit  he  must, 

beynd  our  lines 
the  battle  joins/' 

aiiii, 

on  borsclMick  threw, 

bot  bode  Adieu  ; 
to  his  prayer^ 

^  helpless  Claire^ 

ted  his  bsLnd  he  dfew; 
the  flood  they  ww, 
the  ^ci>a's  ckw, 

M  eo  please  a  daw : 

p^^  rd,  anddeep^ 

Veed    Leif  j   eddies 

ely: 
he  bidr, 
before  hjnilide; 
'  steins  the  tid^ 
atitlf. 

\  iipoo  her  hot^t 
I  her  rein, 

;  aiirent'i  oourse^ 
uwraxd  driveii  per 

_  cfttne  lo  shore;, 

the  Cmin  t 
>  yew-bow  bon*, 

I  vain  • 

haipty  ring. 

aiofi  staid, 
>  men  arroyM, 
i  his  band, 
ar>gu«rd  wqti, 
"  StOT»e, 

f  lone, 


Hence  might  they  see  the  Bill  array 
Of  either  host,  for  deadly  fray  \ 
Their  maisbaJI^d  lines  stretched  eitst  mid 
west, 

And  fronted  north  and  south. 
And  distant  salutation  po^'d 

From  the  loud  cannon  mouth  ; 
Not  in  the  close  succesdve  raltJe, 
That  breathes  the  voice  of  modem  battle, 

But  slow  and  far  betweai. — 
The  hillocJc  gainM,  Lord  Marmion  itaid  j 
*•  Here,  by  this  Cross,"  he  gently  said, 
**  You  well  may  view  the  scene. 
Here  shall  thou  tairy,  lovely  Clare  ; 
(J  \  think  of  Marmion  In  thy  prayer  \ — 
Thou  wilt  not  \ — well,— do  less  my  care 
Shall,  watchful,  for  thy  weal  prepare. — 
Vou,  Blount  and  Eustace^  are  her  gufird, 

Wilh  ten  picked  archers  of  m^  train  \ 
Wtlh  England  if  the  day  go  hard. 

To  Berwick  sp&ed  amain, — 
But  if  we  conquer,  cruel  maid,  * 
My  spoila  shall  at  your  feet  be  laid, 

When  here  we  meet  again. " 
He  waited  not  for  flns>i'er  there, 
And  would  not  mark  the  maid's  despair, 

Nor  heed  ihe  discontented  look 
From  either  s^iUJie ;  but  spurred  amain. 
And,  dashing  through  the  battle  plain. 

His  way  to  Surrey  took 

XXIT. 

** The  good  XmA  Mannion,  by  my 

life! 
Wdcome  to  danger*s  hour  !-*- 
Short  greeting  aerves  in  time  of  strife  'i— 

Thus  have  I  ranged  my  power ; 
Mystlf  will  rule  this  central  host. 
Stout  Stanley  fronts  their  right, 
Mv  sons  command  the  vaward  po^t. 
With  Brian  Tun  stall,  stain  less  knight  j 
Lord  Dae  re,  with  his  horseman  light, 
Shall  be  in  rearward  of  the  fight, 
And  succour  those  that  neeil  it  mosL 
Now,  gallant  Marmion,  well  I  know. 
Would  gladly  to  (he  vanguard  jjo  i 
Kdmtmd,  the  Admiral,  Tuns^talJ  there, 
W  ith  til  ce  t  h  CI  r  ch  argc  wi  1 1  h\  ithcly  share  \ 
There  fiijht  thine  o%"rv  reUitMSrs.  t<m, 
Beneath"  De  Burg,  ihy  stcWftiA  Iraae.'^  — 
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;  "  Thanks, noble  Surrey ! "  Marmion  said, 

!  Nor  farther  greeting  there  he  paid ; 

j  But,  parting  like  a  thunderbolt, 

I  First  in  the  vanguard  made  a  halt, 

Where  such  a  shout  there  rose 

I  Of  "  Marmion  !  Marmion ! "  that  the  cry 

.  Up  Flodden  Mountain  shrilling  high, 
I        Startled  the  Scottish  foes. 
i 

XXV. 

Blount  and  Fitz-Eustace  rested  still 
With  I^dy  Clare  upon  the  hill ; 
On  whicli,  (for  far  the  day  was  spent,) 
The  western  sunbeams  now  were  l)ent. 
The  cry  they  heard,  its  meaning  knew. 
Could  plain  their  distant  comrades  view : 
Sadly  to  Blount  did  Eustace  say, 
**  Unworthy  office  here  to  stay ! 
No  hope  of  gilded  spurs  to-day. — 
But  see  !  look  up — on  Flodden  bent 
The  Scottish  foe  has  fired  his  tent." 

And  sudden,  as  he  spoke, 
From  the  sharp  ridges  of  the  hill, 
All  downward  to  the  banks  of  Till, 

Was  wreathed  in  sable  smoke. 
Volumed  and  fast,  and  rolling  far. 
The  cloud  enveloped  Scotland's  war. 

As  down  the  hill  they  broke  ; 
Nor  martial  shout,  nor  minstrel  tone, 
Announced   their  march;    their   tread 

alone. 
At  times  one  warning  trumpet  blown, 

At  times  a  stifled  hum. 
Told  England,  from  his  mountain-throne 

King  James  did  rushing  come. — 
Scarce  could  they  hear,  or  see  their  foes, 

Until  at  weapon-point  they  close. — 
They  close,  in  clouds  of  smoke  and  dust, 
With  sword-sway,  and  with  lance's  thrust ; 

And  such  a  yell  was  there. 
Of  sudden  and  portentous  birth. 
As  if  men  fought  upon  the  earth. 

And  fiends  in  upper  air ; 
I    O  life  and  death  were  in  the  shout, 
'    Recoil  and  rally,  charge  and  rout, 

And  triumph  and  despair. 
I    Longlook'd  the  anxious  squires;  their  eye 
<   Could  in  the  darkness  nought  descry. 

I  XXVI. 

At  length  the  freshening  western  blast 
Aside  the  shroud  of  battle  cast ; 


And,  first,  the  ridge  of  nuDsled  ipe 
Above  the  brightening  cloud  WOi 
And  in  the  smoke  the  pennou  flew; 
As  in  the  storm  the  white  sea-mew. 
Then  mark'd  they,  dashing  broad  and 
The  broken  billows  of  the  war, 
And  plumed  crests  of  chieftains  bn 
Floating  like  foam  upon  the  vavc; 

But  nought  distinct  thej  see : 
Wide  raged  the  battle  on  the  plam; 
Spears    shook,    and    falchions  flu 

amain  ; 
Fell  England's  arrow-flight  like  laii 
Crests  rose,  and  stoop'd,  and  rosei|0 

Wild  and  disorderly. 
Amid  the  scene  of  tumult,  h^ 
They  saw  Lord  Mannion*s  fiucoa  fk 
And  stainless  Tunstall's  banner  lAm 
And  Edmund  Howard's  lion  faaridi^ 
Still  bear  them  bravely  in  the  fi^^ 

Although  against  them  come^ 
Of  gallant  Gordons  many  a  ooc^ 
And  many  a  stubborn  Badenodi-Bi 
And  many  a  rugged  Border  dal^ 

With  Huntly,  and  with  Home, 

XXVII. 

Far  on  the  left,  unseen  the  wh3«^ 
Stanley  broke  Lennox  and  Aigyte; 
Though  there  the  western  mooniaii 
Rush'd  with  bare  bosom  on  the  qN 
And  flung  the  feeble  targe  aad^ 
And  with  both  hands  Uie  bcoadn 

plied, 
Twas  vain: — Bat  Fortune,  ontheii 
With  fickle  smile,   cheer'd  Scodi 

fight 
Then  fell  that  spotless  banner  villi 

The  Howard's  lion  fell ; 
Yet  still  I^rd  Marmion's  &1con  flc 
W^ith  wavering  flight,  while  fierosj 

Around  the  battle-yelL 
The  Border  slogan  rent  the  sky ! 
A  Home  !  a  Gordon  !  was  the  €Xf 
Loud  were  the  clanging  blows ; 
Advanced, — forced    back,^iMnr 
now  high. 

The  pennon  sunk  and  rose ; 
As  bends  the  bark's  mast  in  the  pi 
When  rent  are  rirang,  shroud%  aii 

It  waver'd  'mid  the  foes. 
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Blount  the  view  could  bear : 

i  and  all  its  saints  J  I  swear, 

L  see  it  lost  I 

e,  you  with  Lady  Clare 

ir  beads,  and  patter  prayer, — 

to  the  host" 

fray  he  rode  amain, 

^  all  the  archer  train. 

outh,  with  desperate  charge, 

i  space,  an  opening  large, — 

lied  banner  rose, — 

closed  the  war  around, 

ree,  rooted  from  the  ground, 

mong  the  foes. 

Lce  mounted  too :— yet  staid, 

leave  the  helpless  maid, 
ist  as  shaft  can  fly, 
his  eyes,  his  nostrils  spread, 
ein  dangling  from  his  head, 
d  saddle  bloody  red, 
rmion's  steed  rush'd  by  ; 
«,  maddening  at  the,  sight, 

id  sign  to  Clara  cast, 

he  would  return  in  haste, 

ed  into  the  fight 

XXVIII, 

what  the  maiden  feels, 
at  dreadful  hour  alone  : 
cr  reason  stoops,  or  reels  ; 
I  a  courage,  not  her  own, 
r  mind  to  desperate  tone.  — 
\  van  of  England  wheels ;  — 
said,  as  loud  in  air 
t  roar'd,"  Is  Wilton  there?"— 
or,  madden'd  by  despair, 
die,— "Is  Wilton  there?" 
raight  up  the  hill  there  rode 
■men  drench'd  with  gore, 
arms,  a  helpless  losui, 
1  knight  they  bore, 
strained  the  broken  brand ; 
•e  smeared  with  blood  and 

among  the  horses*  feet, 
ihield,  and  helmet  beat, 
»t  and  plumage  eone, 
aughty  Marmion  1  .... 
;  his  armour  did  unlace, 
m  his  ghastly  face. 

Saint  George^  he's  gone  ! 


That  spear- wound  has  our  master  sped,  — 
And  see,  the  deep  cut  on  his  head ! 

Good-night  to  Marmion." — 
'*  Unnurtured    Blount  1    thy  brawling 

cease : 
He  opes  his  eyes^^'said  Eustace;  "peace!" 

XXIX. 

When,  doffd  his  casque,  he  felt  free  air, 
Around  *gan  Marmion  wildly  stare  : — 
"  Where's  Harry  Blount  ?   FiU-Eustace 

where? 
Linger  ye  here,  ye  hearts  of  hare ! 
Redeem  my  pennon,— charge  again  ! 
Cry — *  Marmion  to  the  rescue !  * — Vain! 
Last  of  my  race,  on  battle-plain 
That  shout  shall  ne'er  be  heard  again  ! —  ' 
Yet  my  last  thought  is  England's — fly. 
To  Daore  bear  my  signet  ring : 
Tell  him  his  squadroqs  up  to  bring. — 
Fitz-Eustace,  to  Lord  Surrey  hie ; 
Tunstall  lies  dead  upon  the  field. 
His  life-blood  stains  uiespotless  shield: 
Edmund  is  down :—  mv  life  is  reft ; 
The  Admiral  alone  is  left 
Let  Stanley  charge  with  spur  of  fire,  — 
With  Chester  charge,  and  Lancashire, 
Full  upon  Scotland's  central  host. 
Or  victory  and  England's  lost. — 
Must  I  bid  twice? — ^hence,varlets !  flv! 
Leave  Marmion  here  alone — to  die. 
They  parted,  and  alone  he  lay ; 
Clare  drew  her  from  the  sight  away. 
Till  pain  rung  forth  a  lowly  moan. 
And  half  he  murmur'd, — "  Is  there  none. 

Of  all  my  halls  have  nurst. 
Page,  squire,  or  groom,  one  cup  to  bring 
Of  blessed  water  from  the  spring, 
To  slake  my  dying  thirst  f " 
XXX. 

O,  woman  !  in  our  hours  of  case. 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please, 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
By  the  light  quivering  aspen  made  ; 
When  pain  and  anguish  ring  the  brow, 
A  ministering  angel  thou  ! — 
Scarce  were  the  piteous  accents  said. 
When,  with  the  baron's  casque,  the  maid 

To  the  nigh  streamlet  ran : 
Forgot  were  hatred,  wrongs,  and  feartf; 
The  plaintive  voice  alone  she  hears, 

Sees  but  the  dying  man. 
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She  stf/^jp'-l  her  by  the  rinnel's  sile. 

Hut  in  arjhuiTencs  i/ackwiri  vire*- ; 
For,  *»  tiiwg  fpjm  the  nuaxitJLir.'i  ?:ie. 
Where  ra^erJ  the  war,  a  iiark-rci  tide 

Was  curdling  in  the  aireamlet  biui. 
Where  shall  she  turn  I— behold  her  mark 

A  little  founuin  cell. 
Where  water,  clear  as  diamoad-spark, 

In  a  stone  basin  fell. 
Alx>ve,  some  half- worn  letters  say, 
Orlnt .  Iiricp .  f (Igrim .  triBfc .  aol .  |car . 
^or .  t|c .  tlB9  .fill .  If .  fvta  ■  Crap . 
£U|i .  biilt .  t|(s .  (II95 .  aiB .  IDCII . 
She  fill'd  the  helm,  and  back  she  hied. 
And  with  surprise  and  joy  espied 

A  Monk  supporting  Marmion*s  head  ; 
A  pious  man,  whom  duty  brought 
'Jo  rlubious  verge  of  battle  fought. 

To  shrieve  the  dying,  bless  Uie  dead. 

XXXI. 

Deep  drank  Lord  Marmion  of  the  wave. 
Ami,  as  she  sloop'd  his  brow  to  lave — 
"  Is  it  the  hand  of  Clare,"  he  said, 
"Or  injured  Constance,  bathes  my  head?" 

Then,  as  remembrance  rosc, — 
"  S[>cak  not  to  me  of  shrift  or  prayer  ! 

I  must  redress  her  woes. 
Short  space,  few  words,  are  mine  to  spare; 
I'orgivc  and  listen,  gentle  Clare  !" — 

"  Alas ! "  she  saic^  "  the  while,— 
D,  think  of  your  immortal  weal ! 
Ill  vain  for  Constance  is  your  zeal ; 

She died  at  Holy  Ible."— 

1^)rd  Marmion  started 'from  the  ground. 
An  light  as  if  he  felt  no  wound  ; 
Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tide, 
III  torrents,  from  his  wounded  side. 
'*  Thi'n  it  was  truth,"  he  said — **  I  knew 
Tlmt  the  dark  presage  must  be  true. — 
I  would  the  Fiend,  to  whom  belongs 
'llir  vc*ngi*ance  due  to  all  her  wrongs, 

Would  Sparc  me  but  a  day  ! 
I''i>r  wasting  fire,  and  dying  groan. 
And  ])ricHts  slain  on  the  altar  stone 

Might  bribe  him  for  delay. 
It  iniiy  not  l>e ! — this  dizzy  trance — 
4'uiv  on  yon  base  marauder's  lancc. 
And  doubly  cursed  my  failing  brand  ! 
A  Minful  heart  makes  feeble  hand." 
Thfu,  fainting,  down  on  earth  he  sunk, 
'*>tij»jHtiiiti  i,y  the  trembling  Monk. 


I  XXXII. 

With  fruitless  labour,  Clara  bona 
And  strove  to  sLinch  the  giushingv 
The  Monk,  with  unavailing  cam 
Exhausted  all  the  Church's  praje 
Ever,  he  saiii,  that,  close  and  na 
A  lady's  voice  was  in  his  ear. 
And  that  the  priest  he  could  not  1 
For  that  she  e\*er  sung, 

WhiTi  min^ia  ti'ars  rattUvitki 
•  cf  tfu  dying!  " 

So  the  notes  rung  ; — 
"  Avoid  thee.  Fiend  I — with  cnid 
'■    Shake  not  the  dying  sinner's  and 

iX  look,  my  son,  upon  yon  sign 

i    Of  the  Redeemer's  grace  divine; 

O,  think  on  faith  and  bliss! — 

I    By  many  a  death-bed  I  have  been 

I    And  many  a  sinner's  parting  seen, 

t        But  ne\-er  aueht  like  thisT" — 

The  war,  that  for  a  space  did  £ul| 

Now  trebly  thundering  s^-ell'd  tb 

And — Stanley  !  was  the  ay; 

A  light  on  Marmion^s  \-isage  spn 

And  fired  his  glazing  eve  : 
With  dying  hand,  above  ))is  hea4 
He  shook  the  fragment  of  his  bh 

And  shouted  "Victory  ! — 
Charge,  Chester,  charge !   On,  St 

on : 
\Vere  the  last  words  of  Marmioa 

XXXIII. 

By  this,  though  deep  the  evening 
Still  rose  the  oattle's  deadly  swdl 
For  still  the  Scots,  around  their  1 
Unbroken,  fought  in  desperate  ri 
Where's  now  their  victor  vaward 

WHicre  Huntly,  and  where  Ha 
O  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  honit 
(.)n  Fontarabian  echoes  borne, 

That  to  King  Charles  did  conu 
When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivii 
And  every  paladin  and  peer. 

On  Roncesvalles  died ! 
Such  blast  might  warn  them,  not  ii 
To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slain. 
And  turn  the  doubtful  day  again, 

While  yet  on  Flodden  side, 
Afar,  the  Ro>'al  Standard  flies, 
And  round  it  toils,  and  bleeds,  an 
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pride  f 
— for  {it  awiv, 
lutiK  mark  their  wuy, 
the  pi un defers  stray*, 

the  Monk,  "  away  !  ** 

*m  her  steedp 

ttpofi  Tweed. 

they  splint  in  prayer, 
mxi  <»F  tnfiTnuig,  there 

Lord  FiU-Clare. 


nfc  of  death, 
.  ^  bnird. 
IcuAfjjc  uicii  Horsc  ass^rd  ; 
«iid  reof,  t!ie  sqiutdrons 

Soottbh  drde  dct^^ 
amun'^  I  heir  Kixi^« 
thick  the  shafB  as  snow, 
knights   like  whirls 

CO. 

ply  the  ghaslly  blow, 
ih«  rinj; ; 
spCBT-iiten  still  made  gxxxl 

letr^ble  wood, 
where  ht5  comridesti^od, 
thAt  hi;  WL 
;thcre  .  '  ^    :   .  I  flight ; 
ied  ,  hu 

^  ^Lj^^ae  like 

D«l  wrU ; 

\  closed  her  wujg 
ftt  And  vvounded  King, 
y*i  wge  commiuids 
'*  his  stuuter'd  biiiclsi 
rge  they  tlfeir, 
froin  waited  lands, 
1  blue. 
f  bb  loeineii  know ; 
^  Loid%  thdr  mishtieit 

[  from  ihe  field  fts  tnow, 
ve   swoln  vid  south 

Dt  dew. 
1  t$ie  €«isele$5  ptash , 
ken  band* 
1  hcT  atrrenff  liai A, 


To  ^n  the  Scottish  land  j 
To  towm  and  tower,  to  down  and  dale, 
To  tell  red  Floddcn*s  dismal  tide, 
And  taisc  th<;  um versa!  waiL 
Tradition,  legend,  tune,  and  son^ 
SUiill  many  iui  age  that  wail  prolong  i 
SiUl  from  the  sine  the  son  shidl  hear 
Of  the  stem  strife,  and  carnage  drear. 

Of  Flodden^s  fatal  field, 
Where  shiver*d  was  fair  Scotland's  spear. 

And  broken  was  her  shield  1 


Day  dawns  upon  the  mountain- «  side  >- 
Tlierc,  Scotland !  lay  thy  bravest  pride, 
Chiefs,  knights,  and  nobles^  many  a  one  i 
The  sad  survivors  all  are  gione. — 
View  not  that  corpse  mistrustfitlly, 
De&iced  and  manj^led  thcmgh  it  be  \ 
Nor  to  yon  Border  castle  high, 
Look  northward  with  upbraiding  eye ; 

Nor  cherish  hope  in  vain. 
That,  journeying  Tar  on  foreign  strand. 
The  Royal  Pilgrim  to  his  larid 

May  yet  return  aga.in. 
He  saw  tlve  wreck  his  rashness  wrought ; 
Reckless  of  life^  he  desperate  fought, 

And  fell  on  Flodden  plain ; 
And  well  in  death  his  trusty  brand, 
Firm  clench*d  within  his  manly  hand. 
Beseemed  the  Monarch  slain. 
But,  O  J  how  changed  since  yon  blithe 

night  !— 
Gladly  I  turn  me  from  the  sighti^ 

Unto  my  tale  again. 


Short  is  my  tale  r— FitzEustaee'  care 
A  pierced  and  mangled  body  bare 
To  moated  Lichfield's  lofty  pile ; 
And  there,  beneath  the  so'utnem  aisle, 
A  tomb,  with  Gothic  sculpture  fair. 
Did  long  Lord  Mannion^s  im^ge  heart 
(Now  vainly  for  its  sight  you  look  \ 
^Twas  level rdj  when  fanatic  Brook 
The  fair  cathedral  storm'd  and  look  ; 
But*  llianks  to  Heaven,  and  gjood  Saittt 

Chad  t 
A  guerdon  meet  the  «>oiler  had  I) 
Ther*  ersl  was  martial  Mannion  found, 
His  ht\  upon  a  couchant  'hoiMid, 
H'vk  hjinds  to  hc^vea  upftai&dlv 
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Anil  all  around,  on  scutcheon  rich, 
A  nil  lahlel  carved,  and  fretted  niche, 

His  arinb  and  feat*  were  blazed. 
And  yet,  Ihciutjh  all  was  car\'cd  so  fair. 
And  priest  for  Marmion  breathed  the 

prayer, 
'I'lie  last  Ix)rd  Marmion  lay  not  there. 
I'Vom  ICttrick  woods,  a  peasant  swain 
Kolluw'fl  his  lord  to  Flodden  plain, — 
( )ne  uf  those  flowers,  whom  plaintive  lay 
In  Scotland  mourns  as  "  weiie  away  : " 
Sore  wtmnded,  Sybil's  Cross  he  spie<l. 
And  dra^^^d  him  to  its  foot,  and  died, 
CliMe  by  the  noble  Marmion*s  side. 
The  spoilers  stripp'd  andgashM  the  slain, 
And  thus  their  corpses  were  mistaken  ; 
And  thus,  in  the  proud  Haron*s  tomb. 
The  lowly  woo<lsnian  took  the  room. 

XXX  VII. 

I. CM  easy  task  it  were,  to  show 
I^mlMnrmioirs  nameless  f;rave,  and  low. 

'I  'u-y  dug  his  j;rave  e'en  where  he  lay, 
liut  every  mark  is  gone  ; 

Time's  wasting;  hand  has  flone  away 

The  simple  Cross  of  Sybil  Gray, 
And  broke  her  Amt  of  stone ; 
Hut  yet  out  from  the  little  hill 
Oozes  the  slender  springlet  still, 

Ofl  halts  the  stranger  there. 
For  thence  may  l>est  his  curious  eye 
The  memorable  field  descry ; 

And  8he])herd  Ixn's  repair 
To  seek  the  water- nag  and  rush. 
And  rest  them  by  the  hazel  bush. 

And  plait  their  garlands  faip; 
Nor  dream  thev  sit  upon  the  grave 
That   holds    the    bones    of    Marmion 

brave. — 
When  thou  shalt  fmd  the  little  hill. 
With  thy  heart  commune,  and  be  stilL 
If  ever,  in  temptation  strong. 
Thou  leftist  the  right  path  for  the  wrong ; 
If  every  flevious  step,  thus  trod. 
Still  led  thee  further  from  the  road ; 
Dread  thou  to  speak  presumptuous  doom 
On  noble  Marmion's  lowly  tomb  ; 
But  say,  "  lie  died  a  gallant  knight, 
With  sword  in  hand,  for  England's  right" 

XXXVlll. 

J  do  i\o\  rhyme  to  that  dull  elf, 
Who  cannot  image  to  himself, 


That,  all  through  Flodden's  disnal  a^ 
Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  fight;      * 
That,  when  brave  Surrev  's  steed  ■■iiti 
Twas  Wilton  monntcd  him  again ;  J 
'Twas  Wilton's  brand  thmtdeepestfam 
Amid  the  spearmen's  stnbborn  woods 
I   Unnamed  by  Hollinshed  or  HaO^      j 
!   He  was  the  living  soul  of  all; 
That,  after  fight,  .his  faith  made 
He  won  his  rank  and  lands  again; 
And  chai);cd  his  old  paternal  shidd 
With  bearings  won  on  Flodden  FidJ 
Nor  sing  I  to  that  simple  maid. 
To  whom  it  must  in  terms  be  sai^ 
I   That  King  and  kinsmen  did  agrees 

To  bless  fair  Clara's  constancy  ; 

I    Who  cannot,  unless  I  relate, 

I    Paint  to  her  mind  the  bridal's  state; 

I   That  Wolscy's  \'oice  the  blessmgspi 

'.    More,  Sands,  and  Denny,  pass'd  toe  id 

That  Bluff  King  Hal  the  curtain  difl 

And  Catherine's  hand  thestockingtlM 

.   And  afterwards,  for  many  a  day» 

J   That  it  was  held  enough  to  say, 

'   In  blessing  to  a  wedded  pair, 

**  Love  they  like  Wilton  andlike  Cka 

TO  THE    READER. 

Why  then  a  final  note  prolongs 
Or  lengthen  out  a  closing  son^ 
Unless  to  bid  the  gentles  speed. 
Who  long  have  listed  to  my  rede? 
To  Statesmen  grave,  if  such  may  dl 
To  read  the  Minstrel's  idle  strain, 
Sound  head,  clean  hand,  and  pierdngl 
And  patriotic  heart — as  Pitt  ! 
A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest. 
And  twined  bv  her  he  loves  1^  bol! 
To  every  lovely  lady  bright. 
What  can  I  wish  but  faithful  kni|^l 
To  every  faithful  lover  too,  I 

What  can  I  wish  but  lady  true  7 
And  knowledge  to  the  studious  ngsi 
And  pillow  to  the  head  of  age.         \ 
To  thee,  dear  school-boy,  whom  mjl 
Has  cheated  of  thy  hour  of  play,      < 
Light  task,  and  merry  holiday  ! 
To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good  ni^^ 
.   And  pleasing  dreams,  and  slumbmljj 
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ARGUMENT. 

7%^  Scffu  of  the  following  Poem  is  laid  chiefly  in  the  vicinity  of  Z< 
in  the  Western  Highlands  of  Perthshire,  The  time  of  Action  include, 
and  the  transactions  of  each  Day  occupy  a  Canto. 
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ftts  separated  Scotf  i  second  poetical  venture  fmm  his  (ii^t ;  btit  the 

>  Irtir"  ivillriwc^  ^*Marmioii  '  after  aji  interval  of  little  inorc  tbfln  A 

Id  us  hiniself  the  alarm  of  his  auni,*  when  she  heard  thai 

appeal  lo  public  favour,  lest  he  should  in  any  way  mjurc 

|iiy  he  [ijid  already  achieved^  or^  in  hi^r  own  words,  lest  staniiing 

cveic  fill  if  he  attempteil  to  climb  higher     *'  And  a  favourite^ 

itioti^ly,  '*  will  not  be  perniitted  to  stumble  with  impunity."     But 

cmg  gtiilty  of  any  overweening  self-confidence,   had  taken  the 

Dwcrs,  And  fek  that  he  might  s.ik]y  make  the  efTort     Besides,  he 

i  held  hb  tiistinguiiihed  position  as  the  most  successful  poet  of  the 

;  sajne  eondiiion  as  the  champion  of  the  prii<^-ring  holds  the  belt 

I'  aJw^ys  rcotiy  to  show  proofs  of  his  skill.     The  result  fully  justlhed 

^fr;t?i^jred  even  by  the  siaudirtl  of  the  **  Minstrel"  and  ''  IVlarmioii,*' 

cd  merits  of  itii  own,  which  laised  his  reputation 

nils  been  perfectly  fulfilled,  that  the  *'  Lady  of  the 

.......,■.;  -..„  1  hereafter  than  either  of  the  former;"  and  it  is 

rlcilged  to  iKit   in   Lock  hart's  wonls,    "  the  most   interestmg, 
HUi;»  and  ^accfkil  of  hi*  great  poems." 
qTJaintance  with  the   Highlands  dated  from  his  bovhood.      lie  had 
rfbte  his  sixteenth  year,  and  rcpeaicdly  returned  thither.     His  hrst 
the  scenery  of  the  '*  Lady  of  the  i^ke  *'   was   curious   enough. 
"  riding  bi  all  the  dignity  of  danger,  with  »  front  and  rear-gtiard, 
Fie  was  then  a  writer's  apprentice,  or,  in  English  phrase,  an 
^d  bad  been  despatched  by  hii  father  to  enforce  the  execution  of 
Qt  against  *ome  Maclarens,  retVactory  tenants  of  Stewart  of  Appin* 
^  with  which  he  was  attended,  consisting  of  a.  aerjeanl  and  sis  men 
regiment  lying  in  Stirling  Ca&tle,  proved  unnecessary,  for  no 
flfcmL     The   Maclaren^  had  decamped,    and   Scott  afterwards 
^  wtml  in  America,     That  such  an  escort  should  have  beefi  deemed 
Ir,  gives  one  an  idea  of  what  the  Highlands  and  the  inhabitant* 
lime  so  cl^se  upon  our  own  d^y.     In  the  course  of  hk  succcs5ive 
'HIitKI-tiiIs^    S.ntt  made  himself  thoroughly  acquainted  wiUi  their 
familiaj   with   the   people,   but,  as   one  of  hi* 
ill  have  claimed  him  as  an  old  friend.     With  cho- 
tii*oii^iitioi,  however,  when  he  conceived  the  idea  of  the  "  Lady 
:  did  not  trust  to  the  impressions  thus  acquired  to  guide  him  in 
i  of  5c*oeiy«  which  form  one  of  the  chief  charms  of  the  pocm^  xad 
I  oow*  one  tk  the  most  minute  and  faithful  hand-books  to  the  r^on 
^fbttmn  of  Ktlen  and  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  is  enacted.     He  maoe  ft 
\  la  0ida  to  verify  the  accuracy  of  the  local  ctrcumstanci^  of  the  ttoryj 

•  Mhi  Chri%tko  MiiihMrfoFd*  Ais  motber'^  sliter. 
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and  a  hot  gallop  from  the  banks  of  Loch  Vennachar  to  Stirling  Castle  ] 
the  time  which  was  allotted  to  King  James  for  hia  flight  after  the  com 
Roderick  Dhu,  This  "  fiery  progress "  was  otherwise  well  known  to  ! 
principal  land-marks  were  so  many  hospitable  mansions  where  he  hai 
welcome  and  grateful  guest — Hlairdrummond,  the  residence  of  Lord 
Ochtertyrc,  that  of  John  Ramsay,  tl  e  antiquary  ;  and  Kier,  the  seat  of  thi 
family  (now  represented  by  Sir  William  Maxwell,  M.P.).  The  usual  row 
tourist  reverses  that  of  Fitzjames's  desperate  ride.  Starting  from  "  grey 
with  her  towers  and  town, "  he  leaves  behind  him  the  Abbey  Craig,  th( 
the  Wallace  monument,  and  crosses  the  Forth  and  the  Allan.  The  sea 
mentioned  are  all  in  this  neighbourhood,  while  further  on  are  Doone, 
ruined  castle,  once  the  residence  of  the  Duke  of  Albany,  and  afterwards  < 
Mar)-,  and  Deanstown,  where  there  are  now  extensive  cotton-mills.  Skii 
Teith,  the  traveller  sees,  on  the  north  bank,  Lanrick  Castle,  formerly  th€ 
the  chieftain  of  Cbn-Gregor  (Sir  Evan  Murray),  and  soon  reaches  Cj 
which  is  now  the  favourite  head -quarters  of  those  who  wish  to  make  ej 
into  the  region  which  Scott  rendered  at  once  famous  and  fashionable. 
(2,882  feet)  rises  on  the  north;  Ben-a'an  (1800)  is  further  west,  and  B 
(2,386)  appears  to  the  south.  At  the  eastern  extremity  of  Loch  Vei 
where  it  contracts  into  the  river  Teith,  is  Coilantogle,  the  scene  of  I 
between  King  James  and  Rhoderick  Dhu.  This  was  the  limit  of  the  d 
passport,  "  Clan-Alpine's  outmost  guard,"  and  here,  on  terms  of  equs 
challenged  the  mysterious  stranger. 

**  The  Chief  in  silence  strode  before. 

And  rcachctl  that  torrent's  sounding  shores 

Which,  daughter  of  three  mighty  laJces, 

From  Vennachar  in  silver  breaks 

Sweeps  through  the  plain  and  ceaseless  mines 

<)n  Itochastle  the  mouldering  lines 

"UTiere  Rome,  the  Empress  of  the  world. 

Of  yorr  her  eagle  wings  unfurl'd." 

The  last  lines  refer  to  the  supposed  traces  of  Roman  ocaipation  in  the 
on  the  haugh  of  Callander,  and  also  near  the  railway  station,  which  1 
name  of  the  Roman  Camp.  It  is,  ho^^•eve^,  still  matter  of  controversy 
these  embankments  are  of  human  or  of  natural  origin.  At  the  other  end 
Vennachar,  which  is  five  miles  long,  is  the  muster-place  of  Clan  Alpine — 
Mead.  The  sudden  revelation  of  the  ambuscade  is  supposed  to  take  plao 
£uthcr  to  the  westward,  when 

**  In<tant  through  copse  and  heath  arose 
Bonnets  and  spears,  and  bended  bows^ 
On  right,  on  left,  above,  below. 
Sprung  up  at  once  the  lurking  foe.** 

Within  a  mile  **  Duncraggan's  huts  *•  appear,  where  Malise  surrenders  t 
cross  to  the  young  Angus,  by  the  side  of  his  father's  bier,  while  the  wai 
coronach  for  the  dead  is  niingled  with  lamentations  for  the  orphan's  c 
About  a  mile  up  Glenfinlas  (once  a  royal  deer  forest,  and  still  inhabitec 
exclusively  by  Steward),  which  here  opens  on  the  right,  is  the  wateriaU 
pours  down 

**  —  that  huge  cliff,  whose  ample  verge 
Tradition  calb  the  hero's  tarse," 


^  St.  Bride's  Chapd,  where  Angus  gives  up  the  cross  to  Norman,  the  bridejneom,  atjm 

'  orthe  Tdth,  "  **    "'  '^^  "     *     " 

^  ihe  source  of  i 


side  of  the  Teith,  scar 'Loch  Lufaoaio,  whDe  the  reft  of  the  courae  was  by  Loch  VoiL  Loc 
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►  is  reported  to  have  founcl  shelter,  a:iid  whtre  the  white  bull  wai 
I  the  chieftAhi  sought  an  augury.  The  Bfig  of  Turk,  sa.idl  to  take 
"efDcious  boar  which  \o:*g  haujiled  tbespot,  comes  next ;  and  then 
jivizs  access  to  ihe  Tni-Wlis,  skirls  tire  north  &hore  of  Loch  Achray 
Bftl  Fields,  ** between  the  precipice  and  brake/* 

nd.tiic  "  Trosadis  "  is  ofien  loosely  applied  to  the  whole  region 
I  K.ii' "'^  -'^ '  'h^  afijoiiiing  lakes,  it  licluiig^,  stdcily  speaking,  ooly 

en  \  v  Qiid  Loch  Kairine* 

of  !  jriiory,  as  the  ward  signifies  in  Gaelic,  now  forra 

one  of  the  chief  pa&scs  of  the  Gmm plains  ;  bnt  formerly  it  was  & 
fntJgress  of  all,  save  the  mo^t  alert  and  entcrpmmc  travellers, 
llivelj  recent  lime  a  ladder  of  bmncbes  and  nools  of  trees,  siis- 
leep  crag,  aflfwde*!  the  only  means  of  ftraveJSJnfl  the  defile. 

A  far  ^ir  ^  , _  , 

The  hriMjJn*  utw^h  fn^iiti  Kjti  tedder  nutde, 
The  hikieX  saplings  l^'ni  their  aid.** 

■  of  the  complete  manner  m  which  Scott  ha^  identiBed  himself 
Ihat  the  defile  at  the  end  of  the  Trosachs  is  known  as  Bea- 
frora  a  ikiimisb  between  the  Highlanders  and  a  party 
I  which  one  of  the  latter  was  killed),  although  the  real  pass 
"it  Sflfme  diitance  to  tbe  ca^t,  on  the  ©M  road*     It  was  in  the 
r  the  Trosachs  that  Fit^jameVs  "gallant  grey"  sank  exhausted  j 
r»int  out  thia  and  the  spots  where  the  other  incidcnLs  of  the  poetft 
i  hnving  occurred  with  as  careful  an  identification  as  if  they  had 
fetnrk  hicalitics*     The  savage  tumuhiious  wlhlness  of  the  Trosachs 
.;  by,  and  in  turn  enhances,  the  rich  loveliness  of  Loch 
[>pears  in  sight  at  a  ttiirn  in  the  road.     At  the  eastern 
.iLg  spit  of  land  forms 
**  A  namiw  inlet  siUI  and  deep, 
Affurdinj;  ifarce  «Liidi  bre^ifth  of  brim 
A:>  served  the  witd-duck*s  brood  t«}  swira." 

fj,  blocks  the  prospect.     It  is  only  by  a  mde  scramble  over  the 

tion  of  the  *>ld  road  that  the  point  can  be  reached  from  which 

th«  lake  and  ils  islets.     Some  lower  eminences  afibrd  a  partial 

from  the  little  steamer  whTcb   plies  during  the  season  that 

is   disclosed  to  the   tourist   in  its  fall  (extent.     The  lake 

_        ttle*  in  length,  and  two  in  average  bread  Lh»  and  is  of  a  wind- 

wm,     Towjinls  the  west  its  shores  are  rocky  and  precipitous,  and 

ypU  with  dt:nse  copsc-wood.     The  silver  etraiid  where  the  royal 

P5  Etleti,  lies  to  the  left  of  the  road— 

"  A  beach  of  pebbles  bright  *i  mowJ^ 

its  tangled  screen,  lies  in  front,  and  a  little  lodg<^  answering  to 
I  the  poem,  was  some  ycar^  back  to  be  found  there.  It  was  acci- 
bowcvcr.  and  the  hidden  bower,  like  the  heroine  who  lived  there, 
»plied  by  the  imagination.  In  other  respects  Scott's  picture  is 
\t  do  the  gnide^  forget  to  call  forth  the  echo  whicJi  answered  Fitz- 
Thcre  arc  other  islands  besides  this,  and  on  on«  of  them  as^  V\Mt 
le  of  MflEgrejiiti/.  On  the  south  side  of  the  lake,  CF^p«>s\Vt 
■'nmUrhkjuit  or  Coblm*s  Cave,  where  BoufiVas  \i\A  Vuvaa*^ 
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\i-ith  his  daughter,  a  vast  circular  hollow  in  the  motintain,  some  few  yard 
diameter  at  the  top,  which  gradually  narrows  towards  the  bottom.  It  is  end 
on  all  sides  by  steep  clifTs,  while  brushwood  and  boulders  hide  the  mouth  d 
cavern.  'Ilie  U  risks,  from  whom  the  place  derives  its  name,  were  shaggy  imj 
the  lin>wnie  kind. 

The  Pass  of  Cattle,  or  Bealach-nam-bo  (so  called  from  the  herds  whid 
cattle-lifters  useil  to  drive  this  way),  which  may  be  reached  cither  throng 
oi>ening  in  the  cave  or  by  another  path,  is  higher  up.  Scott  declared  this  I 
"the  most  sublime  piece  of  scenery  that  the  imagination  can  conceive;" 
although  much  of  its  imposing  effect  has  departed  since  the  axe  was  laid  U 
overhangiTig  timber  on  Ben  venue,  it  has  still  a  wild  grandeur  which,  in  i 
degree,  justifies  the  eulogium. 

When  Scott  first  s|X)ke  of  taking  Rokeby  as  the  scene  of  a  poem,  his  i 
Morritt  jocularly  declared  that  he  should  at  once  raise  the  rent  of  an  inn  oi 
estate  as  some  compensation  for  the  rush  of  tourists  which  might  be  expecu 
follow  the  publication  of  the  poem.  The  effect  of  the  "  Lady  of  the  Lake*'  ii 
respect  was  certainly  such  as  to  justify  the  anticipation.  The  poem  happen< 
appear  in  May,  and  before  July  the  Trosachs  nad  been  invaded  by  a  her 
pleasure-travellers.  Crowds  started  for  I^jch  Katrine.  The  little  inns  scat 
at  intervals  along  the  high  n)ads  were  filled  to  overflowing ;  and  numeroiis 
tagcs  were  turned  into  taverns.  Shepherds  and  gillies  suddenly  found  thems 
able  to  make  what  they  deemed  splendid  fortunes,  by  acting  as  guides  to  lii 
who  wished  to  compare  the  realities  of  nature  with  the  poetical  descriptions  i 
had  so  enchanted  them.  It  is  stated  as  a  fact  that  from  the  year  m  whic 
"  Lady  of  the  I^ike"  was  published,  the  j>ost -horse  duty  in  Scotland  rose  i 
extraordinary  degree,  and  even  continued  to  do  so  regularly  for  some  time  i 
wards,  as  successive  editions  of  the  poem  appeared,  and  as  the  circle  of  re 
grew  wider.  The  seclusion  of  the  Tx)wer  Highlands  was  at  an  end.  Before! 
made  the  region  fashionable,  the  Trosachs  were  only  a  vague  name  to  most  ( 
townspeople  of  Edinburgh  and  Glasgow.  TTere  and  there  a  sportsman  in  seai 
grouse  and  capercailzie,  or  a  man  of  business  on  some  chance  errand,  vcn 
among  those  wiMs  ;  but  the  ordinary  holiday-tourist  never  dreamed  of  tumir 
steps  in  that  direction.  But  no  sooner  did  the  poem  appear  than  not  only  S 
but  Knglish,  thronge<l  to  the  Trosachs,  which  indeed  quickly  1>ecame  more  fai 
to  the  latter,  notwithstanding  the  long  distance  and  tedious  journey,  thai 
Welsh  hills  which  were  comparatively  close  at  hand.  Such  an  influx  of  \ts 
moat  of  them  wealthy,  and  willing  to  pay  well  for  the  comforts  and  luxur 
which  they  were  accustomed  at  home,  could  not  fail  to  have  a  marked  effect  o 
condition  of  the  natives.  Their  primitive  simplicity,  as  well  as  perhaps  in  some 
their  primitive  honesty,  has  departed,  but  contact  with  strangers  has  quid 
their  mtelligcnce,  and  widened  their  ideas,  as  well  as  filled  their  pockets, 
money  thus  brought  into  the  country  has  been  ajiplietl,  not  only  to  improviuj 
accommodation  for  travellers,  but  to  the  develo]>ment  of  various  industries,  « 
the  route  of  the  tourist  may  now  for  the  most  part  be  traced  not  merely  b 
natural  beauties  through  which  it  passes,  but  by  a  thriving  and  busy  populad 
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CANTO  FIRST, 


C|c  Cbnse 

llxUf  of  the  Nortli !  that  mouldering  long  hast  hung 
On  the  wilch-elm  ihai  shades  Siunt  Fi!lan*a  springs 
And  nSown  the  fitful  breeze  thy  numbers  Ijuog, 

■    '  I  us  ivy  did  around  thee  cilng, 

?.  h  vcfdaut  ringlet  every  siring,^- 

•1  Harpi,  still  mtist  thine  accetits  sleep? 
?  ^  li^ves  and  fQuntams  murmuring, 

r.  thy  sweeter  sounds  their  silence  keep, 
N  jt  UtI  a  warrior  smile,  nor  teach  a  maid  to  weep  I 

Kot  thuf,  in  ancient  days  of  Caledon, 

Was  thy  voice  mate  amid  the  festil  crowd, 
When  by  of  hopeless  love,  or  glory  won, 

A  roused  the  fearful,  or  subdued  the  proud- 
At  each  according  pause,  was  heard  aloud 

Thine  ardent  symphony  sublime  and  high  ? 
Fair  dam&s  and  crested  chiefi>  attention  bow'd  ; 

For  still  the  burden  of  thy  minstreky 
"Wai  Knighthood's  dauntless  deed,  and  Beauty *s  matchless  eyci 

O  wake  once  more  !  how  rude  ^e*er  the  hand 

That  ventures  o'er  thy  magic  maie  to  stray; 
O  wake  once  m^re !  though  scarce  my  skill  command 

Sume  (cMc  echoing  of  thioe  earlier  lay; 
ThfjLigh  harsh  and  faint,  and  soon  to  die  away, 

Antl  all  unworthy  of  thy  nobler  strain, 
ITrt  if  one  heart  throb  higher  at  its  «way, 

The  wiiJLrtl  note  lus  not  been  touched  in  vaiii» 
Then  silent  be  no  more  I  Enchantress,  wake  again  I 


J«t  rrr  hi!^  ilrunk  \m  fill, 

1  Of!  Monnn*s  rill, 
I  h:  l>'^ir  hod  mode 

Bartr.  ^^lldc ; 

:  s^j  ■]  reii 

Jem  i: ...v./s  head, 

AQtltii'd  litoodhound's  heavy 

» the  rocky  way, 
I  fefther  distance  borne, 
Tthe  dunging  KooF  anid  hom 


A»  Chief,  who  hears  hU  warder  call, 

*'  To  arms  1  the  foemcn  storm  the  wall,'' 
The  antkr'd  monarch  of  the  waste 
Sprung  from  his  heathery  couch  in  haste. 
But,  ere  his  ieet  ctireer  he  took, 
The  dew-drops  from  hii  Ranks  he  shook ; 
Like  crated  leader  prond  and  high, 
Toss*d  his  beam'd  frontlet  to  the  sky ; 
A  moment  gaxe^l  adown  the  dale, 
A  moment  mnfVH  the  Umltd  ^a\^ 
A  mpment  Jislen'd  to  l\ic  cry. 
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She  stoopM  her  by  thtf  runnel's  side. 

But  m  abhorrence  backward  drew  ; 
For,  oozing  from  ihe  mountain's  side, 
Where  raged  the  war,  a  darU-red  tide 

Was  curdling  in  the  streamlet  blue. 
Where  shall  she  turn !— behold  her  mark 

A  little  fountain  cell, 
Where  water,  clear  as  diamond-spark, 

In  a  stone  basin  fell. 
Above,  some  half-worn  letters  say, 
DrtRt .  toriTB .  p(l(prim .  trlnk .  tut .  yrap  • 
^or .  t|c .  tlna .  mbI  .  of .  5pta .  Grap . 

Catt  •  tnilt .  tDls .  cross .  inD .  tocll . 
She  fill'd  the  helm,  and  back  she  hied, 
And  with  surprise  and  joy  espied 

A  Monk  supporting  Marmion's  head ; 
A  pious  man,  whom  duty  brought 
To  dubious  verge  of  battle  fought, 

To  shrieve  the  dying,  bless  Uie  dead. 

XXXI. 

Deep  drank  Lord  Marmion  of  the  wave, 
Ancl,  as  she  stoopM  his  brow  to  lave — 
"  Is  it  the  hand  of  Clare,"  he  said, 
"Or  injured  Constance,  batlies  my  head?" 

Then,  as  remembrance  rose, — 
"  Speak  not  to  me  of  shrift  or  prayer  ! 

1  must  redress  her  woes. 
Short  space,  few  words,  are  mine  to  spare; 
Forgive  and  listen,  gentle  Clare  ! " — 

"  Alas ! "  she  saic^  "  the  while,— 
O,  think  of  your  immortal  weal ! 
In  vain  for  Constance  is  your  zeal ; 

She died  at  Holy  Isle." — 

Lord  Marmion  started 'from  the  ground. 
As  light  as  if  he  felt  no  wound  ; 
Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tide. 
In  torrents,  from  his  wounded  side. 
•*  Then  it  was  truth,"  he  said— "I  knew 
That  the  dark  presage  must  be  tnie. — 
I  would  the  Fiend,  to  whom  belongs 
The  veneeance  due  to  all  her  wrongs. 

Would  spare  me  but  a  day ! 
For  wasting  fire,  and  dying  groan, 
And  priests  slain  on  the  altar  stone 

Might  bribe  him  for  delay. 
It  may  not  be ! — this  dizzy  trance — 
Curse  on  yon  base  marauder's  lance. 
And  doubly  cursed  my  failing  brand  ! 
A  sinful  heart  makes  feeble  hand." 
Then,  fainting,  down  on  earth  he  sunk. 
Supported  by  the  trembling  Monk. 


XXXII. 

With  fruitless  lal)our,  Clara  bono 
And  strove  to  stanch  the  gushingn 
The  Monk,  witli  unavailing  caza 
Kxhaustcd  all  the  Church's  pmyc 
Ever,  he  said,  that,  close  axid  ua 
A  lady's  voice  was  in  his  ear. 
And  that  the  priest  he  could  not 

For  that  she  ever  sung, 
"  ///  rAg  lost  battii\home  t/cvn  fytke 
IP'/ttrre  mingics  war^s  rattle  witk 
of  the  dying  f' 

So  the  notes  rune  ; — 
"Avoid  thee.  Fiend! — ^with  cmd 
Shake  not  the  dying  sinner's  sum 
O,  look,  my  son,  upon  yon  sign 
Of  the  Redeemer's  grace  divine ; 

O,  think  on  faith  and  bliss ! — 
By  many  a  death -bed  I  have  bee 
And  many  a  sinner's  parting  sea 

Hut  never  aught  like  this.  — 
The  war,  that  for  a  space  did  lail 
Now  trebly  thundering  swell'd  th 

And — Stanley  !  was  the  ay; 
A  light  on  Marmion's  visage  qnc 

And  fired  his  glazing  eve : 
With  dying  hand,  above  his  head 
He  shook  the  fragment  of  his  bb 

And  shouted  "victory ! — 
Charge,  Chester,  chai^ !   On,  Si 

on !" 
Were  the  last  words  of  Mannion 

XXXIU. 

By  this,  though  deep  the  ereiung 
Still  rose  the  battle's  deadly  swS 
For  still  the  Scots,  around  their  ] 
Unbroken,  fought  in  desperate  ri 
Where's  now  their  victor  vaward 

Where  Huntly,  and  where  Ho 
O  for  a  blast  of  that  dread  hwn, 
On  Fontarabian  echoes  bome^ 

That  to  King  Charles  did  comi 
When  Rowland  brave,  and  Olivi 
And  every  paladin  and  peer, 

On  Roncesvalles  died ! 
Such  blast  might  warn  them,  not  i 
To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slaint 
And  turn  the  doubtful  day  agaii^ 

While  yet  on  Flodden  side. 
Afar,  the  Royal  Standard  flies» 
Aivd.  lound  it  toils,  and  bleeds^  u 


THE  BA  TTLE. 


125 


rr.Ti  stray, 
-away!'* 

::  (air, 
weed. 

SfMimt  in  prayer^ 
monilng,  there 
Lord  Fiu-Ciare, 

XX3(JV* 

f  left  lh«  TfufJt'^tf!^  Ticath,  . 
omegre  "   .^ftlecillL 

ib  ibAit^  ibiiird, 

ik«  «ftd  Tt:^i   tJie  sqimdrons 

ibe  SooUish  clrde  c1eq>, 
^^  aioutid  ihrir  King. 
M|B^  tiiick  tl^e  shat^i  us  snow, 
baijgUig  knights  like  whirl- 

D*aien  p3y  tbe  ghastly  blow, 

Iffn  Spear  n^'idegood 

.  Imparl  r '  ■  H 1, 

LMoirade  Stood, 


'i«ltai  know ; 
,  ihdr  mightiest 


inl  6txn  Ike  field  ts  snow, 
wns  sre   swoln  mod  stiutli 

I«»p1«sbp 


,  i)^  iMiicnts  i£u^ 


To  gmin  the  Scottish  land  ; 
To  lown  and  tower,  to  down  and  dale. 
To  tdl  red  Floddcn's  dknul  tal^ 
And  rake  tlie  untvensi  wftlL 
TraditlorI^  legend,  tune,  mnd  songi 
Slmll  many  an  sLge  thai  wail  prolc»ng  ; 
Still  from  t)ie  istre  the  son  shall  hear 
Of  the  Mem  strife  and  carnage  drear, 

Of  Fluditeti's  fatal  field^ 
Where  fihiver'd  was  fair  Scotland's  speaFj 

And  broken  was  her  shield  1 

XXXV. 

Day  dawn«  upon  the  mountdn*s  itd<e  x — 
There,  Scotland  1  lay  thy  bmvest  pride. 
Chiefs,  knights,  and  nobles^  nmayaone: 
The  sad  survivors  all  are  gone.  — 
View  not  that  corpse  mislmstfully, 
De&iced  and  mangled  though  it  be ; 
Nor  to  yon  Border  castle  bighi 
Look  northward  with  upbraid log  eye  ; 

Nor  chciMi  hope  in  \'ain. 
That,  journeying  far  on  fon;ign  stnmd, 
The  Royal  Pilj^m  to  bis  land 

May  yet  retiirn  again. 
He  saw  the  wreck  his  rashness  wrought  \ 
Reckless  of  life,  be  desperate  fought, 

And  fell  on  Flodden  plain : 
And  well  in  death  his  trusty  brand, 
Firm  clenched  witbin  his  manly  hand, 
Heseem'd  tbc  Monarch  slain. 
But,  O  I  bow  changed  since  yon  blithe 

nighi ! — 
Gladly  I  turn  me  fn^m  ibc  Sight, 

Unto  my  tale  again. 


Short  is  my  tale : — Fiti  Eustace*  core 
A  pierced  aod  mangled  body  bare 
To  moated  Lichfield's  lofty  pile  \ 
And  there,  beneath  the  sotitliem  aisle, 
A  tomb,  with  Gothic  sculpture  fair. 
Did  long  Lord  M  arm  ion's  im^ge  bear^ 
( Now  vainly  for  its  sight  yoti  look  ; 
*Twas  level  I'd,  when  fanatic  Brook 
The  fair  cathedral  storm 'd  aotl  took  \ 
But,  llmuks  to  Heaven,  and  good  Satiit 

Chad ! 
A  i^iietdoD  meet  the  apoUer  bad  f) 
There  erst  was  martial  Marmign  found. 
His  feet  upon  a  coucbani  bautvd^ 
llm  h&iids  to  heaven  upTiUS£d\ 
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The  wanderer's  eye  could  barely  view 
The  summer  heaven's  delicious  blue ; 
So  wondrous  wild,  the  whole  might  seem 
The  scenery  of  a  fairy  dream. 

XIIL. 

Onward,  amid  the  copse  'gan  peep 
A  narrow  inlet,  still  and  deep, 
AQbiding  scarce  such  breadth  of  brim 
As  served  the  wild  duck's  brood  to  swim. 
Lost  for  a  space,  through  thickets  veering. 
But  broader  when  again  appearing. 
Tall  rocks  and  tufted  knoUs  their  £ice 
Could  on  the  dark-blue  mirror  trace ; 
And  farther  as  the  Hunter  strayed. 
Still  broader  sweep  its  channels  made. 
The  shaggy  mounds  no  longer  stood, 
Emerging  from  entangled  wood. 
But,  wave-encircled,  seem'd  to  float, 
Like  castle  girdled  with  its  moat ; 
Yet  broader  floods  extending  still 
Divide  them  from  their  parent  hill. 
Till  each,  retiring,  claims  to  be 
An  islet  in  an  inUnd  sea. 

xrv. 
And  now,  to  issue  from  the  glen. 
No  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken, 
Unless  he  climb,  with  footing  nice, 
A  far  projecting  precipice. 
The  broom's  tougn  roots  hisladder  made, 
The  hazel  saplings  lent  their  aid  ; 
And  thus  an  airy  point  he  won, 
Where^  gleaming  with  the  setting  sun. 
One  bumish'd  sheet  of  living  gold, 
Loch  Katrine  lay  beneath  hmi  ToU'd,  * 
In  all  her  length  far  winding  lay, 
With  promontory,  creek,  and  bay, 
And  islands  that,  empurpled  bright, 
Floated  amid  the  livelier  li^ht, 
And  mountains,  that  like  giants  stand. 
To  sentinel  enchanted  land. 
High  on  the  south,  huge  Benvenue  + 
Down  on  the  lake  in  masses  threw 
Craga^  knolls,  and  mounds,  confusedly 

huri'd. 
The  fragments  of  an  earlier  world ; 

*  Loch-Ketturin  is  the  Celtic  pmnunciadon. 
In  his  notes  to  The  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  the 
author  has  signified  his  belief  that  the  lake  was 
named  after  Uie  Catterins,  or  wild  robbers,  who 
hmunteA  its  shores. 
f  Srfitmnte  h  Itterally  the  little  mountain— 
fir.  MM  coatnsted  with  Benledi  and  Beniomond. 


A  wildering  forest  feather'd  < 
His  ruin'd  sides  and  summit 
While  on  the  north,  through 
Ben-an  heaved  high  his  ford 

XV. 

From  the  steep  promontory  j 
The  straiiger,  raptured  and  a 
And,  "  What  a  scene  were  hen 
"For  princely  pomp,  or  d 

pride ! 
On  this  bold  brow,  a  lordly  1 
In  that  soft  vale,  a  lady's  bo' 
On  yonder  meadow,  far  awa 
The  turrets  of  a  cloister  grey 
How  blithely  might  the  bugl 
Chide,  on  the  lake,  the  linge 
How  sweet,  at  eve,  the  lovei 
Chime,  when  the  groves  wo 

mute! 
And,  when  the  midnight  m 

lave 
Her  forehead  in  the  silver  wj 
How  solemn  on  the  ear  wou! 
The  holy  matins'  distant  hut 
While  the  deep  peal's  commi 
Should  wake,  in  yonder  islet 
A  sainted  hermit  from  his  ce 
To  drop  a  bead  with  every  k 
And  bugle,  lute,  and  bell,  ai 
Should  each  bewilder'd  strai 
To  friendly  feast,  and  lightec 

XVL 

"  Blithe  were  it  then  to  wand 
But  now, — beshrew  yon  nim' 
Like  that  same  hermit's,  thin 
The  copse  must  give  my  eva 
Some  mossy  bank  my  conch 
Some  rustling  oak  my  canop] 
Yet  pass  we  that ;  the  war  ai 
Give  little  choice  of  resting  p 
A  summer  night,  in  greenwa 
Were  but  to-morrow  s  merrir 
But  hosts  may  in  these  wilds 
Such  as  are  better  miss'd  thai 
To  meet  with  Highland  plunc 
Were  worse  than  loss  of  steed 
I  am  alone  ;^my  bucle  strair 
May  call  some  straggler  of  thi 
Or,  fall  the  worse  tlwt  mav  b 
Exe  tLQw  this  falchion  has  bee 
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[  ^pin  hS&  hom  be  wound, 
'i  stArdng  at  the  sound, 
ncjLth  ^  o^ed  oak, 
\  Itotn  the  islet  roqk^ 
iscj  guldei  of  its  way, 
s  skiff  shot  to  lb©  biiy^ 
DQnd  llic  ptoraontory  steep 
I  cle«p  line  in  ^*:rftil  swcept^ 
sg;  Ifl  al'h      ■  ^'      '■■ri  wave, 
Bcpiug  vi  to  bve^ 

ussr   witu  T,...,^,-..uig  sound  and 
ilow, 

r,f  r>{:liMr.5  bright  iis  snow, 

i  iMs  sih'er  strand, 
ft  his  stand, 
I jjG^ccald  amid  the  brake, 
t  Iiadjr  of  the  La.ke, 
AS  if  again 
I  the  distant  strain. 
,  and  look  intent, 
Tear  attentive  bent, 

\  hrtrk,  ijnd  lips  ^part, 
■^  11% 

ii'd  to  stjind, 
I  Ni^ijia  gi  tijc  straiid. 


VI  nfi?<!mii  chi'icl  Ifaee 
'.  or  a  Gmcc^ 
•licr  face  ! 
,o,i,  sffiih  ardent  frovm. 
If  tinged    her    cheek  with 


t  which,  short  anrj  lights 
ring  hue  so  bright^ 
r  swc!l  to  show 
k  breast  of  snow: 
ffirlc  of  coirtly  gnwre 
fmood  hjid  trail  n'd  her  pace.— 
J  light,  ft  step  more  true, 
(rom  tl^  heath 'Bower  dashed  the 

jftt  harebflU  mtsed  its  liearV 
I  her  airy  ifead  x 
>  Dpon  hrr  tpecch  there  hung 
\  or  the  laotjntam  tongue,— 

)  Md  hia  bfcath  to  hcftr  I 


A  chieftain's  daughter  secm*d  the  maid ; 
Her  satin  snood,*  her  stlken  plaid. 
Her  golden  brooch  such  birth  betrayed* 
And  seldom  was  a  snood  amid 
Such  wild  luxuriant  ringlets  hid, 
Whose  glossy  black  to  shame  might  bring 
The  plumage  of  the  raven's  wmg  ; 
And  seldom  o*er  a  breast  so  fair, 
Mantled  a  plaid  with  modest  car^ 
And  never  brooch  the  folds  combined 
Above  a  begirt  more  good  and  kind. 
Her  kindness  and  her  worth  to  ^y, 
Vou  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen's  eye; 
Not  Katrine,  in  her  mirror  blue^ 
Gives  back  the  shaggy  banks  more  tmc^ 
Than  every  free-born  glance  confess*d 
The  guileless  movements  of  her  breast ; 
Whether  joy  danced  in  her  dark  eye, 
Or  woe  or  pity  claim'd  a  sigh. 
Or  filial  love  was  glovi^og  there, 
Or  meek  devotion  poii/d  a  prayer. 
Or  tale  of  injury  calFd  forth 
The  indignant  spirit  of  the  North, 
One  only  passion  \inrevcard, 
With  maiden  pride  the  maid  concea]*d, 
Yet  not  less  purely  felt  the  flame  ;— 
O  1  need  1  tell  that  passion's  n;lme  I 

Tmpalient  of  the  silent  bom, 

Now  on  the  gale  her  voice  was  borne  t— 

•*  Father  T'  she  cried  ;  the  rocks  around 

Loved  to  prolong  the  gentle  sound. 

A  while  she  patised,  no  answer  comei^- 

**  Malcolm,  was  thine  th€  bloat  V  the 

name 
I-ess  resolutely  utter*d  fell, 
The  echoes  could  not  catch  the  $welL 
"A  stranger  I,"  the  Huntsman  said. 
Advancing  from  the  ha?el  shade. 
The  maid,  alarmed,  with  hasty  oa?^ 
Push'd  her  Hfjht  shallop  from* the  shore. 
And  when  a  space  was  gained  between, 
Closer  she  drew  her  bosom'it  screen  ; 
(So  forth  the  startled  swan  would  swing, 
So  turn  to  prtme  his  ruffled  wing.} 
Then  safe,  though  fiutter'd  and  amazed. 
She  paused,  and  on  the  stranger  gazed. 
Not  his  the  fonn,  nor  Hi^  tli*  ^^ 
ThsLt  youthful  maidct^s  wcsnl  ta  %^* 
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On  liis  bold  visage  inid<lle  n^ 

Had  sli(;htly  prcss'd  its  signet  sage, 

Yet  had  not  <|uench'd  the  open  truth 

And  fiery  vehemence  of  youth  ; 

Forward  and  frolic  glee  was  there, 

The  will  to  do,  the  soul  to  dare, 

The  sparkling  glance,  soon  blown  to  fire. 

Of  hasty  love,  or  headlong  ire. 

Ills  liml>s  were  cast  in  manlv  mould, 

For  hardy  sports  or  contest  bold ; 

And  though  in  peaceful  garb  array 'd. 

And  weaponless,  except  his  blade, 

I  lis  stately  mien  as  well  implied 

A  high-bom  heart,  a  martial  pride. 

As  ita  Ban)n  s  crest  he  wore, 

And  sheathed  in  armour  trode  the  shore. 

Slighting  the  petty  need  he  show'd, 

He  told  of  his  benighted  road ; 

His  ready  speech  tlow'd  fair  and  free, 

In  phrase  of  gentlest  courtesy ; 

Yet  seem'd  that  tone,  and  gesture  bland. 

Less  used  to  sue  tlian  to  command. 


A  while  the  maid  the  stranger  e>'ed. 
And,  reassured,  at  length  replied. 
That  Highland  halls  were  open  still 
To  wilder'd  wanderers  of  the  hill. 
"  Nor  think  you  unexpected  come 
To  yon  lone  isle,  our  desert  home ; 
Before  the  heath  had  lost  the  dew. 
This  mom,  a  couch  was  pullM  for  you  ; 
On  yonder  mountain's  puq>le  head 
Have  ptarmigan  and  heath-cock  bled. 
And  our  broad  nets  have  swept  the  mere. 
To  furnish  forth  your  evening  cheer.** — 
"  Now,  by  the  rood,  my  lovely  maid, 
i   Your  courtesy  has  crrM,"  he  said  ; 
"  No  right  have  I  to  claim,  misplaced, 
The  welcome  of  expected  guest. 
A  wanderer,  here  by  fortune  tost. 
My  way,  my  friends,  my  courser  lost, 
I  ne*er  before,  believe  me,  fair. 
Have  ever  drawn  your  mountain  air, 
Till  on  this  lake's  romantic  strand, 
I  found  a  fay  in  fairy  land  T' — 


XXIII. 


/ 


"J  well  believe,"  the  maid  replied, 
^5  Aery^/itslciif  approached  tne  side,— 


"  I  well  believe,  that  ne'er  before 
Your  foot  has  trod  Loch  Katrine's  d 
But  yet,  as  far  as  yesternight, 
Old  Allan- Bone  foretold  yoarpligl 
A  grey-hairM  sire,  whose  eye  inta 
Was  on  the  visionM  future  bent 
He  saw  your  steed,  a  dappled  giej 
Lie  dead  beneath  the  bircnen  way 
Painted  exact  your  form  and  mien, 


That  cap  with  heron  plumace  trim 

I    And  yon  two  hounds  so  danc  hnd  j 

i    He  bade  that  all  should  ready  b^ 

I    To  grace  a  guest  of  fair  degree ; 

But  light  I  held  his  prophecy. 

And  deem'd  it  was  my  father's  hoi 

Whose  echoes  o'er  the  lake  were  ba 

XXIV. 

The  stranger  smiled: — "Since  to 

home 
A  destined  errant-knight  I  comc^ 
Announced  by  prophet  sooth  and  4 
Doom'd,  doubtless, for  achievement] 
I'll  lightly  front  each  high  emprise^ 
For  one  kind  glance  of  those  bright 
Permit  me,  first,  the  task  to  guide 
Your  fairy  frigate  o'er  the  tide." 
The  maid,  with  smile  suppresa'd  an 
The  toil  unwonted  saw  him  try ;  * 
For  seldom  sure,  if  e'er  before^ 
His  noble  hand  had  grasp'd  an  on 
Yet  with  main  strength  his  stroki 

drew, 
And  o'er  the  lake  the  shallop  flew 
With  heads  erect,  and  whimpering 
The  hounds  behind  their  passage  p 
Nor  frcQuent  docs  the  bright  oar  b 
The  darkening  mirror  of  the  lakc^ 
Until  the  rocky  isle  they  reach. 
And  moor  their  shallop  on  the  bei 

XXV. 

The  stranger  view'd  the  shore  aroi 
'Twas  all  so  close  with  copsewood  b< 
Nor  track  nor  pathway  might  ded 
That  human  foot  frequent^  there^ 
Until  the  mountain -maiden  show*d 
A  clambering  unsuspected  road. 
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led  screett, 

11, 

5  swq^t  the  jTroand, 
I  dangerous  hcjur, 
f  IVnQicd  &  tiistic  bower- 

Ddg^  of  ample  sire, 
jc  of  structure  and  device; 
i\aten£ls«,  2^  around 
tnaa's  hand  had  veadieist  fotmc!. 
their  boughs,  their  hoar  Ininks 

le  hatchet  radflf  squared* 
le  wdls  their  deUned  heiglit, 
f  ode  md  a^h  ttnhe; 
iiafiddft]r  flndf^ves  combined 
Bach  crevice  ttcm  the  wind. 
Br  pbiC'lrces,  overhead, 
idcT  lexiglh  for  ratters  spread, 
e^d  heath  and  rush^  dty 
A  nisset  carw^py, 
iwd,  fp?ntitig  to  the  gnecn, 
Off  icD  WIS  seen, 
ftMXi^^  ptibrs  home, 
»iii  fir  with  hirk  unshorn, 
l^hwtd  had  taught  to  twine 
\  vine, 

avouf *d  Rower 
ime  of  vifi^*bower, 
'ant  could  bear 
I  «^  seeching  air, 
'isbestAid^ 
aid, 
I  (Jhv  J^iy  caII, 
wit^hall!" 

xxvn. 

r^  m^  heaved*  my  titist  must  be, 
t  giside^  ia  foIJowiiig  thcc," — 
d  Ibf  threshold— and  a  clang 
sileel  th^t  in&tAnt  rang. 
Iii  hcow  his  spirit  nish'd, 
km  mn  alarm  he  btu^h'd, 
Che  floor  be  ^w  display'd, 

illJV  ft  n^fd  blmJe 
th£  ibaUbt  ibdt  oardcsi 


[hace  intlcfs  swui^g  ; 
li,  lEe  iwdJlft  to  grat^e^ 
^  uf  Ihe  6ght  i>r  dzoje . 


A  target  there,  a  bugle  here, 

A  hatile-axe^  a  hunting  spear^ 

And   broadswordSj   bows*    and  arrows 

store, 
With  the  tusk'd  trophies  of  the  boar> 
Here  grins  the  wolf  ^  when  he  died, 
And  there  the  wild-cat's  brindled  hide 
The  frontlet  of  the  elk  adorns, 
Or  mantle  o'er  the  bison's  horas  ; 
Pennons  and  fljigs  defaced  and  stained, 
That  blackening  streaks  of  blood  retaln'tf. 
And  deer-skins,  dappled,  dun,  and  whitCj 
With  otter^s  fur  and  seal's  unite, 
In  nide  and  uncouth  tapestry  all, 
To  gambh  forth  the  stls-an  halL 


The  wandering  strang^er  round  him  caicd , 
And  ncatt  the  feUen  weapon  raised  : — 
Few  were  the  arms  whose  sinewy  strength 
Sufficed  to  stretch  it  forth  at  length* 
And  as  the  brand  he  poised  and  sway*d, 
'M  never  knew  but  one,"  he  said, 
"Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to 

wield 
A  blade  like  this  in  battle-field" 
She  sigh'd,  then  smiled  and  look  tlie 

word; 
"You    see    the    guardian    champion's 

swords 
Ai  light  it  trembles  in  his  hand, 
As  in  my  grasp  a  hazel  wand  ; 
My  sire's  tall  form  might  grace  the  pnrt 
Of  Ferragus,  or  Ascabart  ■ 
But  In  the  absent  giant's  hold 
Are  women  now,  and  menials  old." 


The  mistress  of  the  mansion  came, 
Mature  of  age,  a  graceful  dame  ; 
Whose  easy  step  and  itateJy  port 
Had  well  become  a  princely  court, 
To  whom,  thoiigh  more  tban  kindred 

knew, 
Young  Ellen  gave  a  motber's  due. 
Meet  welcome  lo  her  fnest  she  made, 
And  every  courteous  nte  ■w'as  paid, 
That  hospitality  could  claim. 
Though  all  unask*d  his  birth  and  name. 
Such  then  the  reverence  to  a  ^aesl^ 
Tl^t  fdiest  foe  nug^  p'm  the  i^^S!>^ 
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And  from  his  deadliest  foeman's  door 
Unquestion'd  turn,  the  banquet  o'er. 
At  length  his  rank  the  stranger  names, 
"  The  Knight  of  Snowdoun,  James  Fitz- 

James; 
Lord  of  a  barren  heritage. 
Which  his  brave  sires,  from  age  to  age, 
By  their  good  swords  had  held  with  toil ; 
His  sire  had  fall'n  in  such  turmoil, 
And  he,  God  wot,  was  forced  to  stand 
Oft  for  his  right  with  blade  in  hand. 
This  morning  with  Lord  Moray's  train 
He  chased  a  stalwart  stag  in  vain, 
Outstripp'd  his  comrades,  miss'd  the  deer, 
Lost  his  good  steed,  and  wander'd  here." 

XXX. 

Fain  would  the  Knight  in  turn  require 
The  name  and  state  of  Ellen's  sire. 
"Well  show'd  the  elder  lady's  mien. 
That  courts  and  cities  she  had  seen  ; 
Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  display'd 
The  simple  grace  of  sylvan  maid, 
In  speecn  and  gesture,  form  and  face, 
Show'd  she  was  come  of  gentle  race. 
*Twere  strange  in  ruder  rank  to  find 
Such  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  mind. 
Each  hint  the  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave. 
Dame  Margaret  heard  with  silence  grave ; 
Or  Ellen,  innocently  gay, 
Tum'd  all  inquiry  light  away : — 
"  Weird  women  we  !  by  dale  and  down 
We  dwell,  afar  from  tower  and  town. 
We  stem  the  flood,  we  ride  the  blast. 
On  wandering  knights  our  spells  we  cast ; 
While  viewless  minstrels  touch  the  string, 
*Tis  thus  our  charmed  rhymes  we  sing." 
She  sung,  and  still  a  harp  unseen 
Fill'd  up  the  symphony  between. 

xxxr. 

Song. 

"  Soldier,  rest !  thy  warfare  o*er. 
Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  break- 
ing: 
Dream  of  battled  fields  no  more. 

Days  of  danger,  nights  of  waking. 
In  our  isle's  enchant^  hall. 

Hands  unseen  thy  couch  are  strewing. 
Fairy  strains  of  music  fall. 
Every  sense  in  slumber  dewing. 


Soldier,  rest !  thy  warfare  o*er. 
Dream  of  fighting-fields  no  more; 
Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  bred 
Mom  of  toil,  nor  night  of  wakii^ 

**  No  rude  sound  shall  radi  thine  < 

Aimour^s  dang,  or  war-steed  dM 
ing. 
Trump  nor  pibroch  smnroon  here 

Mustering  clan,  or  squadron  trunj 
Yet  the  lark's  shrill  file  may  come 

At  the  day-break  from  the  fidlon 
And  the  bittern  sound  his  drum, 

Booming  from  the  sedgy  shadow 
Ruder  sounds  shall  none  be  near. 
Guards  nor  warders  chidlenge  hcrq 
Here's  no  war-steed's  neigh  and  dM 

ing. 
Shouting  dans  or  sqnadixms  stamp! 

xxxn. 

She  paused — then,  blushing,  led  til 
To  grace  the  stranger  of  the  day. 
Her  mellow  notes  awhile  prolong 
The  cadence  of  the  flowing  son^ 
Till  to  her  lips  in  measured  finune 
The  minstrel  verse  spontaneous  ca 

Sang  cotdixtati, 

"  Huntsman,  rest !  thy  diase  is  do 

While  our  slumbrous  spells  astti 
Dream  not,  with  the  rising  sun, 

Bugles  here  shall  sound  revdU6« 
Sleep !  the  deer  is  in  his  den  ; 

Sleep !  thy  hounds  are  by  thee  l 
Sleep  !  nor  dream  in  yonder  glen, 

How  thy  gallant  steed  lay  dyinj 
Huntsman,  rest !  thy  chase  is  don 
Think  not  of  the  rising  sun. 
For  at  dawning  to  assail  ye. 
Here  no  bugles  sound  reveUle." 

XXXIII. 

The  hall  was  clear'd — the  stranger 
Was  there  of  mountain  heather  sp 
Where  oft  a  hundred  guests  had  u 
And  dream'd  their  forest  sports  aj 
But  vainly  did  the  heath-flower  sh 
Its  moorland  fragrance  round  his  ] 
Not  Ellen's  spell  had  Inll'd  to  rest 
The  fever  of  his  troubled  breast 
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|H|^s  the  imsLge  rici$a 
^Hps^  pajn^  and  woes  \ 
B^    '        '       in  ihe  brake, 
!i  h',  in  the  kke; 

cr  ^i^i  " --.J.  host, 

ard  tilb>  tiis  tionmir's  lost 
am  nijr  couch  mciy  heavisnly 

p^cK^t  pli^fitcifw  of  thenight  t — 

;  tnitb  ; 
changed 
[  l^lic&«  heart*  were  long 

tHm  procession  led, 
Ullik>s  and  Xht  d^tn\  ; 

d*  CiVcli  bmw  ajs  gay, 

C^tcfdniy. 

t  hhn  ai  the  view^ — 
[false  m  tme? 

h,  or  bruktin  vow, 
JOfl  now  ? 

I  ElN'fi  iff  ft  jTTove 

k  of  love ; 

u*)Hv.  n  wfre  high. 

L  tii*  grasp  r 
»  changed  And 

nhonE  ; 

rntjr.K  iiiid  Uircutcmng 

»-,  v.ft-tit  find  lioar, 
lK>rc. — 
■sith  nffrigfet, 
>a  \jI  Uic  111 c: fit. 
ajing  bnintfs  were  red, 


And  deep  and  dasky  lustre  sfacdp 
Half  ehowufi,  half  concealing,  all 
The  Qncotiih  trophies  of  the  hall. 
Mid  those  the  .st ranger  JlvVi  hi^  eye 
Where  th^t  huge  falchion  \\i\ng  on  higli, 
And  thoughts  on  thoughts,  a  coutitlcss 

throng, 
Rush'd,  chasing  countless  thoughts  ajong, 
Until,  the  giddy  whirl  to  cure. 
He  rose,  and  sought  the  tiuionshine  pure. 

The  wild  rose,  eg!  ant  in  e,  nnd  htoom. 
Wasted  arotiud  their  rich  pcrfatuc : 
The  birch-trees  wt'i I*  ;,.  i,      .  ,,  *  i.ihn, 
The  aj^isens  slept  l'  ; 

The  stiver  liylit,  wii'  itce, 

riay*d  <m  the  wattr'i*  still  LX|irtit!ic.— 
Wild  were  the  heart  whose  passions* 

Bway 
Could  rage  beneath  the  sober  rrty  I 
He  U\\  it5  calm,  that  warrior  guest. 
While    thus    he   communed   witli   his 

breast  %— 
*'  Why  is  »t|  at  each  turn  T  trace 
Some  memory  of  that  exiled  race* 

I    Can  I  not  mountain  ^maiden  spy, 
Uut  &he  must  bear  the  Douj;las  eye  ! 
Can  I  not  view  a  Highbnd  bf:ind, 
Jlnl  it  njusi  match  the  I  Jfrn^^"^  hand  ? 
Can  I  not  frame  a  feverVI  dn.'jim. 
But  si  ill  the  Dtnigb-^  is  the  llicme  f 
I'll  dfcam  no  more— by  manly  mind 
Not  even  in  sleep  Is  will  resign*^. 
^f  V  midnight  orisons  said  ix*tr, 
rtl  turn  to  rest,  and  dream  no  more.*' 
His  mid  nigh  I  tiHsons  he  told, 
A  prayer  wiih  evciy  btnd  or^old, 
ConsigtiM  to  hen  \  en  hi!tcares*md  woes. 
And  sunk  in  unih^tmbVl  repose; 
Until  the  heath-cock  shrilly  crc^v, 

I   And  morniug  dawn'd  on  Benvenutiv 
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-■— '  •^■~  ^■'-'-^    - --i-  *nni5  his  Ictty  wing, 

ic  linnets  blithest  lay, 
the  mi^im  spring 
ill  Uh-wevinng^  with  reriYing  day ; 
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A;.:  ^      ■■■ 

M-  -  '      '■'. 

%].'.  :  ^.■:. 

i:. 

"  NmI  f.i-t'-r  >-.■.  '■..'  .'  .  '.T 
Mm.' .  ft', III  '  ,  .r  ■»     : 

\i.i  f..i.f  >  .'.  !-'  r  ■•     .. 

Ill-It  If.M  L.'.  •;..:  ....  ■- 
M'h.  in  'K-  !-P-  ...ly 

■|  1m ri  iii'-n  fr  >   I    .      .    .  v 

Mm-  l.-ri'f.'..  '  r ':.• 

Ili'-n,    ■.•r-.;i"'    , 

villi:-.' 


r.  -  :.;-,  •:»  »h:- -hlri  ALIan-bane! 


I-,r,.Iy  i^le. 
r  -yal  court. 


fir    i]v,-in  sj.i>r!, 
I.r.iv  rt.-'/rt, 


■•|r.;'l.  I-::-,    t  ,  ■ 

Hi;::.   |J.--  .   . 

t.i.','\  fi ..• ;  ...■. 

Wl.-r-  '.■  .    ■/ 
III-  I,..-,'..'i    I  . 
I     I  r ii»'  li'    ':i y    .a'i.I, 
,     Iliy  li.|/  .''i,,.;:i.',!,  li  '.'!,  .'ui'l  ♦'.■;ir. 

Aii'l  I'l.t  .1  .'•»■'■  aii'l  rri';ii'''lii|/a  bmilc 
'    I'm-  III!  ni';t/  of  tin:  l'/ii':jy  i.,Ic. 

in. 
Scirg  conliitnt^. 

"  i'tiit  if  I'lnntli  y»»ii  v^ntlifm  sky 

A  |il.ii'l'«l  -.Jriii-'-r  r-iniii, 
Willi. I-  '\i',',\  in::  '"   '  '"I'l  Miflcd  sijjh, 
Ami  MNil.«ri  <  !i'-«!.  :iiif|  heavy  eye, 

riiir  f'»r  lii.  ni:.;fil,riir|  luirnc  ; 
'llirri,  v..iiri'.r,  'li'-ii  \n-  llilrw  lo  show 
'III'" '  ;ir«-  th.i'  Mi'iflii-s  :i  \\aii'l<.Tcr\  woe;    I 
l<fiiifriilifr  then  iliy  h.'ip  t-rc  while, 
A  hli:ilij'/-r  i:i  tin:  iniicly  isle. 

"Or  if  nn  lifi-'s  iiiircrfnin  main 
I         Mi-.hnp  shall  m.ir  thy  sail  ; 
I    If  faithful,  wisr,  ami  brave  in  vain, 
I    \V(M',  waiil,  aiifl  i-xiir  tlum  sustain 

Itciiratli  till"  fii  kit-  ^ale  ; 
I    Waitr  not  a  si-  h  nn  fortune  changer!, 
I    <  Ml  thank  lr's<:oiirt^,  <  If  friends  estranged, 
I    Hut   loiiir  where  kindred  worth  shall 

7'o^nrri  tint'  in  the  lonely  isle." 


T... 
in 


IV. 

*■:;£■!  :he  s-rur.!*  upr-n  the  tide, 
-.e  =^i!l:;  rj.icr.VI  the  mainland 
:. :  .::•.■  :.:5  irwiri  way  he  look, 
.c  s:r-r.^-tr  cia:  a  lin^erirg  loot 
;.r:t  e^is.'.y  hi-  eye  mijjhl  reach 
-.r  liir.^.r  on  she  i>lt-i  beach, 
iwi-.e-:  j^air.st  a  blighted  tree, 
»  w.-.i:t-v:.  grey,  and  worn  as  he. 

::.L"s:re'.  n:e':::.i:i*.'n  given, 
:>  revcrcr.d  br».w  was  raised  loh< 
'  IT:  in  :he  rising  sun  to  claim^ 
-I  .irk'e  K'i  ir?j  inng  Hame. 
:-  :..■".!.  rtciintd  u|on  the  wirei 
•.r.;' :  va:c!  ir.^  the  awakening  ii 
■  -■..!!  1  e  sate,  as  ihi.'se  who  wail 
:!  •::  Ln  cr.t  <]  crk  the  doom  of 

>::!!.  a>  if  n.i  brevre  mi^hl  dan 

!!:":  '.-r-.e  !-.'ck  of  hoary  h.iir; 

.-•iil,  as  life  itself  were  fleil, 
the  last  sound  his  harp  liad  spc 

V. 

I'pnn  a  rock  with  lichens  ^lild, 
iJoitle  him  Ellen  sate  and  smiled. 
Sniilcil  she  to  sec  the  stately  drak 
Lead  f.irth  his  fleet  upon  the  lake; 
While  her  vex'd  spaniel,  from  the  I 
IJay'd  at  the  prize  l>eyond  bis  r^c 
^'et  tell  mc,  then,  the  maid  who  k 
Why  deepenM  on  her  cheek  the  ro 
Forgive,  forpve.  Fidelity  I 
I'erchance  the  maiden  smiled  to  « 
Yon  parting  lingerer  wave  adieu. 
And  stop  and  turn  to  wave  anew; 
And,  lovely  ladies  ere  your  ire 
Condemn  the  heroine  of  my  lyre^ 
.Show  me  the  fair  would  scorn  to  I 
And  prize  such  conquest  of  her  ej 

VL 

WTiile  yet  he  loitcr'd  on  the  spotl- 
it seem'd  as  Ellen  marked  him  no 
But  when  he  tum*d  him  to  the  ^ 
One  courteous  parting  sign  she  mi 
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kc^*^ 


^eAt  fair* 


Uh  side, 


■(.hmnid!** 

oim  idiy  hung 
phfjue   of  &outhetTL 

ilcolm  stmmM  !iis  eye, 

iie  cried, 
...  .jde,— 
I  diy  moody  dream  I 
hcro'tc  theme, 
•'with  a  iioblt^  name  ; 
flory  of  tjic  (>rnnr»c!" 
"  }th<:  word  had  nwh'd, 
riousiti^iidcn  bUiihM; 
I  hali  and  bower, 
lilooU(»  Grxme  was  held  the 


Ulmr 


hh  h^fp— tli/ee 

"^^'+^1  chimes, 
iride 


maid," 
he  said, 
Lhc  siraixi, 

my  &trtitgs   hmi 


f  of  joy;  bui  Inw 

:wrr  tiotes^  (»f  woe ; 
sardj,  wliK'b  vklois 


^H 


far  the  dead* 
I  prtjjihttM:  tone  I 


Ttifi  harp,   wlilch  €nt   Saint    Motki 

swayed, 
Can  thu*  its  master**  fate  foretell, 
Theft  wckame  be  tBc  minstrel's  luieU  f 


**But  oht  dear  lady,  thus  it  sig:h'd, 
Tbe  eve  thy  sainted  mother  died  ; 
And  such  the  sounds  which,  while 

strove 
To  wake  a  lay  of  war  or  love, 
Came  mcLrrin^  all  the  feJvt,^l  mlilh* 
Api>Ji3liri^'  ine  who  gave  tliem  bir^ 
And  disoWlieiit  to  my  call, 
Wail*d  loud  through  Both  well*s  baJiiier*! 

hall. 
Ere  Douglasses,  to  ruin  dn^en^ 
Were  exiled  from  their  native  heavm,- 
<>(i  ]   if  yet  wor^e  inishap  and  woe:. 
My  master's  house  must  undergo, 
Or  aught  but  weal  to  Ellen  fair, 
Bfood  in  these  accents  of  dcspir. 
No  future  bard*  sad  Harp !  shrill  fling 
Triumph  or  rapture  from  thy  Mring; 
One  short,  one  final  strain  shall  flow. 
Fraught  with  unutterable  woev 
Then  shtver'd  ^hall  thy  fiagments  lie. 
Thy  master  cast  him  down  and  die  !" 


Soothing  she  answerM  htm^"  Assuage^ 
Mine  honour*d  friend,  the  fears  of  ^i£  J, 
All  meiodies  to  thee  are  known. 
That  harp  has  rung  or  pipe  has  blown. 
In  Lowland  vaJe  or  Highland  gleo, 
From  Tweed  to  .S  pey — ^what  mar^eltthci^ 
At  timcSj  unbidden  not^  should  rise^ 
Cotifusedly  1>rmnd  hi  memory's  tieii 
Etilanghr\|;,  a-s  they  msh  along. 
The  war-march  with  the  funeral  songt— 
.Smtill  ground  is  now  forbodinjr  fear; 
(Jbscure,  but  safe,  we  rest  us  here. 
My  sire,  J n  native  virtue  great, 
Resigning  lordship,  lands,  ami  state^ 
Not  then  to  fortune  more  rvsignM, 
Than  yonder  oak  might  give  the  wind  } 
The  graceful  fi>liage  storms  may  rtavc, 
The  noble  stem  they  cannot  grieve* 
For  tne,"^^she  stoop'd^  and,   Jooklni 

round, 
Pltjck'd   a    blue   hare^beU   l^im  ^ 

^oiind, — 
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^'.i\  v.,  '.  "\\  >i::i;.!L'  e:n:)Iem  be: 
* :  -■■.    •  N ^  v.-: .: \  t'::'  s  « lew  .is  1  ■! ithe  r.s  rose 
V'".::     ".  ""'.i'  Kii'j^'s  o'.vn  .u,iril;:n  j^iuws; 
A-..:  »'.j"  I  pu'.w*  i:  ir.  my  Iip.ir, 
A.'.i:'.  .1  '.Mri.  is  hv/.r..l  to  -wear 
?•>  ro\r  'i.i-.v  ».  jrine*.  sn  fair." 
V'-.-'.  ;'..iy:\;!'v  ll^e  «.I':ij.'el  wil-.l 
>r.t»  \\re.\r*jM   i:i  her   darlv  locks,   and 
sr.iiltJ. 


Her  sn^i!e,   her  sj^eech,  with  winning 

sw.iy, 
\V .  \- 1  t ; .  .■  oil  I  j-ir;  i.-r"  s  mor><l  away. 
\\  i;h  -U'.li  .'  i'.'jU  a^  lienni;.s  throw, 
W  I'.cii  ;in;^'.:i  -.  '^[i  t'»  sn'itlie  iheir  woe, 
lie  .Ljn/. '1,  u!l  iot!  ve^'rel  aiil  pri'le 
TViriU'-l  iM  a  t';.^.  t:..:i  ilii;-;  rejilied  : 
"  l-nvelit'.r  .i.vl  hc-t  !  tli<iu  lillle  knowVt 
The  rank,  ;!;e  honours,  thou  ha>t  lost  I 
<  I  inii^lil  I  li'.e  i«i  see  thee  j^race, 
ill  Seo;laii'l'r>  court,  tliy  hirtii-rijj;ht  place, 
Tu  s-.-e  I  \\-  fiiV'-uriie^  ste[>  advance, 
Tlie  li-.^l-"t-l  in  liie  coiirily  dance, 
The  caU'.e  (jf  every  j^allant's  sigh, 
.And  I'Ti din;;  •♦.ir  iA  every  eye, 
.And  thrill-.-  iif  iverv  min>trers  art. 
The  hidy  .,f  the  lilceding  Heart!"*— 


I    "  Kair  dn-ain>.  are  these,"  the  maiden 
rrifd, 
(IJj^ht  was  h«T  airent,  yet  she  sigh'd ;) 

'    "  Vi'l  is  this  ln<J-.^y  rock  to  me 
Wurth  s|ih'ridid  rhair  and  canopy; 
Nm  would  my  loiititeps  spring  more  gay 
III  rniiiily  daiK.^  than  lilithe  strathspey, 
Niii  hiilf  sn  ijlf-ated  mine  ear  incline 
I'm  invil  niiiistn-rs  lay  as  thine. 
Ami  tlii-ii  l<ii  iiiitors  jiroud  and  high, 
■|i»  lii'iiil  ImIoii'  my  contjucrin^  eye, — 
1  hull,  ll.illriiii}.;  Ii;iid  !  tliysell  wilt  say, 
lli.ii  ^iiin  Sii  i<iHlf'rick  owns  its  sway. 
1  III'  s.i*iiii  'A  iiiiii.;*-,  <  lan-AIpme's  pride, 
Ihi'  ii-iiiii  nf  !,ii.  h  I .omonirs  side, 
WfiiM,  111  my  iiiit,  thou  know'st,  delay 
V  I  (-liiiiu  ioiity     lor  a  day." — 
*   //itj  N(// LiiuH  II II i^iii/jnce  of  the  Douglas 


The  ancient  bard  his  glee  rq>ress 
••  III  ha>t  thou  chosen  theme  for  j 
For  who.  through  all  this  westen 
Named  Black   Sir   Roderick  e'e 

smiletl ! 
Tn  Ho]y-Roo*l  a  knJcht  he  slew ; 
I  "^iw,  when  back  the  dirk  he  drc 
(-"i^iir.iers  pive  place  liefort  the  >t; 
(>   the  undaunteti  homicide; 
And  since,  lliough   outlaw  *d,  lu 

hand 
Full  siendy  kept  his  mountain  la: 
Who  eNe « la  red  give — ah  \  woe  il 
That  I  such  hated  truth  should  sa 
The  I>-jUL:Ia.>.  like  a  stricken  dcci 
l)i>o\vii'<l  hy  ever}-  noble  peer, 
F\en  the  rude  refuge  we  have  he 
A!a>.  tlii>  wild  marauding  Chief 
Alone  mi^ht  hazard  our  relief, 
Aiiil  now  thy  maiden  charms  cicp 
I.Doks  for  his  guerdon  in  thy  ham 
Full  soon  may  dispensation  sougl 
Ti>  back  his  suit,  from  Rome  be  br 
Then,  thougli  an  exile  on  the  hill, 
Thy  father,  as  the  Douglas,  still 
r.e  held  in  reverence  and  fear ; 
And  though  to  Roderick  thou'rt  H 
That  thou   might'st  guide  with 

thread. 
Slave  of  thy  will,  this  chieftain  di 
Yet,  ( )  loved  maid,  thy  mirth  refi 
Thy  hand  is  on  a  lion's  mane." — 


"  Minstrel,"  the  maid  replied,  am 
Her  father's  soul  glanced  from  he 
•*  My  debts  to  Roderick's  house  1 1 
All  that  a  mother  could  bestow. 
To  Lady  Margaret's  care  I  owe. 
Since  first  an  orphan  in  the  wild 
She  sorrow'd  o'er  her  sister*s  cbil 
To  her  brave  chieftain  son,  from  : 
Of  Scotland's  king  who  shrouds  n 
A  deeper,  holier  debt  is  owed ; 
And,  could  I  pay  it  with  my  bloci 
Alhin !  Sir  Roderick  should  com] 
My  blood,  my  life, — but  not  my  1 
Rather  will  Ellen  Douglas  dwell 
A  votaress  in  Maronnan*s  cell ; 
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US 


J  the  Kfl, 

*cr  was  i^...-.,.  .  .  .   uish  word, 
the  tt^me  oJ  Uooglas  hesurd, 
t  pilgrtm  trill  she  rove, 
,  die  PBjm  ihc  cmnot  love. 

JtlV, 

akctt*  good  &ien4  thy  tresses 

^  \r,nV^  what  can  it  say 
11V  linsve, 

Ifiniiuvt:  ii]4>D4,l, 
jfc  his  bloo'1  % 

\  hand  ; 

Nf  steel 

\  ibe  would  f«l  .^ 
to  flmg 

w«iUIi  ihey  britig;* 
►  xnti  ^[crt  jIk7  wind, 
liind, 
blet  stood, 

gbter  ou^Iil ; 
:  red, 
1  in  their  jihed? 

r  bceru, 

&Vt  I  he  miLini^hl  sl«y. 

\llic  friend  .iiul  foe, — 
nw  of  frloom^ 

'  '    pliime  J 

I  1  1  .^BT 

iir: 

-itk's  name, 
If  fir,  tf  tf'er 
!  i««.>nl,  wttfi  fenr. 
'odiou»   thenx:  wci^ 


If''— 


of  our  stranger 


^B  0f  bbi  !--woc  the  while 


Thy  fathers  battle-brand,  of  yore 
B'or  I'inc-mnn  foigod  by  fairy  lore. 
What  time  he  leagued,  tio  longer  fo^ 
Ills  Bolder  spears  with  Hotspur's  bows, 
Pid,  self- m jscab  bird  ed,  foreshow 
The  footstep  of  a  secrtt  foe. 
If  courtly  spy  hath  harbouf- d  htt% 
VVTiat  rany  we  for  the  Dotiglas  fear  ? 
VVhat  for  this  isknd,  deem  d  of  old 
Clan- Alpine  s  last  and  surc^it  hold  • 
If  neither  spy  nor  foe,  I  pray 
What  yet  may  jealous  Roderick  say  ! 
—Nay,  wave  not  thy  disdaipfwl  bead» 
Fiethink  thee  of  the  discor*!  dread, 
That  kindled  when  af  Beltane  game 
Thoa  IcUst   the   dance  with  Malcolm 

Grxme ; 
Still,  though  thy  sire  the  peace  nenew*d, 
Smoulders  in  Roderick's  breast  the  feud; 
Beware  J  -  But  hark^  what  sounds  are 

th^e? 
My  dull  ears  catch  do  faltering  breciie. 
No  weeping  birchj  nor  aspens  wake, 
Nor  breath  is  dimplmg  in  the  lake, 
Still  is  the  carina's  *  hoary  Ijeard, 
Vet*  by  my  minstrel  faith,  I  hi^ard — 
And  hark  again  }  some  pipe  of  war 
Sends  the  Iwld  pibroch  from  af^an  ** 


For  up  the  lengthened  lake  were  spied 
Four  darkening  specki  upon  the  tide. 
That,  slovr  enlarging  on  the  view, 
Four  mann'^d  and  masted  barges  gresT, 
And,  bearing  down  wards  from  GleQgyle, 
JiteerM  lull  upon  the  lonely  isle  ; 
The  point  of  Brianchoil  they  pass'd, 
Atid,  to  the  windward  as  they  cost, 
Against  the  sun  they  gave  to  shine 
The  Ixjld  ^>i^  Roderick's  batiner'd  Pint 
Nearer  and  nearer  as  they  bear, 
Spear,  spikes,  and  axes  nash  in  dr. 
Now  mig;hl  you  see  the  tartans  brave, 
And  plaids  and  plumage  dance  and  wave; 
Now  see  the  bonnets  sink  and  rise, 
As  hj3  tough  oar  the  rowei  phes  ; 
See,  flashing  ^t  each  slurtly  stroke; 
The  wave  ascending  into  srooke  ; 
See  the  proud  pipers  on  the  Isow, 
And  mark  the  gaudy  streamers  flow 
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Ic 


Ki\M«  tlu'ir  loud  chanters  *  down,  [and 

swooj> 
The  furi\»\vM  U>?om  i»f  the  deep, 
A's  ru^liinjj  ihroui;h  the  lake  nmain, 
Thoy  plicii  the  ancient  Highland  strain. 

XVII. 

I'.ver,  as  on  lliov  lx>re,  more  loud 
.Vnd  IouvUt  xww^  the  piDroch  proud. 
At  lirst  the  siuind,  by  di>tance  tame, 
MollowM  alonj^  the  waters  came, 
And,  Unj;i.rii»^  K)ng  by  cape  and  bay, 
^Vai^«l  evor>'  harsher  note  away, 
Thi-n  burst  iii«^  I  Milder  on  the  car, 
Tiie  cl.u»'s  shrill  Gathering  they  could 

hoar  ; 
Th(»si»  thriIlin«^sounds,that  call  the  might 
or  Old  Clan- Alpine  to  the  %ht. 
'I'liick  beat  the  rapiil  notes  as  when 
The  inustriiiii;  huiulrc-ds  shake  the  glen. 
And  huri yin-;  at  the  sij^nal  da^ad, 
'I*he  batter'd  earth  returns  their  tread. 
TluMi  i^rehule  lii^ht.  of  livelier  tone, 
Kxpros'd  their  merry  marcliing  on, 
Kre  ]H*al  of  eldsinj;  l^atlle  ro.sc. 
With  minglevl  outer)',  shrieks,  and  blows ; 

•  The  //yV  of  the  bagiiii)e. 


And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  ward 
As  broadsword  upon  target  jaiT*d ; 
And  groanine  pause,  ere  vet  again 
Condensed,  the  battle  yelrd  amaii 
The  rapid  charge,  the  rallying  shoi 
Retreat  borne  headlong  into  rout. 
And  bursts  of  triumph,  to  declare 
Clan-.'Mpine's  conquest — all  were  t 
Nor  ended  thus  the  strain  ;  but  sic 
Sunk  in  a  moan  prolonged  and  low 
.-Vnd    changed   the  conquering  d 

swell, 
For  wild  lament  o*er  those  that  fd 

XVIII. 

The  war-pipes  ceased ;  but  lake'an 
Were  busy  with  their  echoes  still; 
And,  when  they  slciU,  a  viKal  strai 
Hade  their  hoarse  chorus  wake  aga 
While  loud  a  hundreil  clansmen  n 
Their  voices  in  their  Chieftain's  pr 
Kach  boatman,  ]>ending  to  his  oar, 
With  measured  sweep  the  burden  1 
In  such  wild  cadence,  as  the  brcea 
Makes  through  December's  leafless! 
Tlie  chorus  first  could  Allan  know 
*•  Roderick  Vich  .Alpine,  hoi  iro! 
And  near,  and  nearer  as  they  row' 
Distinct  the  martial  ditty  flow'd. 


^oai  Song, 

Hail  to  the  Chief  who  in  triunij^h  advances  ! 

Ilonour'd  and  bless'd  be  the  ever-green  I'ine! 
LoniT  may  the  tree,  in  his  banner  that  glances, 
Flourish,  the  shelter  and  grace  of  our  line  ! 
Heaven  send  it  hajijiy  dew. 
Earth  lend  it  saj)  anew, 
Gayly  to  l)ourgcon,  and  broadly  to  grow, 
While  every  Highland  glen 
Sends  our  shout  back  a;Ljen, 
*'  Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho!  ieroe  !" 

Ours  is  no  sapling,  cliance-sown  by  the  fountain, 

IMooming  at  Beltane,  in  winter  to  fade ; 
When  the  whirlwind  has  strii)p'd  every  leaf  on  the  mountain. 
The  more  shall  Clan-Alpine  exult  in  her  shade. 
Moor'd  in  the  rifted  rock. 
Proof  to  the  tempest's  shock, 
Firmer  he  roots  him  the  ruder  it  blow ; 
Menteith  and  Brcadalbane,  then, 
Echo  his  praise  agen, 
"Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhu,  ho !  ieroe ! " 
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lyrillM  111  Glen  fxm% 
■  ■•  10  our  slognii  rc|ili«ir 
riicy  are  smokmj^  m  rain, 
'  '  ►moti  J  tie  dead  on  her  side, 
- ,    u  maid 
L  ■  I  lent  our  raid, 

link  -  '  I  line  with  feir  and  with  woe  j 

1>en»ii3t  kixii  Ltfveti-glen 
Shake  wheti  \H\vy  hear  agien, 
*  Rcxkii^  Vidi  Alpine  dha,  lio  *  ieroe ! " 

vi<ivxk   mw»  for  tlie  pride  of  tbe  Highlands! 
ar  cam,  for  iJie  ever-greeti  Pine  ? 
-bud  iJiat  graces  yon  i^lnnds, 
^'«j:t:  1*  reritlicd  in  a.  garland  arouiad  Mm  to  twine  I 
l>  ilml  some  S4?«vl||[|g  gem, 
W'    "  '        '  '    stem, 

Honoir  ■  their  shadow  might  p-ow  \ 

>  ,.,  .  -.  ,,L,i  Ali^^iiic  then 

-nn  her  dccprntiit  glen, 
^fti>      ^         jdi  AJpint-dJbup  hoi  icroc  1 '* 


XXL 


land, 

r  tfte  stmnd, 
.  flew, 
direWp 


liift  heart* 
k»  live  slnmd, 
h^  l:ind  : 

'  la  thou» 


,% 


^  giiidc, 

::i-«*id(?." 

bright, 

'nn'd, 
baud. 


The  islet  far  behind  her  lay, 
And  she  hxid  kndcd  in  the  hkf. 


Some  feelings  are  to  mortals  given, 
With  less  of  c^irth  in  them  than  hcavcn  I 
Antl  if  there  be  a  human  tear 
From  pasifion  s  dross  refined  and  dear, 
A  lc5ar  Ui  lin^pit!  and  so  nirtk. 
It  wouhi  not  stmn  an  angers  cheek, 
*TL^  thill  whicii  pious  fatTiers  Ehcd 
Up>n  a  duteous  daughter's  brad  \ 
And  as  the  Douglas  to  his  breast 
His  darling  Ellen  closely  press' d, 
Such  holy  drops  her  tresses  steep'd, 
Though  *twas  an  hero's  eye  that  weep*d. 
Nor  while  on  Ellen's  faltering  tongue 
Her  filial  welcomes  crowded  hung, 
Mark'd  she,  that  fear  f  affect  ion's  proof) 
Still  held  n      -     ''■-'  -  -''■   ■'     ^: 
No  !  not  t  tmme, 

Although  tiL.^_: iliirtnc 

KXTIT, 
Allan,  with  wistful  look  the  while, 
Mark'd  Roderick  kMing  om  ihfe  \At  \ 


•  Sltek  Hsderkkj  ttm  daccads^t  of  Alpine 
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His  master  piteously  he  e)-ed. 
Then  gazed  upon  the  Chieftain's  pride, 
Then  dash*d,  with  hasty  hand,  avi-ay 
From  his  dimm'd  eye  the  gathering  spray ; 
And  Douglas,  as  hi<  hand  he  laid 
On  Malcolm's  shoulder,  kiniUy  said, 
"  Canst  thou,  young  fnend,  no  meaning 

spy 
In  my  p)oor  follower's  glistening  e>-e  ? 
IMI  tell  thee  :— he  recalls  the  day, 
"When  in  my  praise  he  led  the  lay 
O'er  the  arch  d  gate  of  Bothwell  proud, 
While  many  a  minstrel  answer  d  loud, 
When  Percy's  Norman  pennon,  won 
In  bloody  field,  before  me  shone. 
And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  a  name 
As  mighty  as  yon  Chief  may  claim. 
Gracing  my  pomp,  behind  me  came. 
Yet  trust  me,  Malcolm,  not  so  proud 
Was  I  of  all  that  marshall'd  crowd. 
Though  the  waned  crescent  own'd  my 

might. 
And  in  my  train  troopM  lord  and  knight. 
Though  Blantyrehymn'd  her  holiest  lays. 
And  Both  well's  bards  flung  back  my 

praise. 
As  when  this  old  man's  silent  tear. 
And  this  poor  maid's  affeclion  dear, 
A  welcome  give  more  kind  and  true, 
Than  aught  my  better  fortunes  knew. 
Forgive,  my  friend,  a  father's  boast, 
O  !  it  out-beggars  all  1  lost ! " 


Delightful  praise  !— like  summer  rose, 
That  brighter  in  the  dew-drop  glows. 
The  bashful  maiden's  cheek  appcar'd. 
For  Douglas  spoke,  and  Malcolm  heard. 
The  flush  of  snamc-faced  joy  to  hide, 
The  hounds,  the  hawk,  her  cares  divide ; 
The  loved  caresses  of  the  maid 
The  dogs  with  crouch  and  whimper  paid ; 
And,  at  her  whistle,  on  her  hand 
The  falcon  took  his  favourite  stand. 
Closed  his  dark  wing,  relax'd  his  eye, 
Nor,  though  unhooded,  sought  to  fly. 
And,  tnist,  while  in  such  guise  she  stood, 
Like  fabled  Goddess  of  the  wood, 
That  if  a  father's  partial  thought 
0*en\'eighM  her  worth,  and  beauty  aught, 
WeW  m'lv^X  the  lover's  judgment  fail 
To  balance  with  a  jusler  scale ; 


/: 


f   For  with  each  secret  gbmoe ', 
'  The  fond  enthusiast  sent  his 

XXV. 

Of  stature  tall,  and  slender  i 
But  firmly  knit,  was  Malooli 
The  belted  plaid  and  tartan  ' 
Did  ne'er  more  graceful  iiml 
His  flaxen  hair,  of  sunny  hn* 
i  Curl'd  closely  round  his  bom 
Train'd  to  the  chase,  his  eag! 
The  ptarmigan  in  snow  cotui 
Each  pass,  by  mountain,  lake, 
I  le  knew,  through  Lennox  anc 
Vain  was  the  bound  of  dark- 
When  Malcolm  bent  his  soui 
And  scarce  that  doe,   thou 

with  fear, 
Outstripp'd  in  speed  the  mot 
Right  up  Ben-Lomond  couk 
And  not  a  sob  his  toil  confes 
His  form  accorded  with  a  mi 
Lively  and  ardent,  frank  and 
A  blither  heart,  till  Ellen  ca 
Did  never  love  nor  sorrow  U 
It  danced  as  lightsome  in  his 
As  play'd  the  feather  on  his 
Yet  friends,  who  nearest  kne^ii 
His  scorn  of  wrong,  his  zeal 
And  bards,  who  saw  his  feat 
When  kindled  by  the  tales  o 
Said,  were  that  youth  to  manh 
Not  long  should  Roderick  Dl 
Be  foremost  voiced  by  moun 
But  quail  to  that  of  Malcoln 

XXVI. 

Now  back  they  wend  their  v« 
And,  "  O  my  sire  !  "  did  Ell< 
"  Why  urge  thy  chase  so  far 
And  why  so  late  retum'd  ?  A 
The  rest  was  in  her  speaking 
"  My  child,  the  chase  I  follo' 
'Tis  mimicry  of  noble  war  ; 
And  with  that  gallant  pastira 
Were  all  of  Douglas  1  have 
I  met  young  Malcolm  as  I  st 
Far  eastwanl,  in  Glenfinlas'  i 
Nor  stray'd  I  safe ;  for,  all  a 
Hunters  and  horsemen  scour'd 
This  youth,  though  still  a  roj 
y  Risk'd  life  and  land  to  be  m^ 


*     '     '  .^  '}iQ.  wood 

icd  ; 
me  make, 

J  rick  glen, 
XXVI L 

irho  to  m(?et  Ihcm  came, 
^T^lcolln  Grafttic, 
'.  or  eye, 

H  tiit-y  wMicdaway 
'  OmrVitmmcr  day; 
:  T  light 
!ic  knight, 
ti  declared, 
lie  be^d. 
:  itig  in  bis  heotl ; 
;  liiiTiquel  made, 
-itnd  the  flame, 
V  iind  the  Gri^mc, 
■I  '.LL^i  aroiind 

r  *^e  ground, 
avail 
c. 
lU  ht'  phiy'd, 
i  aw,  and  said;— 

~'"*-meaflrofds, 

■  ierick's  claim | 
-Ellen— why, 
p.v  tiiitic  eye  ? — 
DIB  I  hope  to  know 

vmniamJ, 

clictivc  i>ridc 
i  Border-side, 
nd  and  hawk 

csnttfed; 


(,  cm!  b«iks  of  Tiric^t 


Where  the  lone  streams  of  Ettrick  glide. 
And  from  the  silver  Teviot*&  side  ; 
The  dales,  where  martial  clans  did  ride, 
A  re  now  one  sheep*  walk,  waste  and  widt 
Thb  tyrant  of  the  Scottish  throne, 
Sot  faithless,  and  so  ruthless  known. 
Now  hither  comes ;  his  end  the  same. 
The  same  pretext  of  silvan  game. 
What  grace  for  1 1  iglibnd  Chiefa,  judge  ye 
By  fate  of  Border  chivalry. 
Vet  more  ;  amid  Glentmlas  green, 
Dongias,  thy  stately  form  was  seen. 
This  hy  espial  sure  I  know  t 
Your  counsel  in  the  Btrei^ht  I  show,  *' 


Ellen  and  Margaret  fearfidly 
Soiight  comfort  in  each  ftthei'*5  eye. 
Then  tum'd  their  ghastly  look,  eichone, 
This  to  her  sire*  that  to  her  son. 
The  hasty  colour  went  and  cime 
In  the  bold  cheek  of  Malcolm  Grxme  ; 
But  from  hb  glance  it  well  apptnxr'd, 
'Twas  but  for  Ellen  that  he  ftarM  : 
While,  sorrowful  hut  uudismfiyM, 
The  Douglas  thus  his  counsel  s,iid : — 
"Brave  Rtidertgk,  though  the  tempest 

It  may  but  thunder  and  pa&s  o*er  ; 
Nor  will  I  here  remain  iin  hour^ 
To  draw  the  lightning  un  thy  bower ; 
For  well  thou  know'stt  at  this  pay  head 
The  royal  bolt  were  fiercest  sped. 
For  thee,  who,  at  thy  King's  command^ 
Canst  aid  Mm  with  a  gallant  ba^iuL 
Submi^ion,  homage,  humbled  pdtlc, 
Shall  tum  the  monareh's  \iraih  asiuL-. 
ViitQT  remnants  of  the  lilcediug  Ik  irtj 
Ellen  and  I  will  seek»  apart^ 
The  refiige  of  some  for^sl  cell, 
There,  like  the  hunted  quatr)-,  dwell. 
Till  on  the  monnUin  wni  the  moor. 
The  stem  pursuit  be  pasVd  and  o*cr/* — 


••  Ng,  \yy  mine  linnour/*  Roderick  said, 
"So  help  me  Heaven,  uid  my  good 

blade  ! 
Noi  never !    Blasted  be  yon  Pine, 
My  faihcr*9  ancient  crest  and  in  me. 
If  from  its  shade  in  danger  ^mI 
TJbe  Jineage  of  the  Bleeding  VlewVl 
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IImt  meg  blont  ipcct^ :  giaat  me  tikis 


j  To  'V'*-   •**-  rrttms*!  tQ  tnine  aid  | 
Tcf  1  J  jM  wit  h  Roderick  Dlia, 

\V«II  Hi  allies  flcxkcnow; 

Likif  CAtiiie  of  tSijuht,  flbtrust*  aiwl  grief, 
Will  \'CmA  to  ns  caqli  Wttlem  Chi«I 
Win  ^      \  pipe*  my  bmkl  tell^ 

Tfci '  r ,  j  rib  shall  li  cnr  Ih  e  knell  ^ 

I  Tht  j^,ij  *j  vi^  %iKkll  start  iii  Stirling's  porch ; 
Am!,  when  I  light  the  impiial  torch, 
A  tbottsftnd  villain's  in  flames 

J  ShuLlt  scartr  the  sliunbcrs  of  King  Junes ! 

[  *^Ntty,  Ellen,  blench  not  thus  away, 
Antl,  moilicr,  cease  these  si^s,  I  pray; 
I  mcttnt  not  all  my  lieart  might  say» — 
tSmnil  ticed  of  inroadt  or  of  fight, 
When  the  sa^  Dou^Ii^  m*y  nuitc 
Each  mountain  clan  m  friendly  bcuidi 

I  T*^  piiEiril  (he  nasscs  of  their  land, 

I  *X\\\  I  he  fdilM  liinij,  fmm  pathless  glen, 

I  Shall  (>ootleEs  luni  him  home  ogen." 

XX  SI* 

f  l*ljere  are  who  have,  at  mKhught  hour, 
In  ilumWf  scaled  a  diis^y  tower, 
And,  on  the  verge  tk^t  beetled  o^cr 

I  *rhe  ncmn  tide's  ijicesisant  roari 

,  Dn^m^l  odmly  out   tlieir  dangerouji 

dream. 

Till  waken'd  by  the  morning  bemn; 
When,  dAizIcd  by  the  eastern  glow. 
Such  itartlcr  cast  his  glance  tjelow» 
And  saw  nnmcasurcd  depth  ait>und, 
And  liCArrl  unirttertnittetl  sound, 
And  thtjut^ht  the  battled  fence  bo  frail, 
It  wavctl  like  cobweb  in  the  gale  \—^ 
Aitud  his  senses*  gidd^  wheel, 
l>iil  he  tmt  desperate  impulse  feel. 
Headlong  tf>  plunge  himself  below. 
And  mcot  the  worst  his  fears  foreshow!— 
Tbns,  Ellen,  dizzy  and  astound, 

I  As  !*udden  ruin  yawn'd  around, 
IW  crossing  lerrors  wildly  toss'd, 
siill  for  the  Douglas  fearing  most, 
Ontld    scarce   the    d^emte    thotight 

withstand, 
Tri  liTiy  his  safety  wtb  her  hand 


S*5«ch  tiurpose  dietd  could  Malcolm  spy 
Sr«  El{tn^&  ijtri wring  Jip  and  eye; 


'n 


And  ea^er  rose  U>  speiJt— bat  cM 
Hi£  toitgae  could  hurry  fprth  hi$ 
Had  DouglaK  mar1t*d  the  becsk  s 
WTier^  death  se<^*d  combaibis«i 
For  to  her  dieek,  in  fiererish 
One  insUmt  rashM  the  throl 
Then  ebbing  back,  with  s; 
LeA  its  domain  as  wan 
"  Roderick,  enough 
**  My  daughter  caniMt  be 
Not  that  the  blush  to 
Nor  p&Icness  that  of 
It  may  not  be^^forpve 
Nor  hazard  aught  for 
Against  his  sovereign, 
Will  level  a  rebdlioius 
'Twas  I  that  tiught  hi*  y 
To  rein  a  steed  and  widd  a 
I  see  him  yet,  the  princely 
Not  EUen  more  my  pride  aa* 
I  love  him  still,  despite  sny 
By  hasty  wratli,  and  skndei 
t)  seek  the  gmce  you  wdl 
Without  a  cause  to  mine 

Twice  through  the  hall   tlie  j 

strode ; 
Tlie  waving  of  his  tartans  bn 
And   darkened  brow,  where  i 

pride 
With  ire  and  disappointment  \ 
SeemM,  by  the  torch's  pfloomy 
Like  the  ill  Demon  f*f  the  n^t, 
Stooping  his  pinions'  shadowyj 
Upon  the  nighted  pilgrim*s  i 
But,  unreqijited  Love !  tby  d^ 
Plunged  deepest  its  envenofiiV 
And  Roderick,  with  thin«  i 
At  Icngtb  the  hand  of  Doii_ 
While  eyes,  that  mockd  at  fe 
W*ith  bitter  drops  were  niu 
The  death-pangs  of  long-< " 
Scarce  in  that  ample  breast  1 
Rut,  strtiggling  with  his  spirit  J 
Convulsive  heaved  its  cheque 
WTiile  every  sob^so  mute  ^ 
Wa*  heard  distinctly  thrf>ugh  I 
The  sofn*s  despair,  the  mother^ 
DI  might  the  gentle  Ellen  brook^ 
She  rose,  and  to  her  side  tliercj 
To  ud  her  parting  steps^  the  i 


TWfe  ISIAA^D, 


'S« 


bl 


ad. 
.  at 


"n  mard, 

I  afford 
;  iwcrd  I " 
lateliand 
1  ikI, 
las  rost*! 

^  I  llu;   '.(rii-|.;i|(lg  focS 

t  :-^"  Chief  tains,  fore- 
foe.'— 

XT  I 

lb  dtiOfTi'd  the  spoil 

clasp. 

tir  desperate 

riVfl]  glared, 
I,  and  bliide  half  bored. 


MJtsf!  '.vrrt^  flung. 
huQg, 
■scream, 

in  slieath  hk 

it!i  b  scomfiiJ  word  t 

I  themidnifiljt  air! 

J^UEici  Sltiiirt  tell, 

^c  and  fell, 

pnnHflh^^  man,  / 


Thou  eanst   our  strength  and  passes 

Maljse,what  ho ! '' — Ms  henchmau  camej 
"Give  our  safc-condtjct  to  ihe  (iicrmc/* 
Voting  Malcolm  ana ^\     'V     '  '   tld, 

**  Fear  nothing  for  t!  1  ; 

The  spot,  ail  angel  < k  .p, , „...., 

IsbJes^VU  though  robbets  haunt  ihe  place. 
Thy  chiirlkh  courtesy  for  tho-SC 
Reserve,  who  fear  to  he  thy  foes* 
As  safe  to  me  the  Dionnlain  w&y 
At  mtdntght  as  in  blaze  of  diiy. 
Though  witli  his  boidcsit  at  his  back. 
Even  Roderick  Dhu  be^l  tha  tricfc. — 
B  roiV  e  I J  i>ug  las» — lov  el  y  Elleri:*  — ^nay, 
Nought  liere  of  par  tiny  will  I  Siay. 
Eartb  docs  not  hold  a  louestitiic  glen. 
So  secret,  but  wc  meet  agtni.^ 
Chief tdiii  I  we  too  shall  find  an  hour,**— 
lie  said,  j^nd  left  iht;  silvan  bower, 

XXXVK 

Old  Allan  rollowM  to  the  straad, 
(Such  was  the  Douglas's  command*) 
A  (id  an  x  io  u  s  ti >!  ^    '    "      ■  n  t  be  mo  rn, 
The  itern  Sir  i  ]>  hiul  sworn, 

The  Fiery  Cr.  ^  rde  o'er 

Dale,  glen,  and  vall«:?y,  dctwn,  aiifl  rnoor. 
Much  wert  the  perd'to  the  (trjjme, 
Vttjxn  thosje  who  to  the  i^t^nal  came ; 
Far  up  tlie  lake  'twere  safest  lTLn.d| 
Himself  wnnhl  row  htm  to  the  strand 
lit  (javc  his  counstl  to  the  wind, 
W'liilc  Malcolm  did,  urjhce4i»ig,  bind, 
Round  dirk  and  pouch  and  broadsword 

roird, 
His  ample  plaid  m  tightenM  fnMs 
And  stripped  his  limbs  \o  smh  arrayi 
As  best  might  suit  the  watery  way, — 


Then  spoke  abrupt  r  *'  Farcwdl  to  ihec. 

Pattern  of  old  hdelity !  " 
The  Minstrel's  hstnd  he  kindly  pres^'d,— 
O  I  coy  Id  I  point  a  place  of  rtJ^t  I 
IVfy  sovereign  holds  in  wnn!  mv  bind, 
My  unelc  leads  my  vassal  hand  ; 
To  tame  hi^  (oq%  hh  friends  iti  aid, 
Poor  Malcolm  has  but  hcfait  and  bUdc* 
Yet,  if  there  be  one  faltK(u\  Gtxm^, 
Who  lovea  the  duefiam  ot  ^u&tiassv^. 
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Not  long  shall  honoured  Douglas  dwell, 
Like  hunted  stag  in  mountain  cell ; 
Nor,  ere  yon  pride-swoll'n  robber  dare, — 
I  may  not  give  the  rest  to  air ! 
Tell  Roderick  Dhu,  I  owed  him  nought, 
Not  the  poor  service  of  a  boat. 
To  waft  me  to  yon  mountain -side." 
Then  plunged  he  in  the  flashing  tide. 
Bold  oVr  the  flood  his  head  he  bore. 
And  stoutly  steer'd  him  from  the  shore  ; 


And  Allan  strain'd  his  siudoi 
Far  'mid  the  lake  hb  fonn  to 
Darkening  across  each  pony  ^ 
To  which  the  moon  her  silvei 
Fast  as  the  cormorant  could  s 
The  swimmer  plied  eac^  actii 
Then  landing  m  the  moonligk 
Loud  shouted  of  his  weal  to  i 
The  Minstrel  heard  the  far  hi 
And  joyful  from  the  shore  wii 


CANTO    THIRD. 


Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course.     Tlie  race  of  yore^ 

Who  danced  their  infancy  upon  their  knee, 
And  told  our  marvelling  boyhood  legends  store. 

Of  their  strange  ventures  happ'd  by  land  or  sea. 
How  are  they  blotted  from  the  things  that  be ! 

IIow  few,  all  weak  and  wither'd  of  their  force, 
Wait  on  the  verge  of  dark  eternity. 

Like  stranded  wrecks,  the  tide  returning  hoarse. 
To  sweep  them  from  our  sight !  Time  rolls  his  ceaseless  course. 

Yet  live  there  still  who  can  remember  well. 

How,  when  a  moimtain  chief  his  bugle  blew. 
Both  field  and  forest,  dingle,  cliff,  and  dell. 

And  solitanr  heath,  the  signal  knew  ; 
And  fast  the  faithful  clan  around  him  drew, 

What  time  the  warning  note  was  keenly  wound. 
What  lime  aloft  their  kindred  banner  flew. 

While  clamorous  war-pipes  yell'd  the  gathering  sound. 
And  while  the  Fiery  Cross  glanced,  like  a  meteor,  round. 


ir. 

The  Summer  dawn's  reflected  hue 
To  purple  changed  Loch  Katrine  blue  ; 
Mildly  and  soft  the  western  breeze 
Just  kiss'd  the  lake,  just  stirr'd  the  trees. 
And  the  pleased  lake,  like  maiden  coy. 
Trembled  but  dimpled  not  for  joy  ; 
The  mountain-shadows  on  her  breast 
Were  neither  broken  nor  at  rest ; 
In  bright  uncertainty  they  lie. 
Like  future  joys  to  Fancy's  eye. 
The  water-lily  to  the  light 
Her  chalice  rcar'd  of  silver  bright ; 
The  doe  awoke,  and  to  the  lawn. 
Begemmed  with  dewdrops,  led  her  fawn ; 


The  grey  mist  left  the  moonta 
The  torrent  show'd  its  glisteni 
Invisible  in  flecked  sky. 
The  lark  sent  down  her  reveli 
The  blackbird  and  the  speckk 
Good  -morrow  gave  from  brake 
In  answer  coo  d  the  cushat  do 
Her  notes  of  peace,  and  rest, 

III. 
No  thought  of  peace,  no  thong 
Assuaged  the  storm  in  Roderic 
With  sheathed  broadsword  in 
Abrupt  he  paced  the  islet  stra 
And  eyed  tne  rising  sun,  and 
His  hand  on  his  impatient  bb 
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■a  rack,  his  vaissils*  care 
pt  the  rituaJ  to  prepare, 
»nd  d^jithfiil  mcAning  ^aogbt; 
*  titiqtiit]r  hiid  tfl light 

it  ere  pi  abro&d 
fSBomA,  Ukc  its  imA. 
id  «t<}od  oft  Aghast 
glajjcc  he  cast  \— 
mijuttl^in  e%.  '  tirew, 

of  Ben  venue, 
tbrk  sai]^  on  the  wind, 
dk  lieavea  reclined^ 
shadow  on  the  Lake, 
bklE^  of  Hie  bra.ke» 


IV. 


W 


\  was  piled. 


rl 


i  the  oak, 
en  I  stroke, 
ilood, 

f  la  Im  ftiicli  and  hood, 
I  utd  matted  hak 
_  '  of  lie^patr ; 
^aad  Icg-s  seam/d  o^cr, 
titance  bore. 
*  form  and  face, 
^of  hismcc 
Itofn  tTerpe^t  solkude^ 
r*s  bosom  rude. 
I  of  Christmn  priest, 
wii  th«*  grave  fdt;ascd» 
iM   Heart  anti  eye  mi^bl 


1  nk  ; 
;  hcflthen  lore 
iLitter'd  o*er. 

■  inly  worse 

■  c\\t%^ : 

M  nIT  his  hound  ; 

cr  Ml  nth. 

ti  '  1  between, 

iVuUuii'a  mien. 


jin't  birth  fttranf^  tntes  wem  told. 


\VlieiT  scatterM  laj*  the  1»nneB  of  metW 
In  same  for^tlcn  bank  slain. 
And  bleach  <i  by  drifting  wind  nj>d  nuiL 
It  might  have  tamed  a  wamor  *  heart. 
To  view  such  mockery  of  his  art  \ 
The  knot-^fliis  fctter'd  there  the  hand. 
Which  once  could  burst  an  iron  band ; 
Beneath  the  broad  and  ample  bone, 
That  buckler'd  heart  to  fear  unkiiownp 
A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest. 
The  field-fare  framed  her  lowly  nest ; 
There  the  s!aw  blind- worm  left  his  slime 
On  the  fleet  limbs  that  mock'd  at  timej 
And  there,  too,  lay  the  leadcf^s  skull, 
Stil?  wrcath'd  wiUi  cbaplct,  f!ush'd  and 

full, 
For  heath 'belli  with  her  purple  bloom. 
Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plume. 
All  nighu  in  this  sad  gJen,  the  maid 
Sate^  shrouiletl  in  her  mantle's  shade  : 
— She  said*  no  shepherrl  MJiight  her  side, 
No  hunter*£>  hand  tier  snood  untied, 
Yet  ne'er  again  to  braid  her  hair 
The  vijgiu  snood  did  Alice  wear  ; 
Gon<f  was  her  maiden  4^1  ec  an<l  sport 
Her  maiden  girdle  all  tt>o  shorty 
Nor  sought  she,  from  tbiit  fatal  nighty 
Or  holy  church  or  blessed  ritCi 
But  lock'd  her  secret  in  her  breast. 
And  died  in  travail^  unconfcsi'd 


AJone^  among  bis  young  compeers. 
Was  Brijin  from  his  intent  years ; 
A  moody  and  hcMrt-Jjrrjken  bny^ 
Estranged  from  sympathy  and  joy. 
Bearing  each  taunt  which  careless  tongue 
On  his  mysterious  linragc  flung. 
Whole  nights  he  ^ponE  by  moonlight  pale, 
To  wood  and  stream  his  hap  to  wail. 
Till,  frantic,  he  as  truth  received 
What  of  his  birth  the  cmwd  believed, 
.\nd  sought,  in  mist  and  mctef^r  fire. 
To  meet  and  know  his  Phantom  Sire  I 
In  vain,  to  !»oothe  his  wnywarrj  fate. 
The  cloister  oped  her  pitying  gate  ; 
In  vain,  the  leanitng  of  tlic  age 
Unclasp'd  the  sable-lietter*ii  page  ; 
Even  in  its  treasures  he  c*>uld  fvnd 
Food  for  the  feve^f  of  his  mind. 
y  Eag^er  he  read  whatever  VtW* 
/  Of  magic,  oibakt  and  t^^s. 
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And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 

To  curious  and  presumptuous  pride  ; 

Till  with  fired  brain  and  nerves  o'er- 

strung, 
And  heart  with  mystic  horrors  wrung, 
Desperate  he  sought  Benharrow's  don, 
And  hid  him  from  the  haunts  of  men. 

VII. 

The  desert  gave  him  visions  wild, 
Such  as  might  suit  the  spectre's  child. 
Where  with  black  clifls  the  torrents  toil, 
He  watch'd  the  wheeling  eddies  boil, 
Till,  from  their  foam,  his  dazzled  eyes 
Beheld  the  River  Demon  rise; 
The  mountain  mist  took  form  and  limb, 
Of  noontide  hag,  or  goblin  grim  ; 
The  midnight  wind  came  wild  and  dread, 
Swell'd  with  the  voices  of  the  dead  ; 
Far  on  the  future  l)atLle-heath 
His  eye  beheld  the  ranks  of  death  : 
Thus  the  lone  Scor,from  mankind  hurl'd, 
Shaped  fortli  a  disembodie<l  world. 
One  lingering  sympathy  of  mind 
Still  bound  him  to  the  mortal  kind  ; 
The  only  parent  he  could  claim 
Of  ancient  Alpine  lineage  came. 
Late  had  he  heard,  in  prophet's  dream, 
The  fatal  Ben-Shic's  boding  scream  ; 
Sounds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast, 
Of  charging  steeds,  careering  fast 
Along  Benharrow's  shingly  side, 
Where  mortal  horsemen  ne'er  might  ride ; 
The  thunderbolt  had  split  the  pine, — 
All  augur'd  ill  to  Al]nne's  line. 
He  girt  his  loins,  and  came  to  show 
The  signals  of  impending  woe, 
And  now  stood  prompt  to  bless  or  ban, 
As  bade  the  Chieftain  of  his  clan. 


*Twas  all  prepared  ; — and  from  the  rock, 
A  goat,  the  patriarch  of  the  flock. 
Before  the  kindling  pile  was  laid. 
And  pierced  by  Roderick's  ready  blade. 
Patient  the  sickening  victim  eyed 
The  life-blood  ebb  in  crimson  tide, 
Down  his  clogg'd  beard  and  shaggy  1  imb, 
Till  darkness  glazed  his  eyeballs  dim. 
The    grisly    priest,    with     murmuring 
prayer, 
A  slender  crossJet  fbrm'd  with  care. 


A  cubit's  length  in  measure  due 
The  shaft  and  limbs  were  rods  c 
Whose  parents  in  Inch-CaiUiad 
Their  shadows  o'er  Clan- Alpine' 
And,  answering  I^mond's  breezi 
Soothe  many  a  chieftain's  endle 
The  Cross,  thus  form'd,  he  held  < 
With  wasted  hand,  and  haggarti 
And  strange  and  mingled  feeling 
'    While  his  anathema  he  spoke : 


"  Woe  to  the  clansman,  who  sk 
This  symbol  of  sepulchral  yew, 
Forgetful  that  its  branches  grew 
W^here  weep  the  heavens  their  hoi 

On  Alpine's  dwelling  low  ! 
Deserter  of  his  Chieftain's  trust 
He  ne'er  shall  mingle  with  theii 
But,  from  his  sires  and  kindred 
Each  clansman's  execration  just 

Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  wi 
He  paused ;—  the  word  the  vassj 
With  forward  step  and  fiery  loo 
On  high  their  naked  brands  the} 
Their  clattering  targets  wildly  s 

And  first  in  murmur  low. 
Then,  like  the  billow  in  his  ecu 
That  far  to  seaward  finds  his  so 
And  flings  to  shore  his  muster'd 
Burst, with  loud  roar.theiranswei 

"  VVoe  to  the  traitor,  woe  ! " 
Ben-an's  grey  scalp  the  accents  1 
The  joyous  wolf  from  covert  drc 
The  exulting  eagle  screamed  afa 
They  knew  the  voice  of  Alpine'; 


The  shout  was  hush'd  on  lake  a 
The  Monk  resumed  his  mutter'c 
Dismal  and  low  its  accents  cam< 
The  while  he  scathed  the  Cro 

flame  ; 
And  the  few  words  that  reach'd 
Although  the  holiest  name  was  t 
Had  more  of  blasphemy  than  pi 
But  when  he  shook  above  the  or 
Its  kindled  points,  he  spoke  aloi 
"  Woe  to  the  wretch,  who  fails  1 
At  this  dread  sign  the  ready  spc 
For,  as  the  flames  this  symbol  » 
I  His  home  the  refuge  of  his  fear. 
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«id 

.  j^„ag  wood, 
ibbling  blood, 
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XI  t. 

Then  Roderick,  with  impatient  look. 
From  Brian*},  hand  the  symlniJ  took  : 
"  Speed ,  Malise,  spetfd  r  be  sntd^and  gjive 
The  crosdet  to  his  huiichman  brave» 
"  The  muster-place  Ik  l^nrick  me*d— 
InsiaBt  the  time— ^pced,  Mfllise,spc«d  ! 
Like  heath -bird,  when  the  hawks  pursii^ 
A  barge  across  Loch  KaLriiic  flew  ; 
iljgb  fitood  the  bench tnan  ou  ibe  prow, 
So  rapidly  the  barge-meti  row, 
The  bubbles,  where  ihey  Jauiicl\'d  the 

boat. 
Were  all  unbroken  and  afloat* 
Dancing  in  foam  and  dppk  stkll, 
When  it  bad  nearM  the  loainland  hill  \ 
And  from  the  silver  l>cai:h's  side 
Still  w^a^  the  prow  three  falhuin  wjde, 
When  liglUly  bounded  to  the  btHl 
The  rocsienger  of  blood  oud  brand. 

XIII. 

Speed,  Maliscspeedl  ihc  dttti  dcci's  hide 
On  fleeter  foot  was  never  tietl 
Spc^Malise,  speed!  such  can.*,?  of  haste 
TQine  active  sinews  never  braceil. 
Betid  *gainst  the  sleepy  hill  thy  breast^ 
Burst  down  like  torrent  from  its  crest  -, 
With  short  and  sprinijiiig  footstep  pass 
The  trembling  bog  and  fake  nn>rass  ; 
Across  the  brook  Tike  rt«buck  Unind, 
And  thread   the   brake   like  questing 

hound ; 
The  crag  is  high,  the  5ca«r  is  deep, 
Yel  shrink  not  from  the  desperate  leaps 
Parch'd  are  thy  burning  lips  and  brow. 
Yet  by  the  fountain  pause  not  now ; 
Herald  ef  battle,  fate,  and  fear, 
Stretch  onward  in  thy  fleel  career ! 
The  wounded  hind  thou  Irack'st  not  now; 
Fwrsucst  not  maid  through  jjreenwood 

bougK 
Nor  pbest  tlioa  now  thy  fiying  pace, 
Wtlb  rivals  in  the  mountain  race  ; 
But  danger,  death,  antl  warrior  du-ed, 
Are  in  thy  course-speed,  M  alise,  sliced ! 

Fast  as  tlic  fatal  symbol  flie% 
In  arms  die  htits  and  hamlets  rise  ; 
From  winding  glen,  from  uvland  Utoww, 
Tiie-y  pour*d  cttch  bsurdy  l^miA  ^oN«^^. 


f» 


TMM  LADY  OF  7W£  LAKE, 
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nil. 


-  pace ; 
the  place, 
.1.  lhc  wind, 
_'  behind. 

L  heist  rami, 


Th€  sworttiy  iimth  took  <lirk  and  brand ; 
With  dlAtlged  dieefi  llie  naower  Uliih^i 
Left  in  the  hnlf^tuL  &wathc  ih<  scyihc  ; 
The  ht?nl-'i  witliout  &  kecmr  stray  d, 
TTi      '       V  ,vas  in  mid-furrow  stiyitl, 
II  !i)s»*d  his  kit wk  awiiy, 

TKv  — ,..  kft  the  stag  at  bay; 
I'r^jmpt  at  the  signal  of  alarms. 
Each  son  of  Alpine  rusHM  to  Mini* ; 
hi>  swe^it  the  tumult  and  nfiray 
Aiottg  the  inamin  of  Acbray. 
AliLs,  thou  lo vdy  lake  ?  tha.1  e'er 
Thy  banks  should  eclio  jiounda  of  fear  I 
The  rocks,  the  bo^ky  thickets,  sleep 
So  stilly  on  thy  bosom  deep. 
The  lark's  bhthe  catx^l,  frtim  the  thmA, 
SeeEns  for  tlae  scene  too  g^ily  load. 

Spoed,  Malise,  sp(?ed  !   The  \^\z  is  past, 
D(inftraggiii^  s  huts  appenr  5.1  liisl. 
And  peep,  like  mi>iS-gTown  ixjcks,  half- 
seen, 
Half  hidden  in  the  copse  so  green  ; 
ThetT  nif yst  ihou  rest,  thy  kbour  done, 
Tbdr  Lord  ihsll  speed  the  signal  on.— 
A^  stoops  die  hawk  u|Kjn  his  ]^rcy. 
The  henchman  sbai  hmi  down  the  way* 
—What  WMxful  accents  load  the  gale  ? 
Tlic  ruticral  yell,  the  female  wail  \ 
A  pliant  buntcPs  sport  is  o*cr, 
A  valiant  warrior  fights  no  mtirc 
IVho,  in  the  battle  or  ihc  chase. 
At  Rioderick's  side  sliall  fill  his  place  J  - 
Witinn  the  hall,  where  torches'  tay 
Supplies  the  excluded  l>eams  of  day, 
lies  Duncan  on  his  li>w  ly  blcr. 
And  oVr  him  streams  bis  widow's  tear. 
His  stripling  son  stands  mournful  by, 
Hii  youngest  weeps,  but  knois  s  not  why  \ 
'f^ie  village  maids  and  matrons  round 
Tilt"  dt:>mal  coronach  resound* 

j^'  is  jjone  on  the  mountain, 
//£•  Is  lo&i  to  thfi  forest, 


Like  a  summer-dried  fuun 

When  om-  ncci  1  was  the 
The  font,  reapijcajing, 

From  the  rain-drop*  shl 
But  to  us  comes  no  chccrl 

To  Duncan  na  monow 
The  band  of  the  rca^>cr 

Takes  the  ears  tbat  art 
But  tile  voice  of  the  weep 

Wails  manhood  in  gkir 
The  autumn  winds  rushin 

Waft  the  leaves  thnt  a 
But  our  flower  was  in  fl« 

When  blighting  was  Be 

Fleet  foot  on  the  correi,* 

Sage  counsel  in  cumh 
Red  band  in  tlie  foray^ 

How  sound  is  thy  sluml 
Like  the  dew  on  the  moui 

Like  the  fodim  on  the  ri 
Like  the  bubble  on  the  fa- 

Thou  art  gone,  and  for 

XVII, 

See  Stumah,t  who,  the  "bie 
His  master's  corpse  with  w< 
Poor  Stumah  I  whom  his  !< 
Could  send  Like  lightning  d 
Bristles  his  crest,  and  poi 
A5  if  some  stranger  ste  ^ 
*Tis  not  a  moumer's  mi 
Who  comes  to  sorrow  o''S 
But  headlong  haste,  or  di 
Ur^  the  precipitate  career. 
All  stand  aghast :— unheed 
The  henchman  bursts  into 
Before  the  dead  man's  bier 
Held   forth  the  cross 

b!o<jd ; 
**  The  muster  place  is  I^ajirii 
Speed  forth  the  signal  I  cla; 

xvrii* 

Angus,  the  heir  of  Dcncau'L 
Sprung  forth  and  seized  the  \^ 
In  haste  the  stripling  to  his  sidi 
His  father  s  dirk  and  broadsn 

*  Or  fiwin',  ihe  hon^^'  side  of  \ 
unc  usually  lt« 
4  Fnitkjkl,  the  n^me  of  a  dog. 
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\  lips  n  iovid  adieu — 
bb'd*  — '*  and  yet  \m  gone. 

The  bier, 
Lhcringtear, 
-..    ..,.^1   his  kbouring 

:  hfb  hnnnet  cresi; 

lit,  when,  freed, 
L]d  speed, 
In!  o  cf  irnHirand  moss 
fivith  rhe  Fiery  Cross. 
^  widow's  Icar, 

i  slie  could  hear ; 
P«dthc  henchman's  eye 
Rted  sympathy, 
*  lakl*  "*  his  race  is  run, 
t  thine  crraml  on  ; 
the  sflpllng  bough 


my  son.— 

cr  troe, 

des  that  drew, 
fiFii  orphan's  Itead  ! 
til  w.iil  lliL'  dead/* 


ij.tnd 

,  with  immi*d 


iiear 
tfmii  his  liier, 
flf\|  force ; 
light  and  tears  thcjr 

XUL 

ss  of  Fire» 
tiitig  up  Stralli'lTC. 
nmonsi  Ifcw^ 
J  Angus  knew ; 
\  \i%s  eye 
I  Ut  dry ; 
;  waEeta  roll, 


That  graced  th^  sable  strath  with  greta. 
The  chiipcl  of  Saint  Bride  was  seen, 
Swoln  was  the  stream^  rcmute  the  bridge, 
But  Angus  paused  not  on  the  edge  ; 
Though  the  dark  waves  danced  diziily. 
Though  reerd  hi*  sympaihelic  eye. 
He  da:^h^d  amid  the  torrent 's  rciar : 
His  right  hand  high  the  tfosslet  bof«, 
llh  left  the  jiole-axe  grasp Vi»  to  guide 
Ai:id  iilay  his  footing  in  the  tide. 
He  stumbled  twice— the  foam  splashM 

hi^h, 
With  hoarser  swell  the  stream  racetl  hy ; 
And  had  he  fail' a, — for  ever  liit're* 
Farewell  Duncraggan^s  orphan  heir  J 
But  stiU,  a^  if  in  paftii^  life. 
Firmer  he  grasp'd  the  Cross  of  strifei 
Until  the  opposing  b^nk  he  gain  d* 
And  up  the  chapd  pathway  stramU 

A  bltthesome  rout,  that  morning  tide. 
Had  sought  the  chapel  of  St  Bndc, 
Her  troth  Tomljea^a  Marj'  ^vt? 
To  Norman^  heir  of  Armandave, 
And,  Issum^  from  the  Gothic  nrch, 
The  bridal  now  resumed  their  ni.irch* 
In  rude^  but  i:l  ^  --^      ■       -    ^  :\me 
Bonneted  ^iu  jic  * 

And  plflidefl  y         ,  ,        (nd  j^er, 

Which  sRo^jded  ni;iiticn  wouJd  ntyi  hear; 
And  daildrt'Q,  that,  uu wilting  why, 
Lent  the  gay  shout  tberr  shrilly  cry  ; 
And  minstruls,  that  in  measures  vied 

iJrf.  -    ''■    -     ■-     -  '  '    ■ '.fide, 

W'  .  diicloise 

Tli^;  .-..--  -, :.....^msc^ 

With  I'irjjm  step,  and  Vjashrul  hand^ 
She  held  the  *kerchicrs  snowy  fiand  ; 
The  gjdlntjt  bridegroom ^  by  her  side, 
Beheld  his  priie  with  vicior  s  pridc^ 
And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 
Was  closely  whispering  wonJ  of  ebeer* 

\Vh"  —  -  ^^  nn  at  the  churchyard  gate? 
Tl  -  nf  fear  antt  fate  ! 

Ha  iirricd  accent  hch. 

Ami  >;rief  is  swimming  it*  his  eyes. 
Ail  dripping  from  the  receiA  flfjAyi^ 
Psmting  and  Iravel-so'LTd  \ve  %U>od, 
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The  fatal  sign  of  fire  and  swonl 

Held  fortli,  and  spoke  the   apix>inted 

word : 
"  The  muster-place  is  I^nrick  mead  ; 
S^KHxl  forth  the  signal !  Norman,  speed  I " 
And  mu>t  he  change  so  soon  the  hand, 
Just  link'd  to  his  by  holy  band. 
For  the  fell  Cross  of  blood  and  brand  ? 
And  must  the  day,  so  blithe  that  rn>e, 
And  promised  rapture  in  the  close, 
Before  its  setting  hour,  diviile 
The  bridegroom  fn)m  the  plighted  bride? 
O  fatal  doom  ! — it  must !  it  must  ! 
Clan- Alpine's  cause,  he»-  Chieftain's  trust, 
Her  summons  dread,  brook  no  delay  ; 
Stretch  to  the  race — away  !  away  ! 


Yet  slow  he  laid  his  plai<l  aside. 
And,  lingering,  eyed  his  lovely  bride. 
Until  he  saw  the  start'ng  tear 
Speak  woe  he  might  not  ;>lon  to  cheer ; 
Then,  trusting  not  a  second  look, 
In  haste  he  si)ed  him  up  the  brook. 
Nor  backward  glancc<l,  till  on  llie  heath 
Where  Lubuaig's  lake  supi)lie>  theTeiUi. 
— What  in  tlie  racer's  bosom  stirrM? 
The  sickening  i)ang  of  ho])e  deferr'd. 
And  memory,  wilh  a  torturing  train 
Of  all  his  morning  visions  vain. 
Mingled  with  love's  im]>atlence,  came 
The  manly  thirst  for  martial  fame  ; 
The  stormy  y^y  of  mountaineers. 
Ere  yet  they  rush  n[)on  the  spears  ; 
And  zeal  for  ( 'Ian  and  ( 'hieftam  burning. 
And  hope,  fron)  well-fought  field  rciuin- 

With  war's  red  honours  on  his  crest, 
To  clasp  his  Mary  to  his  breast. 
StDDg  by  such  thoughts,  o'er  bank  and 

brae. 
Like  fire  frr)m  flint  he  glanced  away,' 
While  high  resolve,  and  feeling  strong, 
Borst  into  vohuilaty  song. 

xxiit. 


The  heath  Ihin  ninhl  iniisl  l)c  my  bed. 
The  bracken*  rurlnin  for  my  head, 
Mjr  ]u}}a}jy  Ihr  Wrtidrt\  tread, 


Far,  far,  from  I 
To-morrow  eve,  m* 
My  couch  may  be  i 
My  vesjMjr  song,  th 

It  will  not  wal 

I  may  not,  dare  no 
The  grief  that  clou< 
I  dare  not  think  up 

And  all  it  proi 
No  fontl  regret  nui; 
Wlicn  bursts  Clan- 
II is  heart  must  be  I 

His  foot  like  a 

A  time  will  come  v 
For,  if  I  fall  in  bat 
Thy  hapless  lover*> 

Shall  be  a  tlio; 
.•\nd  if  relum'd  fmi 
How  Miihely  will  t 
How  sweet  the  linr 

To  my  } nur.g  I 

XX 

Not  faster  o'er  thy 
JiaKiuhiddor,  s])eed> 
Rushing,  in  contlag 
Thy  deep  ravine*;  ai 
\Vra[)ping  lliy  clilY> 
And  reddening  the 
Nor  faster  speeds  it 
As  o'er  thy  heaths  t 
The  signal  roused  t« 
The  sullen  margin  c 
Waked  still   Loch 

source 
Alarm 'd,  Balvaig,  t 
Thence  southward  t 
Adown  Stralh-Ctnrt 
Till  rose  in  anns  ca^ 
A  jxirlion  in  Clan-/ 
From  the  grey  sirt 

hand 
Could  hardly  buckh 
To  the  raw  boy,  wli 
,  Were  yet  scarce  ten 
?^ach  valley,  each  s( 
Muster'd  its  little  he 
That  met  as  torrent: 
In  Highland  dales  t 
Still  gathering,  as  tl 
A  voice  more  loud, 
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aiti**  hand, 

rtcjrn  had  Rod<?rick  Dim 

■   "   -M  heath, 
■dtK 
of  truce ; 
rid  liriic<?j 

jf^itos*  gate, 
Ibdooti  si  nine, 
mm  Loch  Cf>n  ; 
t— Now  wot  ye  why 
k  siicli  anstious  cyc^ 

liricr    ftoimi'd    with 

wm\  <liflt*f^me  deft, 

.vii&  lefl; 

~ldeU 
riely  cell 
\  tongue, 
\  sung  J 

I  ^Tfit  the  tjciblin-cave, 

^■et 

iiraf  nnr'fi  Ijreasl ; 

nany  a  ri»ck, 

^unke  shock 

Qtnk  wildr 

ipile<i 

Ijs  er  the  s|>ot, 

Tlvan  jiTot 


beam  cni  citfT  or  !&tone, 

r  :ii?  iTTT^pfTcfs  eye 


KKiibUin  rui ; 


still, 


1  with  the  lake, 
uarti  bi-eak, 


But--'  -  *i-  ■■  -  '  ^^-^^, 
A 

w-. 

TJi  vvar  of  W.I  ^ 

Sii-  ffs,  with  Ijp  V, 

Sccrii  U  iwJJing  o'er  the  c^vtini  ^i^y. 
From  such  a  den  the  waif  had  spmtig^, 
In  fiuch  the  wild-cat  leaves  her  yousjg  ; 
Yet  Douglas  :ind  his  daughter  mir 
Sought  for  a  s^ce  their  s^nfcty  there. 
Grey  Superstil ion's  whisper  dread 
Debarr'a  the  spot  to  vulgar  trcAd  ; 
For  there,  she  said,  did  fays  lesort, 
And  satyrs  hoUl  their  silvan  court, 
By  inoonUght  ircad  lljctr  mystic  lusiz^ 
And  blast  the  msh  beholder's  gaze^ 


Kow  eve,  with  western  shadoTi's  long, 
l^loated  on  Katrine  blight  and  itroug^ 
When  R(yterickj  with  a  chosen  few, 
Kepass'd  the  heights  of  Benvenuc. 
Above  the  Gobi  in -cave  they  gt>, 
Through  the  i^Hld  pass  of  Eeal-narn*bo; 
The  prompt  retainers  speed  l«;fi>ri.% 
To  launch  the  shall oi>  from  the  iihore;^ 
For  *cross  Loch  Katrine  lies  \m  way 
To  dew  the  passes  of  Achmy, 
A  itfl  pluce  his  clansmen  in  array. 
Vet  lags  the  chief  in  musing  mmd,   ^ 
Unwonted  sight  his  men  behhid* 
A  single  page,  ^\^  bear  his  swurd, 
Ahmt'  aUeuded  on  his  lord ; 
The  test   their   way   tlirough   thickets 

brcak^ 
And  soon  await  him  by  the  tnkc. 
It  vv-as  a  fair  and  gal  Ian!  litght. 
To  view  them  from  the  aeighbomring 

height, 
By  the  low-levell'd  sunbeam**  light ! 
For  strength  and  stature,  from  the  dafl 
Each  warrior  was  a  chosen  man. 
As  even  afar  might  well  be  seen^ 
By  their  proud  step  and  martial  mien* 
Their  feathers  dance,  their  tnrtnn*  flual, 
Their  targcli>  gleam»  Ets  by  the  l>ont 
A  wild  and  warlike  growp  they  staiitlj 
That  well  became  such  mouMtam-stmEd 

XXVI  [t* 
Their  Chief,  with  step  TckcUmt,  s^ 
Wm  Im^^^tk^  on  the  craggy  ti\V\, 
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M.iiil  I>y  whort'  turnM  ajiart  the  road 
To  I  )iiii^I.i.s's  nli«.curc  abi«le. 
1 1  \\-:is  I  till  willi  that  dawning  mom 
'I  Ij.i!  kiHhrirk  I)liu  had  j>n)U<lly  sworn 
"I'd  iliiiwn  his  love  in  wars  wild  roar, 

,    Nt»i  (hiiik  1)1"  I'.llcn  Dou-^las  more; 
lliil  III*  wild  slfnis  a  stream  with  sand, 

'    And  felt. MS  ll.inie  wilh  flaxen  band, 
Has  ycM  a  h;ir<ler  ta^k  to  |)rovc-- 
lly  til  in  rr^nlve  to  t.i>n'|Uer  lote  ! 
Kvr  liinls  ihe  Thief,  like  restless  ghost, 
Still  hoveiinj^  luar  his  trea>.iire  lost; 
I' III  ihoiii^h  his  haii;ilily  heart  ilcny 
A  parting  nicetinj^  lo  his  eye, 
Si  ill  loudly  .strains  his  anxious  car. 
The  ;K»eni>»  «»f  her  voice  to  hear, 
Ami  iiilv  i|i>l  he  emse  the  ]>ree7e 
Tli.it  w;ik«d  lo  sournl  the  rustlinj^  trees. 

I    liiit  hail.  I  what  minifies  in  the  strain? 

I    It  is  the  li.n-|i  of  Allan-bane, 

I    Th:i!  wakr.  its  nuMsmc  slow  ayd  high, 

I    Attuned  Id  s.icp'd  minstrelsy. 

VVh.it  Mn-';iii;j  voiie  nlleiids  the  strings? 
''J'i«i  I'.lleii,  or  an  angel,  sings. 

XXIX. 

■'   fxmw  to  tht  Oirqin. 

Avi'  Mtiriii !  maiden  mild  I 

Listen  to  a  ni.iiden's  prayer! 
Thou  taii'.t  hear  llifuigh  from  the  wild, 
I        'ihou  cMisl  ^av«'  amid  de^jjair. 
j    S:ife  may  wr  >!((■]>  beneath  thy  care, 

'I'iiou;;li    banisiid,    outca.st,    and    re- 
I  viled  -- 

Maiilen  I  hear  a  maiden's  ])rayer  : 
Mulher,  hear  a  supi)liant  child  ! 
I  Ave  Maria  I 

'    Avf  .^fiirin  I  nndcrfded  ! 

The  flinty  coUth  we  now  must  share 
i    Shall  seem  wilh  down  of  eider  piled, 

If  thy  pn»tt:elion  hover  there. 
The  murky  cavern's  heavy  air 

Shall  breathe  of  balm  if  thou  hast 
'  sniile<|  ; 

Tlien,  Mniih-n  !  hear  a  maiden's  prayer, 

Mother,  libl  a  suppliant  child  ! 
'  Ave  Maria  ! 

j    Ai'f  Mat'ia  I  Stainless  style*!  ! 

Foul  I  lemons  of  the  earth  and  air, 
/  From  this  their  wonieil  haunt  exiled, 


;  Shall  flee  before  thy  presence  £3 

I  We  bow  us  to  our  lot  of  care, 

I  Beneath  thy  guidance  reconcile 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden's  praye 

'  And  for  a  father  hear  a  child ! 

j  Az-e  J] 

I  XXX. 

Died  on  the  haqi  the  closing  h}Tn 

Unmoved  in  attitude  and  hmb, 

I    As  list'ning  still,  Clan- A I  pine's  lo 

j    Stood  leaning  on  his  heavy  svoid 

I    Until  the  page,  with  humble  sij»n, 

I    Twice  pointed  to  the  sun's  decline 

Then  while  his  plaid  he  round  hin 

■    "  It  is  the  last  time — 'tis  the  last," 

lie  mutter'd  thrice,  —  '*  the  last  tin 

]    That  angel -voice  shall  Roderick  h 

!    It  was  a  goading  thought — his  sir 

I    Hied  hastier  down  the  mountain-^ 

Sullen  he  flung  him  in  the  boat. 

And  instant  'cross  the  lake  it  shot 

They  landed  in  that  silvery  bay. 

And  eastwanl  held  their  hasty  wa 

.    Till,  with  the  latest  beams  of  ligl 

I    The  band  arrived  on  I^anrick  hci| 

j    Where  musier'd,  in  the  vale  beloi 

I    CI  an- Alpine's  men  in  martial  sboi 

!  xxxr. 

A  various  scene  the  clansmen  mac 
Some  sate,   some  stood,    some  s 

stray'd ; 
But  most,  with  mantles  folded  roi 
Were  couch'd  to  rest  upon  tlie  gn 
Scarce  to  be  known  by  curious  e)T 
From  the  deep  heather  where  thq 
So  well  was  match'd  the  tartan  so 
With   heath-bell    dark    and    bra 

green; 
Unless  where,  here  and  there,  a  b 
Or  lance's  point,  a  glimmer  made, 
Like  glow-worm  twinkling  throug 

shade. 
But  when, advancing  through  thegl 
They  saw  the  Chiefiain'j*  eagle  pli 
Their  shout  of  welcome,  shrill  and 
Shook  the  stee]>  mountain's  stead) 
Thrice  it  arose,  and  lake  and  fell 
Three  limes  return'd  the  martial  y 
It  died  upon  Bochastle's  plain. 
And  Silence  claim'd  her  evening  1 


THE  PitOPHMCY. 

let 

CANTO    FOURTH. 

Ai>d  hope  is  brightest  when  it  dawris  from  fcafS  S 
Tlte  rose  is  sweetest  wasli'd  with  itiorniTig  dew, 

And  love  is  Joveliest  when  etnbalnj'd  in  te^ri, 
O  Wilding  rose,  whom  fancy  thus  endears, 

I  bid  your  blossoms  in  my  bonnet  wave, 
Etnbkm  of  hope  and  love  thmugh  itittire  yeiiT5  !*'  — 

Thus  spoke  young  Nonnan,  heir  of  Amiandavet 
Whtt  time  Ihc  £un  arose  oa  Vennach^s  broad  wave. 


|oonceil,  half  said,  halfsnngr 
nptett    to    the   bridegruom's 

M  .1.^  -\*ild-ro5e  spray, 
Him  lay, 
e  and  wood^ 
RJinci  he  itood. 
r  rock  a  footstep  rang, 
:  (o  his  arms  he  sprung, 
'  thcna  4ie5t !— WhaU  MalUe? 

n^d  &OIII  Braes  of  Doune. 

-^  and  sr\%n^  \  know, 

jf  the  foe/'*- 
i-vs  hied  on, 
h^d  Miilise  gone.  \ 
the  Chief?"  tlic  bench* 

^  joftdcf  mkty  gjade; 

<-k      I*]]     >1ill'     V''''1T°    fFTtN'T^    "- 


»utk4rt  1  iQuse  ibu^  ho  ! 
lietft^in  %  on  the  track, 
nSmi^  tdl  I  come  baek." 

in, 

*  itfi  tlie  p!i«  they  iped; 
I  die  ibcsnjui  f'  l^onn&n  said.  — 
\  fromnairand  Tar; 
-Ikftt  A.  bcnii  of  war 

i  bci^  K*3dy  bonne, 
nm«niJ,  to  iiurch  fitim 


King  Jamea,  the  wbilc,  with  prfn^ljr 

powers. 
Holds  revelry  in  Stirling  towers. 
Soon  will  this  dark  aod  gathering  clotid 
Speak  on  our  glens  in  thunder  loud. 
Inured  to  bide  such  bitter  bout. 
The  wamor'a  plaid  may  bear  it  out ; 
But,  Norman,  how  wilt  thou  provide 
A  shelter  for  thy  bonny  bride!" — 
"  What!  know  ye  not  that  Roderick's  care 
To  the  lone  isle  hath  cnuscd  repair 
Each  maid  and  matron  of  the  clan. 
And  every  child  and  aged  man 
Unfit  for  arms  ;  and  given  bis  charge 
Nor  skiff  nor  shallop^  boat  nor  bargCi 
Upon  these  lakes  shall  float  at  large. 
But  all  beside  the  islet  moor. 
That  such   dear   pledge  may  reat  se- 

cure!" — 


*"Tis  well  advised- the  Chieftain's  plan 

Besp^ks  the  father  of  hrs  cian_ 

But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roderick  Dba 

Apart  from  all  his  followers  true!'* — 

"It  is,  because  last  evening- tide 

Brian  an  augur)f  hath  tried. 

Of  that  dT^:^d  kind  which  must  not  be 

Unless  in  dread  extTiemity, 

The  Taghairm  calFd  j  by  wMcb,  afar, 

Our  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war* 

Diincraggan's  milk-whitebiili  they  slew." 

'*  Ah  !  well  the  gmllatvt  br^le  1  Uive^  V 
T^e  d^okeft  of  tbe  prey  we  ^aA, 
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When  swept  our  merry-men  Gallangad. 
His  hide  was  snow,  his  horns  were  dark. 
His  red  eye  glow'd  like  fiery  spark  ; 
So  fierce,  so  tameless,  and  so  fleet, . 
Sore  did  he  cumber  our  retreat. 
And  kept  our  stoutest  kernes  in  awe, 
Even  at  the  pass  of  Beal  'maha. 
But  steep  and  flinty  was  the  road, 
And  sharp  the  hurrying  pikeman's  goad. 
And  when  we  came  to  Dennan's  Row, 
A   child  might  scatheless  stroke  his 
brow/'— 

V. 

NORMAN. 

"  That  bull  was  slain :  his  reeking  hide 
They  stretch'd  the  cataract  beside. 
Whose  waters  their  ¥rild  timiult  toss 
Adown  the  black  and  craggy  boss 
Of  that  huge  cliff,  whose  ample  verge 
Tradition  calls  the  Hero's  Targe. 
Couch'd  on  a  shelve  beneath  its  brink, 
Close  where  the  thundering  torrents  sink, 
Rocking  beneath  their  h«idlong  sway, 
And  drizzled  by  the  ceaseless  spray, 
Midst  groan  of  rock,  and  roar  of  stream. 
The  wizard  waits  prophetic  dream. 
Nor  distant  rests  the  Chief; — but  hush  ! 
See,  gliding  slow  through  mist  and  bush. 
The  hermit  gains  yon  rock,  and  stands 
To  gaze  upon  our  slumbering  bands. 
Seems  he  not,  Malise,  like  a  ghost. 
That  hovers  o'er  a  slaughtered  host  f 
Or  raven  on  the  blasted  oak, 
That,  watching  while  the  deer  is  broke,* 
His  morsel  claims  with  sullen  croak  ?  " 

MALISE. 

I   — "  Peace  t  peace  !  to  other  than  to  me. 
Thy  words  were  evil  augury ; 
But  still  I  hold  Sir  Roderick's  blade 
Clan- Alpine's  omen  and  her  aid. 
Not  augnt  that,  glean'd  from  heaven  or 

Yon  fiend-begotten  Monk  can  tell. 
The  Chieftain  joins  him,  see — and  now, 
Together  they  descend  the  brow." 

VI. 

And,  as  they  came,  with  Alpine's  Ix)rd 

The  Hermit  Monk  held  solemn  word : — 

*Quutered. 


"Roderick  I  it  is  a  feufnl  tfxife, 
For  man  endow'd  with  mortil  lifc^ 
Whose  shroud  of  sentient  day  cni 
Fed  fiererish  pang  and  iaintiiig  d4 
Whose  eve  can  stare  in  stooy  tme^ 
Whose  hair  can  rouse  like  «ni 

lanoe, — 
Tis  hard  for  such  to  view,  unfiBTd^ 
The  curtain  of  the  Inture  worid. 
Yet,  witness  every  quaking  limb^ 
My  sunken  pulse,  my  eyeballs  di■^ 
My  soul  witn  hanrowii^  •ngniA  ton 
This  for  my  Chieftain  Save  1 1 


The  shapes  that  sought  mv  feaifiil  on 
A  human  tongue  may  ne^er  avoodij 
No  mortal  man, — save  be^  who^  \m 
Between  the  living  and  the  deii^ 
Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law,— 
Had  e'er  survived  to  say  he  saw. 
At  length  the  fiital  answer  cnne^ 
In  characters  of  living  flame  I 
Not  spoke  in  word,  nor  blaaed  isH 
But  borne  and  branded  on  my  soiii 
Which  spills  tub  vo&emost  l 

man's  life. 
That    party    conquers    ix  1 

STRIFE." — 

VIL 

'*  Thanks,  Brian,  for  thy  seal  tad  a 
Good  is  thine  auguiy,  ajid  fiur. 
Clan-Alpine  ne'er  in  battle  stoo4 
But  first  our  broadswords  tasted  Uii 
A  surer  victim  still  I  Imow, 
Self-offer'd  to  the  auspidoos  blow: 
A  spy  has  sought  my  land  this  null 
No  eve  shall  witness  his  return  I 
My  followers  guard  each  passes  ■■ 
To  east,  to  westward,  andto  sooA; 
Red  Murdoch,  bribed  to  be  his  gai 
Has  charge  to  lead  his  steps  asia^ 


Till,  in  deep  path  or  dingle  h 
He  light  on  those  shall  bring  him  di 
—But  see,  who  comes  his  news  todh 
Malise  1  what  tidings  of  the  foe!* 

VUL 
"  At  Donne,  o'er  many  a  i 
Two  Barons  proud  their  i 
I  saw  the  Moray's  silver  star. 
And  mark'd  the  sable  pale  of  IfsL 


TUB  PROPHECY. 


ifi3 


nt  High  tidingi  tlujse  1 
'  womiy  foci 

I  ?'**-*•  To-morrow's 

\  A  Bi«etui^  stem  I— 
av,  coul^t  thoa  learn 
iir  fiicsdl^  cbns  of  Earn  ? 
[jtoowwe  well  might  bide 
li*s  tide. 

U  Ckn-AIpiM*! 


b's  shaggy  glen ; 
ine*s  gorge  weUl  fight, 
^*  aod  matrons'  sights 
heasth  and  houscliold  fire, 
ild,  and  son  for  siie, — 
id  l>eloved  ! — But  why— 
"'els  mine  eye! 
ill-omen'd  tesr  1 
jiiht  ur  fear? 

'Tj  lance 

r  tau  pierce  Ihroiigh    | 
:  of  Roderick  Dim  I 
[  trusty  targe.  — 
Itnoi  their  charge, " 
^  the  band*  advance^ 
the  bojiiDera 

del^iQ's  glftRce. 

\  ma^iM  roar, 

Jnskiti  once  more* 


'  rgw  stone 
i  mtkxst  her  moan  ; 
\  words  of  cbeer 
i  her  unheeding  ear-  — > 
Ti^-ntat  bdv,  tmst  \— 
jrn  ;< — he  will— he  must* 
ime  to  »rek»  afar, 
frato  impending  wax; 
:iaii-AJpLnc'i  nigged  fwmrn 
pixiicbiiig  stotm, 
I  many  a  Hght, 
_;  yesternight, 
I  *lirietl  forth 
\  of  the  iiQrtli  I 


T  ntark'd  at  mom  how  close  they  ride, 
Thick:  moord  by  the  lone  islet's  stde, 
Ltkfe  wild  ducks  couching  in  the  fen. 
When  stoops  the  hawk  upon  the  glen. 
Since  this  rude  race  dare  not  abide 
The  peril  on  the  mainland  sidq, 
Shall  not  thy  noble  fathers  dre 
Some  safe  letieat  for  thee  prepare?"^ 


"  No,  Allan,  no  \  Pretext  lo  kind 
My  wakeful  terrors  could  not  blind. 
When  in  such  tender  tone,  yet  grave, 
Douglas  a  paitLug  bl  easing  ^f  e^ 
The  tear  that  gllsten'd  in  his  eye 
Drowo'd  not  his  purpose  fix^d  on  high* 
My  soulj,  though  feminine  and  weak, 
Can  image  his  \  e~en  »s  the  lake, 
Itself  disturb'd  by  dletitest  stroke. 
Reflects  the  invumemble  rock. 
He  bears  report  of  battle  rife. 
He  deems  himself  the  cause  of  strife^ 
I  jsaw  him  redden,  when  the  theme 
Tum'd,  Ailjiii,  on  thine  idle  dream 
Of  Malcolm  Gt^me  in  fetters  bound, 
Which  1*  thou  saidst,  about  him  wound, 
T^nk'st  thou  he  trow'd  thine  omen 

aught  ? 
Oh  no  \  'twas  apprehensive  thought 
For  the  kind  youtli,— fl>r  Roderick  too — 
(Let  me  be  just)  that  friend  so  tnie  ; 
tn  danger  biiLh,  and  in  our  cause ! 
Minstrel,  the  Douglas  dare  not  pause. 
Why  else  that  solemn  warning  given, 
'  If  not  on  earth,  we  meet  in  heaven  i ' 
Why  else,  to  Cambus-kenneth's  fane. 
If  eve  return  him  not  again. 
Am  I  to  hie,  and  make  me  known  ! 
Alas  !  he  ^oes  to  Scotland's  throne. 
Buys  his  firtend's  safety  with  his  own; — 
He  goes  to  do — what  1  had  done. 
Had Doogla**  daughter  been  his  sonf — 

XL 

"Nay,  lovely  Ellen  J— dearest,  nay  I 
If  aught  should  his  return  deby, 
Jrle  only  named  yon  holy  fane 
As  (itting  place  to  meet  again. 
Be  sure  he  s  safe  ;  and  for  Ihe  Gra^mii,^ 
Heaven 's  blesjdng  on  his  galWrn  tiktoc  \-^ 

1*  a 
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My  viHioiiM  ftii^ht  may  yet  prove  true, 
Niir  UhIc  f)f  ill  to  him  or  yon. 
When  (lid  my  gified  dream  b(^;ai]e?- 
Think  i>r  the  bt ranger  at  the  iJe, 
Ami  think  upon  the  harpings  slow. 
'I'll At  preiiiige<l  this  appruactiing  woe  ! 
SiHilh  wan  my  prophecy  of  fear ; 
Krlirvc  it  when  it  augurs  checc. 
WiiuM  we  had  left  this  dismal  spott 
111  luck  still  haunts  a  foiry  grot 
( »r  huch  a  wondrous  tale  I  know — 
I  >i*ai  la^ly,  change  that  look  of  woe. 
My  harp  was  wont  thy  grief  to  cfaecr.  "— 


"  Well,  lie  it  as  thou  wilt ;  I  hear, 
liut  catmot  stop  the  bursting  tear." 
The  Minktrcl  tried  his  simple  ail, 
Itut  distant  (ar  was  Ellen's  heart. 

XII. 

A  LICK   BRAND. 

Merry  it  is  in  the  gcxnl  greenwood, 
When   the  mavis*  and  merle f  arc 
Hinging, 
When   the  dc*cr  sweeps  by,   and   the 
houndti  are  in  cry. 
And  the  hunter's  horn  is  ringing. 

"O  Alice  Rrand,  mv  native  land 

U  lost  for  love  of  you  ; 
And  we  must  hold  by  wood  and  wold, 

As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 

"O  Alice,*twasall  for  thy  locks  so  bright, 
Ami  'twas  all  for  thine  eyes  so  blue. 

That  on  the  night  of  our  luckless  flight, 
Thy  bi other  bold  I  slew. 

•*  Now  must  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech, 
The  hand  that  held  the  glaive, 

For  leaves  lo  spread  our  lowly  bed. 
And  stakes  to  fence  our  cave. 

"  And  for  vest  of  pall,  thy  fingers  small, 
That  wont  on  harp  to  stray, 

A  cloak  must  sheer  from  the  slaughterM 
deer, 
To  keep  the  cold  away." — 


'  Ylnitb. 


t  Blackbird. 


"  O  Riduurd  !  if  my  brotherM 
Twos  but  a  fiscal  dumcc ; 

For  daiklii^  was  the  battk  txied, 
And  fortnne  qxd  the  laaoc^ 

"  If  pall  and  vair  no  more  I  wen; 

Nor  thoQ  the  crimson  sheen, 
As  wann,  well  say,  is  the  nsKtg^ 

As  gay  the  forest-green, 

"And,  Richard,  if  our  lot  be  bud, 
And  lost  thy  native  land, 

Still  Alice  has  her  own  Richard, 
And  he  his  Alice  Brand." 


'Tis  meiry,  'tis  meny,  in  good  grean 
.So  blithe  Lady  Alice  is  singing 

-    On  the  beech's  pridc^  and otk*sl 

I  side. 

Lord  Richard's  axe  is  ringing. 

;    U])  spoke  the  moody  £16n  Khig, 
Who  wonn'd  within  the  hill, — 
I    Likewindintheporchofaruin'dd 
t        His  voice  was  ghostly  shiilL 

"  Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beei 
oak. 

Our  moonlight  circle's  screen? 
Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  i 

Beloved  of  our  Elfin  Qneen  T 
Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wei 

The  fairies'  fatal  green  t 

"  Up,  Uigan,  up  !  to  yon  mortal 
For  thou  wert  christen'd  man ; 

For  cross  or  sign  thou  wilt  not  fl] 
For  mutter'd  word  or  ban. 

"  Lay  on  him  the  curse  of  the  w 
heart. 
The  curse  of  the  sleepless  eye ; 
Till  he  wish  and  pray  that  his  life 
part. 
Nor  yet  find  leave  to  die." 

XIV. 

^allab  conlzmulr. 

*Tis  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  good 
wood. 
Though  the  birds  have  still'd 
singing ; 
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f  dodi  Aitoe  mis^^, 
I  ii  ^^tM  bnagiiig. 

that  hideous  dw^rf, 

""     Ddl.t.      '^   •■      ..-.If. 

iimii  ■  ■'!; 

\ih  h\^^^.j  ...... ^^'* 

^o\c  she,  Alice  Brand, 
i  void  of  f<iar,  — 

I  blood  upon  his  Imadf 

Aoad  of  ucer/* — 

boa  l^estf  thou  bold  of 

I  Ills  liaixfl, 

ae  «wti  kindly  blood, 
fEthmBmud/' 

'd  sbe^  Alice  Brsuid, 
ly  sigfj*— 
oti  Richard's  himd, 
id  is  mme. 


cmoii  elf, 

fcar^ 
A  art  thyself 
IOC  erranti  tuire  T* 

»  tjjittttntt)^. 

_;  in  Fairy-Lmd, 

dotii  ride  by  th«jr 
•s  side, 
bridle  Kngingfi 

-'  ■  ^^ity-knd— 

I  ccmbcr'sbeam 
se  uui  snow. 

Hke  that  vAried  gleam, 

'  nigbt  and  laily  setitiif 
dwaif  ftnd  itpc. 

'^  *  ■       I  day» 

.. :..-  iinVt 

|uid  dentil,  y/^  &natc1i'd 

>  EJfin  bower. 


*•  Byt  wist  I  of  a  woman  bold. 
Who  thrice  my  brow  durst  sign^ 

J  might  regain  tny  mortal  mold, 
As  fair  a  form  34  thioc/^ 

She  crossed  him  once — she  crossed  him 
tw'ice  -- 

That  lady  was  so  hmvc  ; 
Tho  fouler  grew  hii  fjoblin  hue, 

The  dorker  grew  the  cave> 

She  crossed  him  thrice^  that  lady  boldt 

He  roic  benenth  her  hand 
The  fairest  knight  oa  Scottish  mold, 

Her  brotheri  Ethcrt  Brand  I 

Merry  k  is  in  good  greenwood, 

When  the  ma\as  and  merle  arc  singiRg» 
But  merner  were  they  in  Dunfennline 

When  all  tlie  bells  were  ringings 

XVL 

Jtist  as  the  minstrel  sounds  were  staid, 
A  stranger  climbed  the  steepy  glade  i 
Ills  martial  step,  his  stately  mien» 
His  hnnting  suit  of  Lincoln  green, 
1 1  is  eag:lc  elartce,  remembrance  claim*^ 
'Tis  Snowdoun's  Knightj  'tis  James  FitB- 

James, 
FUen  beheld  as  in  a  dream, 
Then,    starting,    £<;arce    snppres»'d    a 

scream  : 
■*  O  stranger  I  in  such  b<mr  of  fear, 
What  evil  hap  h  as  brongh  t  thee  hcrc  !  " — 
**  An  evil  hap  how  can  it  be, 
lljat  bills  me  look  again  on  thee  T 
By  promise  bound,  my  former  pide 
Met  me  betimes  this  monnng  tide. 
And  marshalled,  over  bank  and  boume^ 
Tbc  liappy  path  of  my  relnm,*''-^ 
'*  The   happy   ps'th  I — what  1   said   he 

nonpht 
Of  war,  of  battle  to  he  fought. 
Of  guarded  pass  ?'* — '*  No,  by  my  faith  J 
Nor  saw  1  aught  could  angur  scathe.  "— 
"  O  haste  thee,  Allan,  to  the  kem, 
^Yonder  his  tartans  1  discern  i 
r  earn  Ihou  his  purpose,  and  conjure 
Thai  he  will  guide  the  stranger  iure  I^ 
What  prompted  thee»  unhapyiy  man! 
The  meanest  serf  tfi  Roflcrick  h  clan 
Had  not  been  bnlved  tjy  love  nx  k^t, 
Vnknovm  to  him  to  guide  ihi^'bcJW.r^ 
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**  Sweet  EUcn,  dear  my  life  m^t  be. 
Since  it  i*  worthy  care  from  theej 
Yet  life  I  hold  but  idle  breathy 
When  love  or   hoiiour'^  weigh 'd  witli 

death. 
Then  let  me  profit  by  my  chance, 
And  speak  my  fmrpose  bold  at  once. 
I  come  to  bear  ihee  from  a  wild. 
Where  ne^er  tjefore  such  hlc^som  smiled ; 
By  this  soft  band  to  lead  thee  far 
From  frantic  scenes  of  feud  and  war. 
Near  Bochastle  my  horses  wait ; 
They  bear  us  soon  to  Stirling  gate 
ril  place  thee  in  a  lovely  bower, 
I'll  guard  thee  like  a  tender  flower**— 
"O  !  hush.  Sir  Knight  I  'twere  fanale  art. 
To  ^y  I  do  not  read  thy  heart  j 
Too  much,  before,  my  iclfisb  ear 
Was  idly  soothed  my  praise  to  bear* 
That  fatal  bait  hath  lured  thee  back, 
In  death ful  hour,  o'er  dangerous  track  ; 
And  how,  O  how,  can  I  atone 
The  wreck  my  vanity  brought  on  \ — 
One  way  remains— I'll  tell  him  all— 
Yea  1  struggling  bosom,  forth  it  shall ! 
Thou,  whose  light  folly  bears  the  blame. 
Buy  thine  own  pardon  with  thy  shame  I 
Buc  first— my  father  rs  a  man 
Outlawed  and  edl'd,  under  ban  ; 
The  price  of  blood  is  on  his  head. 
With  me  *lwere  infamy  to  wed.— 
Still  would'st  thou  speak  7-^hen  liear 

the  truth  I 
Fitjj -James,  there  is  a  noble  youth, — 
If  yet  he  is  \ — exposed  for  me 
And  mine  to  dread  CKtremtty— 
Thou  has  the  secret  of  my  heart ; 
Forgive,  be  generous,  and  depart  V* 

Fiti-James  knew  every  wily  train 
A  lady's  6ckle  heart  to  gain, 
liul  here  he  knew  and  fdt  them  vain. 
There  ihot  no  glance  from  Ellen's  eye, 
To  give  ber  steadfast  speech  tlie  He ; 
In  maiden  confidence  she  stood, 
Though  mantled  in  her  cheek  the  blood. 
And  told  her  love  with  such  a  sigh 
Of  deep  and  hopeless  tifjirtny, 
As  death  liad  seal'd  her  Malcolm's  doom^ 
And  sh^  mz  torrowfng  on  his  tomb* 


Hope  vanish 'd  from  Fi^-J: 
But  not  with  hox>e  fled  fym] 
He  proflTcr'd  to  attend  her 
As  brother  would  a  skter 
**  O  Hittle  know^stthou  R( 
Safer  for  both  we  go  apart. 
O  Imste  thee^  and  from  Allan 
If  thoQ  mayst  trust  yon  wily  k; 
With  hand  %ipon  his  forehead  " 
The  conflict  of  his  mind 
A  parting  step  or  two  he 
Then,  as  some  thought  ' 

brain, 
He  paua'd,  and  tiun'd,  and 


"  Hear,  lady,  yet,  a  parting 

It  chanced  in  light  that  my  ^  ^^ 
Preserved  the  life  of  Scciljaiuf 
This  ring  the  grateful  Mo 
And  bade^  when  I  had  booti 
To  bring  it  back,  and  boldly  J 
The  recompense  that  1  would 
Ellen,  I  am  no  courtly  lord. 
Hut  one  who  lives  by  lance  ai 
Whose  castle  is  his  helm  and 
His  lordship  the  embattled  fi< 
What  from  a  prince  can  I  dei 
Who  neither  reck  of  state  nor 
Ellen,  thy  hand— the  ring  \%  I 
Each  guard  and  usher  knows 
Seek  thou  tlie  king  without  d 
This  signet  shall  secure  thv  w 
And  claim  thy  sutt,  whatever 
As  ransom  of  his  pledge  to  m 
He  placetl  the  golden  circlet 
Paused— ki^^'d  her  hand^am 

gone. 

The  aged  Minstrel  stood  a^ 
So  hastily  Fiti  James  shot  pfl 
He  join'd  his  guide,  and  w«i 
The  ridges  of  the  mountain  h 
Across  the  stream  they  took  ' 
That  joins  Locii  Katrine  to  i 

XX, 

All  in  the  Trosacbs*  glen  was 
Noontide  was  sleeping  on  thi 
Sudden   his   guide   whoop*d 
high-* 
.   **  Murdoch  i  was  that  a 


^r'd  fonh—'*  I  shout  to  scare 
WB  fewn  hit  lUitity  fare." 
t*i!— he  kfiew  the  raven's  prey* 
ti  bfaw  st«dj— **Ah!  galUftt 

Ml— for   mci   pefdumoe— 'twere 

5f  l^c.  '  .%3elL— 

t  OT  wnfM>p^  .iM'j.  i.i""  ^;p-iit.  die! 
and  ftullen  on  they  fared, 
f/Mf  e^di  upon  his  ^lard, 

55f.^  1  iU  dhty  letlge 

I  ft  [  '  Hge. 

d  by  WfAth  of  siiii  mnd  fttomu 
irceds  and  wild  anxy* 
[diflT  beside  the  way, 
round  her  restless  eye, 
1,  the  mck,  the  sky, 
to  mark,  yet  all  to  spy- 
wieath'd   witii   gaudy 

t  E>ii^  wiivi^fl  a  plume 

^.ywing; 
,^,.»te  step  had  sought, 
^  foottng  for  the  goaL 

,,^ , I  she  first  descrieC 

Ihek'^  till  flll  the  mcH  replied  ; 
\^he  Iftueh'd  when  near  Iheydrew, 
la  the  Low  bud  gar!>  !^he  knew ; 
IM  her  hJtnds  she  wildly  wrung, 
te9  the  wrpti  and  then  she  sung— 
"    the  voice,  in  better  titDc, 
^  h«rp  or  Itite  mi^hc  ehime; 
h  Jtnin'ft  and  rcMighen^di 

f  tweet  to  dole  nnd  hilL 

s  tieqi;  tbey  hid  me  pniy, 
my  hrmin  is  warpd  utid 

>  ofi  I?i|hl«nd  lff»e, 

tti  ifighland  toftpie. 
'  where  Allan  glides. 


S<j  sweetly  would  I  rart,  mnd  pray 
Tha.1  Heaven  would  close  roy  wintry  day  I 
*Twas  thus  my  hair  they  bade  me  braid, 

They  made  me  to  the  church  reptalr ; 
It  was  my  bridal  mom  they  ^aid. 

And  my  tnie  love  would  meet  me  there 
But  woe  betide  the  cruel  guile, 
I'hat  drown'  d  in  blood  the  momiogsmil^  I 
And  woe  betide  the  feiiry  dream  I 
I  only  waked  to  sob  and  scream. 

xxni. 

"  Who  is  this  maid?  wha.t  means  her  lay? 
She  hovers  o*er  the  hollow  w^y. 
And  flutters  wide  her  mantle  grey, 
As  the  lone  heron  spreads  his  win^* 
By  twHiight,  o'er  a  haunted  spring. ' 
*'  ^Tis  Blanche  of  Devati,"  MurdtKh  said, 
"  A  craved  and  captive  Lowland  maid, 
Ta'en  on  the  mom  she  was  a  bride^ 
When  Roderick  foray M  Devan-side. 
The  gay  bndOTpaTn  resklance  made, 
And  felt  our  Chiefs  unconquer  d  blades 
1   T  marvel  she  is  now  at  Urg^ 
But    oft    she  "scapes   from   Maudlins 

chaige; — ■ 
Hence,  bmin-sick  fool!"— He  miMd 

his  bows— 
•*  Now,  if  tl\ou  strikest  her  but  one  blow, 
ril  pitch  thee  from  the  cliff  as  far 
As  ever  peasarjt  pitched  a  i^r  !  ''— 
**  Thanks,     ehampion,     tlianks  i"    the 

Maniac  cried. 
And  pressed  her  to  FiU- Jflmes*s  side. 
"  See  the  grey  pennons  I  prepare. 
To  seek  my  tme'love  through  the  a»r ! 
I  will  not  lend  that  savage  groom. 
To  break  his  fall,  one  downy  plume  I 
No  t^-deep  amid  disjointed  stones. 
The  wolves  shall  batten  on  hi^  bones, 
And  then  shall  his  detested  pinid, 
By  bttsh  and  brier  in  mid  air  staid. 
Wave  forth  a  banner  fair  and  fr^. 
Meet  signal  for  their  revelry.**— 

XXIV. 
♦*Hush  thee,  poor  maiden,  and bestill  J"— 
*'0  !  thou  look's!  kindly,  and  I  will,— 
Mine  eye  has  dried  and  wasted  been* 
But  still  it  love^  the  Lincoln  green ; 
And,  though  mine  ear  is  all  unstniu^. 
Btm,  am  it  loves  tiie  Low\^i  x^ii^gifc. 
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*'  For  O  my  sweet  William  was  forester 

I  rue, 

lie  stole  poor  Blanche's  heart  away ! 

His  Civat  it  was  all  oftlic  greenwood  hue, 

And  so  blithely  he  trill  d  the  Lowland 

lay  I 

*'  It  w*as  not  that  I  meant  to  tell  .  .  . 
Hut  thou  art  wise,  and  ouessest  well." 
Tlicn,  in  a  low  and  broken  tone, 
Anil  hurried  note,  the  song  went  on. 
Still  on  the  Clansman,  feaiifully, 
She  fix'd  her  apprehensive  eye ; 
Then  turned  it  on  the  Knight,  and  then 
I  Icr  look  glanced  wildly  o  er  the  glen. 


"  The  toils  are  pitchM,  and  the  stakes 
are  set. 
Ever  sing  merrily,  merrily  ; 
The  bows  they  bend,  and  tlie  knives 
they  whet. 
Hunters  live  so  cheerily. 

"  It  was  a  stag,  a  stag  of  ten,* 
iiearing  its  branches  sturdily  ; 

He  came  stately  down  the  glen, 
Ever  sing  hardily,  hardily. 

"  It  was  there  lie  met  with  a  wounded 
diH?, 

She  was  bleeding  dcnthfully ; 
She  waniM  him  of  the  toils  below, 

O,  so  faithfully,  faithfully  ! 

*'  I  le  had  an  eye,  and  he  could  heed. 

Ever  sing  warily,  warily ; 
He  had  a  K)ot,  and  he  could  speed — 

Hunters  watch  so  narrowly.  ' 

XXVI. 

Fiti-James's  mind  was  passion-toss*d. 
When  Ellen's  hints  and  fears  were  lost ; 
But  Murdoch's  shout  suspicion  wrought, 
AndBlanches  song  conviction  brought. — 
Not  like  a  stag  that  spies  the  snare, 
But  lion  of  the  hunt  aware. 
He  waved  at  once  his  blade  on  high, 
"  Disclose  thy  treachery,  or  die  !  " 
P'orth  at  full  speed  the'Clansman  flew, 
But  in  his  race  his  bow  he  drew. 
The  shaft  just  grazed  Fitz-James's  crest, 
And  thrill  d  in  Blanche's  faded  breast, — 
'  Having  ten  branches  on  his  antlers. 


Mujrdoch  of  AlpiDe !  prove  tby  ip 
For  ne*er  had  Alpine's  son  sndi « 
With  heart  of  fire,  and  foot  of  «■ 
The  fierce  avenger  is  beliind ! 
Fate  judges  of  the  rapid  strife— 
The  forfeit  death — the  prixe  is  life 
Thy  kindred  ambudi  lies  befon; 
Close  couchM  upon  the  heathoy  i 
Them  couldst  thou  reach !— it  nu 


Thine  ambush'd  kin  thou  ne'er  sha 
The  fiery  Saxon  gains  on  thee ! 
— Resistless  speeds  the  deadly  thr 
As  lightning  strikes  the  pine  to  di 
With  foot  and  hand  fiU-James 

strain 
Ere  he  can  win  hb  blade  aeain. 
Bent  o'er  the  fall'n,  with  fidoon  q 
He  grimly  smiled  to  see  him  die ; 
Then  slower  wended  back  his  va] 
Where  the  poor  maiden  bleeding 

XXVI L 

She  sate  beneath  the  birchen  trec^ 
Her  elbow  resting  on  her  knee ; 
She  had  withdrawn  the  fatal  shaft 
And  gazed  on  it,  and  feebly  lau^ 
Her  wreath  of  broom  and  feathen 
Daggled  with  blood,  beside  her  h 
The  Knight  to  stanch  the  life-i 

tried, — 
"  Stranger,  it  is  in  vain  ! "  she  aie 
"  This  hour  of  death  has  given  me 
Of  reason's  power  than  years  bdoi 
For,  as  these  ebbing  veins  decay« 
My  frenzied  visions  fade  awav. 
A  helpless  injured  wretch  I  die^ 
And  something  tells  me  in  thine  cj 
That  thou  wcrt  mine  avenger  bom 
Seest  thou  this  tress? —O !  still  Vm 
This  little  tress  of  yellow  hair. 
Through  danger,  frenzy,  and  deni 
It  once  was  bright  and  clear  as  tm 
But  blood  and  tears  have  dimm 

shine. 
T  will  not  tell  thee  when  'twas  shn 
Nor  from  what  guiltless  victim's  h 
Mv  brain  would  turn ! — but  it  shall 
Like  plumage  on  thy  helmet  hrvn 
Till  sun  and  wind  shall  bleach  the 
And  thou  wilt  bring  it  me  again.- 
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ailL — O  God  ?  niDrc  briglit 
ui  beun  ber  psfting  light  \— 
IT  k3i%tilfitKKl'&  hQnour'd  sign, 
ny  ti£  ppe»enrcd  by  mlDe, 
m  ik&lt  see  ti  dArksomi^  mun, 
Rsbliii  Chief  of  Alpine's  CUn, 
Ml*  b«oajd  and  thidawy  plume, 
1  of  Wooii   -     !  ^      A  of  jjloom^ 
ail  bold.  It  strong, 

^  poor   i.„ k/f  Devaa'i 

cb  for  tbce  by  pass  and  fell  *  * . 
e  path  .  ,  ,  O  God  1 ,  ♦  ,  CiJfc* 

I 

^^R  haxi  brav^  Ftiz  James  ; 
^^fe(  ri.-L*>  iP  pity's,  tkitiis, 
^Ki  i  i^nef  and  Lr«» 

^^p  \id  cjxpire* 

Hp  ntcL<j,  I  "J  m]^  rtiicf, 
ik  ihis  o»  yonder  Chieft  ** 
.^  l-tiitv-he's  Iresaea  fair 

.  r  brtdegroom's  hair; 
>r)  I  iri  blrxKl  he  dyed, 

ILviri  hi*  borinct-stde : 
be  wnrrl  is  truth  t  I  (vtreafi 
pr  will  I  wt-ar, 
Eken  I  imlirue 
fc  u(U  halloo! 

ti  3  nil  know,. 

It  bay's  a  il^i^crdtia  fo&" 
be  known  but  guarded  way, 
Slid   diS  FitE-Jamcs 

s  his  desperate  ttack^ 
^ptLi^  luni'd  back. 
^  &iid  faiiii,  a.t  length,^ 
I  Jintl  U>S5>  of  sifengtb, 

t  in  n  thfckct  fioa^ 

ilso'er:— 

|tp»vL'  I  he  last  f 
:  mi^ht  have  guess- d, 
Hid  Tiuroet*s  nest 
\  ftuw^aniiK  so  soon 
f  b«atU  at  Doune  ! — 
I  now  tliey  leardi  me 

tbe  wbiiilc  Biid  the  sliout  /^ 


If  forther  through  the  wUds  I  £0^ 

1  only  fall  upon  the  foe  : 

V\\  cQEich  me  here  till  evening  grey, 

Tbeit  darkling  try  my  dangerous  way." 

The  shades  of  eve  come  slowly  down. 
The  woods  are  wrapt  in  deeper  brown, 
1*be  owl  awakens  from  ber  dell, 
The  fox  is  heard  y  pon  the  fell ; 
Enough  tiemw!)*  of  glitmnertng  light 
To  guide  the  wandtrtVs  steps  aright, 
Yet  not  enough  from  far  to  show 
HU  figure  to  the  watchful  foe. 
With  cautious  step,  an  el  ear  awake. 
He  cbmbs  the  crag  a ndt.hreiiii.-> the  brake  * 
And  not  the  suniracr  stflstice,  there. 
Tempered  the  midntgbt  mountain  air, 
But  every  bree^te,  that  swept  the  wold, 
BenumbM  hb  drenched  limbs  with  cold 
In  dread,  in  dan^er^  and  alone, 
FamishM  and  chiird,  through  ways  un- 
known, 
Tangled  and  sleep,  he  journeyed  on  ; 
Till,  ^  a  rock*s  huge  point  he  turnM, 
A  watch-fire  dose  before  hira  burned* 

XXX, 

Be&ide  its  embers  red  and  dear, 
lia^jkVl,  in  bis  plaiil,  a  muuntaineer ; 
And  yp  be  sprung  with  swurd  in  bond,'— 
"  Thy    name    and    purpose  I      Saxou, 

stand ! " 
"A  stranger/'     **Wbat  dost  Ihoii  re- 

qHrre  !  " — 
"  Rest  and  a  guide,  and  food  and  fire 
My  life's  bcset»  my  path  is  lost, 
The  j^Tile  has  chiU'd  my  bmba  with  frost.** 
^'  Art  thau  a  friend  to  Ivodtrrick  V*    "  No.  ** 
**  Tliou  dareat  not  call  thyself  a  foe  V* 
"  I  dare  \  to  him  and  all  die  band 
He  brings  to  aid  his  municrows  Imnd/* 
**  Bold  wordi  J — but,  thougfl  the  beast 

of  game 
The  privilege  of  chase  may  claim, 
Though  space  and  law  the  stag  we  lead. 
Ere  hound  we  slip,  or  bow  we  bend. 
Who  ever  reck'd,  wherej  how,  or  when. 
The  prowling  fox  was  trapg'd  or  slatn  ? 
Thus  treacherous  scouts, — yet  aiire  ihey 

Ue, 
\VLo  ^y  thou  camesl  a  secrtt  ^v  X** — 
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"  They  do,  by  heaven !— Come  Roderick 

Dhu, 
And  of  his  clan  the  boldest  two, 
And  let  me  but  till  morning  rest, 
I  write  the  falsehood  on  their  crest" 
"  If  by  the  blaze  I  mark  aright. 
Thou  bear*st  the  belt  and  spur  of  Knight. " 
"  Then  by  these  tokens  may'st  thou  know 
Each  proud  oppressor*s  mortal  foe." — 
"  Enough,  enough ;  sit  down  and  share 
A  soldier's  couch,  a  soldier's  fare." 

XXXI. 

He  gave  him  of  his  Highland  cheer. 
The  hardened  flesh  of  mountain  deer ; 
Dry  fuel  on  the  fire  he  laid. 
And  bade  the  Saxon  share  his  plaid. 
He  tended  him  like  welcome  guest. 
Then  thus  his  further  speech  address'd: — 
"  Stranger,  I  am  to  Roderick  Dhu 
A  clansman  bom,  a  kinsman  true  ; 
Each  word  against  his  honour  spoke. 
Demands  of  me  avenging  stroke  ; 
Yet  more, — upon  thv  fate,  'tis  said, 
A  mighty  augury  is  laid. 
It  rests  with  me  to  wind  my  horn, — 


Thoa  art  with  nmnben  oveAc 
It  rests  with  me,  hen,  brand  1 
Worn  as  thou  ait,  to  bid  ftce 
But,  not  for  clan,  nor  kiadRd 
Will  I  depart  from  hoooa'a  1 
To  assail  a  wearied  mm  ncre 
And  stranger  is  a  holy  mune ; 
Guidance  and  rest,  and  food  a 
In  vain  he  nev«r  most  require 
Then  rest  thee  here  till  dawn 
Myself  will  guide  thee  on  the 
O  er  stock  and  stone^  through 

ward, 
Till  past  Clan.Alpine^s  outmc 
As  far  as  Coilantogle's  ford ; 
From  thence  thy  warrant  is  tl 
"  I  take  thy  courtesy,  by  heai 
As  freely  as  'tis  nobly  given  !' 
"  Well,  rest  thee  ;  for  the  Wtl 
Sings  us  the  lake's  wild  Inllal 
With  that  he  shook  the  gadie 
And  spread  his  plaid  upon  th 
And  the  brave  foemen,  side  h 
Lay  peaceful  down  like  broth 
And  slept  until  the  dawning  \ 
Purpled  the  mountain  and  um 


CANTO    FIFTH. 

K\p  Contbsl. 


Fair  as  the  earliest  beam  of  eastern  light. 

When  first,  by  the  bewilder'd  pilgrim  spied. 
It  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  night. 

And  silvers  o*er  the  torrent's  foaminjg  tide, 
And  lights  the  fearful  path  on  mountain  side ; — 

Fair  as  that  beam,  although  the  fairest  far, 
Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride, 

Shine  martial  Faith,  and  Courtesy's  bright  star. 
Through  all  the  wreckful  storms  that  cloud  the  brow  of  War. 


II. 

That  early  beam,  so  fair  and  sheen. 
Was  twinkling  through  the  hazel  screen. 
When,  rousing  at  its  glimmer  red. 
The  warriors  left  their  lowly  bed, 
Look'd  out  upon  the  dappled  sky, 
Mutter'd  their  soldier  matins  by. 
And  then  awaked  their  fire,  to  steal. 
As  short  and  rude,  their  soldier  meal. 


That  o'er  the  Gael  *  aroimd  hi 
His  graceful  plaid  of  varied  hi 
And,  true  to  promise,  led  the 
By  thicket  green  and  mountaii 
A  wildering  path  ! — ^they  wind 
Along  the  precipice's  brow, 

*  The  Scottish  Highlander  calls  hi 
or  Guu\,  and  terms  tne  Lowlanders 
or  Saxons. 


THE  CO  MB  An 
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11*1  Tcith, 
ics  !  ivu  lie, 

iitgV  lt]rt«ts  mcU  in  skf  ; 

iin  cf>T>5r,  thdr  f:ifthe5l  dftfice 
Ij  s>ot  wras  fain 

(djafl,  that,  bunttin^  throug^h^ 
ihed  her  ihtjvrers  of 


r 


lievr,  90  ^ittfe  and  cleij, 


III. 


k  tbcf  ewne  whcrej  stem  aiid 
t  di»wi]  upon  the  deep. 

yjfc   ftna  tlireiitening 

I  P*^'^^^»  i^-^H  the  post 

ilT  '7clo«k 

[shrubs  or  birch  Mui  oak, 
Ibojnc^  and  cliflfe  betiveeii^ 
fright  of  limcken  green, 
Ja^rk,  that  waved  so  high, 

I  m  rivalry. 
tkke  slept  deep  and  still, 
1  (he  Rwamp  and  hill ; 
^  ath  and  hill  were  tonu 
rtorrctils  down  ha^  borne, 
on  ihe  cumber' d  Lind 
fc?ei,  rcKiks,  and  sand. 
[  the  road  la  tmce^ 
[^  Atotirtg  of  his  pace, 

Eiugh  the  pasa's  jaws, 
Jamea,  by  wbi  strange 
vlldst  travelled  by  few, 
I  ^itti  ^m  Roderick  Dhu. 

^^fftjr  ^ass,  in  danger  tried, 
^^feeli,  and  hj  my  side; 
^^K^*'  rh?  Srtjtnn  mid, 
^^■■k  ''said 

^^^ftrr  -  e,  I  came, 

^Hpn^uir  m  g.iTn€^ 


AD  seeitj'd  as  peaeelul  and  as  still, 
As  the  mbt  slumbering  on  yon  hill ; 
Thy  dangerous  Chief  wus  then  afar, 
Nor  soon  expected  back  from  war. 
Thus  said,  at  least,  my  mountain  guide, 
Though  deep  perchance  the  villain  lied,** 
"  Vet  why  a  second  venture  try  !" 
**  A  warnor  thou>  and  ask  tne  why  !^ 
Moves  our  free  course  by  such  fix'd  cause, 
As  gives  the  poor  mechanic  tawst 
Enough^  1  sought  to  drive  away 
The  la^y  hours  of  peaccfyl  day  ; 
Slight  cauae  will  then  suflfice  to  guide 
A  Knight^s  free  footsteps  far  and  wide, — 
A  falcon  flown^  a  greyhound  stray'd. 
The  merry  glance  of  mountain  maid ; 
Or,  if  a  j>aih  be  dangerous  known. 
The  danger's  self  is  lure  alone." — 


"  Thy  seeret  keep,  I  «rge  thee  not ; — 
Yet,  ere  again  ye  sought  this  spot. 
Say,  heard  ye  nought  of  Lowland  war^ 
Against  Clan-Alpine*  rais*d  by  Mar?" 
— **  No,by  tny  word  ; — oi  band^  prepared 
To  guai-d  King  James's  sports  I  heard  \ 
Nor  doubt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  hear 
This  muster  of  the  mountaineer, 
Tlieir  pennons  will  abroad  be  flung, 
Which  else   in    Doune    had    peaceful 

hung,"^ 
**  Free  be  they  flujip  J  for  we  were  loth 
Their  silken  folds  should  feast  the  moth. 
Free  be  Ibey  flung  I— as  free  shall  wave 
Clan-Alpine^s  pine  in  banner  brave, 
Bm*  Stranger,  peaceful  since  you  cam^ 
Bewildered  in  the  mountain  game. 
Whence  the  bold  boast  by  which  you 

show 
Vich^Alphic's  vow'd  and  mortal  foel"— 
"  Warrior,  but  yester-mom,  I  knew 
Nought  of  thy  Chieftain,  Rotlerick  Dhtt, 
Save  as  an  outlawed  desperate  man. 
The  chief  of  a  rebellious  cJan, 
W1to,  in  the  Regetil^s  court  and  sight. 
With  ruEan  dagger  stabb*d  a  knight : 
Yet  this  alone  might  from  his  part 
Seier  each  true  and  loyal  hearu" 


Wrothful  at  such  arraignmenl  foaU 
Dark  lowef dthe  clftnsmii\«a3^^ciEfii\. 
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A  space  he  parsed,  t!icn  slettily  said, 
**  Arid  tieard'^t  ihou  why  be  drew  bia 

bbde! 
Hi^rd'st  thoo,  that  shameful  word  and 

blow 
Bfou  ght  RQd«rick*s  vengeance  on  his  toe  ! 
What  r**ck'd  the  Chieftain  if  he  siood 
On  lli^jhlarid  heatli,  or  Holy-Roodt 
He  rights  such  wrong  where  It  is  given, 
If  it  wt^re  in  the  court  of  hesivetL   — 
"  Still  WAS  it  outrage  ;^yetj  *lis  true» 
Not  then  clainfd  ivovereignty  his  due; 
While  Albniv,  wilh  feeble  hand* 
Held  borrowed  truncheon  of  cojnmand. 
The  young  Kin5^,mew*d  in  Sttrlinglcjwer, 
Wii^  stranger  to  resj>ect  and  power. 
But  then^  thy  Chiefiain's  tobber  life  f^ 
Winning  mean  prey  by  c^usele^  si  rife. 
Wrenching  from  ruind  Lowland  swain 
IJU  IicpIt  ami  harv*cvi  reared  iiv  vain. — 
Methiiiks  a  sml,  like  thine,  should  scorn 
The  spQiU  front  i^uch  fuul  foray  bom&*' 


The  Gael  beheld  him  grim  the  while, 
And  an&wet'd  with  dibtlainful  smile,— 
"  Sitxonf  from  yonder  mountain  hi^h| 
I  marWM  ihcc  send  dt-Uj^htcd  eye, 
Far  1(1  the  south  and  cast,  where  lay, 
Kxleiidcd  in  succession  gay, 
Deep  waving  fields  and  pastures  greeiii 
Witt  gentle  slopci  and  gro  ve*  between : — 
These  fertile  ]imins,  that  soften'd  vale, 
W*cre  once  the  birthright  of  the  Gaet  \ 
The  stranger  came  with  iron  hand, 
And  from  our  fathers  reft  the  land. 
Where  dwell  we  now  !  See,  nidety  swell 
Cmg  over  crag,  and  fell  o  er  fell. 
Ask  we  this  savage  bill  we  tread. 
For  fattened  steer  or  household  bread  ; 
Ask  wc  for  Rocks  the^e  shingles  dry, 
And  well  tlje  mountain  might  reply, — 
*  To  you»  as  to  your  sires  of  yore. 
Belong  the  target  and  claymore  ! 
1  give  you  shelter  in  my  breasi, 
Yonr  own  good  blades  must  win  the  rest' 
Pent  in  This  fortress  of  the  North, 
Think'st  thou  we  will  not  sally  forth. 
To  spoil  the  spoiler  as  we  may. 
And  from  Ihe  robber  rend  the  prey  ! 
Ay,  bv  my  soul ! — While  on  yon  jslain 
Th&  SAXoa  neflu  one  ihock  of  g^toin ; 


While,  of  ten  thousand  I 
But  one  alung  yon  rivers  ^ 
The  Gael,  of  pUin  aiid  tiig 
Shall,  with  strorighaiid.i 
Where  live  the  moiintaiiiC 
That  plundering  l^wJi 
Is  aught  but  reiribitiion  1 
Seek    other    cause 
Dha,"— 


A  nswerM  Fiti^J  Ames, — *  *M 
Think'st  thou  no  other  < 
What  deem  ye  of  my  pat] 
My  life  given  o'er  to  ainl 
**  As  of  a  meed  to  ra^hne 
lladst  thou  tent  warning  i 
I  seek  my  hound*  or  fale 
I  seek,  good  faith. 
Free  hadst  thou  beeni 
But  secret  path  mark 
Nor  yet,  for  this,  eveti  as  a  t 
}Jaiist  thou* unheard,  been  dot 
Save  to  fulfil  an  augury,' 
*'  Well,  let  H  pass ;  nor  ^ 
Fresh  cause  of  enmity  av 
To  chafe  ihy  mood  and  « " 
Enough,  I  am  by  prcm  " 
To  match  me  with  this  i 
Twite  have  I  sought  Clan^Aj 
In  peace  ;  btit  when  F  cotqfl 
1  come  with  l^anner,  biajifl 
A»  leader  seeks  his  mortalU 
For  love-lorn  swain,  in  lad/i 
NeW  panted  for  the  i 
As  I,  until  l-iefore  me| 
This  rebel  Chieftain  \ 


'*  Have,  then,  thy  wish  ! 

fihrill, 
And  he  was  answer  d  fi 
Wild  as  the  scream  of  the  cu 
From  crag  to  crag  the  signal  i 
Instant,  through  copse  and  1m 
Bonnets  and  spears  and  bend 
On  right*  on  left,  above,,  beTc 
Sprung  up  at  once  the  lurkin] 
From  shingle  grey  their  lane 
The  bracken  tmsh  sendt  forth 
The  rushes  and  the  wiHow^ 
Are  bristling  into  axe  and  \ 


^Pbr  flfWd  for  sUife. 
Krisoti'd  &e  glen 
I  mil  Eve  hundrcfl  men» 
iimjxi|£  hid  to  heaven 
AH  host  hid  giv^iT* 
eir  leader'^  beck  und  will, 
rr«  ihcf  stood,  stnd  stilL 
le  Cfsgs  wbd&e  Ihreatenin^ 

f  o^er  tbe  hollow  pa^ 
of  «  touch  could  uf  ge 
B|r  ptittge  down  the  verge, 
d  wtApoft  forwftni  fluiig, 

■^ide  ihey  huoj^. 

T  giaticc  of  pride 
u  >  ipvutg  sidrp 
i  eye  and  sahle  broMr 
faioe*^-**  ilow  say'st  thou 

Mi-AIptni**s  wftfnors  tnie; 
— I  aiu  R<Md«TkkDhtt*" 


r//^  COMSAT. 


*7J 


»ve  ! — ^Though  to  hi* 


Hjriird  with  tudden  st^rt, 
^■rtf  with  dfluntlessi  nir, 
^■ef  his  haughty  stare, 

|»^  )>cfore  *  — 

^'  ..,,,  ruck  shaJJ  fly 

soon  as.  [/' 
-and  "m  hl^  eyes 
'  with  siirpris*?^ 
ich  Wttrtiors  fc^el 

iij  r,i  their  iteeU 
ttcKxI— then  waved  his 
dbappearing  hind  • 
niiU  d  where  he  stood^ 
|ii«ckm»  heath  or  wood  i 
m4  *p«r  nnd  liended  bow, 

r  Eirth 
iiike  birth. 
|to*&'tiihair, 
>■■      ,  ,  ^"Ti^^e  fair,— 
f>t  a  Inr*e  hill-siilc^ 

I  were  wiiVTtig  wide? 
Dce  was  gtiiilei^  bac^ 


From  spear  aod  gbive,  from  targe  suid 

jack,— 
The  oext,  aJl  unreflectcd,  shone 
On  bracken  green,  and  cold  grey  stone* 

Fiti-Jftfnci   look'd    round— yet   scarce 

believed 
The  witnajs  that  his  sight  received  i 
Such  apparition  well  might  aeem 
Delusion  of  a.  dncmlful  dream. 
Sir  Roderick  in  suspend  he  eyed. 
And  to  his  look  the  chief  replied, 
"  Fear  noiight^nay,  that  I  tie^  not  say^ 
But— <loubt  not  aught  from  mine  army, 
Tltou  art  mycuesti-^I  pledged  ray  worU 
As  far  a3  CoiTantogle  ford  i 
Nor  would  I  call  a  clansmHUti's  brand 
For  »id  against  one  vniiant  hand. 
Though  on  our  strife  lay  every  vale 
Rent  by  the  Saxon  from  the  (iaeL 
So  move  we  on  ;— I  only  meant 
To  show  the  reed  on  which  you  Jctmt^ 
Deeming  this  path  you  migiit  pvirsue 
Without  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhu/* 
They  moved  :^1  said  Fitt-Jatncs  wai 

brave, 
As  ever  knight  that  tieUed  glaive ; 
Yet  dare  not  say,  that  now liis  blood 
Kept  on  its  wont  and  temperM  Hood, 
As,  following  Roderick's  stride,  he  drew 
That  seeniin-^  lonesome  pathway  tlirough, 
Which  yeU  by  fearful  proof,  was  rife 
With  lancest  that,  to  take  hk  life, 
W.\ited  but  signal  from  a  guide, 
So  late  dishonoured  and  defied. 
Kver,  by  stealth,  his  eye  sought  round 
The  vani&h'd  guartliaiis  of  the  grf»uiid. 
And  still,  from  copse  and  heather  deep, 
Fancy  ^aw  spear  and  bn;)adsword  peep. 
And  in  the  plover's  shrilly  strain, 
The  signal  whistle  heard  again. 
Nor  breathed  he  free  till  far  l>ehind 
The  pasi  was  left  ;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  a  wide  and  level  green, 
Where  neilher  tree  nor  rufl  was  seen, 
Nor  rush  nor  bush  of  bmom  was  nciir. 
To  bide  a  bonnet  or  a  sv>ear. 


Tlie  Chief  in  silence  attode  UtCt^tit^ 

And  reached  that  torrent'  itwmdAti^^\isw t ,  s 
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Which,  daughter  of  three  mighty  lake% 
From  VennZchar  in  silver  breaks. 
Sweeps  through  the  plain,  and  ceaaeless 

mines 
On  Bochastle  the  mouldering  lines, 
Where  Rome,  the  Empress  of  the  world. 
Of  yore  her  eagle  wings  imfurl'd. 
And  here  his  course  the  Chieftain  staid, 
,   Threw  down  his  taxget  and  his  plaid, 
I   And  to  the  Lowland  warrior  said — 
I   ^  Bold  Saxon  !  to  his  promise  just, 

Vich-Alpine  has  discharged  his  trust 
I   This  murderous  Chief,  this  ruthless  man, 
I   This  head  of  a  rebellious  clan, 
I   Hath  led  thee  safe,  through  watch  and 
I  ward, 

I   Far  past  Clan- Alpine's  outmost  guard. 
Now,  man  to  man,  and  steel  to  steel, 
A  Chieftain^s  vengeance  thou  shalt  feeL 
See,  here,  all  vantageless  I  stand, 
Arm'd,  like  thyself,  with  single  brand  : 
For  this  is  Coilantogle  ford, 
And  thou  must  keep  mee  with  thy  sword." 


The  Saxon  paused  :— "I  ne'er  delay'd. 
When  foeman  bade  me  draw  my  blade  ; 
Nay  more,  brave  Chief,  I  vow'd  thy 

death: 
Yet  sure  thy  lair  and  generous  faith. 
And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, 
A  better  meed  have  well  deserved  : 
Can  nought  but  blood  our  feud  atone  ? 
Are  there  no  means  ?  " — "  No,  Stranger, 

none! 
And  hear, — to  fire  thy  flagging  zeal, — 
The  Saxon  cause  rests  on  Ay  steel ; 
For  thus  spoke  Fate,  by  prophet  bred 
Between  the  livuip;  and  the  dead  ; 
*  Who  spills  the  foremost  foeman's  life. 
His  party  conquers  in  the  strife.* " 
"Then,  by  my  word,"  the  Saxon  said, 
**  The  riddle  is  already  read. 
Seek  yonder  brake  beneath  the  cliff, — 
There  lies  Red  Murdoch,  stark  and  stiff. 
Thus  Fate  hath  solved  her  prophecy. 
Then  yield  to  Fate,  and  not  to  mc 
To  James,  at  Stirling,  let  us  go, 
When,  if  thou  wilt  be  still  his  foe. 
Or  if  the  King  shall  not  agree 
To  grant  thee  grace  and  favour  free, 


IpUgfat  mine hoooai^  oath. 
That,  to  thy  native  f 
With  each  advantage  i 
That  aidi  thee  iKNrto  gaav 

XIV. 

Dark  lightning  flaah'-d  ttou 


"  Soars  thy  presumption,  tl 
Because  a  wretched  kem  y< 
Homage  to  name  to  Roderi 
He  yidds  not,  he,  to  man  i 
Thou  add'st  but  fuel  to  my 
My  clansman's  blood  demai 
Not  yet  prepared  ? — By  hea\ 
My  thought,  and  bold  thy  v: 
As  that  of  some  vain  carpet 
Who  ill  deserved  my  couitc 
And  whose  best  boast  is  bu 
A  braid  of  his  fair  lady's  hs 
"  I  thank  thee,  Roderick,  fc 
It  nerves  my  heart,  it  steds 
For  I  have  sworn  this  braid 
In  the  best  blood  that  warn 
Now,  truce,  farewell  1    am 

gone  I — 
Yet  think  not  that  by  thee  i 
Proud  Chief  1  can  courtesy 
Though  not  from  copse,  or  he 
Start  at  my  whistle  dansmc 
Of  this  small  horn  one  feeh 
Would  fearful  odds  against 
But  fear  not — doubt  not — 

wilt— 
We  try  this  quarrel  hilt  to  I 
Then  each  at  once  his  falchi 
Each  on  the  ground  his  scab 
Each  look'd  to  sun,  and  strean 
As  what  they  ne'er  might  se 
Then  foot,  and  p>oint,  and  e 
In  dubious  strife  they  darklj 


111  fared  it  then  with  Roderi 
That  on  the  field  his  targe  h 
Whose  brazen  studs  and  tou( 
Had  death  so  oflen  dash'd  a 
For,  train'd  abroad  hii  arms 
Fitz-James's  blade  was  sword 
He  practised  every  pass  and 
To  thrust,  to  strike,  to  feint, 
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,  thottgh  £troziger  far, 
a'd  mitt^iuLl  war. 
J  strife  lliey  stood, 
Saxon  blade  drank  blood; 

Bht,  DO  scajity  tide, 
i  the  tfljtam  dy«d 
mt  iht  fatal  dmln, 
blows  like  wintry  raLa  i 
ock,  or  castte-rouf^ 
;>wer  ia  proof, 
Ittlil, 
r  stcadv  skill ; 
bis  bmnd 
apon  Ifgin  hii 

in  tSie  ka, 
ftia  10  hi&  knee. 


^  or  by  Him  who  made 
l*a  blood  dyes  m/ 

I  defy  \ 
I  fear^  to  die.** 
om  his  coil, 
bh^  Hirowgh  the  toil, 
ftt    who    gWLrdfi    her 

f «  thfoaf  he  sprung ; 
k*d  not  of  «  wotmd, 
ihis  foeitia^n  round.  ^ 
,  hold  thine  owft  ! 
lis  fcmnd  ihe«  thrown  I 
thy  fnuni:  mijrht 

i  and  triple  5teel  1^ 
fttntin  I   dowRi   down 

?'iix-J  antes  bdow. 
^ripe  his  tiiro«t  com- 

Hed  on  bis  breast ; 
E  buckwftfd  threw, 

\\ 
\  t  sight. 


[  supplied 
"iiu'.tc'i  tidcv 
anc, 

r  glram'd  on  h^h,    i 


R^d^d  sotil  and  &en$ep  reerd  br^  and 

eye. 
Down  i^me  the  blow  !  but  in  the  healh 
Tlie  erring  blade  found  bloodless  sheath* 
The  itmggliiig  foe  may  now  unclasp 
The  fainiine  Chiefs  Fekxing  grasp  ; 
UnwoundoJ  from  the  dreamiiT  dose, 
Btit  breatMess  aU,  Fiu-James  arose. 

He  fidter'd  thanks  to  1  leaven  for  life, 
Redeemed,    tmhoped,    frwm    desperate 

strife  ; 
Next  on  his  foe  hb  look  he  cast, 
Whose  every  gasp  appearVI  his  List : 
In  Roderick^gorehedipp  d  thebrmd,^ 
"  P*^r  Blanche  \  thy  wrongs  are  dearly 

paid  : 
Yet  with  thy  foe  must  ^^  or  live, 
The  praise  iliat  faith  and  valour  give,** 
With  tliat  be  blew  a  bu^le  note, 
Undid  the  collar  from  his  throaty 
Unbonneted,  and  by  the  wave 
Sate  down  bis  brow  and  hands  to  lave. 
Then  faint  afar  are  heard  tlie  feet 
Of  rushing  steeds  in  gallop  fleet ; 
The  sounds  increase^  and  now  are  se«i 
Four  mounted  squires  in  Lincoln  gret?n  ; 
Two  who  bear  laace^  and  two  who  lead. 
By  loosen'd  rein,  a  saddled  steed  ; 
Each  onward  held  hi$  headlong  counc, 
Anrt  by  Fitir James  jrin'd  up  bis  honiet  — 
With  wonder  view'd  the  bloody  spiii— 
— *'  Exdaim    not,    gallants  1    question 

noc  — 
You,  Herbert  and  LulTness,  alight, 
And  bind  the  wounds  of  yonder  knight  \ 
\jt^  the  grey  palfrey  bear  his  weight. 
We  destined  fur  a  (airer  freight. 
And  bring  him  on  to  Stirling  stiaigbt  | 
I  wiU  before  at  better  speed. 
To  seek  freah  horse  and  fitting  weed. 
The  suQ  ridt"i  high  ;- — \  muj$t  be  boune. 
To  see  the  archer  game  at  nQun  ; 
But  lightly  Bayard  clears  the  lea«  — 
De  Vaux  and  Ilerrie:s,  follow  mc. 

XVI II, 

"Stjmd,    Bayard,   standi"— ihe  steed 

obey'd, 
With  arching  neck  and  bended  head. 
And  glancing  eye  and  cj^uiveivni^^caa^ 
M  if  he  lovSl  his  Vord  tiO  hew. 


\ 
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No  foot  Fitz-James  in  stirrup  staid. 
No  grasp  upon  the  saddle  laid, 
Uut  wreath  d  his  left  hand  in  the  mane. 
And  lightly  bounded  from  the  plain, 
Turn'd  on  the  horse  his  armed  heel. 
And  stirr'd  his  courage  with  the  steeL 
Rounded  the  fiery  steed  in  air, 
The  rider  sate  erect  and  fair, 
Then  like  a  bolt  from  steel  crossbow 
Forth  launch'd,  along  the  plain  they  go. 
They  dashM  that  rapid  torrent  throogh. 
And  up  Carhonie's  hill  they  flew  ; 
Still  at  the  gallop  prickM  the  Knight, 
His  merry-men  followM  as  they  might 
Along  thv  banks,  swift  Teith  I  they  ride, 
And  in  the  race  they  mock  thy  tide ; 
Torry  and  Lendrick  now  are  past, 
And  Deanstown  lies  behind  tnem  cast ; 
They  rise,  the  bannered  towers  of  Doune, 
They  sink  in  distant  woodland  soon  ; 
Blair- Drummond  sees  the  hoofs  strike 

fire, 
They  sweep  like  breeze  through  Ochter- 

tyre  ; 
They  mark  just  glance  and  disappear 
The  lofty  brow  of  ancient  Kier  ; 
They  bathe  their  coursers'   sweltering 

sides. 
Dark  Forth  !  amid  thy  sluggish  tides. 
And  on  the  opposin*^  shore  take  ground. 
With  plash,   with  scramble,  and  with 

bound. 
Right-hand  they  leave  thy  cliffs,  Craig- 

Forth  ! 
And  soon  the  bulwark  of  the  North, 
Grey  Stirling,  with  her  towers  and  town, 
Upon  their  fleet  career  look'd  down. 

XIX. 

As  up  the  flinty  path  thev  strain'd. 
Sudden  his  steed  the  leader  rein'd  ; 
A  signal  to  his  squire  he  flung, 
Who  instant  to  his  stirrup  sprung  : — 
"  Seest  thou,  De  Vaux,  yon  woodsman 

grey, 
WTio  town-ward  holds  the  rocky  way, 
Of  stature  tall  and  poor  array  ? 
Mark'st  thou  the  firm,  yet  active  stride, 
With  which  he  scales  the  mountain -side? 
Know'st  thou  from  whence  he  comes,  or 

whom?" 
"No,  by  my  vord ;— a  burly  groom 


He  seems,  who  in  the  field  or  dm 
A  baron's  train  would  noUy  guce. 
"  Out,  out,  De  Vaux  I  can  fear  iq 
And  jealousy,  no  sharper  eyet 
A&r,  ere  to  the  hill  he  drew; 
That  stately  form  and  step  I  knew 
Like  form  m  Scotland  is  not  seen, 
Treads  not  such  step  on  Scottish  | 
'Tis  James  of  Douglas,  by  Saint  a 
The  uncle  of  the  banish'd  EazL 
Away,  away,  to  court,  to  show 
The  near  approach  of  dreaded  foe 
The  King  must  stand  upon  his  gm 
Douglas  and  he  must  meet  prepar 
Then  right-hand  wheel'd  their  si 

and  straight 
They  won  the  castle^s  postem  ftfc 

XX. 

The  Douglas,  who  had  bent  his  wi 
From  Cambus-Kenneth*s  abbey  gi 
Now,  as  he  climb 'd  the  rock^  shd 
Held  sad  communion  with  hunseU 
"  Yes  !  all  is  true  my  fears  coold  fi 
A  prisoner  lies  the  noble  Gnemc^ 
And  fiery  Roderick  soon  will  fed 
The  vengeance  of  the  royal  steeL 
I,  only  I,  can  ward  their  fateb-* 
God  grant  the  ransom  come  not  fa 
The  abbess  hath  her  promise  give 
My  child  shall  be  the  bride  of  heav 
— Be  pardon'd  one  repining  tear ! 
For  lie,  who  gave  her,  knows hoiv 
How  excellent  ! — but  that  is  bVt 
And  now  my  business  is — to  di& 
— Ye  towers !  within  whose  circoiti 
A  Douglas  by  his  sovereign  bled; 
And  thou,  O  sad  and  fiitu  mound 
Thou  oft  hast  heard  the  death-aaea 
As  on  the  noblest  of  the  land 
Fell  the  stem  headsman*s  bloodvhi 
The  dungeon,  block,  and  namcieM 
Prepare — for  Douglas  seeks  his  d( 
— But  hark  !  what  blithe  and  joA 
Makes  the  Franciscan  steeple  red 
And  see  !  upon  the  crowded  stiec 
In  motley  groups  what  masqocn  ] 
Banner  and  pageant,  pipe  and  dn 
And  merry  morrice-danceis  come 
I  guess,  by  all  this  ouaint  anaj« 
The  bur]|[hers  hold  tnetr  sports  to< 
James  will  be  there ;  be  loves  ndk 
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bow. 


^r  Shiver  fipcor, 

mf  ptoe ;— -King  joimcs  skaU 

I  tMBod  ttoie  «ifieW5  stark, 
«ee  10  oft,  ill  hftpfiier  days, 
t%  fpooder  loved  to  prase.'* 

XXL 

li£  K«t)ei  w«nc  0|ien  fhing, 
mtig  diatr 'bridge  rock'd  and 

iM  kmd  ih^  i^i"^*  "Afreet 
the  cour  11^  {<xtj 

f  dawn  iji.  .  bccm 

JaJtd'i  Kiiig  Aiid  fiuUles  weat^ 
tlong  the  cfowdH  way 
lee  ifid  l- 

Lis*  cap  tfj  city  damcT 

Jed  and  Wiah'd  for  pride  and 

t  suQpcrer  rolglit  be  vain, — 
t  of  tlie  tntin* 
I  etdi  cilY  sIm 

5»tit  - -■■  *  Ttilrei 

heavens    witk    their 

Ci^inni oils'  Kitigt  King 

thronged  peer  und 

Dd  damsel  bright, 
FtO  brook 'd  the  suy 

!  aad  crowd  «1  way, 
I  you  1  cii 

tiioun>'d   tiicn    priiie   fC- 

ifi  clan, 

|l  upuQ   (liti^f  own  grey 
f  iruoda,  their  femdfti  power, 


And  deeiri'd  IbemselTes  a  sbcitttirfal  pan 
Of  pageant  which  tliey  cursed  in  heart. 

noau 

Now,  in  the  Costle-pafK  drew  out 
Tlieir  dicquer'd  bantls  the  joyous  route. 
There  morrfcers,  with  bell  at  heel, 
And  hiade  in  hand,  their  rnnjics  wheel ; 
But  chief,  beside  the  bulls,  theft  stand 
Bold  Robin  Hood  ajid  all  hh  band,^ 
Friar  Tuck  with  quarters UfT  and  cowl. 
Old  Scathelocke  with  hi^  surty  scowV 
Maid  Marion,  fair  as  ivory  bon^ 
Scarlet,  and  Miitch,  and  Little  John  ; 
Their  bugles  challenge  all  that  wHl, 
In  archery  lo  prove  their  skill 
The  Douglas  bent  a  bow  of  might, — 
Ilia  first  shaft  centred  in  the  white, 
And  when  in  turn  he  shot  again, 
His  second  split  the  firet  in  twain^ 
From  the  King'shand  tnnst  Doojjlaa  lake 
A  silver  dart,  the  afcher's  stake  ; 
Fondly  be  watch'd*  with  watery'  eye, 
Someanjtwermg  glance  of  sympathy,— 
No  kind  emotion  m^de  reply  1 
IndifTerent  as  to  archer  wight, 
The  monarch  gave  tlie  arrow  bright. 


Now,  dear  the  ring  !  for^  hand  to  hand, 
The  manly  wneatlers  take  their  stand. 
Two  o'er  the  rest  superior  rose, 
And  proud  demandeii  mightier  foes. 
Nor  call'd  in  vain  j  for  Douglas  came. 
^For  life  is  Hugh  of  Larbert  lame; 
Scarce  better  John  of  Alloa**  fare, 
Whom  >enseless  home  his  comrades  bare. 
Priie  of  the  wrestling  match,  the  King 
To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring, 
While  coldly  glanced  his  eye  of  blue. 
As  frozen  dnap  of  wintry  dew. 
Douglas  woula  speak^  but  in  his  brcnst 
His  struggling  soul  his  words  supprcs»s  d ; 
Indignant  then  he  tuniM  him  where 
Their  arms  the  brawny  yeomen  bare. 
To  hurl  the  massive  bar  in  air. 
When  each  bis  utmost  strength  bad 

shown. 
The  Doitglaji  rent  an  eiirth«fast  stone 
From  Jtideep  bed,  then  heaved  It  hM\ 
And  sent  the  fragmcni  i>iTQ^^Vfc.\^&oj^ 
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A  rood  beyoDd  the  £uthest  mark ; 

And  still  in  Stirling's  royal  park. 

The  grey-hair*d  sires,  who  know  the  past. 

To  strangers  point  the  Douglas  cast. 

And  moralize  on  the  decay 

Of  Scottish  strength  in  modem  daj. 

XuV. 

The  vale  with  load  applauses  rai^ 
The  Ladies*  Rock  sent  back  the  dang. 
The  King,  with  look  unmoved,  bestowd 
A  purse  well  fiUM  with  pieces  broad. 
Indignant  smiled  the  Douglas  proud. 
And  threw  the  gold  among  the  crowd. 
Who  now,  with  anxious  wonder,  scan. 
And  sharper  glance,  the  dark  grey  man ; 
Till  whispers  rose  among  the  throng, 
That  heart  so  free,  and  hand  so  strong. 
Must  to  the  Douglas  blood  belong ; 
The  old  men  mark'd  and  shook  the  head. 
To  see  his  hair  with  silver  spread. 
And  ^-ink'd  aside,  and  told  each  son. 
Of  feats  upon  the  Englbh  done. 
Ere  Douglas  of  the  stalwart  haiid 
Was  exiled  from  his  native  land. 
The  women  prais'd  his  stately  form, 
Though   wrecked   by  many  a  winter^s 

storm ; 
The  youth  with  awe  and  wonder  saw 
His  strength  surpassing  Nature's  law. 
Thus  judged,  as  is  their  wont,  the  crowd, 
Till  murmur  rose  to  clamours  loud. 
But  not  a  glance  from  that  proud  ring 
Of  peers  who  circled  round  the  King, 
With  Douglas  held  communion  kind, 
Or  call*d  the  banish'd  man  to  mind  ; 
No,  not  from  those  who,  at  the  chase, 
Once  held  his  side  the  honour'd  place. 
Begirt  his  board,  and,  in  the  field, 
Found  safety  underneath  his  shield ; 
For  he,  whom  royal  ejres  disown, 
When  was  his  form  to  courtiers  known  I 


The  Monarch  saw  the  gambols  flag, 
And  bade  let  loose  a  gallant  stag, 
Whose  pride,  the  holiday  to  crown. 
Two  fsivourite  greyhounds  should  pull 

down. 
That  venison  free^  and  Bourdeaux  wine, 
Might  serve  the  archery  to  dine. 


Bat  Ljofra,— whom  JDroin  Doug 
Nor  bribe  nor  threat  could  e'ci 
The  fleetest  hound  in  all  the  V 
Brav^  Lnfra  saw,  and  darted  C 
She  left  the  royal  hoands  mid- 
And  dashing  on  the  antlei'd  p 
Sunk  her  sharp  muzde  in  his  i 
And  deep  the  flowing  life-blco 
The  King's  stout  huntsman  saw 
By  strange  intruder  broken  shi 
Came  up,  and  with  his  leash  q 
In  anger  struck  the  noble  hou] 
— The  Douglas  had  endured,  tl 
The  King's  cold  look,  the  noU 
And  last,  and  worst  to  spirit  p 
Had  borne  the  pity  of  the  cror 
But  Lufira  had  been  fondly  bic 
To  share  his  board,  to  watdi  1 
And  oft  would  Ellen,  Lofra's  i 
In  maiden  glee  with  garlands  < 
They  were  such  playmates,  t 

name 
Of  Lufta,  Ellen's  ima^  came 
His  stifled  wrath  is  brunming 
In  darken'd  brow  and  flashing 
As  waves  before  the  bark  divi 
The  crowd  gave  way  before  hi 
Needs  but  a  bufiet  and  no  mo 
The  groom  lies  senseless  in  hi 
Such  blow  no  other  hand  cou! 
Though  gauntleted  in  glove  o: 

XXVI, 

Then  damour'd  loud  the  roya 
And  brandished  swords  and  sta 
But  stem  the  Baron's  warning 
Back,  on  your  lives,  ye  menia 
Beware  the  Douelas. — Yes ! 
King  James  !  The  Douglas, 

old, 
And  vainly  sought  for  near  ai 
A  victim  to  atone  the  war, 
A  willing  victim,  now  attend 
Nor    craves    thy   grace    bu 

friends."— 
"Thus  is  my  clemency  repaic 
Presumptuous  Lord  I "  the  Mo 
"  Of  thy  mis-proud  ambitiou 
Thou,  James  of  Bothwell,  we 
The  only  man,  in  whom  a  fo 
My  woman-mercy  would  not 
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look  7— 
ur  Gtmfd! 

r  Itoc  sports  !*'— for  tumult  rose, 

ERcn  *gan  lu  benri  their  bnw^^ 

oCr  £«*  spgns  I "  tie  said^  and 

Ejwo'd, 

>id    gttr   horseniexi   dear   the 

xx\*tt^ 
roar  wild  and  mb^rmy 
\m  bfr  fortji  of  f^f^U]  d;]^* 

I  ED  prick*d  afunrig  ibe  crowd, 
Ibnrxts  nnd  itt&titt  loud  ; 
feomc  tin;  old  and  weak, 
I  fly,  the  women  shriek  I 
Ith  shaft,  with  ^laff,  with  baip 
urge  lutimhuotts  war. 
EOitmtl  Douijks  da^tkly  sweep 
J  ipeais  m  circle  deep^ 
t\f  scale  Ihc  pathway  ste«p ; 
I  tlie  ttm  in  thunder  pour 
4e  with  disMTiiider^d  roar* 
ef  tlie  noble  Dougi^ts  saw 
imcRiis  rise  ag^nst  the  law, 
|]up  leawdinE  soldier  s^d,-^ 
1  rjf  Hn>dford  !  ^twasmy  bJade, 
'-"fi  ihy  shoulder  laid  ; 
^  -li,  permit  me  then 

■  ibt3ie  miifiuided  men, 
XXVtll* 
g«nTe  friends  I  ere  yd  for  me, 
\  die  bondsi  of  fealty* 
mj  honour,  a:nd  my  cause, 
free  tv  Scotland's  Inws. 
ft  90  w€ttk  iis  must  require 
'  BiLsgtiided  ire  ? 
^  OUisclcss  wroiig, 
i^sh  rage  »a  strongs 
ttbllc  weal  so  low, 
vengermce  nii  a  foe, 
li*ve  I  Rhoitld  unbind, 
iy  i^x  -^        ■  ;  my  kindT 

ithe  c  ,       ;  hcKir, 

!  tpean  our  foes  should 

[  gore  aiie  red ; 
litlctt  bmwl  hegun^ 
-indlshcrton; 


For  me,  that  widow's  mate  cjfplres; 
For  me^  that  orphans  weep  I  heir  sires  \ 
That  patriots  mourn  insttlte^J  Liws» 
And  curse  the  Douglas  for  the  cause. 
O  let  yrjur  patience  ward  such  li^ 
And  keep  your  night  to  love  roe  still !" 

XXIX. 

The  crowd's  wrk!  fury  sunk  agnm 
In  tears,  ds  tempests  melt  in  rain. 
With  lifted  hands  and  eycs»  they  prayed 
For  blessings  on  Ids  generous  head^ 
Who  for  hb  coimtry  felt  alone. 
And  prized  her  blood  beyoud  his  own. 
Old  men,  upon  the  verge  of  life, 
Eleis'd  him  who  stay'd  the  civil  strife ; 
And  mothers  held  tbeir  bnbes  on  bigh^ 
The  self 'devoted  Chief  to  spy, 
Triumphant  over  wrongs  and  ire, 
To  whom  the  prattle  is  ovved  a  sire  $ 
Kven  the  rough  soldier's*  heart  was  moved; 
As  if  behind  some  bier  beloved^ 
With  trailing  arms  and  drooping  head, 
The  Douglas  up  the  hiU  he  led, 
And  at  the  Castle's  battled  veree. 
With  iighs  resigned  his  honoiir'a  charge. 

Tlie  offended  Monarch  rode  apart. 
With  bitter  thought  and  swelling  heart. 
And  would  not  now  vouchsafe  again 
Through   Stirling  streets  to  kad  his 

train, 
"O  Lennox,  who  would  wish  to  rule 
This  changeling  crowd,  thi$  commoti 

fool! 
Hear' St  thou,"  he  said,  "  the  loud  acclaim. 
W*ith  which  they  shout  iheDouglas  name  t 
With  like  acclaim,  the  vulgar  throat 
Strain'd  for  King  James  their  morning 

note; 
With  like  acclaim  they  hailM  the  day, 
When  first  I  broke  the  Doii^las'  away ; 
And  bke  acclaim  would  Douglas  greet 
[f  he  could  hurl  me  from  my  seat. 
Who  o*er  the  herd  would  wish  to  reign. 
Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce  and  vain  1 
Vain  as  the  leaf  upon  the  stream^ 
And  fickle  as  a  changeful  dream ; 
Fantastic  as  a  womanV  mood, 
And  fierce  as  Frcniy'ft  fever'd  blood. 
Thou  many-headedl  moniifler- thing, 
O  who  would  wish  lo  Toe  ^^  Vm^\ 
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*•  lUit  st^ft  !  what  messenger  of  speed 
Spurs  hilhcrward  his  panting  steed? 
I  ^uoss  liis  coijnizance  afar— 
What  from  our  cousin,  John  of  Mar?" — 
**lle  prays,  my  liege,  your  sports  keep 

bound 
Within  the  safe  and  guarded  ground  : 
l''or  some  foul  puqx)sc  yet  unknown, — 
Mt»st  sure  for  evil  to  the  throne, — 
The  outlaw'd  Chieftain,  Roderick  Dhu, 
Has  summon 'd  his  robcllious  crew  ; 
*'ris  said,  in  Tames  of  Bothwell's  aid 
These  loose  banditti  stand  array'd. 
The  Earl  of  Mar,  this  mom,  from  Doune, 
To  break  their  muster  march'd,  and  soon 
Your  grace  will  hear  of  battle  fought ; 
But  earnestly  the  Earl  besought. 
Till  for  such  danger  he  provide, 
W*ith  scanty  train  you  will  not  ride." 


"  Thou  wam*st  me  I  have  done  amiss, — 
I  should  have  earlier  looked  to  this : 
I  lost  it  in  this  bustling  day. 
— Retrace  with  speed  thy  former  way  ; 
Siiarc  not  for  spoiling  of  thy  steed, 
Tne  best  of  mine  shall  be  thy  meed. 
Say  to  our  faithful  Lord  of  Mar, 
We  do  forbid  the  intended  war  : 
Roderick,  this  morn,  in  single  figlit, 
W^as  made  our  prisoner  by  a  knight ; 
And  Douglas  hath  himself  and  cause 
Submitted  to  our  kingdom's  laws. 
The  tidings  of  theit  leaders  lost 


Will  soon  dissolve  the  mountain  hoi 
Nor  would  we  that  the  vulgar  feel, 
For  their  Chiefs  Crimea^  avengiiu;  H 
Bear  Mar  our  message,  Braco;  fly  I 
He  tum'd  his  steed,—"  Mr  li^e^  I U 
Yet,  ere  I  cross  this  lily  kwn, 
I  fear  the  broadswords  will  be  dnni 
The  turf  the  flying  courser  spum'd, 
And  to  his  towers  the  King  retoniV 

XXXIIL 

111  with  King  James'  mood  that  di; 
Suited  gay  feast  and  minstrd  laj ; 
Soon  were  dismissi'd  the  conrtly  tb 
And  soon  cut  short  the  festal  sop^ 
Nor  less  upon  the  sadden'd  town 
The  evening  sunk  in  sorrow  dowBt 
The  burghers  spoke  of  dvil  jar, 
(Jf  rumoured  feuds  and  mountain  « 
Of  Moray,  Mar,  and  Roderidc  Dk 
All  up  in  arms  : — the  Donelas  too^ 
They  moum'd  him  pent  wiUiin  the  1 
"  Where  stout  Earl  William  was  of  < 
And  there  his  word  the  speaker  Ml 
And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid. 
Or  pointed  to  his  dagrar  blade. 
But  jaded  horsemen,  uom  the  weH 
At  evening  to  the  Castle  pres'd ; 
And  busy  talkers  said  th^  bore 
Tidings  of  light  on  Katrine's  shore 
At  noon  the  deadly  fray  begun, 
And  lasted  till  the  set  of  sun. 
Thus  giddy  rumour  shook  the  towi 
Till  closed  the  Nightherpennonsbr 
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CANTO  SIXTH. 

%\t  Cittaib-|loom. 

I. 

The  sun,  awakening,  through  the  smoky  air 

Of  the  dark  city  casts  a  sullen  glance, 
Rousing  each  caitiff  to  his  task  of  care, 

Of  sinful  man  the  sad  inheritance  ; 
Summoning  revellers  from  the  lagging  dance, 

Scaring  the  prowling  n.^bl)cr  to  his  den ; 
Gilding  on  battletl  tower  the  warder's  lance^ 

And  warning  student  jiale  to  lea\-e  his  pen, 
And  yield  his  drowsy  eyes  to  the  kind  nurse  of  men. 
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YThat  v&f'  -.  anil,  O  \  wfiat  scc!ues  pf  woe. 

Are  1*1  ihat  red  and  strugglitig  bcnn  I 

Tlie  fev^r   .  j....-.,,..  from  hi.s  pallet  low, 

Through  crow<lLd  hospital  beholils  its  strciun  \ 
The  niin'd  moitlcn  irtnt files  at  ils  gleans, 

The  debtor  wakes  to  thnught  of  gj-re  and  jatl, 
The  l<jve-lom  wretcTi  starts  Som  tormcntmii  dream  \ 

The  wnkcfid  mnihcr,  by  tlie  glimmering  jjale, 
Tiim*  bcT  aide  iofmif  s  touch,  and  soothes  his  feeble  wail# 


n. 


be  lowers  of  Slirling  raog 

bMief  ^ep  aeid  wcapon-clani^, 
drtun^  with  rolling  note,  forelcU 
lo  weary  sentinel. 
r|i    pfttrow   loop  and    casement 

Eibeasis  sought  the  Court  of  Guard , 
tntggUng  with  the  amoky  air, 
fiA  lli«  liorchcs'  yellow  glare. 
\  aitiiiiure  shcme 
lliraiigli  arch  of  blacken' d 

ritd  shapes  jn  (^'ar b  of  war, 
ii*tl  ifith  iM'arri  auti  scar, 
the  midiughl  wtitch. 
I  the  stem  dcWueh  ; 
:"s  massive  boarxi, 
wine,    with    fragments 

drain^il,  ftnd   cups  oer» 

fpcrtlheptfhlhad  flown, 
©red  rm  flfwr  and  bench ; 
till  their  thi  rst  to  quench  \ 
with  watcMiig,  spread 
' hands 

tey*s  dying  brands, 
r  beside  them  iung, 
.1  harness  mng- 
IJL 
f  not  for  ihcir  fields  the  sword, 
I  of  a  feudal  lord, 
s  patrfarrKnJ  claim 

I'  r  £  name  ; 
'  r  who  roved, 
'  ved. 

....  ,jLi  trace ; 
vhig  Switwzr  there 
ihetl  in  niounUtn*air ; 
dux)E  ilespiird  ihe  soU, 


That  paid  so  ill  the  labotirers  toil ; 
Their  rolk  show'd  French  and  Gennan 

name  ; 
And  merry  England**  t stiles  otme. 
To  share,  with  ill -conceal' d  difidain^ 
Of  Scotland's  pay  the  scanty  gain. 
All  brave  in  anns,  well  traJn'd  lo  wield 
The  heavy  halbercl,  brari<l,  and  sbield  ; 
In  camps  iicentiutis.  wild,  and  bold  j 
In  pillage  fierce  and  uncontroird; 
And  now,  by  holy  tide  and  feast. 
From  ruks  of  di^ipline  released. 

IV. 
They  held  debate  of  bloody  fray* 
Fought  *twi)tl  Loch  Katrine  and  Achray, 
Fierce  wa»  tlieir  speech,  and,  *mid  their 

w*ord5, 
Their  hands  oft  grappled  to  their  swords; 
Nor  &unk  their  tone  to  j^pare  the  ear 
Of  wounded  comrades  groaning  near, 
Who&e  mangled  limbs,  and  bodies  goted* 
Bore  token  of  the  mountain  sword, 
Thouj^h,  neighbouring  to  the  Court  of 

Guard, 
Their  prayer*  and  fcveriiib  walli  were 

heard  ; 
Sad  burden  to  the  ruffian  jokc^ 
And  savage  oath  by  ftiry  s|>oke  ! — 
At  length  tvp -started  John  of  Brtnt^ 
A  yeoman  from  the  banks  of  Trent  | 
A  stranger  to  respect  or  fear. 
In  peace  a  chaser  of  the  deer, 
In  host  a  hardy  mutineer, 
But  still  the  boldest  of  the  crew» 
When  deed  of  danger  was  to  do. 
He  grieved,  that  day,  their  games  cut 

short, 
And  marr*d  the  dicer's  brawling  sport, 
And  shout etl  loud,  "  Renew  the  liowl  1 
And,  while  a  metry  catch  1  troll. 
Let  each  the  buxom  t\iOTO&\i«Lt, 
Like  brethren  of  the  bpo^  ftai^  ^a^tse^ 
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Solbitr's  Song. 

Our  vicar  still  preaches  that  Peter  and  Poole 

Laid  a  swinging  long  curse  on  the  bonny  brown  bow]. 

That  there's  wrath  and  despair  in  the  jolly  black-jack. 

And  the  seven  deadly  sins  in  a  flagon  of  sack ; 

Yet  whoop,  Bamaby  !  ofl"  with  thy  liquor, 

Drink  upsees  *  out,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar ! 

Our  vicar  he  calls  it  damnation  to  sip 

The  ripe  ruddy  dew  of  a  woman's  dear  lip, 

Says,  that  Beelzebub  lurks  in  her  kerchief  so  sly. 

And  Apollyon  shoots  darts  from  her  merry  blade  eye  ; 

Yet  whoop.  Jack  !  kiss  Gillian  the  quicker. 

Till  she  bloom  like  a  rose,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar  I 

Our  vicar  thus  preaches — and  why  should  he  not  ? 
For  the  dues  of  his  cure  are  the  placket  and  pot ; 
And  *tis  right  of  his  office  poor  laymen  to  lurch. 
Who  infringe  the  domains  of  our  good  Mother  Church. 
Yet  whoop,  bully-boys  !  off  with  your  liquor, 
'Sweet  Marjorie's  the  word,  and  a  fig  for  the  vicar ! 


VI. 

The  warder's  challenge,  heard  without, 
Staid  in  mid-roar  the  merry  shout. 
A  soldier  to  the  portal  went, — 
*'  Here  is  old  Bertram,  sirs,  of  Ghent ; 
And,— beat  for  jubilee  the  drum  I 
A  maid  and  minstrel  with  him  come." 
Bertram,  a  Fleming,  grey  and  scarr'd. 
Was  entering  now  the  Court  of  Guard, 
A  harper  with  him,  and  in  plaid 
All  muffled  close,  a  mountam  maid. 
Who  backward  shrunk  to  'scape  the  view 
Of  the  loose  scene  and  boisterous  crew. 
"What  news?"  they  roar'd: — "I  only 

know. 
From  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe. 
As  wild  and  as  untameable 
As  the  rude  mountains  where  thev  dwell; 
On  both  sides  store  of  blood  is  lost. 
Nor  much  success  can  either  boast." — 
"  But  whence  thy  captives,  friend?  such 

spoil 
As  theirs  must  needs  reward  thy  toil. 
Old  dost  thou  wax,  and  wars  grow  sharJD ; 
Thou  now  hast  glee-maiden  and  harp  I 
Get  thee  an  ape,  and  trudge  the  land, 
The  leader  of^a  juggler  band." — 

*  Bacchaaalum  interjection,  borrowed  from 
tAe  Dutch. 


VII. 

"  No,  comrade ; — no  such  foTtane  \ 
After  the  fight  these  sought  our  lb 
That  aged  harper  and  the  giri. 
And,  Imving  audience  of  the  Eari, 
Mar  bade  I  should  purvey  them  st 
And  bring  them  hitnerward  with  i 
Forbear  your  mirth  and  rude  alan 
For   none  shall   do   them    shan 

harm."— 
"Hear  ye  his  boast?-  cried Jol 

Brent, 
Ever  to  strife  and  jangling  bent ; 
"  Shall  he  strike  doe  beside  our  la 
And  yet  the  jealous  niggard  | 
To  pay  the  forester  hisfee  ? 
I'll  nave  my  share  howe'cr  it  be, 
Despite  of  Moray,  Mar,  or  thee.* 
Bertram  his  forward  step  withstoo 
And,  burning  in  his  vengeful  moo 
Old  Allan,  thou^  unfit  for  strife^ 
Laid  hand  upon  his  dagger-knife ; 
But  Ellen  boldly  stepp'd  between. 
And  dropp'dat  once  the  tartan  sere 
So,  firom  nis  mourning  doud,  app 
The  sun  of  May,  through  summer 

tears. 
7*he  savage  soldiery,  amazed. 
As  on  descended  angel  gaxed ; 
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bardy  BnEnt,  abiash'd  and  tamed, 
Ikalf  admiring,  haJf  o^atoed. 

VIII. 

ihe  spoke— "SoMJen,  attend  ! 
hrr  was  the  soltJicr'ft  frii-nd ; 
i  him  in  campji,  in  tjiarchci  led, 
ith  him  in  the  battle  bleil 
mi  the  valiant,  or  the  slroiig, 
exile's  daughter  silver  wrong, " — 
r'd  De  Brent,  most  forward  sUE 
J  feat  or  good  or  ill, — 
mc  me  of  the  part  I  play'd  ; 
tnx  an  outhw'-'s  child,  poor  maid! 
\x^  I  b\'  forest  law-s 
sry  >'eeilDv'Ood  knwvs  the  cause, 
Obe, — if  Rose  be  living  now/'— 

K%  iron  eye  and  bfow,— 
sodh  age,  I  think,  as  thd«. 
males ;— I  go  to  call, 
of  our  watch  to  hall ; 
V  ^^-x^\»•ti\  on  the  floor; 
tfin  halbert!  o*cr, 

■'US  part, 
I  quiver  in  hi*  heart  f— 
r  speech »  or  jciiitig  rough  ; 
\  de  Ereni*     Enough." 

ne,  a  gallant  young,— 
neV  hoiise  he  sprung,) 
^  yel  tlie  spurs  of  knight ; 
I  mien,  his  humour  light, 
\  !»y  courteiy  controlTd, 
P  Ipeedv  his  hearing  bgld. 
'Tn  maiden  ill  couJa  bruok 
\  of  his  curious  look 
I  fj^  ;^tuid  yel,  in  sootjh, 
I  was  a  generous  ^vouth  ; 
j¥cly  face  and  mien, 
^  irb  and  scene, 
r  construction  stimnge, 
Bcy  MMipe  lo  fanjLjc. 
ling  towers  fair  maid  I 
i  cnampion*s  aid, 
.  with  harper  hoar, 
nosel  of  yore  ! 
f|u(55i  n  knight  reqwii^ 
suture  suit  a  squire?"^ 
,      !  flash'd  ; — ihe  paitted  and 

.  have  I  to  do  with  pMeJ^-^ 


^-Through  scenes  of  sotraw,  sh^mc^  and 

strife^ 
A  suppliant  for  a  father  s  life, 
!  crave  an  audience  of  the  Kitig, 
Bchrjld,  to  back  my  suit,  a  ring, 
The  royal  pledge  of  gratefiil  claims, 
Given  by  the  Monarch  lo  Fit*-Jame«," 


The  signet 'ring  young  lewis  took. 
With  deep  respect  and  altered  look ; 
And  said,— "This  ring  our  duties  own  ; 
And  pardon,  if  to  worth  unknown, 
In  semblance  mean  obscurely  veil'd, 
I-ady,  in  aught  my  folly  failcl. 
Soon  as  the  day  flings  wide  his  gates. 
The  King  shall  know  whatsmlor  waits* 
Please  you,  meanwhile,  In  fitting  bower 
Repose  you  till  his  waking  hour  j 
Female  attendance  shall  otiey 
Your  hest,  for  service  or  array. 
Permit  I  marshal  you  the  way, " 
But,  ere  she  foHow'd,  with  the  grace 
And  open  bounty  of  her  race. 
She  bade  her  slender  purse  be  shar^ 
Among  the  sohlier^  of  the  guard. 
The  rest  with  thanks  their  guerdon  took  ; 
But  Brent,  with  ahy  and  awkward  look, 
On  the  reluctant  maiden's  hold 
Forced  bluntly  back  theprofferM  g^ldj— 
"  Fot^vc  a  haughty  P:nglish  heart. 
And  O  forget  its  ruder  part  I 
The  vacant  purse  shall  be  my  shar«^ 
Which  in  my  barret -cap  Til  bear. 
Perchance,  in  jeopardy  of  war, 
Where  gayer  crests  may  keep  afar," 
With  thanks^— 'tsvas  all  she  could^the 

maid 
His  rugged  courtesy  repaid* 

XI. 

When  Ellen  forth  with  Lewis  weut^ 
Allan  made  suit  to  John  of  Brent  ;— 
**  My  lady  safe,  O  let  your  grace 
Give  me  to  see  iny  mastcrVface ! 
His  minstrel  I,^to  share  bis  doom 
Bound  from  the  cmdle  to  the  tomb* 
Tenth  in  descent,  since  fviwt  my  sires 
Waked  for  his  noble  house  their  lyrei^ 
Nor  one  of  all  the  race  was  kvvu^fm 
^lyi  priiEed  its  weal  above  l\ifas  oMim. 
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With  the  Chief's  birth  begins  our  care ; 
Our  harp  must  soothe  the  infant  heir, 
Teach  the  youth  toles  of  fight,  and  grace 
His  earliest  feat  of  field  or  chase  ; 
In  peace,  in  war,  our  rank  we  keep. 
We  cheer  his  board,  we  soothe  his  sleep. 
Nor  leave  him  till  we  pour  our  verse, — 
A  doleful  tribute  !— o'er  his  hearse. 
Then  let  me  share  his  captive  lot ; 
It  is  my  right— deny  it  not ! " — 
"Little  we  reck,"  said  John  of  Brent, 
**  We  Southern  men,  of  long  descent  ; 
Nor  wot  we  how  a  name -—a  word — 
Makes  clansmen  vassals  to  a  lord  : 
Yet  kind  my  noble  landlord's  part, — 
God  bless  the  house  of  Beaudesert ! 
And,  but  I  loved  to  drive  the  deer. 
More  than  to  guide  the  labouring  steer, 
I  had  not  dwelt  an  outcast  here. 
Come,  good  old  Minstrel,  follow  me  ; 
Thy  Lord  and  Chieftain  shalt  thou  see." 

XII. 

Then,  from  a  rusted  iron  hook, 
A  bunch  of  ponderous  keys  he  took. 
Lighted  a  torch,  and  Allan  led 
Through  grated  arch  and  passage  dread. 
Portals  they  pass'd,  where,  deep  within, 
Spoke  prisoner's  moan,  and  fetters'  din; 
Through  rugged  vaults,  where,  loosely 

stored, 
Lay  wheel,  and  axe,  and  headsman's 

sword. 
And  many  a  hideous  engine  grim. 
For  wrenching  joint,  and  crushing  limb. 
By  artist  form  d,  who  deem'd  it  shame 
And  sin  to  give  their  work  a  name. 
They  halted  at  a  low-brow'd  porch. 
And  Brent  to  Allan  gave  the  torch, 
While  bolt  and  chain  he  backward  roU'd, 
And  made  the  bar  unhasp  its  hold. 
They  enter'd  : — 'twas  a  prison-room 
Of  stem  security  and  gloom. 
Yet  not  a  dungeon  ;  for  the  day 
Through  lofty  gratings  found  its  way. 
And  rude  and  antique  garniture 
Deck'd  the  sad  walls  and  oaken  floor  ; 
Such  as  the  rugged  days  of  old 
Deem'd  fit  for  captive  noble's  hold. 
"  Here,"  said  De  Brent,  "  thou  may'st 

remain 
Till  the  Leech  visit  him  again. 


Strict  is  his  chaipe,  the  warden  ti 
To  tend  the  noble  prisoner  wdL" 
Retiring  then  the  bolt  he  drew. 
And  the  lock's  murmurs  growl'd  1 
Roused  at  the  sound,  from  knrlj 
A  captive  feebly  raised  hb  head ; 
The  wondering   Minstrel   look'c 

knew — 
Not  his  dear  lord,  but  Roderick  1 
For,   come   from    where    CUui*j 

fought. 
They,  erring,  deem'd  the  Ouefliei 

XIII. 

As  the  tall  ship,  whose  loltj  pnm 
Shall  never  stem  the  billows  mon 
Deserted  by  her  gallant  band. 
Amid  the  breakers  lies  astnnd,— 
So,  on  his  couch,  lay  Roderidc  D 
And  pft  his  fever' d  limbs  he  thiei 
In  toss  abrupt,  as  when  her  sides 
Lie  rocking  in  the  advancing  tida 
That  shake  her  frame  with  oa 

beat. 
Yet  cannot  heave  her  firom  the  lei 
O !  how  unlike  her  course  at  sea  1 
Or  his  free  step  on  hill  and  lea  !— 
Soon  as  the  Minstrel  he  could  sod 
— "  What  of  thy  lady  ?— of  my  d 
My  mother  ? — Douguu  ? — tdl  me 
Have  they  been  ruin'd  in  mjr  fiJl? 
Ah,  yes  !  or  wherefore  art  thou  hn 
Yet    speak, — speak    boldly,— dg 

fear."— 
(For  Allan,  who  his  mood  well  ki 
\Vas  choked  with  grief  and  tenor 
"Who  fought— who  fled?— Old 

be  brief; — 
Some  might — for  they  had  lost 

Chief. 
Who  basely  live  ?— who  bravely  di 
"O,  calm  thee,  Chief!"  the  Mi 

cried, 
"Ellen   is    safe;"— "For   that  1 

Heaven!"— 
"And  hopes  are  for  the  Douglas  git 
The  Lady  Margaret  too  is  well ; 
And,  for  thy  clan, — on  field  or  fe] 
Has  never  harp  of  minstrel  told. 
Of  combat  fought  so  true  and  boli 
Thy  stately  Pine  is  yet  unbent, 
.  Though  many  a  goodly  bow  is  la 
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likftam  Tear*d  l^JS  form  on  high, 
""*'  """  '  '         '      eye; 

1  stresJcs 
.    .^  --  .w  and  cheeks, 
u-k,  Minstneii'l  hav«  heard  thee 

^fi 

dd,  on  Testa]  day, 

again  where  ue*tr 
_  fc J,  ot  warrior  hear  [ 
^jw  'air  that  peals  on  high, 

*-rmir[*s  rai-*«  nur  victOl^'.^ — 

i"o  r  \?ell  th  oy  canstg  J 
i'"j  >  r  dispirit  glanced, 

piClure  of  tbc  fight* 
m  dan  the  Saxon  might. 
•  y  hears 

i  le  crash  of  spea^fs  ! 
^^^  vvalls^  shall  vanish 

'  fair  field  of  fighting  meti, 
f  free  spirit  bnrjt  away^ 
ioar'd  from  battle  fniy/' 
AiUing  BinJ  with  awe  obey'dj — 
B  the  harp  his  hami  he  laid  ; 
in  rcnttcmDfancc  of  the  stghi 
s*d  from  the  mountain's  height, 
" '  "  I  loid  at  uightp 

I  power  of  sotig, 
tcsiceroloQK;— 
H'd  on  dvers  tide, 
irfu!  leaves  the  side, 
i  the  rriuidle  stream, 
ftwud  swUt  as  lighiai  rig's 


XV, 

\%\  Jell'  an  ^urac. 


t  cnice  TOort  to  vusw 
_  ^  of  BcDVenue, 
rfMJUd,  be  would  say 

Locti  Achray^ 

'ind* 

r 


>  3.t.mi;ht  I  be  brnke  : 
\  will  not  sing  aloud. 


;  troat  lies  AliJ), 


So  darkly  glooms  yon  Ihui^der  doud^ 
That  swathes, as  with  a  purple  shroud, 

Bculedi's  disuut  hilh 
Is  It  the  thunders  solemn  sound 
That  mutters  deep  and  dreadf 
Or  echoes  from  the  groaning  ground 

The  warrior's  lucflAured  tread  ! 
Is  it  the  Iiehtning'&  quivering  glance 

That  on  the  thicket  streams, 
Or  do  they  flash  on  spear  and  laaoe 
The  sun's  retiring  beams? 
— I  see  ihe  dagger-oresi  of  Mar, 
I  see  the  Moray's  silver  star, 
Wave  o*cr  the  cloud  of  Saxon  war, 
That  up  the  lake  comes  winding  far  j 
To  hero  liound  for  batlk-slrifc. 

Or  bard  of  martial  lay, 
'Twere  worth  ten  years  of  peaceful  life, 
One  glance  at  their  array  1 

"  Their  light -armM  archers  far  and  near 

Survey  d  the  tangled  ground, 
Their  centre  rftnks,  with  pike  and  spear, 

A  twilight  forest  frown *d, 
Their  barbed  horsemen^  in  the  rear, 

The  stern  battalia  crown'd. 
Ho  cymbal  cla&h'd,  tio  clarion  rang, 

Srill  were  the  pipe  and  dnira  ; 
Save  heavy  tread,  and  armouHi  clang, 

The  sullen  march  was  dumb. 
There  breathed  no  wind  their  crests 
to  shake. 
Or  wave  iheir  flags  abroad  ; 
Scarce  the  frail  a^pen  seem'd  to  quake, 

That  shadowed  o'er  tlieir  road. 
Their  vaward  scouts  no  tidings  braig, 

Can  rouse  no  lurking  foe. 
Nor  spy  a  trace  of  living  thing, 

Save  when  they  stirrM  the  roe; 
The  host  moves  like  a  deep-sea  wave. 
Where  rise  no  rocks  its  power  tobravf. 
High-swelling,  dark*  and  slow. 
The  lake  is  pass'd,  and  now  they  gaiil] 
A  narrow  and  a  broken  plain, 
llcfore  the  Trosaeh^s  nigged  jaws  s 
And  here  the  horse  and  speftrmeti  porase^ 
While,  lo  eiiplore  the  dangerous  glen, 
Dive  through  the  pass  the  archer*me£L 

XVTl. 

"  At  once  there  rose  so  wild  a  jell 
WiiKm  th&l  dftrk  atid  Tianofw  hx^ 
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Ai  all  tlie  fiends,  from  licavtn  that  fell, 
li*d  iieaJ'd  the  haimer^ciy  of  hell  ! 
Forth  iVom  the  pcisi  in  tumuU  tirtven, 
lake  tiialT  befurtf  the  wind  of  heaven, 

The  arcliery  appear ; 
For  life !  for  life  \  their  plight  they  ply— 
And  shriek,  and  shout,  aud  battie-cry» 
And  niaids  and  Iwnnets  wnving  high, 
And  broadswords  flashing  to  the  sky, 

Af«  maddening  in  the  rear* 
Ditward  they  drive,  in  dreadful  face, 

PuT^Ucrs  and  pursued ; 
Before  that  tide  of  flight  and  chilse. 
How  shall  it  keep  iu  roote*J  place, 

The  speannen*s  ti^n light  wood  ! — 

*  Down,   down,'   cried   Mar,    *  your 

lances  down  ! 

Bear  back  both  frietid  and  Ibe  1  *— 
Like  reeds  before  the  lempesf  s  frown. 
That  aeiried  grove  of  lances  brown 

At  once  lay  levclfd  low  ; 
And  closely  shouhlering  side  to  side, 
The  bristling  ranks  the  onset  bide. — 

*  Well  qtiellthe  savage  mountaineer, 

As  their  Tinchel*  cows  the  game  ! 
They  come  as  fleet  as  forest  deer, 
We'tl  drive  them  back  as  tame.*— 

XVIIL 

"  Bearing  before  them,  in  their  course^ 
The  relics  of  the  archer  force, 
Like  wave  with  crest  of  sparkling  foam, 
Hrght  onwani  did  Clan- A I  pine  come. 
Above  the  tide,  each  broadsword  bright 
Was  brandishing  like  beam  of  ligbt. 

Each  targe  was  dark  below  j 
And  with  the  ocean's  mighty  swing. 
When  heaving  to  the  tempest*s  witig; 
They  hurl'd  them  on  the  foe. 
1  heard  the  lancet  shivering  crash. 
As  when  the  whirlwind  rends  the  ash  ; 
i  beard  I  he  broadsword's  deadly  clang, 
As  if  an  hundred  anvils  rang  I 
But  Moray  wheel'd  Ms  rearward  rank 
Of  horsemen  on  Clan-Alpine's  flank, 
— '  My  banner -man,  advance  f 
T  see,'  be  cried, '  their  column  shake. — 
Now,  gallants  I  for  your  ladies'  sake, 

•  A  ctfde  r»f  ^porlismen.  who,  by  surroumiinjj; 
a  ppcat spact,  and  i^nnftiajly  narrowing,  bmui^fit 
immense  miantitLc^  of  deer  tiMfethtt,  wbicli 
tfsu^Uy  m^ac  desptT^ie  efforts  to  l>r»lc  through 


Upon  them  willi  the 

The  horsemen  da^h'd  an 

At  deer  break  thixmg] 

Their  steeds  sire  sioitt, 

are  out. 

They  stxjn  make  llghi 

Clan -Alpine's     best 

borne— 

Where,  where  was  Ri 

One  blast  upon  his  bugli 

Were  worth  a  thous^ 

And  reRnent  through 

The  battle*s  tide  was 
Vatiish'd  the  Saxon*^^ 

Vanished  the  m. 
As  Brack! Inns 
steepi 
Receives  her  roajing 
As  the  dark  cavents  of  l1 
Suck  the  ^ild  whirl 
So  did  the  deep  and 
Devour  the  battler's  i 
None  linger  now  Qpoal 
Save  those  who  ne'er  r^ 


*'  Now  westward  rolls  the 
That  deep  and  doubltng 
— ^ Minstrel,  away  !  the  wo: 
Is  bearing  on  :  its  iss^tic  ^mi^ 
Where  ihe  nide  Trosach** 
Oivens  on  Katrines  lakeaj 
Grey  Benvenuc  I  soon  lep* 
Loch  Katrine  lay  beneath 

The  sun  is  set ;— the  clcn 
The  lowering  scowl  o 

An  inky  hue  of  livid  bl 

To  the  deep  hike  has  ^ 

Strange  gusts  of  wind  fnoi 

glen 
Swept  o*er  the  lake,  then  ! 
I  heeded  not  the  eddying  3 
Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Tro! 
Mine  ear  but  heard  the  suU 
Which  like  an  earthqtmkf 

ground. 
And  spoke  the  stern  and  d' 
That  parts  not  but  with  pai 
Seeming,  to  minstrel  ear,  ti 
The  dirge  of  many  a  passln 

Nearer  it  comes^tbe,  *' 

The  martial  Hood 


Idii^H 
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^ttti  mingled  lid«  ■ 
Ided  wsmioj^  of  the  Nortli 
1  the  moiinr^un  thunder  forth 
DvcrhaBC  its  sklc  ; 
jy  the  lake  \^o^  apjJ^^if^ 
k'ning  douil  of  Saxon  spears. 
-V  Itav  >Mth  sHatter'd  bai?d, 
neii,  sternly  slantl  ; 
Am  like  lalterM  sail, 
:  the  gale, 
ray 

S,^„  .,^.,.^A  .acday. 
tBotjntain*s  ridge  askance, 
Ihlliyyl  in  sullen  trance, 
^Kuti^  with  hb  htice, 
^■B— *  Behokl  yon  isle  !— 
1^^ '  ^^  -  -Tuijd  its  strand, 
mug  the  hand; 
.  ._  ....  r  ibbcr  band 
|ity  wont  to  pile  ; — 
hb^itjntf -pieces  store, 
jrim  a  bow-shot  o*er, 
fcallop  fmm  the  ihore, 

me  the  war-wolf  then, 
.^Jte,  md  broud,  and  d«i/ 
«  ,.^  nnk«  »  spearman  sprung, 
bis  casqoe  mnd  corslet  rung, 
dimged  him  m  the  wave  : — 
be  deed— the  puq>ose  knew, 
idr  clamours  Benvenue 
Ingted  echo  gave ; 
MIS  fchout,  their  male  to  cheer, 
tea  femaV-^  c^-*--%rM  for  fear, 
%  for  rag^'  lincen 

a^  m,  by  v  J  riven, 

(inia«onct^i^l«>w*iriiig  heaven ; 
indswept  Lwrh  KatTinc'shrcast, 
m%  iw  ^^      ■  .^vy  cresL 

lliesnini  itheyhigh» 

he  Hifi^iUiu  HK^^  .V Jinan's  eye ; 
i  tiin  shower'4  'mid  raiti  and 

i  of  the  Caei  — 

;  tbe  i*!*" — and  lo  1 

ng  came, 
iii.i   strand  with 

^^an*f  wldow*d  dame, 
[  taw  her  itmd. 


A  naked  dirk  gleam 'd  in  her  liand  t— 
It  darken  d,  —but  amid  the  moan 
Of  waves,  I  heard  a  dying  j^rnan  ;— 
Another  flash  1— the  speannnn  floats 
A  weltering  corse  beside  tlie  hoats, 
Anil  the  stem  matron  t/er  him  stooti, 
Her  hand  and  dagger  streaming  blood* 

XXL 

"  *  Revenge  I    Tevenge  I '    the    Simon* 

cried* 
The  Gaels*  exulting  shout  replied. 
Despite  the  elemental  rage, 
Aj*ain  they  hurried  to  engage  ; 
But,  ere  they  closed  in  desperate  fight, 
Blootly  with  spurring  came  a  knight. 
Sprung  from  his  horse,  and,  from  a  crag, 
Waved'twixtthc  hosts  a  milk -white  flag. 
Clarion  and  trumpet  by  his  side 
Rung  forth  a  truce  note  bigh  nnd  wide. 
While,  in  the  Monarch's  nanit%  afar 
An  herald' s  voice  forbade  the  war, 
Fur  Bothwelfs  lord,  and  Roderick  IwW, 
Were  both,  he  said,  in  captive  hold." 
—But  here  the  lay  made  sudden  stand. 
The  hartJ  escaped  the  MinslreVs  hand  1— 
Oft  had  he  stolen  a  glance,  lo  spy 
How  Roderick  brook'd  his  minstrelsy  : 
At  first,  the  Chieftain,  to  the  clnme, 
With  lifted  hand,  kept  feeble  lime  ; 
That  motion  ceased,— yet  feeling  strong 
Varied  his  look  as  changed  the  song ; 
At  length,  no  more  his  deafen' d  ear 
The  minstrel  melody  can  hear ; 
His  face  grows  sharp,  ^his  hands  are 

clench'd. 
As    if    some    pang   his  heart-strings 

wrench'd ; 
gel  Rf^  his  teeth^  his  fading  eye 
Is  sternly  fix'd  on  vacancy ; 
Thus,  motionless,  and  moanless,  drew 
His    partmg    breath,    slout    Roderick 

Dhu!— 
Old  Allan  Bane  lookM  on  aghast. 
While  grim  and  still  bis  spirit  passed; 
Bdt  when  he  saw  that  life  was  Tied, 
He  poured  his  wailing  o*er  the  dead. 


*^  And  art  thou  cold  and  Icwly  Md, 
Thy  fotmtn%  drcsul,  tK^  ifco^\€^  ^yk^ 
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Brcadalbane*s     boast,      CIan-AIpinc*s 

shade ! 
For  ihcc  shall  none  a  requiem  say  ? — 
For  Uurc, — who  lovetl  the  minstrel's  lay, 
For  thee,  of  HothwcU's  house  the  stay, 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line, 
K*en  in  this  prison-house  of  thine, 
lUl  wail  for  Alpine's  honoured  Pine  ! 

•*  What  groans  shall  yonder  \'alle>'5  fill ! 
What  shrieks  of  grief  shall  rend  yon  hill ! 
What  tears  of  burning  rage  shall  thrill, 
When  mourns  thy  tril)e  thy  battles  done, 
Thy  fall  l>efore  the  race  wxs  won. 
Thy  sword  ungirt  ere  set  of  sun  ! 
There  breathes  not  clansman  of  thy  line. 
But  would  havegiveu  his  life  forlhine. — 
O  woe  for  Alpine's  honour'd  Pine  ! 

•*  Sad  was  thy  lot  on  mortal  stace  ! — 
The  captive  thrush  may  brook  the  cage, 
The  prison'd  eagle  dies  for  rage. 
Brave  spirit,  do  not  scorn  my  strain  I 
And,  when  its  notes  awake  again, 
Even  she,  so  long  l)clovctl  in  vain. 
Shall  with  my  harp  her  voice.combine, 
And  mix  her  woe  and  tears  with  mine. 
To  wail  Clan- Alpine's  honour'd  Pine." — 

XXIII. 

EHen,  the  while,  with  bursting  heart, 
RemainM  in  lordly  l>ower  apart, 
Where    [)layM,    with    many  -  coloured 

gleams, 
Through  storied  pane  the  rising  beams. 
In  vain  on  gilded  roof  they  fall. 
And  lighien'd  up  a  tapestried  wall 
And  for  her  use  a  menial  train 
A  rich  collation  spread  in  \'ain. 
The  banquet  proud,  the  chamber  gay, 
Scarce  drew  one  curious  glance  astray ; 
Or  if  she  look'd,  'tw^as  but  to  say. 
With  better  omen  dawn'd  the  day 
In  that  lone  isle,  whene  waved  on  high 
The  dun-deer*8  bide  for  canopy ; 
Where  oft  her  noble  father  shared 
The  simple  meal  her  care  prepared, 
While  Lufra,  crouching  by  her  side. 
Her  station  claim'd  with  jealous  pride, 
And  Douglas,  bent  on  woodland  game, 
Spoke  of  the  chase  to  Malcolm  Gncme, 


Whose  answer,  oft  at  random  nil 
The  wandering   of   his  thoagfat 

trayU— 
Those  who  such  simple  joys  havek 
Are  taught  to  prize  them  when  t 

gone. 
But  sudden,  see,  she  lifts  her  hcH 
l^he  window  seeks  with  cantioos  I 
What  distant  music  has  the  powa 
To  win  her  in  this  woful  hour  1 
'Twas  from  a  turret  that  o'erfaoBg 
Iler  latticed  bowerp  the  stiain  wm 

XXIV. 

^ag  of  i\t  Impriumck  $»di 

"  My  hawk  is  tired  of  perch  and  1 
My  idle  greyhound  loathes  his  kk 
My  horse  is  wear^  of  his  stall. 
And  I  am  sick  of  captive  thndL 
I  wish  I  were  as  I  have  been. 
Hunting  the  hart  in  forest  greo^ 
With  bended  bow  and  bloodhott 
For  that's  the  life  is  meet  for  ne. 
I  h<ite  to  learn  the  ebb  of  time^ 
From  yon  dull  steeple's  drowsy  d 
Or  mark  it  as  the  sunbeams  aad 
Inch  after  inch,  along  the  wall 
The  lark  was  wont  my  matins  rii 
The  sable  rook  my  vespers  sing ; 
These  towers,  although  a  king's  d 
Have  not  a  hall  of  joy  for  me. 
No  more  at  dawning  mom  I  risQ 
And  sun  m>'self  in  Ellen*s  eyes. 
Drive  the  fleet  deer  the  forest  tbi 
And  homeward  wend  with  evenio 
A  blithesome  welcome  blithely  a 
And  lay  my  trophies  at  her  feet, 
While  fled  the  eve  on  wine  of  ^ 
That  life  is  lost  to  love  and  me !' 

XXV. 

The  heart-sick  lay  was  hardly  w 
The  list'ner  had  not  tum'd  her  b 
It  trickled  still,  the  starting  tear, 
When  light  a  footstep  struck  ha 
And  Snowdoun's  graceful  Knif 

near. 
She  tnm'd  the  hastier,  lest  agaii 
The  prisoner  should  renew  his  s( 
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brave  Fiti-Jamc$l"  rfie 

i  almost  orplmn  maid 

>  <JcU  " **  O  aay  not  so  J 

■tituxle  ymi  owe. 

i  t  the  booti  to  give, 
tnobb  fALhet  live ; 

: ,  sweet  maid, 

It  hi,  .  ,   .  ,^  .  irc  and  pride 
his  bdter  m(K>d  aside, 
tieti,co«n«  I  *tis  more  than  time, 
i  hb  ooan  at  tiiottting  prime/' 
ylc^  hmrt.  And  bn^m  wrtu^ 

Br  I'-ar, 

M  ,-.y^  j-nd  cheer; 

jjrii  .  1 !  led,  half  staid, 

►  gu.i  inrl  high  arcndcj 

>it»  Uiudi,  iLi  i*iiigs  of  pride 
' .  unfoldisd  wid«. 

I  briULuit  all  ^nd  light, 
:  acrfie  of  ftiiiires  briijht  j 

i^  gjv<m 
1  c  1  even, 
3tu^-«  liiuLy  frtimcs 
1  fiiijy  dafnes. 
t  hcf  foodng  stal<]  ^ 
^ihc  forward  made, 
^f^fmt^  head  she  raised, 
M  ncc^azed- 

'dUiisitate, 
>1  was  fate! — 
-\f  port, 
)al  court ; 
rlid  g^rb  sKe  gazed,  — 
ilderd  and  amased, 
lire ;  ajid,  in  the  mom, 
oe  wore  cap  wid  phimc, 
' ;  look  was  lent ; 
tier'i  eye  wat  bent ; 
t  ind  jewd»  &heen, 
e  linootfi  ^resn, 


11  ^Uttering  nng,^ 
Ei%  Knighi  is 


aighi  is  Scdtlond^s 

XJtva 
(I&  ef  tfioir,  on  mountain-breast, 
Dom  tin:  mck  that  gav«  it  resf, 


Poor  Ellen  glided  from  her  stay. 
And  at  the  Monarch's  feet  she  lay ; 
No  word  her  choktng  voice  commands,  — 
Sbe  showed  the  ring— ih«  dasp'd  her 
baiifk, 

0  !  not  a  TOoment  could  he  brook. 
The   generous    Prince,    thai  suppliant 

look  [ 
Gently  he  raised  her,— and,  the  while. 
Checked  with  a  glance  the  circle's  smile; 
Graceful,  but  grave,  her  brow  he  kiss'd, 
And  bade  her  terrofs  be  dismiae'd  :^ 
"  YcSi  Fajr ;  the  wandering  poor  Fitl* 

James 
The  fealty  of  Scotland  claims. 
To  him  thy  woci,  thy  wi!»hcs>  bring  ; 
He  will  redeem  his  signet  ring. 
Ask  nought  for  Douglas  '^ — y ester  even. 
His  Prince  and  he  have  moch  forgiven  ? 
Wrong  hath  he  had  from  &land«foua 

tontfue, 
T,  from  his  rehel  kinsmen,  wrong^. 
\\'e  would  tvoU  to  the  vulgar  crowd, 
Yield  what   thtfy  craved  with  clamour 

loud ; 
Calmly  we  heard  and  judged  his  cause, 
Our  council  aided,  and  our  laws. 

1  stanch' d  thy  father*s  death-feud  stem, 
Wjih  stout  lie  Vauxand  Grey  Glencaijii ; 
And  Botbweir*  Lord  henceforth  we  own 
The  friend  and  bul  wark  of  ourThrone,^ 
But^  lovely  Inlldel,  how  now  ? 

What  clouds  thy  misbetieving  braw  ? 
l>ord  Jam^  of  Douglas,  lend  thine  aid  ; 
Thou  must  conhmi  this  doubting  maid/' 

Then  forth  the  noble  Douglas  sprung, 
And  on  his  neck  his  daughter  hung» 
The  monarch  drank,  that  happy  hour. 
The  sweetest,  holiest  draught  of  Power,  ^ 
When  it  can  say,  with  godlike  voice. 
Arise,  sad  Virtue,  and  rejoice  I 
Yet  would  not  James  the  general  eye 
On  Nature^s  raptures  long  should  pry ; 
He  stepp'd  between— "  Nay,  Douglas, 

nay, 
St^  not  my  proselyte  away  I 
The  riddle  'tis  my  right  to  read, 
That  brouijht this  happy  chance  to  speed. 
-^Vcs,  Ellen,  when  disguised  I  stray 
In  iife'*j  more  low  but  l^p^iieT  ^^^^ 
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*Tis  under  name  which  veils  my  power, 
Nor  falsely  veils — for  Stirling's  tower 
Of  yore  the  name  of  Snowdoun  claims, 
And   Normans    call    me   James-Fiu- 

James. 
Thus  watch  I  o'er  insulted  laws, 
Thus  learn  to  right  the  injured  cause." — 
Then,  in  a  tone  apart  and  low, — 
"  Ah,  little  traitress  I  none  must  know 
What  idle  dream,  what  lighter  thought, 
What  vanitv  full  dearly  bought, 
Join'd  to  thine  eye's  dark  witchcraft, 

drew 
My  spell-bound  steps  to  Benvenue, 
In  dangerous  hour,  and  all  but  gave 
Thy  monarch's  life  to  mountain  glaive!" — 
Aloud  he  spoke—"  Thou  still  dost  hold 
That  little  talisman  of  gold. 
Pledge  of  my  faith,  Fitz-James's  ring — 
What  seeks  fair  Ellen  of  the  King  ?" 

XXIX. 

Full  well  the  conscious  maiden  guess'd 
He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breast ; 
But,  with  that  consciousness,  there  came 
A  lightening  of  her  fears  for  Graeme, 
And  more  she  deem'd  the  monarch's  ire 
Kindled  'gainst  him,  who,  for  her  sire 
Rebellious  broadsword  boldly  drew  ; 
And,  to  her  generous  feeling  true. 
She  craved  the  grace  of  Roderick  Dhu. 


**  Foihear  thy  suit:— the  King 
Alone  can  stay  life's  partii^  « 
I  Imow  his  heart,  I  know  his  1 
Have  shared  his  Gfaeer,  and  p 

brand: — 
My  fairest  earldom  would  I  gi 
To  bid  Clan- Alpine's  Chieftai 
Hast  thou  no  other  boon  to  c 
No  other  captive  friend  to  sav 
Blushing,  she  tum*d  her  from 
And  to  the  Douglas  gave  the 
As  if  she  wish'd  ner  sire  to  sp 
The  suit  that  stain'dher  ^owii^ 
"  Nay,  then,  my  pledge  nas  lo£ 
And  stubborn  justice  holds  hei 
Malcolm,    come  forth!" — an 

word, 
Down  kneel'd  the  Gxseme  to  I 

Lord. 
"  For  thee,  rash  youth,  nosupp 
From  thee  may  Vengeance  claix 
Who,  nurtured  underneath  ov 
Hast  paid  our  care  by.  treache 
And  sought,  amid  thy  fiuthfiil 
A  refuge  for  an  outlaw'd  man, 
Dishonouring  thus  thy  loyal  n 
Fetters  and  weirder  for  the  Gnei 
His  chain  of  gold  the  King  ur 
The  links  o'er  Malcolm's  neck 
Then  gently  drew  the  glitterin 
And  laid  the  clasp  on  Ellen's 
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Hasp  of  the  Norths  fafei^elJ !    The  hills  grow  darkg 

On  purple  ptrak^  a  deeper  shade  deiicendmg  \ 
la  twtlight  cuptic  tlie  glow-worm  lights  her  spark, 

The  deer,  half-se^n^  are  to  the  cuvert  wendiug. 
Resume  Ihy  wijsard  elm  I   the  fountain  If;m!nigf 

And  I  be  wiJd  breejie,  thy  wUdcr  miiisii^clsy  ; 
Tby  nuiiibers  sweet  wilh  nature'^  vespers  bi'euding, 

Wiih  dktAtil  echo  from  the  foitJ  and  let. 
And  heid-boy**  evening  pipe,  and  hum  of  bousing  bee. 

Ycl,  once  agaln^  farewell,  ihcju  Mmstrel  harp  I 

Yf^t,  onoe  again^  forgive  my  feeble  sway. 
And  little  fecit  I  of  the  censure  $harp 

>Iay  idly  cavil  *t  an  idle  lay. 
Much  have  I  owed  thy  strains  on  life*s  long  way, 

*rij rough  lecret  woes  the  world  has  never  krtown, 
When  on  the  weary  night  dawn'd  wearier  day, 

And  bitterer  was  the  grief  devour  d  alone. 
That  I  o'crlived  such  woes,  Enchajitrcss  \  is  Ihiiie  own, 

H&rk !  a&  my  lingering  footsteps  slow  retire, 

Some  Spirit  of  ihe  Air  has  waked  Ihy  atriog  \ 
*Tis  now  a  seraph  tiold,  with  touch  of  fire, 

^Tif  now  the  brush  of  Fairy's  frolic  wing. 
Receding  now,  the  dying  numbers  ring 

Fainter  atid  fniuter  down  the  rugged  dell, 
And  now  the  mountain  breeze  a  scarcely  bring 

A  wandering  witch -note  of  the  distant  spell  — 
Aad  now,  ^tis  siknt  all  I*-Enchaatress,  (are  ihee  well  \ 
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PREFACE 
TO   THE   VISION    OF   DON    RODERICK. 


The  following  Poem  is  founded  upon  a  Spanish  Tradition,  pardcolarl 
in  the  Notes;  but  bearing,  in  general,  that  Don  Roderick,  the  last  Goi 
of  Spain,  when  the  invasion  of  the  Moors  was  impending,  had  the  te 
descend  into  an  ancient  vault,  near  Toledo,  the  opening  of  which  '. 
denounced  as  fatal  to  the  Spanish  Monarchy.  The  legend  adds,  thai 
curiosity  was  mortified  by  an  emblematical  representation  of  those  Sanu 
in  the  year  714,  defeated  him  in  battle,  and  reduced  Spain  under  their  < 
I  have  presumed  to  prolong  the  Vision  of  the  Revolutioas  of  Spain  doi 
present  eventful  crisis  of  the  Peninsula ;  and  to  divide  it,  by  a  suppose 
of  scene,  into  Three  Periods.  The  First  of  these,  represents  tte  Ii 
the  Moors,  the  Defeat  and  Death  of  Roderick,  and  closes  with  the 
occupation  of  the  country  by  the  Victors.  The  Second  Period  cml 
state  of  the  Peninsula,  when  the  conquests  of  the  Spaniards  and  Port 
the  East  and  West  Indies  had  raised  to  the  highest  pitch  the  renowi 
arms ;  sullied,  however,  by  superstition  and  cruelty.  An  allusion  t( 
humanities  of  the  Inquisition  terminates  this  picture.  The  Last  Pai 
Poem  opens  with  the  state  of  Spain  previous  to  the  unparalleled  tre 
Buonaparte  ;  gives  a  sketch  of  the  usurpation  attempted  upon  that  un: 
and  friendly  kingdom,  and  terminates  with  the  arrival  of  the  British  sua 
may  be  further  proper  to  mention,  that  the  object  of  the  Poem  is  less 
memorate  or  detail  particular  incidents,  than  to  exiiibit  a  general  and  i 
picture  of  the  several  periods  brought  upon  the  stage. 

I  am  too  sensible  of  the  respect  due  to  the  Public,  especially  by  one 
already  experienced  more  than  ordinary  indulgence,  to  offer  any  apolog 
inferiority  of  the  poetry  to  the  subject  it  is  chiefly  designed  to  conm 
Vet  I  tliink  it  proper  to  mention,  that  while  I  was  hastily  executing 
written  for  a  temporary  purpose,  and  on  passing  events,  the  task  ^ 
cruelly  interrupted  by  the  successive  deaths  of  Lord  President  Bl 
Lord  ViscotTNT  Melville.  In  those  distinguished  charactere,  I  had 
to  regret  persons  whose  lives  were  most  important  to  Scotland,  but  al 
notice  and  patronage  honoured  my  entrance  upon  active  life ;  and,  I  1 
with  melancnoly  pride,  who  permitted  my  more  advanced  age  to  claim  no 
share  in  their  friendship.  Under  such  interruptions,  the  following  vers 
my  best  and  happiest  efforts  must  have  lefl  far  unworthy  of  their  them< 
am  myself  sensible,  an  appearance  of  negligence  and  incoherence,  which, 
circumstances,  I  might  have  been  able  to  remove. 
Edinburgh,  ywu  34,  x8ii. 
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Lives  theie  i  strain,  whose  sounds  of  mounting  Bre 

^Uy  rise  dkimgiikhM  o'er  the  din  of  war; 
Or  died  jt  with  yon  Mjisler  of  the  Lyte, 

Who  stiog  lie  league  rd  illoa's  evil  star? 
Such,  Wellisgton,  might  reach  thee  from  afar. 

Wafting  its  descant  wide  o'er  Oceaii^s  range  i 
Nor  ^hoats,  nor  cfa^ihing  artost  its  mood  could  mjir, 

Alt  as  it  swcll'd  ^tmxi  each  loud  tntmpet-chtingCj 
Thftl  ekng;^  to  Britain  victory,  to  Portugal  revenge  J 

n. 
Ya  f  ioch  a  strain,  with  ^  o'er-pouring  measure. 

Might  toelodise  with  each  ttioiulttious  sound, 
£A£h  voice  of  fe^  qt  triumph,  wuc  or  pleasure, 

ThAt  rings  Mqadegg*s  ravaged  shores  around; 
The  thtmdering  ay  of  ho&ts  with  conquest  erowii*d, 

The  female  shriek,  the  ruInM  peasant's  moan. 
The  shout  of  captives  from  their  chains  unbound. 

The  foilM  oppressor's  deep  and  sullen  groan, 
A  Natiaii.'$  choral  hymn  for  tyroiuiy  o'erthrowo. 


But  we,  weak  minstrels  of  a  laggard  day, 

Skiird  hut  to  imitate  an  elder  page, 
Tiinid  And  rapturelc£s»  can  we  repay 

The  debt  thou  cbim'st  in  this  exhausted  age  t 
Thou  give&t  our  Ivrcs  a  tjieme,  that  might  engage 

Those  that  oymd  send  thy  name  o'er  sea  and  land, 
While  dea  and  land  shall  last ;  for  Homer*s  r*Tge 

A  theme ;  a  theme  for  Mdton*s  mighty  hand^ 
i  low  mtich  mnmeet  foe  us,  a  faint  degenerate  band  I 

IV. 

Ve  mountains  stem  I  within  whose  m^ed  breast 

The  friends  of  Scottish  freedom  found  repose ; 
Ye  lorrents  I  whose  hoarse  sounds  Imve  soothed  their  rest^ 

Rettarmi^  (rom  the  Bdd  of  vanquish^  foes  ; 
Sajft  have  ye  l«t  each  wild  majestic  close, 

That  cttt  the  choir  of  Baida  or  Druids  flung ; 
What  time  their  hymai  of  victory  arose, 

And  Cattraeth's  gJens  with  voice  of  triumph  rung, 
Aod  myotic  Merlin  haSpU  -a^  jg:rc7-hAir'd  Lly warch  snw^^l 
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V. 

O  I  if  your  wflds  such  minstrelsy  retain. 

As  sure  your  changeful  gales  stem  oft  to  say. 
When  sweeping  wild  and  sinking  soft  again. 

Like  trumpet -jubilee*  or  harp's  wild  sway; 
\^y^  can  echu  such  triumphant  ky. 

Then  lend  the  note  to  him  has  loved  you  long  ! 
Who  jMouB  gathered  each  tradition  grey. 

That  floats  your  soUuty  wa^t^  along, 
And  with  afiectloii  vain  gave  them  new  voice  in  song. 

VI. 

For  not  till  now,  how  oft  soe'er  the  task 

Of  truant  verse  hath  lighten'd  graver  care^ 
From  Muse  or  Sylvan  was  he  wont  lo  a^k. 

In  phrase  peptic,  inspiration  fair 
Careless  he  gave  hts  numbcni  to  the  air, 

They  cnme  unsought  for,  if  applauses  came ; 
Nor  for  himself  prefer  he  now  the  prayer  ; 

Let  l)ut  his  verse  befit  a  hero's  fame, 
Immortal  be  the  verse  !— forgot  the  poet's  name  ! 

VII. 

Hark,  from  yon  misty  cairn  their  answer  tost : 

Minstrel  f  the  fame  of  whose  romantic  lyre. 
Capricious-swelling  now,  may  soon  be  lost. 
Like  the  Ueht  flickering  of  a  cottage  fire  ; 
If  to  such  task  presumptuous  thou  aspire. 

Seek  not  from  us  the  mtcd  to  warrior  due : 
Age  after  age  hais  g^ther'd  soti  to  sire, 

Since  our  gr^  cfiffs  the  din  of  conflict  knew, 
Or,  pealing  through  our  vaJcs,  victorious  bugles  blew.* 

VIII. 
**  Decay'd  our  old  traditionary  IotCj 

Save  where  the  lingering  faj-s  renew  their  ring^ 
By  milk -maid  seen  beneath  the  hawthorn  hoar, 

Or  round  the  m^rge  of  Minchmore's  hautited  spring  ; 
Save  where  their  legends  grey-hair'd  shepherds  sing, 

That  tiow  scarce  win  a  listening  eiir  but  thine, 
Of  feuds  obscure,  and  Border  ravaging, 

And  rugged  deeds  recount  in  rugged  line, 
Of  moonlight  foray  made  on  Teviot,  Tweed,  or  Tyne. 

IX. 

"No !  search  romantic  lands,  where  the  near  Sun 

Gives  with  unstinted  boon  ethereal  flame, 
Where  the  rude  villager,  his  labour  done. 

In  verse  spontaneous  chants  some  favoured  name, 
Whether  Olalia's  charms  his  tribute  claim. 

Her  eye  of  diamond,  and  her  h»tl;  ^  >  .1  jlC  ; 
Or  whether,  kindling  at  the  deeds  of  Grseme^ 

He  si  Kg,  to  wild  Mori  SCO  measure  set, 
Old  Albin's  red  claymote,  gcecxv  Erin's  bayonet! 
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•'  Bjtplore  tbose  regions^  wlieir  tlie  flinty  crest 

tif  wild  Nevada  ever  gleafits  with  srwwsj^ 
Wtctc  m  the  pmud  AJhimbm's  ruin'd  breast 

BirbaHc  itionunieiiit*  of  poinf»  repose  ; 
Or  where  the  banners  of  priorc  tutbK-:**  foes 

ThoR  the  fierce  Mooii  float  o*er  Toledo's  fane, 
Frtim  Vfhose  laM  towera  even  now  tht:  patriot  tlirows 

An  anxious  glance,  to  spy  apon  the  pliin 
The  blended  ranks  of  Englondf  Portugal,  and  Spaiiu 

"There,  of  Numantmn  fife  a  swarthy  spark 

Still  lightens  in  the  sunbttrnt  imtive  a  eye  ; 
The  sfcilely  port,  slow  step,  and  visagL'  dnfl^ 

Still  mark  ei^duiing  pride  arid  corutli^cy, 
Anti,  if  the  glow  of  fetiddl  chivahy 

Bfsun  not,  as  ctkc,  thy  nolik-s'  ilearest  pride, 
IheriAt  oft  thy  crestle^s  peasantry 

H«^iT  seed  the  plumed  lliJaigo  qnit  their  side, 
ifie  wfcn,  yet  dauntless  stood— 'gainst  fortune  fought  and  died, 

••  Aftd  chensh'd  still  by  that  unchanping  race^ 
Ate  themes  for  minstrelsy  mofe  \\xg\\  than  thine  ;, 
*    Of  strange  tradition  many  a  mystic  tmce. 
Legend  and  vision,  prophecy  and  s)gn  i 
Whete  wonders  wild  of  Ara^jef^ifiue  combine 

With  Gothic  unagery  of  tlaxker  shade, 
Forming  a  model  meet  for  minstrel  line, 

Gf*.  seek  stich  theme  !  " — The  Mountain  Spirit  sai*^ 
WUi  filial  awe  I  heard— I  heard,  and  I  obe/d.  ^ 
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r. 
Rearing  their  crests  amid  the  cloudless  skies, 

And  darkly  clustering  in  the  pale  moonlight, 
Toledo's  holy  towers  and  spires  arise. 

As  from  a  trembling  lake  of  silver  white. 
Their  mingled  shadows  intercept  the  sight 

Of  the  broad  burial-ground  outstretch'd  bdow^ 
And  nought  disturbs  the  silence  of  the  night  ; 

All  sleeps  in  sullen  shade,  or  silver  elow, 
All  save  the  heavy  swell  of  Teio's  ceaseless  flow. 

II. 
All  save  the  rushing  swell  of  Teio's  tide, 

Or,  distant  heard,  a  courser's  neigh  or  tramp ; 
Their  chai^ng  rounds  as  watchful  horsemen  ride. 

To  guard  the  limits  of  King  Roderick's  camp. 
For,  through  the  river's  night-fo|[  rolling  damp. 

Was  many  a  proud  pavilion  dimly  seen. 
Which  glimmer  d  back,  against  the  moon's  fair  lamp. 

Tissues  of  silk  and  silver  twisted  sheen. 
And  standards  proudly  pitch'd,  and  warders  arm'd  between. 

ni. 
But  of  their  Monarch's  person  keeping  ward. 

Since  last  the  deep-mouth'd  bell  of  vespers  toll'd. 
The  chosen  soldiers  of  the  royal  guard 

The  post  beneath  the  proud  Cathedral  hold : 
A  band  unlike  their  Gothic  sires  of  old. 

Who,  for  the  cap  of  steel  and  iron  mace. 
Bear  slender  darts,  and  casques  bedeck'd  with  gold. 

While  silver-studded  belts  their  shoulders  grace, 
Where  ivory  quivers  ring  in  the  broad  falchion's  place. 

IV. 

In  the  light  language  of  an  idle  court. 

They  murmurd  at  their  master's  long  delay. 
And  held  his  lengthen'd  orisons  in  sport : — 

"  What  !  will  Don  Roderick  here  till  morning  stay. 
To  wear  in  shrift  and  prayer  the  night  away  ? 

And  are  his  hours  in  such  dull  penance  past. 
For  feir  Florinda's  plunder'd  charms  to  pay  ?  " 

Then  to  the  east  their  weary  eyes  they  cast, 
And  wish'd  the  lingering  dawn  would  glimmer  forth  at  last 
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v. 
^ui,  hr  witliiTi,  Toledo's  Piekte  Tent 

Aa  ear  of  fearful  wonder  to  the  K.ing  ; 
~   ;  Silver  Lamp  a  fitful  Iii-itr^  sent^ 

So  long  that  wid  confessiun  wi  messing  : 
For  Roderick  loW  of  many  a  hidden  thiHg^ 

Such  SIS  are  lothly  utter  d  to  the  air, 
WJien  FeAF,  Remorw*  and  Shame,  the  bosom  wring, 

And*  Guilt  hU  secret  burden  cannot  bear, 
nd  Conscience  seeks  in  speech  n  respite  from  Dcspmr. 

Vt, 
Full  on  the  Prelate's  fiice,  and  silrer  hair, 

The  stream  of  filling  light  wa*  fetsbly  roU'd  t 
But  Roderick*s  visagie,  though  his  hc^ad  wa&  bare, 

»Wiis  shad£iwM  by  his  hand  and  mantlets  fold* 
While  iii  his  hidden  soul  ihe  sins  he  told, 
Proud  Akric*s  descendant  could  not  brook. 
Thai  morUt  man  his  bearing  should  beholft, 

Or  boast  that  he  had  seen,  when  Conscience  shook, 
Fcir  tame  m  oujnaidi^s  brow,  Remorse  a  warrior's  took* 

VII, 
The  old  man*s  faded  cheek  waxM  yet  more  pale, 

Ihs  many  a  secret  sad  the  King  bewray'd  ; 
A«  ^ign  and  glance  eked  out  Ihe  unhnish'd  tale; 
Wlien  in  the  niidst  his  faltering  vvlusper  staid, — 
■'Tlitt^  royal  Wiiiia  was  slain,"^he  said  \ 
"  Yet,  holy  Father,  deem  not  it  was  L" 
Thu^i  still  Ambition  strives  her  crimes  lo  shade;  ^ 
"  Oh  rather  deem  'twas  stern  necessity ! 
If  proervation  bade,  and  I  must  kill  or  die. 
**Ai 


VIIL 

*And  if  Florinda*s  shrieks  alarniM  Ihe  air. 
If  she  invoked  her  absent  sire  in  vain, 

I  And  on  her  kne^^  implored  that  1  would  spare. 
Vet,  reverend  Priest,  thy  sentence  rash  refrain  I 
Alt  is  not  ^  it  seems — the  female  tr.im 
Kngw  by  iheir  bearing  to  disguise  their  mood  a*' — 
Bmt  Conscience  here,  as  if  in  high  distiain, 
- 


fScni  to  the  Monaich*s  check  the  burning  blood — 
(  sU/d  his  speech  abnipt^ — aiid  up  the  Prelate  stood, 
O  hardcn*d  offspring  of  an  iron  race  ! 

Whai  of  thy  crimes,  Don  RfKierick,  shall  1  say? 


W^Ot  siim%^  or  prayers,  or  penance  can  efface 
"      '     ■     '  j-k  ; 


Murder's  dark  spot,  wash  Ireason^s  stain  away  1 
^^^<>r  the  foul  ravisher  how  shall  I  pray, 
^H^   Who,  sc&rce  repentant,  makes  his  crime  his  btHS£t  t 

t 


Y^t  the  foul  ravisher  how  shall  I  pray. 

Who,  sc&rce  repentant,  make*  his  cr 
low  httpe  Almighty  vengeance  shall  delay. 

Unless,  in  mercy  to  yon  Christian  ho&t, 
r  spare  ihc  sliepherd,  lest  the  guiltless  sheep  be  lost" 


y 
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X. 

Then  kindled  the  dark  tyrant  in  his  mood, 

And  to  his  brow  retum'd  its  dauntless  gloom; 
"  And  welcome  then,"  he  cried,  **be  blo^  for  blood. 

For  treason  treachery,  for  dishonour  doom  ! 
Yet  will  I  know  whence  come  they,  or  by  whom. 

Show,  for  thou  canst— give  forth  the  fiited  key. 
And  guide  me.  Priest,  to  that  mysterious  room. 

Where,  if  aught  trae  in  old  tradition  be. 
His  nation's  future  fates  a  Spanish  King  shall  see."-* 

XI. 

"  Ill-fated  Prince  I  recall  the  desperate  word. 

Or  pause  ere  yet  the  omen  thou  obey ! 
Bethink,  yon  spell-bound  portal  would  afford 

Never  to  former  Monarch  en  trance- way ; 
Nor  shall  it  ever  ope,  old  records  say. 

Save  to  a  King,  the  last  of  all  his  line, 
What  time  his  empire  totters  to  decay. 

And  treason  digs,  beneath,  her  fatal  mine, 
A^nd,  high  above,  impends  avenging  wrath  divine." — 

XII. 

"  Prelate !  a  Monarch's  fate  brooks  no  delay ; 

Lead  on  I  " — The  ponderous  key  the  old  man  took^ 
And  held  the  winking  lamp,  and  led  the  way. 

By  winding  stair,  dark  aisle,  and  secret  nook. 
Then  on  an  ancient  gateway  bent  his  look  ; 

And,  as  the  key  the  desperate  King  essay'd. 
Low  mutter'd  thunders  the  Cathedral  shook. 

And  twice  he  stopp'd,  and  twice  new  effort  made. 
Till  the  huge  bolts  roU'd  back,  and  the  loud  hinges  bra/d. 

XIII. 

Long,  large,  and  lofty,  was  that  vaulted  hall ; 

Roof,  walls,  and  floor,  were  all  of  marble  stone, 
Of  polish'd  marble,  black  as  funeral  pall. 

Carved  o'er  with  signs  and  characters  unknown. 
A  paly  light,  as  of  the  dawning,  shone 

Through  the  sad  bounds,  but  whence  they  could  not  spy ; 
For  window  to  the  upper  air  was  none ; 

Yet,  by  that  light,  Don  Roderick  could  descry 
Wonders  that  ne'er  till  then  were  seen  by  mortal  eye. 

xrv. 
Grim  sentinels,  against  the  upper  wall, 

Of  molten  bronze,  two  Statues  held  their  place ; 
Massive  their  naked  limbs,  their  stature  tall. 

Their  frowning  foreheads  golden  circles  grace. 
Moulded  they  seem'd  for  kings  of  giant  race, 

That  lived  and  sinn'd  before  the  avenging  flood ; 
This  grasp'd  a  scythe,  that  rested  on  a  mace ; 

This  spread  his  wings  for  flight,  that  pondering  stood. 
Each  stubborn  seem'd  and  stem,  immutable  of  mood. 
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Fix'd  was  tbe  riglit-hAiid  Gianfs  brazen  look 

UiM>n  bis  brother's  gias*  of  sJiiftipg  sand, 
K%  (f  lis,  ebb  he  me^^ured  by  a  boi>k, 

Who^  \Yotk  volume  loa^icd  hk  buge  band ; 
To  which  was  \irrote  of  many  a  faOeu  Land, 

Of  cniptnci  lost,  and  kings  \q  exile  driven  : 
And  *''  ■  ''■  ^  '  'If  their  nami's  in  scroll  expand — 

**  L  and  Time  i  to  whom  by  Hcnvefi 

TbiCr  gui'  0  tMXh.  is  for  ^  season  given/' — 


Even  while  u\^.y  refifl,  the  sand-glass  wastes  away; 

And^  ai  the  last  and  l-v^j^nng  grains  did  creep, 
That  njTht-hand  (ii.int  yan  his  clul>  upsway, 

A:>  one  Ibat  startljes  fmm  a  heavy  sleep. 
Ftill  on  the  upper  wall  the  mace*£  sweep 

At  (incc  descended  wilh  the  force  of  thunder^ 
And  hurtling  down  at  once,  in  crumbled  Iveap, 

The  cijarbk  boandary  was  rent  asunder, 
And  ga^  to  RcKlerick's  view  new  sights  (}f  fear  and  wpnder. 

XVII, 
Fflr  ibey  might  spy,  beyond  that  mighty  breach, 

Htalnas  as  of  Spain  in  vision *d  prospect  lild, 
CailJes  aod  toweTs^  in  due  proportion  each. 

At  by  fonae  skilful  artist's  hand  port  ray 'd  i 
IIcneT  crowed  by  many  a  wild  Sierra's  ihade. 

And  boundless  plains  that  lire  the  traveller's  eyej 
There,  rich  with  vineyard  and  with  olive  glade, 

<  >r  tlcep-embrown'd  by  forests  liuge  and  high^ 
Oj  wi^h'd  |jy  mighty  streams,  that  slowly  murmured  by, 

XVI IL 

And  here,  a^  erst  npon  the  antique  stage 

Riss'd  f<3rth  the  band  of  mast]uers  trimly  led, 
In  various  forms,  and  various  equipage, 

Whik*  littLttg  .^trains  the  hearei's  tancy  fed  ;  * 

So,  to  sad  Roderick's  eye  in  order  spread, 

Successive  pageants  filfd  that  mystic  scene. 
Showing  the  kte  of  Isattlcs  ere  they  bleti. 

And  isme  of  events  that  had  not  been  -, 
And,  ever  and  anon,  strange  sounds  were  heard  betwecri. 

XIX 

rirsl  fihriird  an  nnrepeated  female  shriek  t— 

!►  .^.-.„M  ,.  if  f>»,^  Rod  crick  knew  the  call, 
1  -I  was  blaiicldng  in  his  cheek, — 

kettle-dfum  and  atabal, 
t .  lid  tyuvbal-diink  the  ear  appal, 

ir  w.ir-ery,  and  the  Lelic*s  yell, 
I  ilong  the  halL 

;k  tlieif  dread  import  tctl^ 
•1  iM,  .^*  ....       ,4,  ^.M^.i/  "  the  Moor  !— ring  out  ihc  tQ^m\it\\\ 


**They  come  f  they  come  !  1  see  tlie  groaning  lands 

White  with  the  turbans  of  each  Arab  horde ; 
Svrart  Zaarfth  joins  her  misbelieving  band% 

AUa  fiLtid  Mahomet  ibeir  baittc-wtjTd, 
The  choice  they  yield,  the  Koran  or  the  Sword— 

Sec  how  the  Christians  rush  to  arms  am&in  t-^~ 
In^ondcr  shoot  the  i^oioe  of  conflict  roarH 

The  shadowy  hosts  are  dosmg  on  the  plain^ 
Now,  God  and  Saint  lago  strike,  Tor  the  good  cause  of  Sf 

XXI. 

**  By  Heaven,  the  Moors  prevail !  the  Christians  yield 

Their  coward  leader  gives  for  flight  the  sign  ! 
The  sceptred  craven  mounts  to  quit  the  field — 

Is  not  yon  steed  Orclio  t^Yes,  'tis  mine  1 
But  never  was  she  turu'd  from  battle-line  i 

lj3  I  where  the  recreant  spur^  oVr  stock  and  Mone  I— 
Curses  pursue  the  skve,  and  wrath  divine  ! 

Rivers  ingidph  him  f"^"  Hush/'  in  shuddering:  ton^ 
The  Prelate  said  i  "  rash  Prince,  yon  vision^d  form 's  thi 

XXIL 

Just  then,  a  torrent  crossM  the  flier's  courst  j 

The  dangerous  ford  the  Kingly  likeness  tried ; 
But  the  deep  e^ldies  whelmed  both  man  and  iiorsei 

Swept  like  benighted  peasant  down  the  tide ; 
And  the  proud  Moslemah  spread  far  and  wide, 

As  numerous  as  their  native  locust  band  ; 
Berber  and  Ismaet's  sons  the  spoils  divide, 

With  niiked  scimitar?  mete  out  the  land, 
And  for  the  bandsmen  base  the  frecbom  natives 

XKUh 

Then  rose  the  grated  Harem,  to  enclose 

The  loveliest  maidens  of  the  Christian  line; 
Then,  menials,  to  tbdr  misbelieving  foes, 

Casrite's  young  nobles  held  forbidden  wine  ; 
Then,  too,  the  holy  Cross,  salvation's  sign. 

By  impious  hands  was  from  the  altar  thrown, 
And  the  deep  aisles  of  the  polluted  shrine 

Ecbo'4  for  holy  hymn  and  orean*tone, 
The  Sonton's  frantic  dance,  the  Faki/s  gibbering  moan, 

XXIV, 
How  (Hies  Don  Roderick  T — E'en  as  one  who  spies 

Flames  dart  their  glare  o'er  midnight's  sable  woof. 
And  hears  around  his  children's  piercing  cn^ 

And  sees  the  pale  assistiints  stand  aloof; 
While  cruel  Conscience  brings  bim  bitter  proof, 

His  folly,  or  bis  crime*  have  caused  his  grief; 
And  while  above  him  nod»  the  crumbling  roof, 

Me  curses  earth  and  Heaven — himself  in  chief—* 
Desperate  of  earthly  aid,  despairing  Heaven's  relief! 


brmi^^^ 
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^^  scytfae-arm'd  Giant  tum'd  his  fiital  glass 
_  And  twilight  on  the  landscape  closed  her  wings ; 
'^  to  Astnnm  hills  the  war-sounds  pass. 

And  in  their  stead  rebeck  or  timbrel  rings ; 
-And  to  the  sound  the  bell-deck'd  dancer  springs, 
-.  •oazars  resound  as  when  their  nuuts  are  met, 
•»n  tourney  light  the  Moor  his  jerrid  flings, 
'^,    -And  on  the  land  as  evening  seem'd  to  set, 
'^  Jjaiaom's  chant  was  heard  from  mosque  or  minaret. 

o  XXVI. 

^  jy^ssk^A  that  pageant     Ere  another  came, 
^/TIm,^  visionary  scene  was  wrapp'd  in  smoke, 
^J^^e  salph'rons  wreaths  were  cross'd  by  sheets  of  flame  ; 
2»..|^'  ^^  ^^^TT  ^•^^  *  ^^^  explosive  broke, 
^j*    -I^oclerick  deem'd  the  fiends  had  burst  their  yoke, 
^Q^i^  ''waved  'gainst  heaven  the  infernal  gonfolone ! 
jj.  ^^^a-x  a  new  and  dreadful  language  spoke, 
Ltojj^^'*^^'*"  by  ancient  warrior  heard  or  known  ; 

^^•■-^fir   «nd  smoke  her  breath,  and  thunder  was  her  tone. 

Ttqixx    f-**  XXVII. 

•j'l^     ^i^  ^ini  landscape  roll  the  clouds  away — 
Before    ^^Hiistians  have  regained  their  heritage  ; 
A.Txt^   ^■'^e  Cross  has  waned  the  Crescent's  ray. 
And  Icfc*^*^*^/  *  monastery  decks  the  stage, 

THo   1^^  church,  and  low-brow*d  hermitage. 
The  Ci^*^?}^  obeys  a  Hermit  and  a  Knight, — 
Th  is    *V*  those  of  Spain  for  many  an  age  ; 
And  th^.^    ^??^  ^'^  sackcloth,  that  in  armour  bright, 

^^'^^  Valour  named,  this  Bigotry  was  hight. 

VaT^Oxj-  1^  XXVIII. 

Ar-rr\  "l^  '^^^as  hamess'd  like  a  chief  of  old. 
His  ^xv*^   ^*  *J^  points,  and  prompt  for  knightly  gest ; 

Mc:^,.^  *Xi   was  temper'd  in  the  Ebro  cold, 
The  ^^^5^^*s  eagle  plume  adom'd  his  crest, 

E'^r^^^*!^  of  Afric's  lion  bound  his  breast. 
-As  ip    ^vf^  ^^  stcpp'd  forward  and  flung  down  his  gage  ; 
.  "  i»<fc^     _  v^ortal  kind  to  brave  the  best 


Han 


«>^     _  >^ortai  kind  to  brave  the  best 

"^low'd  his  Companion,  dark  ai „,, 

^^aster,  sung  the  dangerous  Archimage. 


^^  ^^    ^^X;55^^ow'd  his  Companion,  daik  and  sage. 


T^^Ht:.^  XXIX. 

y  ^^    ^^^<^!L.^^  heart  and  brow  the  Warrior  came, 

t4*>  t:x  j-^   *^  and  language  proud  as  proud  might  be, 
.  ^^^    '^i^?  ^"  lordship,  lineage,  figtits,  and  fame  : 
^^    ^-^     »?;^  ^^^  barefoot  Monk  more  proud  than  he  : 
AnH       *>::fc%      ^  ^^  climbs  the  tallest  tree, 

T-i^'^^^v?^^  the  loftiest  soul  his  toils  he  wound, 
fonoia    -    ^*5l_^"  "P^^^*  subdued  the  fierce  and  fi-ee, 
*^^^^|^"**Kined  Age  and  Youth  in  arms  renoun'd, 

^is  scoui|^  and  haircloth,  meekly  kiss*d  the  groMxvd. 
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XXX. 

And  thus  it  chanced  that  Valour,  peerless  knight, 

Who  ne'er  to  King  or  Kaiser  veird  his  crest, 
Victorious  still  in  buU-feast  or  in  fight, 

Since  first  his  limbs  with  mail  he  did  invest, 
Stoop*d  ever  to  that  Anchoret's  behest ; 

Nor  reason'd  of  the  right,  nor  of  the  wrong, 
But  at  his  bidding  laid  the  lance  in  rest. 

And  wrought  fell  deeds  the  troubled  world  along, 
For  he  was  fierce  as  brave,  and  pitiless  as  strong. 

XXXI. 

Oft  his  proud  galleys  sought  some  new-found  world. 

That  latest  sees  the  sun,  or  first  the  mom  ; 
Still  at  that  Wizard's  feet  their  spoils  he  hurl'd, — 

Ingots  of  ore  from  rich  Potosi  borne, 
Crowns  by  Caciques,  aigrettes  by  Omiahs  worn. 

Wrought  of  rare  gems,  but  broken,  rent,  and  fool; 
Idols  of  gold  firom  heathen  temples  torn. 

Bedabbled  all  with  blood.  — With  c^isly  scowl 
The  Hermit  mark'd  the  stains,  and  smued  beneath  his  cowl. 

XXXII. 

Theh  did  he  bless  the  offering,  and  bade  make 

Tribute  to  heaven  of  gratitude  and  praise ; 
And  at  his  word  the  choral  hymns  awake. 

And  many  a  hand  the  silver  censer  sways, 
But  with  the  incense-breath  these  censers  raise. 

Mix  steams  from  corpses  smouldering  in  the  fire  ; 
The  groans  of  prison'd  victims  mar  the  lays, 

And  shrieks  of  acony  confound  the  quire  ; 
While,  'mid  the  mingled  sounds,  the  darken'd  scenes  expire 

xxxni. 
Preluding  light,  were  strains  of  music  heard. 

As  once  again  revolved  that  measured  sand  ; 
Such  sounds  as  when,  for  silvan  dance  preparnl. 

Gay  Xeres  summons  forth  her  vintage  band  ; 
When  for  the  light  bolero  ready  stand 

The  mozo  blithe,  with  gav  muchacha  met. 
He  conscious  of  his  broider  d  cap  and  band. 

She  of  her  netted  locks  and  light  corsette. 
Each  tiptoe  perch'd  to  spring,  and  shake  the  castaneL 

XXXIV. 

And  well  such  strains  the  opening  scene  became  ; 

For  Valour  had  relax'd  his  ardent  look. 
And  at  a  lady's  feet,  like  lion  tame. 

Lay  stretch'd,  full  loath  the  weight  of  arms  to  biook ; 
And  soften'd  Bigotry,  upon  his  bx}k, 

Patter'd  a  task  of  little  good  or  ill : 
But  the  blithe  peasant  plied  his  prunin£-hook. 

Whistled  the  muleteer  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
And  rung  from  village-green  the  merry  seguidille. 


L 


206  THE  VISION  OF  DON  RODERICK. 


Before  that  Leader  strode  a  shadowy  Form ; 

Her  limbs  like  mist,  her  torch  like  meteor  show*d, 
With  which  she  beckon'd  him  through  fight  and  storn^^ 

And  all  he  crushed  that  crossed  his  desperate  road. 
Nor  thought,  nor  fear'd,  nor  look'd  on  what  he  trode. 

Realms  could  not  glut  his  pride,  blood  could  not  slakes 
So  oft  as  e'er  she  shook  her  torch  abroad — 

It  was  Ambition  bade  her  terrors  wake. 
Nor  deign*d  she,  as  of  yore,  a  milder  form  to  take. 

XLI. 

No  longer  now  she  spum*d  at  mean  revcnee^ 

Or  staid  her  hand  for  conquered  foeman^  moan  ; 
As  when,  the  fates  of  aged  Rome  to  change 

By  CsEsar's  side  she  crossM  the  Rubicon. 
Nor  joy*d  she  to  bestow  the  spoils  she  won. 

As  when  the  banded  powers  of  Greece  were  task'd 
To  war  beneath  the  Youth  of  Macedon  : 

No  seemly  veil  her  modem  minion  ask'd. 
He  saw  her  hideous  face,  and  loved  the  fiend  unmasked. 

XLII. 

That  Prelate  mark'd  his  march— On  banners  blazed 

With  battles  won  in  many  a  distant  land. 
On  eagle-standards  and  on  arms  he  gazed ; 

"  And  hopest  thou,  then,"  he  said,  "thv  power  shall  s 
O !  thou  hast  builded  on  the  shifting  sand. 

And  thou  hast  tempered  it  with  sUiughter's  flood ; 
And  know,  fell  scourge  in  the  Almighty's  hand, 

Gore-moisten*d  trees  shall  perish  m  the  bud. 
And  by  a  bloody  death,  shall  die  the  Man  of  Blood  I " 

XLIII. 

The  ruthless  Leader  beckon'd  from  his  train 

A  wan  fraternal  Shade,  and  bade  him  kneel. 
And  paled  his  temples  with  the  crown  of  Spain, 

While  trumpets  rang;  and  heralds  cried  "  Castile  ! " 
Not  that  he  loved  him — No  I — In  no  man's  weal. 

Scarce  in  his  own,  e'er  joy'd  that  sullen  heart ; 
Yet  round  that  throne  he  bade  his  warriors  whed. 

That  the  poor  puppet  might  perform  his  part. 
And  be  a  sceptred  slave,  at  hS  stem  beck  to  start. 

XLIV. 
But  on  the  Natives  of  that  Land  misused. 

Not  long  the  silence  of  amazement  hung. 
Nor  brooked  they  long  their  friendly  faith  abused  ; 

For,  with  a  common  shriek,  the  general  tongue 
Exclaim*d,  "  To  arms  I " — and  fast  to  arms  they  sprung. 

And  Valour  woke,  that  Genius  of  the  (^md ! 
Pleasure,  and  ease,  and  sloth,  aside  he  flung. 

As  burst  the  awakening  Nazarite  his  band. 
When  'gainst  his  treacherous  foes  he  dench'dliis  dr^adlol  1 
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"-■^^Jjat  Mimk  Monarch  now  casi  anxious  eye 
Up^^n  the  Satraps  ihat  begirt  him  munfl, 
^^*^  ow  doffed  his  royal  robe  m  act  to  lly, 

Afjd  from  his  brow  the  diadenj  unVjoimd, 

oft,  H>  near,  ihe  Patriot  bugle  wo  nod » 
From  Tarik's  walls  to  Bitlxia's  mouniaitis  blown 
"licse  martial  satellites  hard  lalxnir  found* 
To  gtiard  a  whik*  his  siibstitutcii  throne — 
it  reckiog  of  hts  cause,  but  battling  for  tlieir  ow», 

^*^^fom  Atpuhaiu's  peak  that  bugle  rung, 

And  it  was  echo'd  from  Corunna's  wall; 
'^S-tatcly  Seville  responsive  war- shot  ^utt^ 

^^  Grenada  caught  it  in  her  Moorish  hoU; 

^^^Salicia  bade  her  children  fighi  or  fall^ 

Wild  Biscay  shook  his  mowntain -coronet, 
"ftkncia  roused  her  at  the  battle -callj 
And,  foremost  still  where  Valours  sonsi  are  met, 
L  started  to  hU  gun  each  fiery  MiqudeL 

XLVti. 
-^Sut  aftappaUM,  and  burning  for  the  fight. 
The  Invaders  march,  of  victory  secure; 
^Skilful  their  force  to  sever  or  umte, 

And  tmii:j'd  alike  to  vanrjuish  or  etidure, 
^^^ot  skilful  lesi,  cheap  conquest  to  etvsure, 
_       Discord  to  breathe^  and  jealousy  to  sow, 
^o  (ludl  by  boasting,  and  by  bribes  to  lure  ; 

While  nought  against  thent  liripi*  the  unpractised  foe, 
^-^^c  heana  for  Freedom's  cause,  aad  hands  for  Freedom's  blow. 

XLVTIL 

XVoadly  they  march— but,  O  !  they  rrtEirch  tiot  forth 

By  one  hot  field  to  crown  a  brief  campnign* 
-^^A  when  their  Eagles,  sweeping  through  the  North, 

Destroy  "d  at  every  stoop  an  ancient  reign  f 
^tf  Cither  fate  had  I  leaven  decreed  for  Spain  ; 
111  vain  the  steeli  in  vain  the  torch  was  plied, 
^ew  Patriot  armies  started  from  the  slain, 
-^         fftgh  blazed  the  war^  and  long,  and  far,  and  wide, 
'^  «3d  uA  the  God  of  Battles  ble*rt  tSe  righi«ou3  side, 

IXLIX. 
3fof  uttatonedt  where  Freedom's  foes  prevail, 
Remain'd  their  mvage  waste;     Witn  blade  and  bran 
By  itay  the  Invaders  ravaged  hill  and  dale, 
But,  with  the  darknessi  the  Guerilla  liand 
Came  like  night**  tempestt  and  avengetl  the  land, 
Atari  claim  d  for  blood  Ihc  retribation  due, 
ProbrJ  thi?  hard  heart,  and  lopp'd  the  murd'rouK  han'  i 
^^    And  Dawn,  when  o'er  the  scene  her  beams  she  threw 
'^^  irfil  m\m  they  bad  road^  the  spoifers'  corpses  lintw, 
i 
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WImt  minstfel  verse  may  sing,  or  toogue  may  IjcH, 

Amid  the  vtiibii'd  strife  from  sea  to  sei^ 
How  oft  the  Patriot  banners  rose  or  fell. 

Still  honour' d  ia  defeat  as  victory  1 
For  that  sad  p^eint  of  events  to  be 

Show'd  every  form  of  fight  by  field  Ofid  flood  ; 
Slaagbter  and  RQin,  sliouling  forth  their  glee, 

Beheld,  while  riding  on  Uie  tempest  scud. 
The  waters  choked  with  slaia,  the  earth  bedrench^d  witl 

LI, 
Tlien  Zaragoia— blighted  be  the  ton£ue 

That  names  thy  name  without  thehonoar  due  I 
For  never  hath  the  harp  of  Minstrel  rung, 

Of  faith  so  felly  proved,  so  firmly  true  \ 
Mine,  sap,  and  bomb,  thy  shattered  ruins  knew^ 

Each  art  of  war's  extremity  had  room, 
Twice  from  thy  half-sack 'd  streets  the  foe  withdrew; 

And  when  at  length  stem  fate  decreed  ihy  doom. 
They  wo  a  not  Z^ragoka,  but  her  children's  bloody  tomU 

Yet  nuse  thy  head,  sad  dty !  Tho\i|;h  in  chains, 

Efithmfla  thou  canst  not  bt !  Anse,  and  dalm 
Rl^,%reiice  from  every  heart  where  Freedom  reigns^ 

For  what  thou  worshjppest  t — thy  sainted  dame. 
She  of  the  Column,  honaurM  be  her  najne 

By  all,  whatever  their  creed,  who  honour  love  I 
And  like  the  sacred  relics  of  the  flame, 

That  gave  some  martyr  to  the  hiess'd  above^ 
To  every  loyal  heart  may  thy  sad  embers  prove  \ 

Ll!U 
Nor  thine  alone  sach  wreck.     Gerona  fair ! 

Faithful  to  death  thy  heroes  shall  be  sung, 
Manoing  the  towers,  while  o*er  their  heads  the  air 

Swart  as  the  smoke  from  raging  furnace  hung- ; 
Now  thicker  dark  ninp  where  the  mine  was  sprung. 

Now  briefly  lighten  d  by  the  cannon^s  flare, 
Now  arch'd  with  fire-sparks  as  the  bomb  was  flim^ 

And  reddening  now  with  conflagration's  glare;, 
WhHe  by  the  fatal  light  tbe  foes  for  storm  prepare. 

LTV. 
While  all  around  was  danger,  strife,  and  fear, 

While  the  earth  shook,  and  darkened  wai  the  sky. 
And  wide  Destruction  stunnM  the  listening  ear. 

Appall' d  the  heart,  and  stupified  the  eye, — 
Afar  was  heard  that  thrice- repeated  cry, 

In  which  old  Albioti*s  heart  and  tongue  unite. 
Whenever  her  soul  is  up,  and  pulse  Iwats  high^ 

Whether  it  hail  the  wine'cup  or  the  fight. 
And  bid  each  arm  be  strong,  or  bid  each  heart  be  %I) 
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Dofi  Kodcrick  tuniM  him  as  the  sIi^tiE  grew  ioud^ 

A  varied  scene  the  chaugefu!  Tjsion  show'd. 
For,  wliere  ihe  ocean  mingled  with  the  clotad, 
A  gallant  tiavy  stemm'd  the  billows  broad. 
Frtiitn  mast  and  stem  St  George*s  symbol  flo¥r*<ij, 

Blent  with  the  silver  cross  to  Scollarid  dear  % 
M   -'-■-  '^  t:  s^?a  their  landward  barges  rowVI* 

d  the  sun  on  bayonet^  brand,  and  5]>ear, 
Aa-     --     ---.  beacli  returned  lite  seamen's  joy iid  ciiccr* 

LVL 
It  was  a  drend^  yet  spirit -stirrinjj  sight ! 

The  billows  foamM  beneatb  a  thousand  oars, 
Fast  as  they  land  the  red -cross  ranks  unite, 

I  ejjiutis  on  l^ons  brightening  all  the  shorn. 
Then  banners  ri^e*  and  cannon-signal  roars, 

Then  peals  the  warlike  thunder  of  the  dmm^ 
ThriJls  tlic*  loud  fife,  the  trumpet  flourish  pours^ 

And  patriot  hopes  awakej  and  doubts  are  dumb, 
F(jr»  bold  in  Freedom^s  cnuse,  the  bands  of  Ocean  come  1 

LVJL 
A  variaus  host  they  camc^ whose  ranl^s  display 

Each  motle  in  which  the  warrior  meets  the  Itjght, 
The  deep  btittaUon  locks  its  firm  array, 

And  meditates  h*s  aim  the  marksman  light ; 
Far  oUncc  the  h^tit  of  iiabres  flashing  bright, 

Where  mounted  squadroiifl  shake  the  echoing  mead, 
LiAckst  not  artillery  breathing  flame  and  night, 

Nor  the  fleet  ordnance  whirl'd  by  rapid  sLeed, 

I  Thai  rivab  lightuing's  flash  in  ruin  and  in  speed. 
Lviii. 
A  curious  host— from  Icindrcd  realms  they  cam«^ 
Uicihreo  in  arms,  but  rivaU  in  renown  — 
J"t/r  yuti  ftir  bands  shall  merry  England  claim, 
I  And  with  their  deeds  of  valour  deck  her  crown. 

'     llers  thcic  hold  port^,  aud  hers  their  martial  frown, 
Atid  her^  tlieir  scorn  of  death  in  freedom's  cause, 
Tiicir  eyes  of  aiure,  and  their  locks  of  broMm, 
And  the  blunt  speech  that  bursts  without  a  pause, 
And  frccborn  tboughts,  which  league  the  iiioldief  with  the  Law^ 

A  till,  O  I  loved  warrior*  oi  the  Minfltrel's  land! 

^'cirult^r  your  bonnets  nod^  your  tartans  wave  ! 
The  n»^ged  form  may  mark  the  mountain  band, 

And  harsher  features,  and  a  mien  more  grave ; 
But  ne'er  in  battle-field  throbbed  heart  so  brave 

A%  that  which  beats  beneath  the  Scottish  platd  | 
And  when  the  pibroch  bids  the  liattle  rave. 

And  level  for  the  charo^  your  arrai  are  laid, 
^ "Where  lives  the  desperate  Urn  thM  for  sach  onset  sltddl 
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LX. 
Hark !  finom  yon  stately  ranks  wfaat  laughter  rings^ 

MingUnK  wild  mirth  with  war's  stem  minstrelsy. 
His  jest  while  each  blithe  comrade  rotmd  him  flings 

And  moves  to  death  with  military  glee  : 
Boast,  Erin,  boast  them  !  tameless,  frank,  and  free^ 

In  kindness  warm,  and  fierce  in  danger  known. 
Rough  nature's  children,  hnmoious  as  she  : 

And  He,  yon  Chieftain — strike  the  proudest  tone 
Of  thy  bold  hsirp,  green  Isle  1 — the  Hero  is  thine  own. 

LXI. 

Now  on  the  scene  Vimeira  should  be  shown. 

On  Talavera*s  fight  should  Roderick  gaz^ 
And  hear  Corunna  wail  her  battle  won. 

And  see  Busaco's  crest  with  lightning  blaze : — ' 
But  shall  fond  fable  mix  with  heroes'  praise  ? 

Hath  Fiction's  stage  for  Truth's  long  tpumphs  room? 
And  dare  her  wild-flowers  mingle  with  the  bays. 

That  claim  a  long  eternity  to  bloom 
Around  the  warrior's  crest,  and  o'er  the  warrior's  tomb  ! 

LXII. 
Or  may  I  give  adventurous  Fancy  scope. 

And  stretch  a  bold  hand  to  the  awful  veil 
That  hides  futurity  from  anxious  hope, 

Bidding  beyond  it  scenes  of  glory  hail. 
And  painting  Europe  rousing  at  the  tale 

Of  Spain's  invaders  from  her  confines  hurl'd. 
While  kindling  nations  buckle  on  their  mail, 

And  Fame,  with  clarion-blast  and  wings  unfiirl'd. 
To  Freedom  and  Revenge  awakes  an  injured  World! 

LXIII. 

O  vain,  though  anxious,  is  the  glance  I  cast. 

Since  Fate  has  mark'd  futurity  her  own  : 
Yet  Fate  resigns  to  worth  the  glorious  past. 

The  deeds  recorded,  and  the  laurels  won. 
Then,  though  the  Vault  of  Destiny  be  gone, 

King,  Prelate,  all  the  phantasms  of  my  brain. 
Melted  away  like  mist-wreaths  in  the  sun, 

Yet  grant  for  faith,  for  valour,  and  for  Spain, 
One  note  of  pride  and  fire,  a  Patriot's  parting  strain  ! 


I 
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CONCLUSION- 


••  Who  hMH  commimd  Estrelk's  moutitain-tide 

Back  to  the  s^ourcCt  wheo  tempest- chafed,  to  hict 
\Vljo»  when  Gascogne's  vex*d  ^f  is  raging  widcj 

Shell  I  hush  tt  as  a  ntu'se  her  infanf^  cry  ? 
ilii  (iiAgic  power  1(^t  sttch  Viitn  boEtstet  try, 

Anrl  when  the  torrent  shall  his  voice  obey. 
Ami  r  ::lrlwinds  list  his  lullaby, 

Lf  :  U^rth  Jintl  bar  mine  eagles*  way, 

And  IIr  V  L..*.^.  ,.^t.ii  his  voice,  ajid  at  his  bidtliing  stay. 

IT. 
**  Else  ne'ef  to  stoop,  till  hjgh  on  Lt}i!i<m*s  towers 

They  close  their  wings,  the  symbol  of  otir  yoke, 
Aod  their  own  sea  hath  whelm  d  yon  red  cioss  powers  !  * 

'i'Jitis,  fm  the  summit  of  Alverca's  n>cUt 
To  %rar?fcl}ah  I* tike,  and  Peer,  Gaul'*i  Leader  spoke, 

Whdc  downward  on  the  land  his  legions  press. 
Before  rhcm  it  was  rich  with  vine  and  t^ock* 

And  smiled  like  Eden  in  her  summer  dress ; — 
liiui  iheir  wasteful  march  a  recking  wildeme^. 

til. 
Ai»d  nhall  the  boastful  Chief  maintain  his  won!, 

ThoiT -b  f  h.-ivofi  bath  hciird  the  waiUugs  of  the  lajid, 
TliOTi  I  whrt  her  veng^fful  5W'or<l, 

Th'  rts  -inn,  iitid  Wellington  command  1 

No  !  gf  Jm  JjiL>rito*5  iron  ridge  shall  siuid 

An  ndam^nHne  barrier  to  his  force  ; 
.  And  r  '  .11  wheel  h)s  <^haitcr*d  band, 

h>  '  n  rock  the  torrent  hoarse 

WTrLxiii  *.a  ..J  ..,>L.j,   ...*^tis,  and  seeks  a  devious  course. 


Vet  Ti"^  ^— 


rv. 


Akoba^s  momitain-hawk 
n  and  bravest  made  ber  food, 
In  in  ulent^  yon  Chief  shall  baulk 

\\\<^  U>rd's  imperial  thirst  for  spoil  and  blood : 
For  foil  in  ^icw  the  promised  conquest  stnod* 

Ami  Lisbon's  mntrons  from  their  walls  miglit  5utt' 
The  myriads  that  had  half  tlie  world  iubdued. 
And  hear  tlie  distant  thunders  of  the  dnim, 
ThAl  bids  tfie  bands  of  France  to  atorra  and  havoc  comt 

X. 
T<mf  mftorts  have  hennl  Ibciie  tlmnden*  idlv  roli'd. 
Have  i«ai  thes«  wistful  mymM  *fyc  UitW  prcy* 
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As  fnmlshM  wolves  survey  a  gusirded  fold — 

But  in  tlie  middle  jmth  a  Lioit  lay  ! 
At  length  ttiey  move— but  not  to  battle-fray, 

Nor  blaxe  yon  fires  where  mceti  the  majily  fight ; 
Beaconi  of  infamy,  they  light  the  way 

Where  cowardice  and  cruelty  unite 
To  danm  wilh  double  shame  their  ignominious  flight ! 

O  friumph  for  the  Fiends  of  Lust  and  Wrath  \ 

Ne*er  to  be  told,  yet  ne'er  to  be  foigot. 
What  wanton  horrors  marfc'd  their  wrecks  path  ! 

The  pea&ruit  butchered  in  his  niiii'd  cot, 
The  hoary  priest  even  at  the  aitar  shot» 

Childhood  and  age  given  o'er  to  sword  and  fiamc. 
Woman  to  infamy; — no  crime  forgot. 

By  which  inventive  demons  might  proeJaim 
Immortal  hate  to  man,  ^lix^  scom  of  God'ii  great  name  ! 

vir. 
The  rudest  sentinel.  In  Britain  bora, 

With  horror  paused  to  view  the  havoc  done, 
Gave  his  poor  crust  to  feed  some  wretch  forlonr. 

Wiped  nis  stem  eye,  then  fiercer  ^a^ipM  his  yitn* 
Nor  with  less  zeal  shall  Britain*&  peaceful  *on 

Estult  the  debt  of  sympathy  to  cay  ; 
Riches  nor  poverty  the  taj£  shall  shun, 

Nor  prince  nor  peer^  the  wealthy  nor  the  gay. 
Not  the  poor  peasant's  mitev  nor  bard's  more  worthless  by* 

viit. 
But  thou — unfou£^hten  wilt  thou  yidd  to  Fate, 

Minion  of  Fortune,  now  mtscaird  in  vain  1 
Can  vantage-ground  no  confidence  create, 

Marcella's  pass^  nor  Guarda*5  mountain-chain  ! 
Vainglorious  fugitive  \  yet  turn  again  \ 

Behold,  where,  named  by  some  proplretic  Seer, 
Flows  Honour's  Fountain,*  as  foredoomM  lliL-  a  lain 

From  thy  dishonoured  name  and  anns  to  clear^ 
FaUen  Child  of  Fortune,  turn,  redeem  her  favour  here  I 

Yet^  ere  thou  tamest,  collect  each  distant  aid  ; 

Those  chief  that  never  heard  the  lion  rnar ! 
Within  whose  souls  lives  not  a  trace  poriray'di 

Of  Talavcra,  or  Mondego's  shore  ! 
Marshal  each  band  thou  hastt  and  summon  more  % 

Of  war  s  fell  stratagems  exhaust  the  whole  ; 
Kank  upon  rank,  squadron  on  squadron  pour^ 

L^on  on  legion  on  thy  foeman  roll. 
And  weary  out  his  arm — thou  Canst  not  quell  his  soul. 


'  The  litenal  traaslatiavi  aTFtu^tet  ^Hofi^rv- 


O  vainly  gleams  wtth  ste^l  Agueda'i  sboTe. 

Vainlj  Ifay  sqoadrocis  liide  Assuava's  plain, 
And  frofot  the  flying  thamlcrs  as  they  mar, 

With  frantic  charge  and  tenfold  odds,  in  *ain  I 
And  what  avails  tht^e  th[it,  for  CAMERON  slain, 

Wild  from  his  pbidcd  ranks  the  yell  was  given— 
V^lgauice  and  grief  gave  monn  tarn -rage  the  rein, 

And,  at  the  blood/  spear-point  headlong  driveii. 
Thy  Despot's  giant  guaitls  ^ed  like  the  mck  of  heaven. 


Go*  httflled  boaster  !  teach  thy  haughty  mood 

To  plend  at  tlune  imperioits  ma.^ter's  throDe^ 
SAy*  thou  hsLit  led  M&  legions  in  thrir  blood, 

Decdvcd  his  hopes,  and  frustrated  thine  own  j 
Say,  thai  thine  utmost  skill  and  valour  ^hown, 

By  British  skill  and  valour  were  outvied  ; 
Lait  iay,  thy  cququeror  was  WELLINGTON  I 

And  if  he  chafe;,  be  his  own  forUine  tried— 
Cod  and  our  cause  to  Mend,  the  venture  wa*ll  abide. 

But  you,  ye  heroes  of  that  well-fought  day, 

How  shall  a  bard,  unknowing  and  unknown, 
Hi*  meed  to  each  victorious  leader  pay, 

Or  bind  on  every  brovr  the  laurels  won  Y 
Yet  tain  ray  harp  would  wake  its  boldest  ton^ 

O'er  the  wide  sea  to  hail  CaoogaK  brave  j 
And  he,  perchance,  the  minstrel -note  might  own. 

Mindful  of  meeting  brief  that  Fortune  gave 
M\d  yon  tax  western  isles  that  hear  the  Atlantic  rave 

xrn. 

Yes  I  hard  the  task,  when  Brttons  wield  the  sword, 
To  give  each  Chief  and  every  field  its  fame  : 

I  lark!  Albuera  thundem  Beresforb, 

And  Red  Baro&a  shouts  for  dauntless  Gr^ME  1 

II  for  a  ver^c  of  tumult  and  of  flame, 

Bold  as  the  bursting  of  their  cannon  sound, 
To  bid  the  world  re-echo  to  their  fame  I 
For  Tjever,  upon  gory  bat  tie-ground, 
Vt'ilh  conquest's  well-bought  wreath  were  braver  victors  ciown'd  I 

XIV. 

O  who  shall  grudge  him  Albacra's  bays, 

Who  brought  a  race  regenerate  to  the  field, 
Kou*CfJ  thfm  to  emulate  tbeir  fathen'  praise^ 

Tempered  their  headlong  tuge,  thetr  couragt  sted'd, 
And  raised  fair  Lusitania's  fallen  shield. 

And  gave  uew  edge  to  Lusttania's  sword. 
And  taught  her  sons  forgotten  arras  to  wield— 

.Shiver  d  roy  harp^  and  burst  its  every  chords 
If  U  forger  th/  worthy  victoiions  BEWMSfOUB  I 
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XV.     ' 

Not  on  that  bloody  field  of  battle  won. 

Though  Gaul's  proud  legions  roll*d  like  mist  away, 
AVas  half  his  self-devoted  valour  shown, — 

He  gaged  but  life  on  that  illustrious  day ; 
But  when  he  toilM  those  squadrons  to  array, 

Who  fought  like  Britons  in  the  bloody  game, 
Shaq^er  than  Polish  pike  or  assagay, 

He  braved  the  shafts  of  censure  and  of  shame. 
And,  dearer  far  than  life,  he  pledged  a  soldier's  fame. 

XVI. 

Nor  be  his  praise  overpast  who  strove  to  hide 

Beneath  the  warrior's  vest  affection's  wound. 
Whose  wish  Heaven  for  his  country's  weal  denied  ; 

Danger  and  fate  he  sought,  but  clory  found. 
From  clime  to  clime,  where'er  war  s  trumpets  sound. 

The  wanderer  went ;  yet,  Caledonia  !  still 
Thine  was  his  thought  in  march  and  tented  ground  ; 

He  dream'd  'mid  Alpine  cliffs  of  Athole's  hill. 
And  heard  in  Ebro's  roar  his  Lyndoch's  lovely  rill. 

XVII. 

O  hero  of  a  race  renown'd  of  old, 

Whose  war-cry  oft  has  waked  the  battle-swell. 
Since  first  distinguish'd  in  the  onset  bold, 

Wild  sounding  when  the  Roman  rampart  fell ! 
By  W^allace'  side  it  rung  the  Southron's  knell, 

Alderne,  Kilsythe,  and  Tibber,  own'd  its  fame, 
Tummell's  rude  pass  can  of  its  terrors  tell. 

But  ne'er  from  prouder  field  arose  the  name, 
Than  when  wild  Ronda  learn 'd  the  conquering  shout  of  GIL€^ 

XVIII. 

But  all  too  long,  through  seas  unknown  and  dark, 

(With  Spenser's  parable  I  close  my  tale,) 
By  shoal  and  rock  hath  steer'd  my  venturous  bark. 

And  landward  now  I  drive  before  the  gale. 
And  now  the  blue  and  distant  shore  I  hail. 

And  nearer  now  I  see  the  port  expand. 
And  now  I  gladly  furl  my  weary  sail. 

And,  as  the  prow  light  touches  on  the  strand, 
I  strike  my  red-cross  flag  and  bind  my  skiff  to  land. 


R     O     K     E     B    Y; 
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IX  SIX  C  AKTOS. 


TO 
JOHN  S.  S.    MOKRITT,    ESQ. 

TfflS  POMAf, 

Jli^  S§tmf  9/  wAuk  u  imM  iti  Ait  intaitiifmi  d*metmt  ^/Rokfhy^ 
iS  INSCRIBED, 
/A*  TOKEN  OF  SINCERE  FRfEXnSHIP,  MV 
WALTER  SCOT?: 
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ADVERTISEMENT  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION. 


7%e  Scene  of  this  Poem  is  laid  at  Rokeby^  near  Greta  Bridge^  m  Yarkt 
shifts  to  the  adjacent  Fortress  of  Barnard  Castle^  and  to  other  places  in  thai 

Hie  Time  occupied  by  the  Action  is  a  space  of  Five  Days,  Three  of  t 
supposed  to  elapse  between  the  end  of  the  Fifth  and  the  beginning  of  the  Sixi 

The  Date  of  the  supposed  events  is  immediately  subsequent  to  the  great 
Marston  Moor,  yl  July^  1644.      This  period  of  public  confusion  keu  hea 
without  any  purpose  of  combining  the  Fable  with  the  Military  or  Politico 
of  the  Civil  War^  but  only  as  affording  a  degree  of  probability  to  the 
ftarra/rie  new  presented  to  the  Public . 
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ROKEBY. 


|lT  fras  tiro  yeait  &«d  ^  haK  after  the  publication  of  tbe  "  Lady  of  the  ' 

£  Scott  gat«  his  next  poem  to  the  world.     During  thai  iotcrvsU  he  had  j 

Isfacsttd  to  Abbotsford,  ^od  the  beginning  of  a  greail  change  W3£  per(3 

r  asfitnifons  of  his  Hfe.     He  had  passed  his  fortieth  year,  hk  hu 

I  up  Around  him;  already  the  two  boys  ha^d  reached  an  age  whenT^ 

p&tined  to  active  life,  they  would  soon  have  to  quit  the  paternal  roof, 

f  haii  begun  to  speculate  on  their  future.     In  the  Introduction  which  he  w 

fl^  iSjO  edition  of  his  poetical  work^  he  speaks  as  though  he  had  in  a  1 

a  op  field-sports,  and  tiiken  to  the  (juieter  and  more  sedate  occt 

,  ofkACCOunt  of  advancing  years  and  the  ab^nce  of  hh  sons,  who  i 

moos  in  coursitig  and  bunting.     But  it  is  evideni  that  his  choi( 

Eicat  bid  0.  deeper  meaning  man  he  then  avowed  or  probab 

ntsng  he  liad  always,  no  douht*  entertained  a  strong  ppirtiaKty, 

hr  «y&,  his  sympathies  were  aiirred  by  reading  the  acooun 
i%  **  Lcfl&owes/'  and  tn  after  life  tiiere  was  nothing  which  seemed  to  ai 
\  amcb  pride  and  pJc^Lsure  as  in  watching  the  ni&cd  hill -sides  gradv 
'l|^  with  the  Kftplin^j*  he  had  plitnted.  "  You  can  have  no  idea/'  said  S? 
sw  Bduil  Hart,  *'  of  the  excjwkite  delight  of  a  planter  ;  he  is  like  a  pai 
|^»  hfs  colours  :  at  every  moment  he  sees  his  effects  commg  out.  The 
[  or  occupation  comparable  to  this.  It  Is  full  of  past,  present,  and  fu 
J  look  back  to  the  time  when  there  was  not  a  tree  here,  only 
I  look  round,  and  se^  thousands  of  trees  growing  up,  all  of  whicht  I 
:  each  of  which,  have  received  my  personal  attention,  1  remember 
_  t  looking  forward,  with  the  most  delighted  expectation,  to  this  very  h 
^  09  ^M£h  fcar  has  passed,  the  expectation  has  gone  on  increasing.  I  do  the  s 
r;  I  sustkipate  what  this  plantation  and  that  one  will  presently  be,  if  only  t 
f_4BC  *n<l  there  is  not  a  spr?t  of  which  I  do  not  watch  the  progress.  Ut 
,  oi  even  painting,  or  indeed  any  other  kind  of  pursuit,  this  has  no 
^"^  jat^rapted,  hut  goes  on  from  day  to  day,  and  fncjm  year  to  yeaa~ 

Uy  augmenting  interest."     But  he  could  hew  as  well  as  pjanl 
,-rt  with  3ie  aaie,  and  one  of  the  pleasantest  sights  of  Abbotsford  ' 
and  Tam  Pordje,  in  their  sbirt-sleeves,  thinning  the  wood^^ 
^  nd,  looked  gravely  on. 
I  iMH  ciiiocult  to  discover  in  thi^  love  of  planting  the  gtrrm  of  the  ambidf 

I  be  now  began  to  yield  himself'^to  be  a  laird^  and  found  a  family.     It 
I  nndet  the  modest  tiOe  of  cottage*  or  farm,  that  he  spoke  of  Abbotsford; 

^j  bi»  plans  were  expanding,  and  the  farm-house  was  gradually  acquirlni 
:  and  proportions  of  a  matision.  Everything  which  flattered  his  sense  of  I 
U  pfxifirietor  wa*  dear  to  him.    It  was  not  enough  that  he  had  boug! 

I I  he  Kra^ht  to  make  it  his  own  in  a  more  peciiliar  mara\cT  b^  ccsftCTt  * 
(  into  ft  gentlcman'a  a&if,  anrf  by  calirng  mto  exisleticc  fet^Q 
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were  to  cover  the  nakedness  of  the  land.  Both  in  the  Introduction  of  1850 1 
)  ^is  private  letters  he  speaks  contemptuously  of  fanning,  and  places  plutii 
above  it  as  a  nobler  and  more  elevatmg  pursuit  But  one  cannot  but  saspcd 
!  this  feeling  was  not  unconnected  with  the  fact  that  fanning  was  the  ocoqN 
I  of  the  mere  tenant,  while  planting  was  the  business  of  the  landlord, 
i  Of  course,  as  Scott's  schemes  assumed  a  grander  form,  so  his  ezpoid 
I  increased.  That  it  was  a  feeling  of  necessity  and  not  inclination  that  led  U 
j  the  composition  of  "  Rokeby,"  is  almost  avowed  in  the  Introduction  of  183a 
'  there  speaks  as  though  he  would  have  been  content  to  have  devoted  hfl 
I  entirely  to  his  estate,  and  to  have  allowed  the  poetical  field  to  lie  follow,  hadi 
;  been  for  certain  peremptory  circumstances  which  again  compelled  him  to  all 
I  the  pen.  '*  As  I  am  turned  improver  on  the  earth  of  this  every-day  worU,  k 
;  under  condition  that  the  small  tenement  of  Parnassus,  wliich  might  be  aocM 
;  to  my  labours,  should  not  remain  uncultivated."  In  plain  words,  hesatdoM 
i  write  a  poom  in  order  to  get  the  money  for  his  house  and  plantations.  Tl 
I  friend  Morritt,  in  confiding  the  first  idea  of  **  Rokeby,*'  Scott  was  frank  ctf 
!  on  this  point  *'  I  want,"  he  says,  "  to  build  my  cottage  a  little  better  tba 
\  limited  nnanccs  will  permit  out  of  my  ordinary  income ;  and  although  it  is  vofl 
j  that  an  author  should  not  hazard  his  reputation,  yet,  as  Bob  Acres  says,  Iflj 
I   think  reputation  should  take  some  care  of  the  gentleman  in  return."  i 

j       In  undertaking  the  work  for  the  reasons  thus  explicitly  avowed,  Scott  wttfj 
I   conscious  of  his  lack  of  poetic   glow  and  impulse.     The  poem,  apait  fio^ 
I   merits,  has  a  peculiar  interest  for  the  reader  who  studies  it  as  a  piece  of  c  ^ 
I   literary  manufacture,  and  takes  notice  of  the  deliberate  business-like  way  i 
it  was  produced.     Three  such  successes  as  those  of  the  "  Minstrel,"  **  Ma 
I   and  the  "  Lady  of  the  Lake,"  might  have  made  a  vain  man  reckless  and  %i 
:   man  cowardly — the  one  would  have  been  terrified  by  the  sound  himself  bid  I 
.   the  other  would  have  presumed  upon  his  acknowledged  powers.     But  Sool 
i   neither  vain  nor  timid.     lie  looked  at  the  matter  with  a  calm  practical  eye  . 
I   thought  lie  understood  the  popular  taste,  but  he  was  quite  aware  that  thatj 
:    been  an  unprecedented  run  of  fortune  in  favour  of  his  cards,  and  that  he  oorf 
I   calculate  on  its  continuance.     His  safety,  he  saw,  lay  in  plajring  the  game  1 
;   novel  combination.  i 

'       Determined  not  to  throw  away  a  chance,  Scott  was  very  cautions  in  the  ci 
of  a  subject,  and  very  elaborate  in  working  out  the  story  which  be  at  H 
decided  on  adopting.     His  first  conception  of  a  poem  of  which  Brace  sbodi 
the  hero  was  discarded  for  the  time  (it  afterwards  appeared  as  the  "  Loni  of 
Ibles"),  even  after  he  had  written  some  of  it,  for  fear  the  subject  was  not  % 
enough  to  catch  tlic  public  taste.     Hitherto  he  had  taken  his  stand  on  Sari 
ground  ;  he  now  resolved  to  venture  southwards  in  search  of  the  inddcnttl 
scenery  of  his  new  poem.     He  was  no  stranger,  however,  to  the  coontiy  wfcid 
set  himself  to  depict     Rokeby  was  the  seat  of  his  intimate  friend  Mr.  lAonta] 
had  visited  it  more  than  once  ;  he  returned  expressly  to  freshen  his  tecolleclil 
the  district,   and  to  note  its  aspect  more  carefully  and  narrowly;  and  hkj 
supplied  him  with  an  ample  store  of  legendary  and  topographiod  infbiad 
Impressed  with  the  conviction  that  the  greater  the  degree  of  novelty  he  \ 
infuse  into  the  poem  the  greater  would  l>e  its  chances  of  success,  he  resolte 
another  experiment  in  his  treatment  of  the  story,  besides  transfeiring  the ' 
from  Scotland  to  England.     The  force  in  the  "  Lay,"  he  tdls  us,  is  thrmn 
style;  in  "  Marmion,"  on  description ;  in  the  "  Lady  of  the  Lake,"  on  iwdit 
now  determined  to  make  the  portraiture  of  character^  without  exdiidi^ 
incident  or  description,  the  chief  feature  of  "  Rokeby." 


^biiit  to  be  settled  wiis  ifi«  jKriod  in  which  the  action  should  be  Imd, 

iinibftimate  in  cbotisiog  I  he  period  of  the   ParharaenLiry  Civil  War, 

vf  r^    \lotritt,  M  once  deteciccl  the  error,  and  urged  him  strongly  to 

le  of  the  story  td  tbc  Wars  of  the  Rosea.     That  would  give  tbe 

\,  more  freedom   in  the  ititttKiiJction  of  ghosts  and  similar 

,  it  would  enable  him  to  represent  the  district  at  a- time  when 

lords  tif  Eaniard  Castle  and  Kokebyj  were  playing  a  nobler  ajid 

t*jji  in  Ihe  Commou wealth ;  and,  ''dvU  war  for  civil  war, 

I  sdei,  and  the  last  only  one  i  for  the  Roundheaids,  though 

.vj..  oliiicallyright,  were  sad  material  for  poetry;  even  Milton 

le  '  'in/'    One  may  not  be  disposed  to  endorse  the  view  thai 

IK-  the  Puritans/ but  there  can  be  bttle  doubt  that  Scott's 

^  .  I  m  Ihi^  r^pecl,  and  that  he  did  not  catch  the  true  spirit  of 

!i  1  -,t  he  assumed  that  he  himself  was  conscious  of  this,  for, 

■     :-;>('  h-re  and  there,  we  mi^ht  read  the  poem  from  beginning 

.   i    .ii  in  what  period   of  English  history  the  incidents  were 

is  nothing  pecnliarly  characttmtic  of  either  Puritan* 

'  introducea  upoii  the  stage  ;  and  Scott  might  just  as 

idv^ictt  and  gone  back  to  the  feud  of  the  Roses  at  once* 

r  a  picture  of  England  in  the  heat  of  the  great  strife  between 

irjnt,  will  be  diwppojnte<i     If,   however,  the  reader  is  willing  to 

uriUvc  on  its  own  ments,  without  reference  to  its  historical  value,  he 

by  no  means  dcsiuutc  v(  interest  and  beauty.     An  author  has  a  right  to 

V    1 1  lie  test^^i  by  the  standard  of  what  be  sought  to  accomplish  ; 

li.  shoultl  be  remembered  that  it  was  character  and  not  histoiy 

i^  .1   fiims^^lf  to  depict.     Mortham  and   Rokeby,   Bertram  and 

(to  compare  small  things  with  great)  on  the  same  terms  as 

I  :t,  wiihoot  reference  to  the  exact  lime  in  which  they  lived 

UukL  tiUu^iin  nature^  which  ^s  the  same  in  every  age, 

of  (be  work  to  Mr,  Morritt,  and  ihe  elaborate  descnpdnns  which 
t!ie  estate  atid  castle  of  Rokeby,  gave  rise  to  some  sarcasm  on  the 
wjIa,  who  did  not  know  the  affectionate  friendship  which  lent  the 
i  chaitn  to  Scott's  partial  eve.   Moore,  for  instancCj  in  his  "Two- 
t-lwig.**  has  a  hit  at  Scott  as  a  bard  who— 


»H- 
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.-W  new  Koown, 

.  b'*  *ure  to  pay), 
.  ic.H$  bj*  the  way* 


f  to  rival  llie  enterprising  noithern  Ministrel  is,  Moore  sugj^ts  >- 

"To  *ia(t  m  new  p«t  difough  Ht)£)igate  t&  meet  him ; 
Wlwj  l^jf  Rienni  of  q^tiiek  jpnu^f*— jio  r«viji;!&,  lotjg  coBcbei — 
iiajrdo  a  (cw  itidhm  bdrorc  Scc^t  appniidiei.'' 

I  hoipeveTi  as  we  have  seen,  many  agreeable  associations  which  gave 
I  interest  in  Rokeby.  Nor  were  natural  attractions  wanting.  Even 
thy  ijidnstry  and  exacting  agriculture  have  done  so  much  to  efface 
"  '  r  country,  tliere  is  much  to  charm  the  lover  of  natural 
ly  of  the  poet's  d esc lip lions  can  si  ill  be  recognised, 

.. .  -li^  as  it  were,  in  the  front  of  his  poeiical  picture,  Scott 

Jo  tdl  in  the  background.  He  had  already  visited  the  spot,  and 
;  made  m  deep  impression  on  his  mind ;  brighiened,  dciftbvie^  \v^ 
ollectioni  of  nis  hasten  kmdaess  and  geniality*    la  a.\elVet  \i^  "^V-^ 
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(July  Ef  t  Sog),  he  described  it  as  **  one  of  the  mo$t  enviable  places  I  have 
it  iinit^^  the  richness  and  luxuriance  of  English  v^lAtion,  with  die  roi 
of  glen,  lofrent,  and  copse,  which  dignifies  our  Northern  scenery. " 
modem  nmnsion,  on  the  site  of  au  ancient  castle,  in  the  midst  of  a  pi. 
ia  which  two  rapid  and  bcamiful  streams^  the  Greta  and  theXees^  imite 
TheKAtCered  ruinaof  John  BallioFs  i>tately  home^  Bamard  Cwlle,  an 
mi  a  h^h  bank  overlooking  the  Teea.  The  castle  has  a  chequered  histom^ 
took  it  from  BoUioL  It  jiassed  in  succession  to  the  Beauchamps  of  Win 
the  StaBbrds  of  Buckingham.  Richard  J IL  is  said  to  have  enlaigcd  and  strei 
its  fortification^  and  to  havt:  mude  it  for  some  time  his  prindpal  s^sidena 
purpose  of  holding  in  check  the  Lancastriao  faction  of  the  Northern 
Subsequettil]r  we  find  it  in  the  possession  of  the  Neville^  EarU  of  W^itmord 
it  was  forfeited  to  the  crown  after  the  insurrection  against  Queea  Eliisibei 
eleventh  year  of  her  reign,  and  afterwards  passed  lo  Carr,  the  Earl  of  S 
jamcs^  the  First's  favourite,  and  Sir  Harry  Vaoe  the  elder.  So  that  ii  w^as,  d 
occupied  in  the  Parliamentary  interest  dnrmg  the  civil  w^r.  Mortham 
now  a  farinhoase.  It  stands  on  the  bank  of  the  Greta,  near  ibe  point  wl 
fttream  issues  from  a  narrow  dell  into  more  open  country.  Traces  of  a  i 
time  are  also  to  be  found  in  thi$  neighbourhood.  Not  far  from  Gi«ta 
there  ts  a  wcH-prcserved  Roman  encampment,  surrounded  with  a  trip! 
lying  between  the  RiTer  Greta  and  the  brook  called  the  Tutta,  "  " 
and  monuments  have  also  been  tumetl  up  in  the  vicinity, 

Mf.  Morritt  has  left  an  interesting  account  of  Scott's  second  visit 
when  he  was  collecting  materials  for  his  poem.  The  morning  after  !ie  all 
said,  **  Vou  have  often  given  me  materials  for  romance  i  now  1  want  a  good 
cave  and  an  old  church  of  the  right  stJrt."  So  Ihc  two  friends  started  on  tl 
and  Scott  found  what  he  wanted  in  the  ancient  slate  quarries  of  liriji^ual, 
ruined  abbey  of  Eggle^tone.  Nor  did  Scott  neglect  even  the  miin'  '  ^- 
the  fiCcac.  He  took  note  of  the  little  plants  and  ferns  that  grew  ai. 
in  nature  no  two  scenes  were  ever  exactly  alike ;  and  that  whoe^  > 
'  what  was  before  his  eyes,  would  posse&s  the  same  variety  in  his  dcscript; 
exhibit  apparently  an  imagination  as  boundless  as  the  range  of  natuin 
Boenes  he  recorded. 

Here  we  see  Scott  studying  from  nature— it  is  interesting  to  turn  to 
nion  picture  of  the  artificer  at  work.  While  composing  '*  Rokeby*'  S< 
occasional  hour  to  the  **l3ndai  of  Triermain  *'  and  the  '*Lord  of  the  Isles^ 
time  for  his  planting  as  well.  And  all  the  while  the  clank  of  the  tro' 
hammer  were  ringing  in  his  ears,  and  he  was  fretted  with  the  schemes 
house,  and  the  means  of  raising  money  for  them.  "As  for  the  house  and 
he  said  himself  *'  there  are  twelve  masons  hammering  at  the  one,  an^ 
noodle  at  the  other."  The  building  being  vmfinishedi  he  bad  no  room  for 
and  sat  at  his  desk  near  a  window  looking  out  at  the  river,  undisturbeti 
noise  and  bustle  on  the  other  side  of  the  old  bed -curtain,  which  scpjy 
canctuni  from  the  rest  of  the  only  habitable  portion  of  the  house. 


KM 

lit  m 


tnpu 
QatUD 

id4 


i 


^^ 


R  O  K  E  B  Y. 


CANTO      FIRST. 


The  Moon  is  in  her  summer  glow, 
Kut  hoarse  and  high  the  breezes  blow. 
And,  racking  o'er  her  face,  the  cloud 
Varies  the  tincture  of  her  shroud  ; 
On  Barnard's  towers,  and  Tees' s  stream, 
She  changes  as  a  guilty  dream, 
When  Conscience,  with  remorse  and  fear, 
Goads  sleeping  Fancy's  wild  career. 
Her  light  seems  now  the  blush  of  shame. 
Seems  now  fierce  anger's  darker  flame. 
Shifting  that  shade,  to  come  and  go. 
Like  apprehension's  hurried  glow  ; 
Then  sorrow's  livery  dims  the  air. 
And  dies  in  darkness,  like  despair. 
Such  varied  hues  the  warder  sees 
Reflected  from  the  woodland  Tees, 
Then  from  old  Baliol's  tower  looks  forth, 
Sees  the  clouds  mustering  in  the  north, 
Hears,  upon  turret -roof  and  wall, 
By  fits  the  plashing  rain-drop  fall. 
Lists  to  the  breeze's  boding  sound. 
And  wraps  his  shaggy  mantle  round. 


Those  towers,  which  in  the  changeful 

gleam 
Throw  murky  shadows  on  the  stream. 
Those  towers  of  Barnard  hold  a  guest. 
The  emotions  of  whose  troubled  breast, 
In  wild  and  strange  confusion  driven. 
Rival  the  flitting  rack  of  heaven. 
Ere  sleep  stem  Oswald's  senses  tied. 
Oft  had  he  changed  his  weary  side. 
Composed  his  limbs,  and  vainly  sought 
By  effort  strong  to  banish  tliouglit 
Sleep  came  at  length,  but  vnth  a  train 
Of  feelings  true  and  fancies  vain, 
MingUngf  in  wild  disorder  cast, 
7Vic*  expected  future  with  the  past. 


Conscience,  anticipating  time; 

Already  rues  the  enacted  crim 
'  And  calls  her  furies  forth,  to  s 
;  The  sounding  scourge  and  hissi 
'  While  her  poor  victim's  ontwi 
;  Bear  witness  to  his  mental  wo 
j  And  show  what  lesson  maj  \m 
'   Beside  a  sinner's  restless  bed. 

!  in. 

!   Thus  Oswald's  labouring  fedii 
I    Strange  changes  in  his  sleeping 
,    Rapid  and  ominous  as  these 
With  which  the  moonbeams 

Tees. 
There  might  be  seen  of  shame 
There  anger's  dark  and  fieitei 
While  the  perturbed  sleeper's 
Seem'd  grasping  dagger-knife, 
Relax'd  that  grasp,  the  heavy 
The  tear  in  the  half-opening  e; 
The  pallid  cheek  and  brow,  o 
That  grief  was  busy  in  his  bre 
Nor  paused  that  mood — a  sod 
Impell'd  the  life-blood  from  X\ 
Features  convul$ed,and  mutteri 
Show  terror  reigns  in  sorrow's 
That  pang  the  painful  dumbci 
And  Oswald  with  a  start  awa 


He  woke,  and  fear'd  again  to 
His  eyelids  in  such  dire  repos 
He  woke, — to  watch  the  lam] 
From  hour  to  hour  the  castle- 
Or  listen  to  the  owlet's  cry. 
Or  the  sad  breeze  that  whistV 
Or  catch,  by  fits,  the  tuneless 
With  which  the  warder  cheat 
And  envying  think,  how,  wh< 
Bids  the  poor  soldier's  watch 
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on  his  fijvw,  snci  faacj*^^ 
IS  ike  careless  infancy. 

ti^^iraid  smtods  a  distant  tread, 
irald,  starting  fram  his  bed, 
agfit  it,  thpugh  no  humsn  ear, 
icn'd  by  revenge  and  fear, 
er  distiogakhliorse^s  clank, 
iea.ch'd  use  qastte  bank. 
;h  and  plain  the  sound  appean, 
dcr*s  cnallenge  now  he  heai^ 
inking  chains  and  levers  teO, 
r  the  mcHLt  the  drawbridge  fell^ 
the  Gisllc  court  below, 
re  heard,  jmd  torches  glow, 
billing  the  stranger's  way, 
for  the  room  where  Oswald  ky; 
^tr^, — ^»*  Tidings  from  lUe  host, 
&t— «■  messenger  comes  post.*' 
b^  nuzmlt  of  his  breasr» 
rcr  OfwaJd  thus  express'd — 
Kd  and  wjne^  and  trim  the  fire  ; 
le  stumger,  and  retke." 

siger  came  with  hea^y  stride ; 
Igl^ptmaci  hjs  visage  bide, 
■**^^^"i  on  ample  fold, 
l^j^antic  moulds 
■^  lie 
y, 

vmile, 
cofn*d  the  pcitjr  wile, 
L^hf^T?*:!  the  torch  s  places 
'  "  ■  -  face 
rown, 
ic  his  own, 
l^id  low  aside 
'^oughbuirshide, 
tnced  broad  and  dcair 
iirassirr ; 

V  the  casqitthe  drew, 
>bme  dasU*d  ihe  dew, 
Ikiii  rclicveii  bts  hands, 
■d  dirnt  to  the  kindling  liriiiids, 

t,  nr  word 

U  '   SAid, 

Ivfed; 
ST.  -:y, 

:  Lhnt  Itari  his  prey. 


With  deep  impatience,  tinged  with  fear. 
Hi*  host  beheld  him  gorge  his  cheer. 
And  quaff  the  full  carouse,  that  lent 
His  brow  a  fiercer  hardimetit. 
Now  Oswald  stood  a  space  aside. 
Now  paced  the  room  with  hasty  stride* 
In  feverish  agony  to  learn 
Tidings  of  deep  and  dread  concern, 
Ciirsiag  each  moment  that  his  guest 
Protracted  o'er  his  mffijin  feast 
Yet,  viewing  with  alarm,  at  Jast, 
The  end  of  that  uncouth  repast. 
Almost  he  seem*d  their  haste  to  me^ 
As,  at  his  sign,  his  train  withdrew, 
And  kft  him  with  the  stranger,  free 
To  question  of  his  mvsteiy. 
Then  did  his  silence  fong  proclaim 
A  struggle  be:tweGn  fear  and  shame. 

VTII. 

Much  in  the  stranger's  mien  appear^ 
To  justify  suspicious  fears. 
On  his  dark  face  a  scorching  clime, 
And  toil,  had  done  the  work  of  time,  - 
Koughen'd  the  brow,  the  temples  baredi 
And  ssblc  hairs  with  silver  sharedj 
Yet  left— what  age  alone  cotjld  tame — 
The  lip  of  pride,  the  eye  of  tlnme  ; 
The  foil-drawn  lip  that  upward  curlM, 
The  e^that  seem'd  to&com  the  world. 
That  Hp  had  terror  never  blench' d  j 
Ne^er  in  that  eye  had  tear-drop  quench'd 
The  flash  severe  of  swarthy  glow, 
That  mock'd  at  pain,  and  knew  not  woe* 
Inured  to  danger's  direst  fomu 
Tornadeandearthquakr,  *'  -^  -^-^  ^trjuro. 
Death  had  he  seen  by  i  > 
By  wastJTig  plague,  by  ^  w. 

By  mine  or  Drench,  by  siwl  or  ball. 
Knew  all  hlashapes,  and  scom'd  them  ali 

But  yet,  though  Bertram  *s  hardened  , 
look,  \ 

tTnmoved,could  blood  and  daneerbrookf  ' 
Still  worse  ihan  apathy  had  place 
On  his  swart  brow  and  cailous  face*; 
For  e^il  pa.ssiona,  cberi&h'd  long. 
Had   ploughed  them  with   impr^SlDll 
strong. 
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that  gi%*es  gloss  to  sin,  all  gay 
ht  folly,  past  with  youth  away, 
:  rooted  stood,  in  nmnhood's  hour, 
e  weeds  of  \vx  without  their  flower, 
id  jret  the  soil  in  which  they  grew, 
ad  it  been  tamed  when  life  was  new, 
ad  depth  and  \'igour  to  bring  forth 
he  hardier  fruits  of  virtuous  worth. 
lOt  that,  e*en  then,  his  heart  had  known 
The  gentler  feelings'  kindly  tone ; 
3ut  la\ish  waste  had  been  refined 
To  bounty  in  his  chastened  mind. 
And  lust  of  gold,  that  waste  to  feed, 
Been  lost  in  love  of  glory *s  meed, 
And,  frantic  then  no  more,  his  pride 
Had  ta*en  fair  virtue  for  \\&  guide. 


I    Even  now,  by  conscience  unreslrain'd, 
Clogg*d  by  «:n'«^>'is  vice.by  slaughter  stained, 

I    Stillknew  his  daring  soul  to  soar, 

I   And  mastery  o'er  the  mind  he  bore ; 

j   For  meaner  guilt,  or  heart  less  hard, 
Quaird  beneath  l^rt ram's  lH)ld  regard. 
And  this  felt  ( )swald,  while  in  vain 
He  strove,  by  many  a  winding  train, 
To  lure  his  sullen  guest  to  show, 
Un.isk'd,  the  news  he  long'd  to  know, 
While  on  far  other  subject  hung 
His  heart,  than  falter*d  from  his  tongue. 
Yet  nought  for  that  his  guest  did  deign 
To  note  or  spare  his  secret  pain. 
But  still,  in  stem  and  stublx)m  sort. 
Returned  him  answer  dark  and  short. 
Or  started  from  the  theme,  to  range 
In  loose  digression  wild  and  strange. 
And  forced  the  cmbarrassM  host  to  buy. 
By  query  close,  direct  reply. 


A  while  he  glozed  upon  the  cause 
Of  Commons,  Covenant  and  I^ws, 
And  Church  Rcform'd — but  felt  rebuke 
Beneath  grim  Bertram's  sneering  look. 
Then  stammered— "  Has  a  field  been 

fought  ? 
Has  Bertram  news  of  battle  brought  ? 
For  sure  a  soldier,  famed  so  far 
In  foreign  fields  for  feats  of  war, 
On  eve  of  fight  ne'er  lefl  the  host, 
UntiL  the  field  were  won  and  lost" 


**  Here,  in  yo«r  towen  by  drdng  1 
Yon,  Oswald  WycUfib,  KSt  ttMK 
Why  deem  it  strange  tliat  odien  oo 
To  share  such  safe  and  easy  booie^ 
From  fields  where  dan^,  death,  ni 
Are  the  reward  of  civil  broil?"— 
'*  Nay,  mock  not,  friend !  aaot  «d 

know 
The  near  advances  of  the  toe. 
To  mar  our  northern  army's  m^ 
Encamp'd  before  beleaguered  YMkj 
Thy  horse  with  valiant  Fairfti  Iq^ 
And  must  have  fought — ^hov  VOA 

day?"— 

XIL 

"  Would*st  hear  the  tale  «-0b  Ktt 

heath 
Met,  front  to  front,  the  ranks  of  dil 
Flourish \1  the  trumpets  fierce,  fliil] 
Fired  was  each  eye,  and  flushed  eackll 
On  either  side  loud  clamours  ringi 
*God  and  the  Cause!'— *  God  ind 

King  !* 
Right  English  all,  they  rushM  to  111 
With  nought  to  win,  and  all  to  kf 
I  could  have  laugh*d— but  Ignk** 

time — 
To  see,  in  phrencsy  sublime, 
IIow  the  fierce  zealots  fought  an 
For  king  or  state,  as  humour  lee 
Some  for  a  dream  of  public  goc 
Some  for  church -tippet,  gown  a 
Draining  their  veins,  in  death  f 
A  patriot's  or  a  martyr's  name 
IxkI  Bertram  Risingham  the  b 
That  countered  there  on  advei 
No  superstitious  fool  had  I 
Sought  El  Dorados  in  the  sk 
Chili  had  heard  me  through 
And  Lima  oped  her  silver  g 
Rich  Mexico  I  had  march*d 
And  sack'd  the  snlendours  < 
Till  sunk  Pizarro  s  daring  f 
And,  Cortez,  thine,  in  Ptertrs 
"Still  from  the  purpose  wi 
Good  gentle  friend,  now  we 

XIII. 

"  Good  am  I  deem'd  at  tr 
And  good  where  goblets  d 


^  neW  was  ioinM,  till  now, 
BertT^OVs    bnrq^t    and 


rents  ivage, 


r. 

Ii«w      T 

noco,  ' 

broid  ^.  i  fflT 

of  m«ri  ttg  war  ; 

r*>am  to  heaven  I 
^  in  vain, 
::.  ^Mr  ,,.r,^  *v litre  ihe  mam. 
upon  die  bioo*ly  fieJd^ 
^^^lidcs  of  conflict  whe^rd 
fiir  that  heart  of  ilanne* 
I  r*iir  5qtiidrons  CAine* 
irs  ttline 
'  r  wine ; 
'rn  in  their  ical, 
ri  reel 
„ turtf — in  tumult 

nur  rmki  were  lost, 
tn»  wtio  drew  the  SM'ord 
Liwses  and  the  Won], 


and  tlie  crown, 

stiff;  lie  stretch  *d  in  gore, 
mil  at  mitre  more. — 
when  I  left  the  fight, 
id  Cause  and  Commons* 


mod  1 

t 


I  *'  dark  Wydiffe  s^iid  : 
jdcjicc^  l)ent  his  head, 
[  joj  was  io  jiis  eye, 
_   Vl  sorrow  it>  belit^ 
*  ^*'^*  '—when  needed  most, 
11  r  chiefs  were  lost  * 
taie,  and  *ay, 

.loe 
^- --.JfS5  famet 
■  maji's  dijom, 
ij-»i  honoured  tomb,— 
—  1  ricnd,  of  alj  our  hosti 
'nt  whom  I  shoulct  hate  the 


L  oocc,  wert  wont  to  hate^ 
[dottbtful  of  hisfatt 


te. 


WithJooktinmoved—**  Of  friend  or  foe. 
Aught,"  anawer'd  Bertmiu,  V  would  it 

thou  know, 
Demand  in  siinple  terai5  and  plaji), 
A  soldier's  answer  shalt  ihou  gaiu  ; 
For  question  dark*  or  riddle  high, 
I  have  Qor  judgment  nor  reply. 

XV. 

The  wrath  his  art  and  fear  suppre^'d. 
Now  blazed  at  once  in  Wyclille's  breast  j 
And  brave»  from  man  so'meanJy  bom. 
Roused  his  hereditary  scora. 
"Wretch  f  hast  thou  paid  thy  bloodv 
debt?  *-  /  / 

Prriup  OF  McmtHAM,  lives  he  yet? 
P^iike  to  thy  patron  or  thine  oath, 
Truil'TOus  or  prrjurcd.  one  or  both. 
Slave !  bast  thou  kept  thy  promise  plight, 
To  slay  thy  leader  in  the  fight  ? " 
Then  from  his  seat  the  soldier  spmng. 
And  WychfTe  s  hand  he  strongly  wrung  ; 
I J  is  grasp,  as  hard  as  glove  of  niail, 
Forced  the  red  bJood-drop  from  the 

TiaiT— 
^A  health!"  he  cried  -  and^erehequard* 
Flung  from  him  Wycliffe's  hand,  and 

laughM  — 
—"Now,  Oswald  Wyclifle,  speaks  thy 

heart ! 
NowpUy^st  thou  well  thy  genuine  part  * 
Worthy,  but  for  Ihy  craven  fear, 
Like  me  to  roam  a  bucanier. 
What  reck  St  thou  of  the  Cause  divine. 
If  Mortham's  wealth  and  lands  l>e  thine  ? 
What  carest  thou  far  beleaguered  Voik, 
If  this  good  band  have  done  its  work  ! 
Ur  what  though  Fairfaji  and  his  best 
Are  reddening  Marston's  swarthy  breast. 
If  Philip  Mortham  with  them  lie* 
Trending  his  iife-blood  to  the  dye  ?— 
Sit,  then  !  ajid  as  wid  commd'cs  fr^ 
Carousing  after  victory, 
When  tales  are  told  of  blood  mnl  fear, 
That  boys  and  women  shrink  to  bear, 
From  point  to  point  I  frankly  tell 
The  deed  of  death  as  it  befell 

XVI. 
**  When  purposed  vengeance  I  rorego. 
Term  me  a  wretch,  nor  deem  mc  foe  j      < 
And  when  an  insdt  I  forgive,  I 

Then  hramd  me  as  a  slavfe,  vaA\vi%\—  \ 

\ 
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Pliilip  of  Monham  Is  with  those 
Whom  licrlmm  Kism^hiim  calls  fo€S; 
Or  whojii  more  sure  ft  •  i<il, 

If  mimbcrM  wiih  un^r  ii 

As  wai  his  wont,  ere  b......  f^. d, 

Along  the  tTNif^hdrii  ranks  he  rode, 

Aod  won;  his  vbor  tip  the  while, 

I  %%sif  his  melirichulv  i»milef 

When,  fttH  opposed  in  front,  he  knew 

Where  Rc/KKWy's  kintljvd  bsmner  flew. 

'And    (hus^    he   iftid,     'will    friends 

diride !  '— 
I  heard,  aod  thoiight  how,  side  by  slde^ 
We  two  had  tuni'd  the  battle  5  tide, 
In  miuiy  a  well-debated  field, 
Where    Bertram's   brea^it  was    Philip's 

shickL 
1  thoMght  on  Daiien'^s  deserts  pale, 
Where  death  bestrides  the  evening  gale  ; 
How  o'er  my  friend  my  cloak  1  threw. 
And  fenceless  facetl  the  deadly  dew; 
I  thought  on  Quariana's  cliffy 
Where,  rescued  frotii  our  foundering  skiff. 
Through  the  white  breakers*  wrath  I  bore 
E)(hAUste<i  Moftham  to  the  shore; 
And,  when  hi^  side  an  armw  found, 
I  suck'd  the  Indian's  venom'd  wound. 
These  thoughts  like  torrent* rush' ddcmg. 
To  sweep  away  my  purpose  strong. 


"  Hearts  are  uot  flint,  and  flints  are  rent ; 
Meftrts  nre  not  steel,  and  steel  is  bent 
When  Mortham  bade  me,  as  of  yore. 
Be  near  htm  m  the  battlers  roar, 
I  scarueEy  ahw  tlie  spears  laid  low, 
1  scarcely  heard  the  tnimpetg  blow  ; 
Lost  was  the  war  in  inward  strife^ 
Debating  Mortham's  death  or  life, 
,*Twas  then  I  thought,  how,  lured  to 

come* 
A3  partner  of  his  wealth  and  home, 
Yeftrs  of  piratic  wandering  o  er. 
With  him  I  sought  our  native  shore. 
But  Mort ham's  lord  grew  far  estranged 
From   the  bold  heiirt   with  whom  he 

ranged  i 
Doubts,  horrors,  superstitious  fears, 
KaddenM  and  dimna  A  desceoding  years ; 
The  wily  priests  their  victim  sought. 
And  dflinn'd  each  free-bom  deed  and 

t/j  ought. 


Then  must  I 
My  licence  r- 

If  gold  he  gil^^^  in  one  wjb 
I  revcird  tlirice  the  sma  ft! 
Art  idle  outcast  then  I  sir 
Unfit  for  tillage  or  for  1 
Deem'd,  like  the  steel  of  f 
Um^Icss  and  dan§fert>irs  at  i 
The  wotnen  fear'd  my  haid 
At  my  approach  ihe  peace! 
The  merchant  saw  my  j_' 
And  lock'd  his  hoards 

came  :  . 
Each  chdd  ofcowaid  pe«i 
From  the  neglected  ion  of 

xvui. 

"  But  civil  discoid  ga^  tJie 
And  made  ray  trade  the  1 
By  Mortham  urged,  I  ounl 
His  vassals  to  the  fight  to  1 
What  guerdon  waited  on  \ 
I  could  not  cant  of  cneed  < 
Sour  fanatics  each  \ 
And  I,  dishonour'd  i 
Gain'd  but  the  high  1 
In  these  poor  arms  to  front  I 
All  this  tnou  know'st,  thy  1 
Yet  hear  it  o'er,  and  markl 
^Tis  honour  bids  me  now  1 
Each  circumstance  of  Mo 

**  Thoughts,  from  the  ton 

part, 
Chmce  quick  as  lightning  I 

heart. 
As  my  spur  pressed  my  \. 
Philip  of  Mortham^s  cause  I 
And,  ere  the  charging  squaf 
His  plea  was  cast,  his  dooflj 
I  watch'd  him  through  C 
That  changetl  as  Mard' 
Till,  like  a  stream  thall 
Fierce  Rupert  thunder'd  ai 
'Twas  then,  midst  tumuit/j 

strife, 
Whereeach  man  fought  ferl 
'Twas  then  I  firett  my  per 
And  Mortham,  steed  and  rid« 
One  dying  lo^k  he  upward  4 
Of  wtith  and  anguish — 'tn 
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ere  I  stqip'rl^  to  view 
;  Aihould  ensue ; 

■  -iS  ; 
.    .     ._  news, 
>ops  of  Rt^trndtieads  choked  the 

^r  *  hotmy  Scot,  agJiaat, 
g  his  fjaifjiCT  northward,  past, 
die  «Ja>  1  or  meed 

ped  tfif  '  the  Tweedy 

B»  I --^  Ls  of  Swale, 

fftwowdi  hiLi  ft' J  tern  d  the  day  : 
etli#r  CUsi-  the  ncws,*or  true, 
^  I  reck  aft  Bght  a&  you." 

'  WjtlifTe  mighl  be  shown, 
'  r  st«rtfetl  at  the  tone 
b^mii]xllc«»  fierce  and  free, 

;  his  speech  he  wove; 
,1.    „..,:(  love; 

IS  50 It, 

^tiort 
n*.n  ficre  1  stayi 
i  ihc  rising  day  j 
ctids  of  my  yputh, 
date**  truth. 


Rc«l 


^.Ih 


Uuit  trtfachcrous  1 1  all? 
F*f  httisnttd  side^ 
hit  spectre  glirle, 
thJtt  ^ve  me  name, 

•i.i  trees, 
\i  ^hc*wn 

iitj 

LgLJi,  ii  ^jaiit  lie* 
;k,  ftiid  kirtlcd  knee* 
hunter  bold, 
cif  the  wold, 
-.  TelU 
fell 

■  I  my  yotithi 
&  truths 


XXL 

**  When  last  we  reason 'd  of  thi^  deed, 
Nonglil,  I  bethink  me^  was  a^eed, 
Or  by  whai  ruie^  or  when*  or  where, 
The  wealth  of  M  orthara  we  should  share ; 
Then  list,  while  I  the  portion  name. 
Our  differing  laws  give  each  lo  claim. 
Thou,  vassal  swom  to  England's  throae, 
Her  rules  of  heritage  must  own ; 
lliey  deal  thee^  as  to  nearest  heirj 
Thy  kinsman's  lands  and  livings  fair, 
And  these  1  yield  :— do  thou  revere 
The  slatutes  of  the  Bucanier. 
Friend  to  the  sea^  and  fo^man  sworn 
To  all  that  oil  hef  waves  are  borne, 
When  Mh  a  mate  in  battle  broil^ 
His  comrade  hdrs  his  portion VI  spoil ; 
When  dies  in  hght  a  daring  foe. 
He  d&ims  his  wealth  who  struck  the 

blow ; 
And  either  rule  to  me  aisigns 
Those  spoils  of  Indian  seai  and  mincf, 
Hoarded  in  Mort ham's  caverns  dark  ■ 
Ingot  of  gold  and  diamond  spark, 
Cfiilice  and  pkte  from  chufcltes  bom^ 
And  gems  from  shrieking  lieauty  torn. 
Each  string  of  pearl,  each  silver  bar, 
And  all  the  wealth  of  western  war. 
1  go  to  search,  where,  dark  and  deep, 
Tnorse  Trans  atlantic  treasures  sleep. 
Thou  tnast  along — for*  lacking  thee. 
The  heir  will  scarce  find  entrance  free ; 
And  then  farewclL     1  hii5te  to  try 
Each  varied  pleasure  wt^alth  can  buy ; 
When  cloy 'd  each  wi^b,  these  wars  afford 
Fresh  work  for  Bertram's  restless  sword*" 


An  undedded  answer  hung 
On  Oswald's  hesitating  tongue. 
Despite  his  craft,  he  heard  with  awe 
Thi*  niffian  slabber  hx  the  law  ; 
While  his  own  troubled  passions  veer 
Thrutigh  hatred,  joy,  regret*  and  fear : — 
Joy'd  at  the  soul  tliat  Bertram  Bies, 
Hcgnidged  the  munlefer's  mighty  prize* 
Hated  his  pride's  presumptuous  tone, 
And  fear'd  to  wend  with  him  alone. 
At  length,  that  middle  course  to  steer. 
To  cowardice  and  craft  so  dear, 
"  His  charge,"  he  siid,  *^  w<iuld  \\l  lOkfH 
Hi^  abfience  frQm  the  ioitrea  ami  \ 


228 


ROKEBY. 


L 


Wilfrid  on  Bertram  should  attend. 
Hit  son  should  journey  with  his  friend. *" 


Contempt  kept  Bertram's  anger  down. 
And  wreathed  to  savage  smile  his  irown. 
"  Wilfrid,  or  thou — 'tis  one  to  me, 
Whichever  bears  the  golden  key. 
Yet  think  not  but  I  mark,  and  smile 
To  mark,  thy  poor  and  selfish  wile  ! 
If  injury  from  me  you  fear. 
What,  (Oswald    Wydifie,  shields  thee 

here? 
I've  sprung  from  walls  more  high  than 

these, 
I've  fwam  through  deeper  streams  than 

Tees. 
Might  I  not  stab  thee  ere  one  yell 
Could  rouse  the  ilistant  sentinel  ? 
Start  not— it  is  not  my  design. 
But,  If  it  were,  weak  fence  were  thine  ; 
And,  trust  me,  that,  in  time  of  need. 
This  hand  hath  done   more  desperate 

deed. 
Go,  haste  and  rouse  thy  slumbering  son  ; 
Time  calls  and  I  must  needs  be  gone." 


Nought  of  his  sire's  ungenerous  part 
Tollutcfl  Wilfrid's  gentle  heart ; 
A  hrart  tfK>  soft  from  early  life 
To  hold  with  fortune  needful  strife. 
HIh  Mrc,  while  yet  a  hardier  race 
( )f  numerous  sons  were  WycliflTe's  grace, 
On  Wilfrid  set  contemptuous  brand, 
]*'or  fci'l)le  heart  and  forceless  hand  ; 
lint  a  fond  mother's  care  and  joy 
Were  cmtre^l  in  her  sicklv  boy. 
No  touch  of  childhoofl's  frolic  mood 
Show'd  the  clastic  spring  of  blood  ; 
Hour  after  hour  he  loved  to  pore 
<  hi  ShtikHpearc's  rich  and  varied  lore, 
lUtt  turn'd  from  martial  scenes  and  light, 
Fiom  Fftlstaflf's  feast  and  Percy's  fight. 
To  iMmder  Jacques'  moral  strain. 
Ami  muse  with  Hamlet,  wise  in  vain  ; 
And  weep  himself  to  soft  repose 
0*<w  gentle  Detdemona's  woes. 

XXV. 

/»  yom^  he  sought  not  pleasures  found 
Byyiiuth  in  hone,  and  hawk,  and  hound, 


!   Bat  loved  the  quiet  joys  tliat  w. 
By  lonely  stream  and  silent  lak 
In  Deepdale's  solitude  to  lie, 
Wliete  all  is  cliff  and  oopte  and 

\  To  climb  Catcastle's  dizzy  peak 
Or  looe  Pendragoo's  mound  to 
Such  was  his  wont;  andtboeh 
Soarjd  on  some  wild  f»»>tafrtr  tl 
Of  fiithfiil  love,  or  ceasdess  spa 

.  Till  Contemplation's  wearied  n 
The  enthusiast  cxxild  no  more  si 
And  sad  he  sunk  to  earth  again 

XXVI. 

He  loved — as  many  a  lay  can  tc 

IVeser^-ed  in  Stanmore's  lonely  ( 

-    For  his  was  minstrel's  skill,  he  < 

'   The  art  unteachable,  untaught ; 

He  loved — his  soul  did  nature  i 

For  love,  and  fancy  nursed  the  1 

J    Vainly  he  lo\'ed — tor  seldom  swi 

I   Of  such  soft  mould  is  loved  agii 

I   Silent  he  loved — in  every  gut 

Was  passion,  friendship  in  his  p 
!  So  mused  his  life  away — till  die 
'    His  brethren  all,  their  father's  f 

Wilfrid  is  now  the  only  heir 
j   Of  all  his  stratagems  and  care, 
And  destined,  darkling^  to  pais 
Ambition's  maze  by  Oswala*s  d 

XXVI L 

Wilfrid  must  love  and  woo  the  1 
Matilda,  heir  of  Rokeby's  knigl 
To  love  her  was  an  easy  best. 
The  secret  empress  of  his  breas 
To  woo  her  was  a  harder  task 
To  one  that  durst  not  hope  or  i 
Yet  all  Matilda  could,  she  gave 
In  pity  to  her  gentle  slave ; 
Friendship,  esteem,  and  fidr  rq 
And  praise,  the  poet's  best  rew; 
She  read  the  tales  his  taste  app 
And  sung  the  lays  he  framed  oi 
Yet,  k>atn  to  nurse  the  fatal  flai 
Of  hopeless  love  in  friendship's 
In  kind  caprice  she  oh  withare 
The  favouring  glance  to  friends 
Then  grieved  to  see  her  victim': 
.   And  gave  the  dangerous  smUes 
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Liit  of  WilfriiJ  sUnii 
loud  summaos  wake<I  the 
SftiL 

!  ^cmsanl  sets ; 
raved  fjf  old 
HDi  rsk^n  bold ; 

L.-     .       _  iJ^  divide, 

Ki*  f^r  Kfl  U  on  GrtcU  btiiriki, 
night  of  Rokcby  led  hb  ranks, 
the  vsiiiat>t  northern  Harl*, 
Iicw  the  sword  for  royal  Charles. 
im,  by  majTiage  near  allied,^- 
tits  had  been  Rokeb/s  bride, 
V,  T.^n.r  t>pfore  tbe  civil  fmy, 
e  rhe  bdy  lay, — 
o?  :i,im  raiseii  his  band« 

I'd  At  F  stiff  ax's  comtnaiid ; 
feliffe,  bound  by  iii3.ny  a  Iraki 
1  arl  witlt  wily  Viinc* 
pi  to  brave  tlae  blixnty  field, 

^..■,^^l,Mn..,,l,   \.\^  shield^ 

powets, 

|lidr  of  Rokeby*s  Knight 
>  halK  the  event  of  lighl ; 
BiV-,  u  >r  rcver'd  the  claim 
'  name, 
-  fiercest  mgCt 

^i)Mii  '*uin.ir>li 1  fMnl  age* 

,  *un  to  k"i.rl._v  ■'  I'ue, 
tr=      ■'  rego. 

-  grey, 
vay, 
pn4  hyjmcriiyi 

^^ J  and  vacant  eye  ; 

Jleadj  anxious  look  aikI  glance, 
I  meeting  all  to  chance, 

fit  mtise ; 
..,  ....^  to  say. 
50TUC  BtTiticii!  lay. 
ig'tt-for  mintites  las[^ — 
gttickly  (jver-p.i5t  \ — 
\  e:iprr9siofi  free, 
►  courtesy, 
p  i^ich  what  tOO«, 


long  < 


All  this  IS  o'er— but  still,  irnsecn, 
Wilfrid  may  lurk  in  Eastwood  green, 
Td  watch  Matilda's  wonted  round, 
While  springs  his  heart  at  every  sound- 
She  comes  ! — 'tis  but  a  p£tsstng  sight. 
Yet  serves  to  cheat  his  weary-  night ; 
She  comes  not — He  will  wait  the  hour. 
When  her  lamp  lightens  iti  the  tower ; 
'Tia  something  yet,  if,  as  she  past, 
Her  shade  is  o'er  the  lattice  cast 
'*  What  is  my  life,  my  hope  ?"  he  said  ; 
"  Alas  I  a  transitory  shade -" 

Thus  wore  his  Hfe>  though  reason  strove 
For  mastery  in  vain  with  love, 
Forcing  upon  his  thoughts  the  sum 
Of  present  woe  and  ills  to  come, 
Whde  still  he  tum'd  hn|>atietit  ear 
From  Truth's  intrusive  voice  severe* 
Gentle^  indifferent,  tind  subduetl* 
In  all  but  this,  unmoved  he  vicw'd 
Each  outward  change  of  ill  and  good  t 
But  Wilfrid,  docile,  soft^  and  mild. 
Was  Faiic/sspwii'd  and  wa^^ard  child  | 
In  her  bright  car  she  bade  him  ride, 
With  one  fair  form  to  grace  bis  side, 
Or,  in  some  wild  and  lone  retreat, 
Flung  her  high  spells  around  his  seat, 
Bathed  in  her  dews  hk  languid  hea.d, 
Her  fairy  mantle  o'er  him  spread, 
For  him  her  opiates  gave  to  flow, 
Which  he  who  tastes  can  ne*er  forcgOj 
And  placed  him  in  her  circle,  free 
From  every  stem  reality, 
Till,  to  the  Vistonarj%  seem 
Her  day-dreams  truth, and  truth  a  dream. 

XX  Kl. 

Woe  to  the  youth  whom  Fancy  gains. 
Winning  from  Reason's  hand  the  rein% 
Pity  and  woe  I  for  such  a  mind 
Is  soil,  contemplative,  and  kind ; 
And  woe  to  those  who  train  such  youth* 
And  fipare  to  press  the  rights  of  truth| 
The  mind  to  stitjnglhen  and  anneal, 
While  on  the  stithy  glows  the  steel ! 
O  teach  him,  while  your  lessfins  last, 
To  judge  the  present  by  the  [iftst ; 
Remind  him  of  each  wtsh  jjursued, 
1^1  ow  rich  it  glowM  witli  tirumised  goodj 
l<fmind  him  of  each  wisli  enjoyM, 
H^w  %wm  li]&  bofc^  Y'^tf^im,  ^^g^W 
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Tdl  bim,  we  play  iincqiia]  game. 
Whene'er  wc  shoot  by  Fancy's  aim; 
And,  ere  he  strip  him  for  her  race, 
Show  ihe  conditioos  of  ihe  chase  ; 
Two  daiers  by  ihc  goal  afie  set, 
Cold  Di&ippoiTitmcnt  and  Regrsi } 
One  dUcncbitnts  the  winner's  eye^ 
And  strips  of  all  its  worth  the  prke. 
WKile  one  augments  its  gaudy  show, 
>Iore  to  enhance  the  loser^s  woe 
The  victor  sees  his  fixiry  gold. 
Transformed,  when  won,  to  drossjf  mold. 
But  still  the  vanquished  mourns  his  loss, 
'  rue5>  m  gpH  ^^^l  glittermg  dfo$&. 


ore  would' St  tliou  know— yon  tower 
survey, 
Von  couch  un press's!  since  parting  day, 
Yon  unUiram'd  lamp,   whose   yeUow 

gkam 
\%  mingling  with  the  cohi  moonbeam, 
And  yon  thin  form  I— the  hectic  red 
On  his  pale  cheek  unequal  sprearl  5 
The  head  reclined,  the  JooscnM  hairj 
The  hmlis  relaxed,  the  mournful  am  — 
See,  he  looks  up  ;— a  woful  smile 

itens  hts  wo- worn  cheek  a  while,— 
fency  wakes  some  idle  thought, 
_    gild  the  niiti  she  has  wrought; 
For,  like  the  bat  of  Indian  brakes^ 
Her  pinions  fan  the  wound  she  makes, 
And  soothing  thus  the  dreamer' 5  pain, 
She  drinks  hit  Itfe-biotx!  from  the  vein. 
Now  to  the  lattice  turn  hi^  eyes» 
Viiln  hope  I  to  see  the  sun  ari^. 
The  moon  with  clouds  U  still  o'ertast, 
Silll  howh  by  fits  the  stormy  blast ; 
Another  hour  mvtst  wear  away, 
Ere  the  East  kindle  into  day, 
And  hark  I  to  waste  that  wenry  hour^ 
He  tries  the  minstrcfs  ma^ic  power. 


ine  J 
■  See, 


XXXitL 

Song* 

TO   TITIL  MOON. 

[  Hail  ta  thy  cold  and  clouded  beam, 
Pale  pilgrim  of  the  troubled  sky  \ 
Hail,  thoiigh  the  mist*  that  o*er  Ihee 
stream 
Lend  to  thy  brow  their  su3len  dye  1 


How  should  thy  pure  a^d  [ 
U  ntionhled  view  our  sceikes  I 

Of  how  a  tearless  beam  supply  j 
To  light  a  world  of  war  lud  ^ 

Fair  Queen  I  I  will  not  bli 

As  once  by  Cretans  fair 
Each  little  doud  that  dii 

Did  then  an  angel's  beauty  1 
And  of  the  shades  I  then  eooli 

Slill  are  the  thoughts  to  me 
For,  while  a  softer  strain  I  tria 

They  hid  my  blush,  and  cdm*d 

Then  did  I  swear  lliy  my 

Was  fomi'd  to  l^ght  i 
By  two  fond  lovers  only  i 

Reflected  from  the  ( 
Or  sleeping  on  their  mosL 

Or  quivering  on  the  latj 
Or  glancing  on  their  couc 

How  sw Utly  wanes  the  1 

xiatrv. 

He  starts^ — a  step  at  this  lone 
A  voice  I — ^his  father  Sieeks  the 
With  haggard  look  and  trou 
Fresh  from  his  dreadful  oonf< 
"  Wilfrid  ! — what,  not  to  sleep 
Thou  hast  no  cares  to  chase 
Mortham  has  fall'n  on  M 
Bertram  brings  wart  ant  to  sed 
His  treasures,  bought  by  spoil  g 
For  the  state's  use  and  pubBc 
The  mcniak  will  ihy  voice  ob< 
Let  his  commission  have  its  wi 
In  every  point,  in  every  wori 
Then,  in  a  whisper, ^** Take  l3 
Bertram  is— what  I  must  not  1 
I  hear  his  hasty  step— fare weU 


CANTO  SECOND. 

I. 

Far  in  the  chambers  of  thcT 
The  gale  had  sigh'd  itself  to  : 
The  moon  was  cloudless  now 
Bat  pale,  and  soon  to  disappei 
The  thin  grey  clouds  waji  dmjl 
On  Bmsleton  and  Houghton  I: 
And  the  rich  dale,  that  eas^t 
Waited  the  wakening  toncli 


EOXEBY. 


n^ 


»ch  and  cultured  pfam, 
1  spires,  to  light  ^^^\n* 

and  Kelton-fcU, 
Gilmanscar, 
by  dark  ihi ; 
■  twiligbt  fails, 
t  Banxajd's  banner' d  walls. 
Ihe  sits,  in  dawnrng  pale, 
"^of  the  bvcly  vale. 

from  hti  watct-lower 

Ion  the  warder^s  eye ! — 
^     I  ihe  ifasi,  he  sees 
i?p  wocxk  the  course  of  Teea, 
h»*  wnndc'ring^i  by  the  btcairi 
1  the  itream  j 
:incd  hour 
t.  41 -tower, 
melt  away« 
Fnrith  ElitleHtigspiay. 
itrs  &haj|  be  diovvn 
.  of  Uvijig  stotie, 
nk  tliaU  from  the  iidc, 
tlif  daiksuine  tiiie. 


tks  his  tnjrce  career^ 
j  a  ch-uinelJ't!  way, 
'  Duublc  grey* 

lit. 

^  m  dawning  bright, 
\  liie  Tavtsh'd  sigh  1 1 

ulark  rkll  i^hnll  jjleain  : 
Iwjr  fiilvifi  bowers, 
bittlcd  toweis ; 
lglisti>n, 
I  from  Od\n\  sod  ; 
banks  ere  long 
th«  son(f  r 
Sianaiofe  wild, 
mttrninriiig  child, 
hnt  l<^>vr|iFst  itillt 
■dj. 
UstrayU 


AVUfx,  wandering  ther^  h&tb  sought  to 

change 
Even  for  thtt  vale  so  stem  and  slrange. 
Where  Cartland's.  Cni^  fiitilkistic  resits 
Through  her  green  copse  like  spires  are 

senl? 
Yet,  Albin^  yet  the  praise  be  thine, 
Thy  scenes  and  story  to  combine  ! 
Thou  bid'at  him,  who  by  RoslLn  stis^ys, 
List  to  the  deeds  of  other  days  ; 
^Mid  Cariknd's  Crags  thoti  ^ow'st  the 

cave. 
The  refuge  of  thy  champion  brave  j* 
Giving  each  rock  its  storied  tale, 
T'oiiring  a  lay  for  every  dale^ 
Knitting,  a3  with  a  moral  band,* 
Thy  native  legends  with  thy  land. 
To  lend  each  scene  the  interest  hi^ 
Wlxjch  genitis  beams  from  Beauly^  ^fc 


Ikrttam  awaited  not  the  sight 

Which  sMii  rise  shows  from  Bamard^s 

height, 
Rui  from  (he  lowers^  prevetiting  dny, 
With  Wilfrid  took  his  early  way* 
Willie  misty  daun*  aud  moonbeam  pale* 
Still  mingled  ivt  the  silent  dale. 
By  Barnaul's  bridge  of  stalely  stone, 
The  southern  bank  of  Tees  they  won  * 
Their  winding  path  then  eastward  Castt 
And  Ej^listOTTS  gray  mins  pass'd  ; 
Each  on  his  owji  deep  visions  bent, 
Silent  and  ^d  they  onward  went 
Well  may  you  think  that  Bertram*s  mood, 
To  Wilfrid  savage  seemM  and  rude; 
Well  may  yon  think  hi  A  A  Risinghaiti 
Held  Wilfrid  trivial,  poor,  and  tame; 
And  small  the  Interconrse,  1  weetl, 
Stigh  uncongenial  souls  belweetL 

Stem  Bertram  shunned  the  nearer  w*y. 
Through  Roheby^s  jmrk  and  chase  that 

And,  skirting  high  the  valley^s  ridge. 
They  crossed  by  Greta's  ancient  bridge. 
l)c¥ceEKliag  where  her  waters  wind 
Free  for  a  ^pace  and  uncoitfined, 

'  Cartland  Crags,,  near  Lacrark^  rele'hratcd 
at  unKins  the  favoiirtte  t«0«4lji  of  Sir  WiUiajik 
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As,  'scaped  from  Brignall's  dark-wood 
glen, 

i    She  seek.s  wild  Mortham's  deepor  den. 

j   There,  as  his  eye  glanced  o'er  the  mound, 
Raised  by  that  Legion  long  renown 'd, 
\Vhose  votive  shrine  asserts  their  claim, 

,    Of  pious,  fiiithful,  cuncjuering  fame, 
**  Stem  sons  of  war  I "  sad  Wilfrid  sigh'd, 
*•  Behold  the  boast  of  Roman  pride  ! 
What  now  of  all  your  toils  are  known  ? 
A  grassy  trench,  a  broken  stone  I " — 
This  to  himself;  for  moral  strain 
To  Bertram  were  address'd  in  vaia. 

VI. 

Of  different  mood,  a  deeper  sigh 
Awoke,  when  Rokeby's  turrets  high 
Were  northward  in  the  dawning  seen 
To  rear  them  o'er  the  thicket  green. 
O  then,  though  Spenswrr's  self  had  stray'd 
Beside  him  through  the  lovely  glade, 
Lending  his  rich  luxuriant  glow 
Of  fancy,  all  its  charms  to  show. 
Pointing  the  stream  rejoicing  free, 
As  captive  set  at  liberty. 
Flashing  her  sparkling  waves  abroad, 
And  clamouring  joyful  on  her  road  ; 
Pointing  where,  up  the  sunny  banks, 
I    The  trees  retire  in  scattcr'd  ranks. 
Save  where,  advanced  before  the  rest, 
On  knoll  or  hillock  rears  his  crest. 
Lonely  and  huge,  the  giant  Oak, 
As  champions,  wlien  their  band  is  broke, 
Stand  forth  to  guard  the  rearward  post, 
The  bulwark  of  the  scattcr'd  host — 
All  this,  and  more,  might  Sp)enser  say, 
Yet  ^i-aste  in  vain  his  magic  l«iy, 
While  Wilfrid  eyed  the  distant  tower. 
Whose  lattice  lights  Matilda's  bower. 

VII. 

The  open  vale  is  soon  pass'd  o*cr, 
Rokeby,  though  nigh,  is  seen  no  more; 
Sinking  mid  (»reta's  thickets  deep, 
A  wild  and  darker  course  they  keep, 
A  stem  and  lone,  yet  lovely  road, 
As  e'er  the  foot  of  Minstrel  trode  ! 
Broad  shadows  o'er  their  passage  fell, 
Deejjcr  and  narrower  grew  the  dell ; 
It  seem'd  some  mountain,  rent  and  riven, 
A  channel  for  the  stream  had  given. 
So  high  the  cliffs  of  limestone  grey 
Hung  beetling  o'er  the  torrent's  way, 


Yielding^  along  their  nigged  bus, 
A  Hinty  footpath's  niggard  spacer 
Where  he,  who  winds  'twiit  rock  i 

wave, 
May  hear  the  headlong  torrent  11114 
And  like  a  steed  in  frantic  fit, 
That  flings  the  froth  from  cub  tall 
May  view  her  chafe  her  waves  to  ifi 
O'er  every  rock  that  bars  her  way, 
I'ill  foam-globes  on  her  eddies  rid^ 
Thick  as  the  schemes  of  honito  pnl 
That  down  life's  current  dri\e  an  ' 
As  frail,  as  iirothy,  and  as  vain ! 

VIII. 

The  cliffs  that  rear  their  hangfatrkaj 
High  o'er  the  river*s  darksome b4  I 
Were  now  all  naked,  wild,  and  pejA 
Now  waving  all  with  greenwood  sf^ 
Here  trees  to  every  crevice  dungi 
And  o'er  the  dell  their  branches ki^ 
And  there,  all  splinter'd  and  mKfOU 
The  shiver'd  rocks  ascend  to  liov^ 
( )ft.  too,  the  ivy  swathed  their  brerf 
And  wreathed  its  garland  toonddl 
crest,  j 

Or  from  the  spires  bade  loosely  taj 
Its  tendrils  in  the  middle  air.  1 

As  pennons  wont  to  wave  of  old  j 
( )'cr  the  high  feast  of  Baron  bold, 
When  revel  I'd  loud  the  feudal  roi^  I 
And  the  arch'd  halls  retum'd  their iM 
Such  and  more  wild  is  Cretans  roUf 
And  such  the  echoes  from  her  shoiCtj 
And  so  the  ivied  banners  gleam,  ] 
Waved  wildly  o'er  the  brawling  ml 

IX. 

Now  from  the  stream  the  rocks  itfid 
But  leave  between  no  sunny  mea^ 
No,  nor  the  spot  of  pebbly  sand, 
Oft  found  by  such  a  mountain  stnnl 
Forming  such  warm  and  dry  retread 
As  fancy  deems  the  lonely  seat, 
Where  hermit,  wandering  from  his  C 
His  rosary  might  love  to  telL 
But  here,  'twixt  rock  and  river,  giei 
A  dismal  grove  of  sable  yew. 
With  whose  sad  tints  were  mingled  I 
The  blighted  fir*s  sepulchral  green. 
Seem'd  that  the  trees  their  shadows  1 
The  earth  tliat  nourish'd  them  to  Ui 
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tltat  swwthy  fTCwe 
Be  that  fiairje>  Imvc  ; 
n,  nor  worxilatKl  fiowen 
N  iKtldui  bowrr : 
able  cd/ih  rccdv^ 
I  the  leaves, 

ring  bnuichei  cast, 
nd  with  every  blast, 
Ec  s«r>  WBi  o*er  Lhe  hiU, 
be  *lwas  twilight  still, 
cla*S  fsiTlher  siile 
beams  throttgh  copse- 
dtf ; 
avag^  contrast  macTe 

I  and  funeral  s^hnde^ 
:  tmtt  of  early  day, 
Hrjg  throti|^Fh  liie  ivy  spray, 
||*  summit  by. 


|nt  sh^TirnVI  the  ddl ; 
bn  wont  to  tell 
■risly  sound  and  sight, 
"i  At  dead  of  ftight. 

logs  blaze  high  and 

I  the  festal  tide ; 
'  and  Fear, 

am,  frit  arouching  oeflr, 
.  cheek  ho  longer  glows, 
M«iens  lose  the  rose* 
f  mterest  rises  htj^hef, 
I  nigh  and  ni^jher, 
J  glance  is  cast  beljlml, 
.  the  wintry  wijui 
^ting  scene  was  In  id 
iiles  in  Mori  hum  gkde ; 
^•'■■'■"  •- «iidc, 

I  a  stride, 

ilper»ijUijf*  a  |a>wer, 
j»c  decm'd  thai  Hell  had 

tbosl  tc»  upper  heavtff^, 
1  form  ha(l  seem'd  lo  glide 
^ctiiTi  by  hU  »idc. 

Xf. 

Un^  swains  fflonc 

:   :,uWll  ; 


Hearts  Erm  as  steel,  a^  marble  hard, 
'GainsE  faith,  and  love,  and  pity  barr'd, 
Have  ouaked,  like  aspen  leaves  in  May, 
BencatA  its  universal  sway. 
lierlram  had  lUted  many  a  lale 
Of  wonder  in  his  native  dale, 
That  in  his  secret  soul  retained 
The  cre«ience  they  in  childhood  gain*d  ; 
Nor  le-ss  his  wild  adventurous  youth 
Believed  in  ever)'  legend^s  truth  ; 
I^am*d  when,  beneath  the  tropic  gale. 
Full  s weird  the  vejisers  steady  sail, 
And  the  brtjarl  Indian  moon  her  light 
TourM  on  the  waidi  of  middle  night, 
When  seamen  love  to  hear  and  tell 
Of  port  en  t»  prorligy,  and  spell ; 
What  gn.le.^  are  sold  on  Ijipland*s  shore. 
How  whistle  rash  bids  tempests  rear, 
Of  witchj  of  mermaid,  and  of  sprite. 
Of  Erick's  cap  and  Elmo*s  bghl; 
Or  of  thai  Phautom  Ship,  whose  form 
Shoots  like  a  meteor  throtigh  the  storm; 
When  the  dark  scud  comes  driving  hard. 
And  lowered  is  ever^  top-sail  yanl, 
And  canvass,  wove  in  earthly  looni^ 
No  more  to  brave  the  stonn  presumca  ! 
I  hen,  'mid  the  war  of  sea  and  sky, 
Tttp  and  top-gallant  hoisted  higli, 
Full  spread  and  crowded  every  sail. 
The  iJemoi)  I-rigiite  braves  the  gale ; 
And  well  the  duom*d  spectators  know 
The  harbinger  of  wreck  and  woe* 


Then,  too,  were  told,  in  stifled  tone, 
Miirvels  atid  omens  all  their  own  ; 
IloWj.  by  5ome  tiesert  isle  or  key. 
Where  Spaniards  wrought  their  cruelty. 
Or  where  the  savage  pirate*s  mood 
Repaid  it  home  in  deeds  of  blood* 
Stmnge  nightly  sounds  of  woe  and  fear 
Appafrd  the  listening  Bucanier, 
Wliose  light-armed  shallop  anchored  lay 
In  ambmh  by  the  lont-Iy  osiy. 
rhe  gTTjan  of  grief,  the  shriek  of  pain, 
King  from  the  moonlight  grt>ves  of  cane ; 
The  fierce  ad  venturer's  heart  tiiey  scTire, 
Who  wearies  memory  for  a  prayer, 
Curses  the  rond-sieai'h  and  with  gal« 
Of  eorly  miming  lifts  the  sail. 
To  give,  in  LhirsE  of  blood  and  ptey, 
A  legend  for  anulhei  baif. 
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hus,  as  a  roaa,  a  yonih^  a  chM^ 

fniiii'd  in  tJie  mystic  and  the  wild^, 

I'With  thii  oil  BtrrU urn's  soul  at  times 

,  Kush'd  a  dark  feeling  of  his  cnmc* ; 

Stich  to  hU  Jroubleti  soul  their  fortn, 

As  the  pale  Death-ship  to  the  storm, 

^And  such  their  omen  dim  md  dread^ 

Vs  shrieks  and  voices  of  the  dead, — 

riiat  p-ing,  whobe  t^lai^itor)^  force 

ll  lover  d  "twixt  horror  and  remoriie — 

riia^t  pang*  pcrrchance,  hk  bo*om  press' d^ 
I  As  witfrid  Auddco  be  addressed  : — 
[•*  Wilfrid,  this  glen  is  never  trod 
Until  the  sun  riiies  high  abroad  i 
Yet  twice  have  1  beheld  to* day 
A  Form,  that  seemM  to  dog  our  way ; 
Twice  from  my  K^*ifi<-*«^  ^t  5eem'd  to  (lee. 
And  shroud  itself  by  cliflf  or  tree. 
How  thmk^st  thoii  1 — Is  our  path  way- 
kid? 
>r  baih  Lhy  sire  my  trust  betray'd  ! 

If  so  " Ere,  starting  from  his  dreami 

Tha*t  tum*d  upon  a  gentler  theme, 
Wilfrid  had  roused  him  to  reply, 
crtram  sprung  forward,  shouting  high, 
Whate'^r  ihou  art,  thou  now  simll 
stand  I  '* — 
And  forth  be  darted,  iword  in  hand. 


\A%  buista  the  levin  in  its  wrath, 
He  shot  him  down  the  sounding  path  ; 
Rock,  woott,  and  stream,  rang  vviTcllj  out. 
To  his  loud  step  and  savage  shouL 
Seems  that  the  object  of  his  race 
Hath  scal'd  the  cliffs  \  his  frantic  chase 
[Sidelong  he  tums^  and  now  'tis  bent 
Right  np  the  rock's  tall  battlement ; 
Straining  each  sinew  to  ascend, 
Foot,  hand, and  knee,  theiraid  must  lend. 
Wilfrid,  all  di^zy  witli  dismay, 
Vievv^j  from  beneath,  his  dreadful  way  : 
Now  to  the  oak's  warp'd  roots  be  clingi. 
Now  trusts  his  weight  to  i\7  si  rings  ; 
Now,  like  the  wild  goat,  must  he  dare 
An  nnfupported  leap  in  air ; 
Hid  in  the  shrubby  rain-course  now, 
You  mark  him  by  the  crashing  bough, 
And  by  his  corslet^s  sullen  clank, 
Atid  by  the  stones  spum'd  from  the  bank, 


And  by  the  hawk  '^^^ 

Antl  raven's  cnv,  hdri 

Who  deem  his  f 

The  Ifibtttc  of  hii  buld  i 

3CV. 

See,  he  emerj:es  !—  d€t[ 
AU  faither  course — ^Von 
In  craggy  itakcdncss  sijblii 
What^rt  or  foot  shall  dapp 
It  bear*  no  tendril  fi>r  hi?  clusp. 
Presents  no  angle  lt>  f 
Sole  Slay  his  foot  ma\ 
Is  yon  eartli-be^lf^    ' 
Balanced  on  su'  ' 
He  strains  his  f.: 
Tust  as  the  drin^' 
lly  heaven,  his  L\ 
Ikaeath  his  totttuu^  bulk  it 
It  swayi, , ,  *  It  k>0!^ng,  ...  it 
And  downward  holds  its  bi 
Crashing  o'er  rock  acd  c<  ^ 
Loud  thunders  shake  theechoti 
Fell  It  alone  ?— alone  it  fell 
Just  pn  the  very  verge  of  fate^ 
The  hardy  Bertram's  falling 
He  trusteii  to  his  sinewy  * 
And  on  tbe  top  unharm'd,  bs,  i 

Wilfrid  a  safer  patli  puistied  i 
At  intervals,  where  ro\jghly  be 
Rude  steps  Bscending  from'  the 
Rendei'*d  the  cliir*  accessible. 
By  circmt  slow  he  thus  aitain'd' 
The  height  that  Kisinghara  ha< 
And  when  he  issued  fram  the  i 
Eefore  the  gate  of  Mortham  \ 
Twas  a  fair  scene  \  the  simb 
On  1>attied  tower  and  portal  g] 
And  from  the  grassy  slope  tie  i 
The  Greta  flow  to  meet  the  To 
Where,  issuing  from  her  darka 
She  caught  the  morning's  eastc 
And  through  the  softening  va 
Roll'd  her  bright  wavei,  in  ros 
All  blushing  to  her  bridal  lied. 
Like  some  shy  maid  in  conven 
While  linnetj  lark,  and  hlackh 
Sing  forth  her  nuptial  roundeli 
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ns 


xvii, 

«setly  iuiig  tliat  roundelay ; 
mei  mom  thomt  blithe  and  gay  j 
tingboun,  ifid  wild  bird's  call, 
not  Mottham'i  silcrit  hall 
r,  by  ihc  low-browr'tl  gaic^ 
ie  wonted  nicbe  bts  seat ; 
Lvcd  coart  no  peasant  drew  \ 
*  their  toil  no  menial  ct^w  ; 
'etLS  C^rol  wa^  not  heard* 
morning  task  sbe  hrt^d  t 
'Ec€%  amund, 
of^  nor  bay*d  n  ll^und  ; 
d,  with  shrillinc  nefgh, 
►  jm's  delay; 
L-glected  now. 
bird  bough  ; 
sent  carfi, 

ight, 
anite, 

I  the  dead ;        " 
I  rches  bent 

jMthic  wise, 
con  mnd  device : 
I  and  sunk  tn  gloom, 
f  pondering  hj  the  tomb- 

*d  like  a  fiittuig  ghoet ! 
» lomb, "  he  sru4  **  'twas  lost— 
,  where  oft  I  de«mM  lies  ^^  to  red 
jn'alndhi  -        '  '  tjje  hcunt 
tbeig«d  t 

initfTitiL^i   ■    .._  ,..   I  i 

ns  may  be  gues^Vl 
Miu  ict  flJid  item  behest, 

tltl  *jn  hii  itc|*s  intrude, 
^  gbi  this  fiobiiide,'- 
rl  knew, 

rith  Morgan's  crew, 
^pake 
pi  1 nkc ; 

t'd^  hold, 
lui  Sprniii^h  gfthL 
[  bis  esrpericiHx*  say, 


Tbet^  dig,  and  tomb  yoar  precroujt  heap ; 
And  bid  the  dead  your  treasury  keep ; 
Sure  siewsirds  they,  if  fitting  spell 
Their  service  to  the  l^i^k  campeL 
Lacks  there  such  charnel  ? — ktjla  skvci 
Or  priioner,  on  the  trea&ure-grave  ; 
And  bid  bis  discontented  ghoist 
Stalk  nigbtly  on  hi^  loacly  posL** 
Such  was  his  tale.     Its  tnitb,  1  ween, 
Is  in  my  morning  vision  seen****- 


Wilfrid,  who  sct^mM  the  legend  wild, 
In  mingleti  mirth  and  pity  s,miled. 
Much  marvelbng  that  a  breast  so  bold 
In  such  fond  tale  belief  should  hold  ; 
Hut  yet  of  Beriiam  sought  to  know 
The  apparition's  fonn  and  show.— 
The  power  within  the  guilty  breast, 
Oft  vanquished,  never  <juitc  stippreis'd. 
That  unsubdued  and  lurking  Ucs 
To  take  the  felon  by  surprise. 
And  force  him,  as  by  niagk  spell, 
In  his  despite  his  guilt  to  tell,— 
That  power  in  Bertram's  breast  awoke ; 
St'arce  conscious  he  was  heard,  he  spoke ; 
''*Twas  Mortham's  form,  from  fimt  to 

head  I 
His  morion,  with  the  phime  of  retl. 
His  shape,  biii  mien — 'twas  Mortliam, 

right 
Ab  when  I  slew  him  in  the  fiijbt/*— 
**  Thou  sky  iiim  *— thou  !  "—With  con* 

scious  start 
lie   heard,   then  mannM  his   haughty 

heart— 
**  I  flew  him  ?— I  !— I  ha^d  forpot 
Thoti,  sinpliiig,  knew^sr  not  of  the  plot. 
But  it  h  spoken— nor  will  I 
Deed  done,  or  sp<iken  wr»rd,  deny. 
I  slew  him  ;  I  !  for  LbaiiklL'Sis  [ 3 ride  * 
'Twas  by  this  hand  that  Mortham  died/' 


Wilfrid,  of  gentle  hand  an^I  heart, 
Averse  to  every  active  pafl^ 
But  most  adveise  to  martini  broil. 
From  danger  shrunk,  and  luni'd  from 

tnit  * 
Vet  the  itjcck  lover  of  the  lyre 
Kuised  one  brave  ^mtk  ot  tvoUt  la^\ 
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Ajrainflt  injustice,  fraud,  or  wrong. 
Ills  blood  beat  high,  his  hand  wax'd 

strong. 
Not  his  the  nerves  that  could  sustain, 
Unshaken,  danger,  toil,  and  pain  ; 
But,   when  that  spark  blazed  forth  to 

flame, 
I  f e  rose  superior  to  his  frame. 
And  now  it  came,  that  generous  mood  ; 
.\nd,  in  full  current  of  his  blood. 
On  Bertram  he  laid  desperate  hand, 
Placed  firm  his  foot,  and  drew  his  brand. 
"  Should  every  fiend,  to  whom  thou'rt 

sold, 
Rise  in  thine  aid,  I  keep  my  hold,  — 
Arouse  there,  ho !  take  spear  and  sword  ! 
Attach  the  murderer  of  your  lord  !  " 

XXI. 

A  moment,  fix'd  as  by  a  spell, 
Stood  Bertram — It  seem'd  miracle, 
'    'ITiat  one  so  feeble,  soft,  and  tame, 
j    Set  grasp  on  warlike  Risingham. 
'    But  when  he  felt  a  feeble  stroke. 
The  fiend  within  the  ruffian  woke  ! 
To  wrench  the  sword  fromWilfrid'shand, 
To  dash  him  headlong  on  the  sand. 
Was  but  one  moment's  work, — one  more 
Fladdrench'd  the  blade  in  Wilfrid's  gore. 
But,  in  the  instant  it  arose. 
To  end  his  li'fe,  his  love,  his  woes, 
A  warlike  form,  that  mark'd  the  scene, 
Presents  his  rapier  sheathed  Iwitween, 
Parries  the  fast-descending  blow, 
And  steps  'twixt  Wilfrid  and  his  foe ; 
Nor  then  unscabbarded  his  brand. 
But,  sternly  pointing  with  his  hand. 
With  monarch's  voice  forbade  the  fight. 
And  motion'd  Bertram  from  his  sight. 
"  Go,  and  repent," — he  said, "while  time 
Is  given  thee  ;  add  not  crime  to  crime." 

XXII. 

Mute,  and  uncertain,  and  amazed. 
As  on  a  vision  Bertram  gazed  ! 
*Twas  Mortham 'shearing,  bold  and  high, 
His  sinewy  frame,  his  falcon  eye. 
His  look  and  accent  of  command. 
The  martial  gesture  of  his  hand. 
His  stately  form,  square-built  and  tall, 
His  war-bleach'd  locks — 'twas  Morlham 
all 


Through  Bertram's  dizzy  bnin 
A  thousand  thougfats»  and  all  c 
His  wavering  &uui  receiTed  iio( 
The  form  he  saw  as  Mortham'i 
But  more  he  feared  it,  if  it  stoo 
His  lord,  in  living  flesh  and  bk 
What  spectre  can  the  cfaarnd  s 
So  dreaidful  as  an  injured  frieni 
Then,  too,  the  habit  of  conuna 
Used  by  the  leader  of  the  banc 
When  Risingham,  for  many  a  < 
Had  march'd  and  fought  ben 

sway, 
Tamed  him — and,  with  revertc 
Backwards  he  bore  his  Allien  { 
Oft  stopp'd,  and  oft  on  Morthai 
And  dark  as  rated  mastiff  glan 
But  when  the  tramp  of  stc»ds  w 
Plunged  in  the  glen,  and  disap] 
Nor  longer  there  the  Warrior  s 
Retiring  eastward  through  the 
But  first  to  Wilfrid  warning  gi' 
,  "  Tell  thou  to  none  that  Morths 

XXIIL 

Still  rung  these  words  in  Wilfi 
Hinting  he  knew  not  what  of  I 
When  nearer  came  the  couna 
And,  with  his  father  at  their  h 
Of  horsemen  arm'd  a  gallant  i 
Rein'd  up  their  steeds  before  tJ 
"  Whence  these  pale  looks^  n 

he  said : 
"Where's  Bertram? — Why  th 

blade?" 
Wilfrid  ambiguously  replied, 
( For  Mortham's  charge  nis  hon< 
"  Bertram  is  gone — the  villain : 
Avouch'd  him  murderer  of  his 
Even  now  we  fought — but,  wl 

tread 
Announced  you  nigh,  the  feloi 
In  Wycliffe's  conscious  e)re  ap] 
A  guilty  hope,  a  guilty  fear ; 
On  his  pale  brow  the  dewdrop 
And  his  lip  quiver'd  as  he  spol 

XXIV. 

"  A  murderer  !— Philip  Morthi 
Amid  the  battle's  wildest  tide. 
Wilfrid,  or  Bertram  raves,  or  y 
Yet,  grant  such  strange  confess 


t'  '  '  'n  fly  far — 
.     .    -.  ...Lf  hk  side, 
ty  s  page,  in  battle  tried  ; 
jDCXi,  mn  cinl>sissy  of  weight 
laglit  lo  Baraarti^s  castle  gaic» 
Uow'd  ROW  in  WydiflTc  s  tram, 
Iter  for  hii  lord  to  gam, 
ed,  whose  ardiM  and  «iblc  neck 
idrcd  wreaths  of  foam  lie<leck, 
not  aigainst  ihc  curb  mt>re  Iiigh 
e  at  Oswald's  cold  reply  ; 
his  iip.  implored  his  saml, 

I  old    faith)  —  Ihen   burst   re- 
-l:- 
held  hi^  blnfidy  fall; 
I  traitor  5  dastard  ball^ 
P  iJlotiglit  to  measure  ^word, 
ptnous   hope  I    with  Mortham's 
tird. 

:irtlerer*scape  who  slew 
■       .     .  i'.*iis  Univc,  and  tme? 
I  the  dew  you  ti^cc 
t  gigiintjc  pace  I 
I  t&t  dew  shall  dry, 
_        I  shjill  yield  Of  die. — 
I  llic  Cislk  liinim  betl  ! 
lie  peasants  with  the  kuell  I 
te<in|>eise— ride,  gallants,  ride! 
c  wood  on  every  side, 
ntm^  iroit  one  there  be^ 

Memory^ 
v  me  f 
.  ...  ,^^.  and  shame, 
L  dog  your  name  t '" 

I  fifth    joaxig    Redmond 

I  thie  barneys  ntng 
I  of  VVydiffe's  band, 
tlieit  lord's  command 
am  from  buskins  drew» 
t  tlioulders  threw, 
^t  he  placed, 
fgainH  the  footsteps 

(htmtsman  to  his  hounds, 
i  hmik  I  '*— ^*iid  in  he  bonudi 
■ird  was  Qswmltrt  i^nxious  erf, 
ixi  t  ya — punue  htm — By —       J 


But  venture  not,  in  useless  strife. 
On  ruihan  despemte  of  his  life. 
Whoever  finds  him,  shoot  him  dead!  ' 
Five  hundred  nobles  for  hii  head  I  ** 


The  horsemen  g^Ilop^d,  to  make  gooil 
Each  path  that  issued  from  the  wood. 
Loud  from  the  thickets  rung  the  shout 
Of  Redmond  and  his  eager  rout  ; 
With  them  was  Wilfrid,  stung  with  ire. 
And  envying  Redmond's  martial  fire, 
And  emulous  of  fame.  —But  where 
Is  Oswald,  noble  Mortham*<i  heir  * 
He,  iKJund  hy  honour,  law,  and  faith. 
Avenger  of  his  kinsman's  death  ?— 
T^anitig  agaiii5,t  the  elm  in  tree. 
With  drooniTip^  head  and  slncken'd  knee. 
And  clenclied  teeth,   and  close -clasp 'd 

hands, 
Tn  agony  of  aoul  he  stands  ! 
HEs  downcast  eye  on  earth  is  bent, 
Hh  soul  to  every  sound  h  lent  i 
For  in  each  shout  that  cleaves  Ihe  nir» 
May  ring  discovery  and  despair. 


What  *vailM  it  bim,  that  brightly  playM 
The  morning  sun  on  Mortbnm*s  glade  ! 
All  seems  in  giddy  round  to  ride, 
IJke  objects  on  a  stormy  tide, 
Seen  eddying  by  the  moonlight  dim, 
Imperfectly  to  sink  and  swim. 
What  ^vaiFd  it,  that  the  fair  domain, 
Its  battled  mansion,  hill,  and  plain. 
On  which  the  sun  so  brightly  shone. 
Envied  so  long,  wa^  now  his  own  ? 

*  MS,— T-fl  /Af  Fri»tfw.^*'Oa  the  dicpitled 
Une.  it  mny  4a,ncl  thus— 

*  Wlioevcr  Btidi  him,  sCdke  him  dead  ;' 

*  Who  fii^t  shall  fiii4  h\m,  striVehiin  d«ad/ 
But  I  thmii  ihe  addiiion  of  frfaH^  m  iOf  «iich 
wordp  will  impair  ihc  frtrcneili  of  the  ptst^^. 
Oswald  lip  too  anxioijA  io  use  epltliets,  Atufin 
halloa in^  Afteir  iht  men,  hy  ihis  time  entenni; 
ihc  vfOf*d.  "Die  limplcr  th*  lifie  the  belter,  tn 
my  humble  oppnionp  sAi*f/  him  dead,  was  much 
hetter  than  any  uiher  :  it  implies.  Da  not  <z*em 
a//r0ark  kimt  ktit  Aim  ^  a  distance.  \  leave 
it,  however,  to  you,  m\y  saying,  that  I  De¥er 
thuQ  cumpion  wonls  when  they  sm  tn  the 
jnirpose.  Ai  to  your  critidtmi*  I  eannoi  but 
attend  i<b  ihemu.  because  iHcy  t,^n^  ^i»s^a«^ 
with  whidi  t  am  inv^W4\scM!AeTa«4.— ^  %7 
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I  The  lowest  dungeon,  in  that  hour, 

I  Of  Brackenbury  s  dismal  tower, 

i  Had  been  his  choice,  could  such  a  doom 

!  Have  open'd  Mortham's  bloody  tomb  ! 

I  Forced,  too,  to  turn  unwilling  ear 

,  To  each  surmise  of  hope  or  fear, 

!  Murmur*d  among  the  rustics  round, 

I  Who  gathered  at  the  larum  sound ; 

!  He  dared  not  turn  his  head  away, 

I  E'en  to  look  up  to  heaven  to  pray, 

;  Or  call  on  hell,  in  bitter  mooa. 
For  one  sharp  death-shot  from  the  wood ! 

XXIX. 

At  length  o'erpast  that  dreadful  space. 
Back  straggling  came  the  scattered  chase; 
Jaded  and  weary,  horse  and  man, 
Retum'd  the  troopers,  one  by  one, 
Wilfrid,  the  last,  arrived  to  say. 
All  trace  was  lost  of  Bertram's  way. 
Though  Redmond  still,  up  Brignall  wood, 
The  hopeless  quest  in  vain  pursued.  — 
O,  fatal  doom  of  human  race  ! 
What  tyrant  passions  passions  chase  ! 
Remorse  from  Oswald  s  brow  is  gone, 
Avarice  and  pride  resume  their  throne  ; 
The  pang  of  instant  terror  by. 
They  dictate  thus  their  slave's  reply  : — 

XXX. 

"  Ay — let  him  range  like  hasty  hound  ! 
And  if  the  grim  wolfs  lair  be  found. 
Small  is  my  care  how  goes  the  game 
With  Redmond,  or  with  Risingham. — 
Nay,  answer  not,  thou  simple  boy  ! 
Thy  fair  Matilda,  all  so  coy 
To  thee,  is  of  another  mood 
To  that  bold  youth  of  Erin's  blood. 
Thy  ditties  will  she  freely  praise. 
And  pay  thy  pains  with  courtly  phrase ; 
In  a  rough  path  will  oft  command — 
Accept  at  least — thy  friendly  hand  ; 
His  she  avoids,  or,  urged  and  pra/d, 
Unwilling  takes  his  proffer'd  aid. 
While  conscious  passion  plainly  speaks 
In  downcast  look  and  blushing  cheeks. 
Whene'er  he  sings,  will  she  glide  nigh. 
And  all  her  soul  is  in  her  eye  ; 
Yet  doubts  she  still  to  tender  free 
The  wonted  words  of  courtesy. 
These  are  strong  signs  1 — ^yet  wherefore 

sigh. 
And  Mripc,  effeminate,  thine  eye! 


Thine  shall  she  be^  if  thoo  atti 
The  counsels  of  thjr  sire  and  b 

XXXI. 

"  Scarce  wert  thou  gane^  wha 

light 
Brought  genuine  newt  <^  Manb 
Brave  Cromwell  tam*d  tliedod 
And  conquest  bless'd  the  right 
Three  thousand  cavaliers  lie  de 
Rupert  and  that  bold  Marquis 
Nobles  and  knights,  so  proud  < 
Must  fine  for  freedom  and  estal 
Of  these,  committed  to  my  dia 
Is  Rokebv,  prisoner  at  large; 
Redmono,  ms  page,  arrived  to 
He  reaches  Barnard's  towers  tc 
Right  heavy  shall  his  ransom  b 
Umess  that  maid  compound  wi 
Go  to  her  now — be  bold  of  che 
While  her  soul  floats 'twixt  hopes 
It  is  the  very  change  of  tide, 
When  best  &ie  female  heart  is  1 
Pride,  prejudice,  and  modesty. 
Are  in  the  cturent  swept  to  sea 
And  the  bold  swain,  vnko  plies 
May  lightly  row  his  bark  to  sk 

CANTO  THIRD. 
I. 
The  hunting  tribes  of  air  and  < 
Respect  the  brethren  of  their  b 
Nature,  who  loves  the  claim  ol 
Less  cruel  chase  to  eadi  assign 
The  falcon,  poised  on  soaring  y 
Watches  the  wild-duck  by  the 
The  slow-hound  wakes  the  fox* 
The  greyhound  presses  on  the ! 
The  eagle  pounces  on  the  lamb 
The  wolf  aevours  the  fleecy  da 
Even  tiger  fell,  and  sullen  beax 
Their  iSceness  and  their  finesff 
Man,  only,  mars  kind  Naturei 
And  turns  the  fierce  pursuit  oa 
Plying  war's  desultory  trader 
Incursion,  flight,  and  ambuscai 
Since  Nimrod,  Cush's  mighty ; 
At  first  the  bloody  game  b^n 

II. 

The  Indian,  prowUog  lor  bb  p 
Who  hears  the  tetden  tnck  M 
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tetjm!  forest  far 
tltrtix  of  the  war ; 

tiouble  and  db^isft 
suit  be  tries, 
ow  his  bi^i  t*>  hide, 

btrcvns  tlirc^h  rushes 


iti. 


u-^  Aiar, 


IV. 

DUf  of  uttonHt  rtct^, 

'Wl  with  sli^althy  pace. 


tell. » 5  .■  1 .  i  ^ 
atr'i  eyt ; 


.iig  high# 


Now  sought  the  itrcam,  whose  trawl  iijg 

soimd 
The  echo  of  \%h  footsteps  drowned. 
Htit  if  the  forest  verge  he  neiars, 
There    trample    steeds,  and   glimmer 

fpears  \ 
If  deeper  down  the  copse  he  drew, 
He  heard  the  rangers'  loud  Ij*Llot>, 
Beating  each  cover  while  they  came. 
As  if  to  start  the  silvan  game. 
'Twas  then — like  tiger  close  beset 
At  e^ery  pass  with  toil  and  net» 
'CounterM,  wherever  he  turns  his  glare, 
By  dishing  arms  and  torches'  flare^ 
Who  meditatesi,  with  furious  bound, 
To  burst  on  hunter,  horse^  and  honnd, — 
'Twas  then  that  Bertram's  soul  arose^ 
Piompting  to  rui^h  wpon  hia  foes  : 
Rut  n^  that  crouching  tiger,  cowM 
By  hrandishM  steel  and  shouting  crowd, 
Retreats  beneath  the  jungle's  shro^ul, 
Bertram  suspends  his  purpose  stem, 
And  crouches  in  the  brake  and  fern, 
Hiding  his  face,  lest  foemen  spy 
The  isparkle  of  his  Bwarthy  eye* 


Til  en  Bertram  might  the  bearing  trace 
Of  the  bold  youth  who  led  the  chase  ; 
Who  paused  to  list  for  every  $ound, 
CUmb^  every  height  to  look  around, 
Then  rushing  on  with  naked  tword, 
Each  dingle's  bosky  depths  explored. 
^Twas  Redmond— by  the  aznre  eye  ; 
'Twas  Redmond— by  the  locks  that  fly 
Disordered  from  his  glowing  cheek  ; 
Mien,  face,  and  form,  young  Redmond 

speak. 
A  form  more  active,  light,  and  strong, 
Ne'er  shot  the  ranks  of  war  along  ; 
The  modest,  yet  the  manly  mien, 
Atight  grace  the  court  of  maiden  queen; 
A  iace  more  fair  you  well  might  nntl. 
For  Redmond's  knew  the  sun  and  wirtd» 
Nor  boasted^  from  ibelr  tinge  when  free, 
The  charm  of  regularity  \ 
Btit  every  feature  had  the  power 
To  aid  the  expression  of  the  hour  j 
Whether  gay  wtt,  and  humour  sly, 
r>,-vnccii  Inuijhing  in  his  light4iliic  eye  J 
Or  bended  brow,  and  gUrict  d  ^ti:. 
And  kind  ting  cheeky  ^poVe  ^tvtC^  VEit\ 
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Or  soft  and  sadden'd  glances  show 
Her  ready  sympathy  with  woe ; 
Or  in  that  wayward  mood  of  mind, 
When  various  feelings  are  combined. 
When  joy  and  sorrow  mingle  near, 
And  hopc*8  bright  wings  are  check'd  by 

fear. 
And  rising  doubts  keep  transport  down, 
And  anger  lends  a  short-lived  frown  ; 
In  that  strange  mood  which  maids  ap- 
prove 
Even  when  they  dare  not  call  it  love  ; 
With  every  change  his  features  play*d, 
As  aspens  show  ue  light  and  shade. 

VI. 

Well  Risingham  young  Redmond  knew: 
And  much  he  marvelfd  that  the  crew, 
Roused  to  revenge  bold  Mortham  dead 
Were  by  that  Mortham's  foeman  led ;  ^ 
For  never  felt  his  soul  the  woe, 
That  wails  a  generous  foeman  low, 
Far  less  that  sense  of  justice  strong, 
That  wreaks  a  generous  foeman's  wrong. 
But  small  his  leisure  now  to  pause ; 
Redmond  is  first,  whatever  the  cause  : 
And  twice  that  Redmond  came  so  near 
Where  Bertram  couch'd  like  hunted  deer, 
The  very  boughs  his  steps  displace. 
Rustled  against  the  ruffian's  face, 
Who,  desperate,  twice  prepared  to  start, 
And  plunge  his  dagger  in  his  heart  ] 
But  Redmond  turrrd  a  different  way. 
And  the  bent  boughs  resumed  theirsway. 
And  Bertram  held  it  wise,  unseen, 
Deeper  to  plunge  in  coppice  green. 
Thus,  circled  in  his  coil,  the  snake. 
When  roving  hunters  beat  the  brake, 
Watches  with  red  and  glistening  eye. 
Prepared,  if  heedless  step  draw  nigh, 
With  forked  tongue  and  venom'd  fang 
Instant  to  dart  the  deadly  pang ; 
But  if  the  intruders  turn  aside. 
Away  his  coils  unfolded  glide. 
And  through  the  deep  savannah  wind, 
Some  undisturb'd  retreat  to  find. 

VII. 

But  Bertram,  as  he  backward  drew. 
And  heard  the  loud  pursuit  renew. 
And  Redmond's  hollo  on  the  wind, 
Oft  mutter'd  in  his  savage  mind — 


'*  Redmond  O'Neale  !  were  tb 
Alone  this  day's  event  to  try, 
With  not  a  second  here  to  see. 
But  the  grey  clifT  and  oaken  tn 
That  voice    of  thine^    that  si 

loud. 
Should  ne'er  repeat  its  sammon 
No  !  nor  e'er  try  its  meltinff  p 
Again  in  maiden's  summerboi 
Eluded,  now  behind  him  die^ 
Faint  and  more  faint  each  host 
lie  stands  in  Scargill  wood  ale 
Nor  hears  he  now  a  harsher  to 
Than  the  hoarse  cushat's  plain 
Or  Greta's  sound  that  muiTnur 
And  on  the  dale,  so  lone  and  1 
The  summer  sun  in  quiet  smik 

VIIL 

He  listen'd  long  with  anxious  1 
Ear  bent  to  hear,  and  foot  to  s 
And,  while  his  stretch'd  attentii 
Refused  his  weary  frame  repos 
'Twas  silence  all — he  laid  him 
Where  purple  heath  profusely 
And  throatwort  with  its  azure 
And  moss  and  thyme  his  cushi 
There,  spent  with  toil,  he  listli 
The  course  of  Greta's  playful  t 
Beneath,  her  banks  now  tddyv 
Now  brightly  gleaming  to  the  s 
As,  dancing  over  rock  and  stoi 
In  yellow  light  her  currents  she 
Matching  in  hue  the  favourite  1 
Of  Albin's  mountain -diadem. 
Then,  tired  to  watch  the  currei 
He  turned  his  weary  eyes  awaj 
To  where  the  bank  opposing  si 
Its  huge,  square  difb  througl 

wood. 
One,  prominent  above  the  rest 
Rear'd  to  the  sun  its  pale  grey 
Around  its  broken  summit  grr 
The  hazel  rude,  and  sable  yew 
A  thousand  varied  lichens  dye^ 
Its  waste  and  weather-beaten  si 
And  round  its  rugged  basis  lay, 
By  time  or  thunder  rent  away, 
Fragments,  that,  from  its  front 
Were  mantled  now  by  verdant 
Such  was  the  scene's  wild  maje 
Tha,t  ftU'd  stem  Bertram's  gasu 
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W      IX- 

Then  plunged  him  frcsm  his  gl<>omy  tnun 

ftod  he  lay  rcdined, 

Of  ill-eonoccted  thong  his  again. 

in  hf    ^^  -—  Twind* 

Until  a  voice  behiiitl  him  cried, 

oe-i                  Lss  guilt. 

"Bertnusi !  well  met  on  Greta  side/' 

i  tl                  jsoti  spile ; 

seem  d,  so  difc  fliid  dfead, 

XI. 

pawer  lo  wnkt  the  clead» 

Instant  his  sword  was  in  his  hand. 

cring  00  his  Ufc  bclmvM 
1  Ml  in  kcdmond's  l^Ui'lc, 
fus  piirriose  tn  wilitlaoliJ, 

As  instant  sunk  the  ready  brand  ; 
Yet,  dubious  still,  opposed  he  stood 
To  him  that  issued  from  the  wood  i 

I 

'*Guy  Dendl  !— is  it  thou  ?*'  he  said  ; 

fiill  revenge  he  vow*rl 

"  Do  we  two  meet  in  Scargill  shade  I— 

fndi    forward,    fierce^    and 

Stand  back  a  space  !— thy  purpose  show. 

f : 

Whether  thon  comest  as  friend  or  foe. 

'—on  his  sire 

Report  bath  said,  that  Dentil's  name 

:r,  swift  aud  dire  I — 

From  Rokehy's  band  was  raised  with 
shame/*^ 

\\%\  simple  dayj 

"  A  shame  I  owe  that  hot  O^Neale. 

has  piiwcr 

Who  told  bis  knight,  in  peevish  zeal. 

!  hrjur, 

Of  my  martvwdtng  on  the  clowns 

prcpaf«*i  to  change 

Of  Calverley  and  Bradford  duwns. 

A\  fur  revenge  ! 

I  reck  not.     f  n  a  war  to  strive. 

,  with  such  ft  fire 

W'here,  save  the  leaders,  none  cati  thrive. 

'■•-.ire 

Suits  ill  my  mood ;  and  better  game 

11,  were  made, 

Awaits  us  both,  if  thou'rt  the  same 

Unscmptdons,  bold  Risingham, 

Who  watchM  with  me  m  midnight  darlc. 

'  '  i^" 

To  snatch  a  deer  from  Rokeby-park, 

.'-■an, 

How  d\tnks*t  thou  I "— "  Speak  thy  pur- 

..^a art. 

pose  out ; 

I. 

I  love  iiot  mystery  or  doubt"— 

t  with  \ht  dtrefyl  theme* 

ant's  fonn— Was  it  adreajti  T 

XtT. 

fcti,  in  risinn  tme» 

*'  Then  ]  (Si— Not  far  there  lurk  a  erew 

in  he  slew? 

Uf  trusty  comrades,  ilanch  and  true, 

ciir'd 

Gleaned    from   both    factions— Round- 

^     r-rl?-^ 

beads,  freed 
From  cant  of  sermon  and  of  creed  ; 

hf^nt. 

And  CavtLlJcrs,  whose  souls,  like  mine. 
Spurn  at  the  bonds  of  discipline. 
Wiser,  we  judge,  by  dale  and  wold« 

:i ;                        ■..TLince* 

Httcd  A>  Ua  fi^tit. 

A  warfare  of  our  own  to  hold. 

Hfcn  WA4  in  sii:ht; 

Than  breathe  our  last  on  battle-down, 

H&                irmuTT  hoarse, 

For  cloak  or  surplice,  mace  or  crown. 

It                  ::itng  course ; 

Our  schemes  are  laid,  our  pnqx>sc  set. 

Br* . 

A  chief  and  leader  lack  we  yet.^ 

K                    iner  my. 

Thou  art  n  wanderer,  it  is  said ; 

^t                   -i,  arodnd. 

For  Mortham^s  deatl)|  thy  stepa  way- 

^^bn  ti}K)ii  dic  gionnd.p 

«..        *^^^       > 

^fc»ught,  sonic  fitful  bcctmt 

Thy  bead  at  pnce— sq  say  our  s^iea^ 
Who  range  the  valley  m  (Saagjwafc, 

\ 

^Aam  (Jic  $p4r  k  Ui  ig  st  ream ; 

\ 

^^.^^^ 

A 
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Join  then  with  us :  — though  wild  debate 
And  wrangling  rend  our  infant  state. 
Each  to  an  equal  loath  to  bow, 
Will  yield  to  chief  renowned  as  thou." — 

XIII. 

"Even  now,"  thought  Bertram,  passion- 
stirred, 
"  I  caird  on  hell,  and  hell  has  heard  ! 
What  lack  I,  vengeance  to  command. 
But  of  stanch  comrades  such  a  band  ? 
This  Denzil,  vow'd  to  every  evil. 
Might  read  a  lesson  to  the  devil 
Well,  be  it  so  !  each  knave  and  fool 
Shall  serve  as  my  revenge's  tool." — 
Aloud,  **I  take  thy  proffer,  Guy, 
But  tell  me  where  thy  comrades  lie  ?" — 
"  Not  far  from  hence,"  Guy  Denzil  said ; 
"  Descend,  and  cross  the  river's  bed. 
Where  rises  yonder  cliff  so  grey." 
"Do  thou,"  said  Bertram,  "lead   the 

way." 
Then  mutter'd,  "  It  is  best  make  sure  ; 
Guy  Denzil's  faith  was  never  pure." 
He  followed  down  the  steep  descent, 
Tiien  through  the  Greta's  streams  they 

went  ; 
And,  when  they  reach'd  the  farther  shore. 
They  stood  the  lonely  cliff  before. 


With  wonder  Bertram  heard  within 
The  flinty  rock  a  murmur'd  din  ; 
But  when  CJuy  pull'd  the  wilding  spray, 
And  brambles,  from  its  base  away. 
He  saw,  appearing  to  the  air, 
A  little  entrance,  low  and  sauare. 
Like  opening  cell  of  hermit  lone, 
Dark,  winding  through  the  living  stone. 
Here  enter'd  Denzil,  Bertram  here  ; 
And  loud  and  louder  on  their  ear, 
As  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Resounded  shouts  of  boisterous  mirth. 
Of  old,  the  cavern  strait  and  rude, 
In  slaty  rock  the  peasant  hew'd  ; 
And  Brign^ll's  woods,   and  Scargill's, 

wave, 
E'en  now,  o'er  many  a  sister  cave, 
Where,  far  within  the  darksome  rift, 
The  wedge  and  lever  ply  their  thrift. 
But  war  had  silenced  rural  trade, 
And  the  deserted  mine  was  made 


The  banquet-hall  and  fertiea  toe 
Of  Denzil  and  his  despente  oew 
There  Guilt  his  anxious  revel  kq 
There,  on  his  sordid  pallet,  slept 
Guilt-bom  Excess,  the  goblet  dn 
Still  in  his  slumbering  grasp  retai 
Regret  was  there,  his  eye  ml  cm 
With  vain  repining  on  the  psst; 
Among  the  feasters  waited  near 
Sorrow,  and  unreptotant  Fear, 
And  Blasphemy,  to  (renxf  drirci 
With  his  own  cnmes  reproaching  h 
While  Bertram  show'd,  amid  Sie 
The  Master-Fiend  that  Milton  di 

XV. 

Hark  !  the  loud  revel  wakes  ag^ 
To  greet  the  leader  of  the  train. 
Behold  the  group  by  the  pale  las 
That  struggles  with  the  earthj  di 
By   what  strange  features  Via 

known. 
To  single  out  and  mark  her  own 
Yet  some  there  are,  whose  brows 
I  .ess  deeply  stamp'd  her  brand  and 
See  yon  pale  stripling !  when  a  h 
A  mother's  pride,  a  tatho's  joy ! 
Now,  'gainst  the  vault's  mde  m 

clined. 
An  early  image  fills  his  mind : 
The  cottage,  once  his  sire's,  he  si 
Embower  d  upon  the  banks  ol  T 
He  views  sweet  Winston's  wo 

scene, 
And  shares  the  dance  on  Gainford 
A  tear  is  springing — ^but  the  zest 
Of  some  wild  tale,  or  brutal  jest, 
I  lath  to  loud  laughter  stirr'd  the 
On  him  they  call,  the  aptest  mat 
For  jovial  song  and  merry  feat ; 
Fast   flies  his  dream — with   ds 

air. 
As  one  victorious  o'er  Despair, 
He  bids  the  ruddy  cup  go  round, 
Till  sense  and  sorrow  both  are  dr 
And  soon,  in  merry  wassail,  h^ 
The  life  of  all  their  revelry. 
Peals  his  loud  song! — ^Tlie  mv 

found 
Her  blossoms  on  the  wildest  gro 
Mid  noxious  weeds  at  random  st 
Themselves  all  profitless  and  rod 
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)  meminejit  he  sung^ 
&  10  the  choms  rung ; 
ed  with  ku  reckless  glee 
bitter  agoDj. 

^K^iki  ue  i^ild  ^nd  fair, 

fi»y  gslbcr  garlands  there, 
gmx  1  summer  queen. 
rode  by  Dalton^haJl, 
I  the  turrets  high, 
on  the  castle  wall 
iging  memly,— 

CHOIUS. 

yiB  banks  are  ftesh  and  Ihk, 
«Ca  woods  we  gre^o  ; 
rove  with  Edmund  there, 
H^our  Eoglkli  queen.  "^ 

^P|du  would'st  wend  with  me, 
Pm)th  lower  and  town, 
must  guess  wha;  life  Icarl  we, 
pell  by  dale  aiifl  4own  ? 
DB  auBt  that  riddle  read, 
I  fait  w^U  you  ma>% 
le  green  w<K>d  shaJt  thoa  speed, 
MM  Queen  of  May." — 

^H    CHORUS. 

^B**  Brignall  banks  are  fair, 
^Vwood^  are  gr^n ; 
^^  with  Edmund  there, 
l^gn  our  English  qti^cn. 


ryaur  bugle  ham, 
r  padfnry  guod, 
\  imn^r  sworn, 

liib  bum, 

ad  A\  Hicrry  mora^ 
t  ^eikd  of  tn^hu"— 

'  !^n\'Ti:i11  \mi\.%  ore  Mr, 


there 


AUy  1 


'*  With  burnished  bra^d  and  musketoqD, 

So  ga.ILintI)r  yoa  come, 
I  read  you  for  a  bold  Dragoon, 

That  lists  the  tuck  of  dnmL"— 
**  I  list  no  more  the  tuck  of  dnina, 

Nq  more  the  trumpet  hear  ; 
Byt  when  the  beetle  soundi  his  hum^ 

My  comrades  take  the  spear. 

CHOltUS. 

'*  And,  0  T  though  Brignall  banks  be  fair, 

And  Greta  woods  be  gay. 
Yet  mickle  mmt  the  maiden  da^re, 

Would  reign  my  Queen  of  May  J 

xvitr* 
**  Maiden  \  a  nameless  life  I  lead,  *, 

A  nameless  death  Til  die  ; 
The  fiend,  whose  lajitem  lights  the  mead, 

Were  better  male  than  I  \ 
And  when  Ini  with  my  comrades  met, 

EtencaLh  the  greenwood  bough, 
What  once  we  were  we  all  forget, 

Nor  think  what  we  are  now. 

CHORUS. 

"  Yet  Brignall  banks  are  fresh  and  to; 

And  Greta  woods  are  green, 
And  you  may  gather  garlands  there 

WouM  grace  a  summer  queen. " 

When  Edmund  ceased  his  simple  song, 
Was  silence  on  the  sullen  throng, 
Till  waked  some  ruder  mate  their  glee 
With  note  of  coanser  minstrelsy* 
But,  far  apart,  in  dark  divan, 
Dendt  and  Bertram  many  a  plan, 
Of  import  foul  and  fierce,  designed, 
While  still  on  Bertram's  graspnig  mind 
The  wealth  of  murder'd  M  ortham  hung ; 
Though  half  he  fear'd  his  daring  tongue. 
When  it  should  give  his  wishes  birth, 
flight  raise  a  spectre  from  the  earth  ! 


At  length  his  wondrous  tale  he  told  I 
When,  scornful,  bmiled  his  comrade  bdd ; 
For,  trairi'd  in  license  of  a  court, 
RiiUgion's  self  was  Denzirs  iport ; 
Then  judge  in  what  contempt  lie  heltl 
Tlie  visionary  taJes  of  eld  I 
His  awe  for  Bertram  acJirce  repressed 
The  aitbeliever  a  suceting  'jeiX- 


\ 


E 


HOiCSBY. 


"Twere  hard,**  he  said,  "for  ssige  or 

seer, 
To  spell  the  subject  of  your  fear ; 
Nor  do  I  boast  the  im  renown'd* 
Vision  and  omen  to  exfiound. 
Yet,  faith  if  I  must  needs  aflbrd 
To  spectre  watchvnjj  treasaretl  board, 
■  s  ban-tlcjj^  keeps  his  master's  roof^ 
iddin^  the  plunderer  stand  aloof, 
Ttus  doubt  remains— thy  goblin  gaunt 
Hatb  chosen  ill  his  ghostly  hatint ; 
For  why  his  guard  on  Mortham  hold, 
When  Rokel^  cattle  bath  the  gold 
Thy  patron  won  on  Indian  soil. 
By  stealth,  by  piracy,  and  spoil  7  "— 


kt  this  be  paused — for  angry  shame 
fer*d  on  the  brow  of  Risinghtini, 
He  blii;$b''d  to  think»  that  he  should  seem 
sertor  of  an  airy  dream^ 

md  gave  his  wrath  another  tbeme. 

Deaiil,*'  he  says,  ''though  lowly  laid. 
Wrong  not  the  memory  of  the  dead  ; 
For,  while  he  lived,  at  Mortham "s  look 
^hy  very  soul,  Guy  Denzil,  shook  I 

Lnd  when  he  tax'd  thy  breach  of  word 
To  yon  fair  rose  of  Allenfordj 
I  saw  thee  crouch  like  chastened  hound, 
Wbose  back  the  huntsman's  lash  hath 

founii 
Nor  dare  to  call  bis  foreign  wealth 
^Tbe  spoil  of  piracy  or  ste^th  ; 

le  won  it  bravely  with  his  brand, 
Wben  Spain  waged  warfare  with  our  land. 
Mark,  too — I  mmk  no  idle  jeer. 
Nor  couple  Bertram*s  name  wttb  fear; 
Mine  is  bnt  half  the  demon's  lot, 
For  I  believe,  but  tremble  not.— 
Enough  of  this.  —  Say,  why  this  hoard 
Thou  deem' St  at  Rokeby  castle  stored ; 
Or  tkink'st  that  Mortham  would  bestow 
His  treasure  with  his  faction^s  foet** 

%XI. 
Soon  quench'd  was  Denxirs   ill-timed 

mirth ; 
Rather  tie  would  have  seen  the  earth 
Give  to  ten  thousand  spectres  birth. 
Than  venture  to  awake  to  flame 
The  deadly  wralh  of  Ktsingham. 


Sukni^    he    ansirct'4^''' 

mind. 
Thou  know'st,  to  joy  wsi  ill  i 
In  youth,  'tis  said,  m  galhiU  J 
A  lusty  reveller  wa*  he ; 
But  since  returned  from  over  i 
A  sullen  and  a  ^ent  mood 
Hath  numVd  the  oirrent  i 
Hence  he  refused  <ach  Iti] 
To  Rokeby's  hospitable  1 
And  our  stout  kntght,  ml  4 
Who  loved  to  hear  the  1    ^ 
Nor  lets,  when  eve  bis  (mks  i 
To  see  the  ruddy  cop  gp  rou 
Took  umbrage  that  a  frie 
Refusetl  to  share  hts  cb 
Thus  did  the  kindred  bar 
Ere  they  divided  in  the  war. 
Yet,  trust  me,  friend,  Matddal 
Of  Mortbam's  wealth  h  destine ' 

XXI L 
**  Destined  to  her  !   to  yon  : 
The  prize  my  life  had  wcllnii^ 
When  'gainst  Laroche;,  by  Ct 
1  foughU  my  patran's  w^Hi  1 
Denzil,  I  knew  bim  I 
Knew  bim  that  joyosi 
Whom  youthful  frieiiki.-  ^i. 
Caird  sou!  of  gallantry  and  { 
A  moody  man,  he  sought  i 
Desperate  and  dark,  wbomjj 
And  rose,  as  men  with  nst 
Dy  scorning  !ife  and  all  its! 
On  each  ail  venture  rash  he  ( 
As  danger  for  itself  he  loved  ;1 
On  his  sad  brow  nor  mirtti  niff  1 
Could  e'er  one  wrinkled  knot  \ 
111  was  the  omen  if  he  smitedj 
For  'twas  in  peril  stem  atid  \  _ 
But  when  he  laugh'd,  each  luck 
Might  hold  our  fortune  d^sp 
Foremost  he  fought  in  every  1 
Then  scornful  tum'd  him  from  { 
Nay,  often  strove  to  bar  the  ' 
Between  his  comrades  and  the 
Preaching,  even  then,  to  snch  i 
Hot  with  our  dear-bought  vicK 
Of  mercy  and  humanity* 

XXITL 

**  I  loved  him  well — His  Karlfl 
His  gallant  leading,  won  roy  1 


ttOKEBY. 


*4f 


M.„.ln. 


l.fe, 

E I  Lived  th  cc !    W^ll  huith  proved 
ay  ilatigeTt  how  1  lovwi ! 
mourn  tio  niore  thy  fate, 
Ufe^  in  dcmili  ingmte. 
kf  Chxm  i^ii&i  f  **  he  lookM  aro^indt 

Wi&ip^d  iipoa  ihe  ground — 
jf  bearing  proud  iirad  highf 
lom  it  met  mine  eye, 
if  thou  darcst,  the'  He  ! " 

i>eiiiil  wilh  his  tak  proceed. 


U^  thee  I  need  not  tcU, 
%  thou  hiict  c^\t^  to  wot  £o  well, 
slitimi's  nets  wtre  twined 
I  of  MoMkitti's  mind  j 
\  thee  from  his  tower, 
nd  in  Greta's  bower, 
Eke  David's  harp^  bad 


fietid  away, 
features  moved 
of  the  wife  be  loved  ; 
ga^e  upon  ber  eye, 
id  «oftjet)^d  to  a  sigh. 
no  Itvitig  mofiAl  sought 
'  hi*  secret  thought, 
ht  a.nd  cart  CQnfcai*d 
*  faithful  bnesist ; 
ma^  Q^  rich  aod  raje, 


or  m  TMU 

.1.  »*  -»;i.i-.'' .  I. 


life; 

I*  bore,  t^y  bis  coitim^nds, 

^  tritb  fhcrir  iron  brtnd-^, 

■rktie  I' 

MfUtt*  wiiJi  goiii  1T111  I'j.iie'ji  pride, 
if  lir  ia  bftttic  dlcd:*^ 

1 1  guess^  lap  train, 
hantkd  e£ctu  lo^o; 


Els^  wherefore  should  he  hover  !iere, 
Where  many  a  ]Jeril  waits  him  near. 
For  all  his  feats  uf  war  aiui  peftce* 
For  plunder* d  boors,  and  harts  of  ^eese?' 
Since  through  the  hamlKl:^  as  he  fared, 
\V  hat  hearth  has  t]  uy  *s  maraud  ing  sparc<l, 
Or  where  Ihe  chase  that  hath  tjot  rung 
With  Deniirs  bow,  at  midnight  strung?" 
'*  T  hold  my  wont— my  rangers  go, 
Even  now  to  track  a  mi  Ik -while  doe. 
ily  Rokeby-hall  she  takes  her  lair, 
In  Greta  wood  she  harbours  fair, 
And  when  my  huntsman  marks  Iter  way, 
What  thlnk*5t  thou,Beftrat»>jof  the  prey! 
Were  Rokeby's  daughter  tn  our  power, 
We  rate  her  ransom  at  her  dower/'  — 

3CXVL 

"  'Tis  well !— there*s  vengeance  in  the 

thought, 
Matilda  ts  by  Wilfrid  sought  ; 
And  hot -brain  *d  Redmond,  loo, 'tis  said, 
Pays  lover's  homage  to  the  maid, 
Bertfam  she  scornM— If  met  by  cbancei 
She  tum'd   from   me  her  sliuddcring, 

glatice^ 
Like  a  nice  dame^  that  will  not  brook 
On  what  she  hates  and  loathes^  to  look  \ 
She  told  to  Mortltaro  she  could  ue'er 
Behold  me  without  secret  fear, 
Foreboding  evil : — She  may  rue 
To  find  her  prophecy  fall  true  !  — 
The  war  hfifi  weeded  Rokehy's  train. 
Few  followers  in  hib  halls  remaio  % 
If  thy  scheme  missj  then,  brief  and  bold, 
We  are  enow  to  storm  the  hold  ; 
Hear  off  tlitr  plunder,  and  the  dame. 
And  leave  the  castle  all  in  flame." — 

XXVIL 

'^  Still  art  Ihou  Valour's  venturous  aoti  I 
Yet  pcfnder  first  the  risk  to  run  ; 
'i*hc  menials  of  the  ca^tlet  true. 
And  stubborn  to  their  charge,  though  few, 
The  wall  to  scale — the  moat  to  cross^ 

The  wicket -grate— the  inner  f*^jsse  ** 

— **  Fool !  if  we  blench  for  toys  like  ihesc, 
On  what  fair  guerdon  can  w^e  seiieT 
Our  hardiest  venttjre,  to  CKplore 
Some  wretched  peaiiant'^6.  fenceless  dmir, 
And  the  best  pnie  we  bear  awav, 
The  earnings  of  his  sordid  day. ' — 
"A  while  thy  hoaly  taum  imb^^  v 
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In  sight  of  road  more  sure  and  fair, 
Thou  would*st  not  choose^  in  blindfold 

wrath. 
Or  wantonness,  a  desperate  path  ? 
List,  then  ;— for  vantage  or  assault, 
From  gilded  vane  to  dungeon  vault. 
Each  pass  of  Rokeby-house  I  know  : 
There  is  one  postern,  dark  and  low. 
That  issues  at  a  secret  spot. 
By  most  neglected  or  forgot 
Now,  could  a  spial  of  our  txtiin 
On  fair  pretext  admittance  gain. 
That  saUy-port  might  be  um>arr'd : 
Then,  vain  were  battlement  and  ward!" — 

xxvin. 
*'  Now  speak'st  thou  well  :^to  me  the 

same 
If  force  or  art  shall  urge  the  game  ; 
Indiflferent,  if  like  fox  I  wind. 
Or  spring  like  tiger  on  the  hind. — 
But,  hark  !  our  merry  men  so  gay 
Troll  forth  another  roundelay.  — 

Song. 

"  A  weary  lot  is  thine,  fair  maid, 

A  weary  lot  is  thine  ! 
To  pull  the  thorn  thy  brow  to  braid. 

And  press  the  rue  for  wine ! 
A  lightsome  eye,  a  soldier's  mien, 

A  feather  of  the  blue, 
A  doublet  of  the  Lincoln  green, — 

No  more  of  me  you  knew. 

My  love  \ 
No  more  of  me  you  knew. 


"This  mora  is  meriy  Jmie,  Iti 

The  rose  is  budding  fidn  ;* 
Bat  she  sball  bloom  in  winter 

Ere  we  two  meet  agmin.** 
He  tum'd  his  cfaamer  as  he  ^ 

Upon  the  river  wore, 
He  gave  his  bridle-reins  a  shal 

Said,  "  Adieu  for  cveimore, 
Myl 
And  adieu  for  evermore.'' — 


XXIX. 

"  What  youth  is  this,  yoor  ban 
The  best  for  minstrdsy  and  so 
In  his  wild  notes  seem  aptly  r 
A  strain  of  pleasure  and  regre 
"  Edmund  of  Winston  is  his  d 
The  hamlet  sounded  with  the 
Of  early  hopes  his  childhood  | 
Now  center  d  all  in  Brignall  a 
I  watch  him  well— hb  waywai 
Shows  oft  a  tincture  of  remon 
Some  early  love-diaft  grased  b 
And  oft  the  scar  will  ache  and 
Yet  is  he  useful ; — of  the  rest. 
By  fits,  the  darling  and  the  jesi 
His  harp,  his  story,  and  his  \k\ 
Oft  aid  the  idle  hours  away : 
When  unemploy'd,  each  6071 
Is  ripe  for  mutinous  debate. 
He  tuned  his  strings  e*en  now- 
He  wakes  them,  with  a  blither 


XXX. 

Song. 

ALLEN -A- DALE. 

Allen-a-Dale  has  no  fagot  for  burning, 
Allen-a-Dale  has  no  furrow  for  turning, 
Allen<a-Dale  has  no  fleece  for  the  spinning. 
Yet  Allcn-a-Dale  has  red  gold  for  tne  winning. 
Come,  read  me  my  riddle  !  come,  hearken  my  tale  f 
And  tell  me  the  craft  of  bold  AIlen-a-DiOe. 


•  MS.— r<?  the  Printer,— '**  The  abruptneve 
as  to  the  long  is  unavoidable,  llie  music  of 
the  drinking  party  could  only  operate  as  a  ioid- 
^«  interruption  to  Bertram's  conversation, 
lMw«^ever  naturally  it  might  be  introduced  among 
Me  W9fitx%^  who  were  at  some  distance. 


**  Fain,  in  old  Englnliaad  Sentch, 
I  think,  a  propensity  to  giv*  aad  m 
surable  emotions,  a  sort  ei  (Kondacs* 
without  harshness,  I  thiid^  be  appliB 
intheactofbkM«ynC.  YoBioMabi 
fow  and  JemiyfiiAiiuCLw.S.» 


Th€  B&ron  of  Ravensworth  prances  in  pride, 
Aad  be  views  his  doin^iiits  upon  ArkindaJe  side. 
The  mere  for  his  nel,  mid  the  land  for  his  game, 
^Thc  chase  for  the  wild,  and  Ihe  park  fot  the  tatne ; 
fee:  the  fish  of  the  kke^  and  Ihe  deer  of  the  valcj 
i  fe'ce  to  Lord  Dacre  than  Alleti^a-Dale  I 

n-a-Dale  was  ne'er  belted  a  knight, 
rhofigh  his  spur  be  as  sharp,  and  his  blade  he  as  bright ; 
f  AUen-a^Dalc  is  no  baron  or  lord. 
Yet  twerity  tall  yeomen  will  draw  at  his  word  ; 
And  the  best  of  our  nobles  his  bonnet  will  vail, 
Who  at  Rcre- cross  on  Stanmore  meets  Alkn-a-Dalel 

AUea^a-Dale  to  his  wooing  is  come  j 
"The  mother,  she  ask*d  of  his  household  and  home: 
■•Though  the  castle  of  Richmond  stand  fair  on  the  hitl, 
My  haSf**  quoth  bold  Alien,  '*  shows  gallanter  still ; 
V  the  blue  vauli  of  heaven,  with  it^  crescent  so  polCt 
rXod  with  all  Its  bright  spangles  !  **  said  Allen  a- Dale. 

Tlie  father  was  steel,  and  the  mother  was  stone  ; 
tThey  lifted  the  latch,  and  they  bade  him  be  gone; 
teut  bud,  on  the  morrow,  their  wail  and  their  cry  j 
V  ^  ^  -  '  '  -.'.iqh'd  on  the  Ia«s  with  his  bonny  black  eye, 
i  to  the  forest  to  hear  a  love-tale» 
^  vjuth  it  was  told  by  was  AUen-a-Dale ! 


xxxu 

at,  whether  sad  or  gay, 
i  «ver  in  his  lay. 
;  Ixjyish  wayward  fit 
>  hAth  address  and  wit  | 
|braift  of  fire,  can  ape 
Ct,  each  various  shape," — 
,  to  aid  th V  project,  Guy— 
OMihiene!  '— '*Mvtnistyspy. 
citin!  bast  thou  lodged  our 

,  two  fktr  ftags  are  near, 

m  elDwly  stray'd 
I  up  Thorsfill  glade  ; 
I  Wyidifle  sought  her  side^ 
i  fouxg  Redmond,  in  his  pride, 
fn  to  meet  them  ort  their  way : 
I  tt  icem'dt  was  ijieirs  to  say : 
:  to  pitch  lioth  toil  and  net, 
iftlheir  path  be  homeward  seL" 

E»wht<Efw!rVf  'speech 
■fl  1  leach; 

^Bhr  inrU 

flKvc^i,  mivc  tiie  brand. 


CAN^TO  FOURTH. 

t* 

When  Denmark's  raven  soar*d  on  high, 
Trinmphant  through  Northumbrian  ^ky^ 
Tin,  hovering  near,  her  fatal  croak 
Bade  Reged's  Brituns  dread  the  yo' 
And  the  broad  shadow  of  her  wmg 
BiackenM  each  cataract  and  spring. 
Where  Tees  in  tumult  leaves  his  source, 
Thundering  o'er  Caldron    and   High* 

Force  ; 
Beneath  the  shade  the  Northmen  camef 
Fix'd  on  each  vale  a  Runic  name^ 
Reared  high  their  altar^s  nigged  stone, 
And  gave    their    Gods    the   land  they 
I  won, 

^  Hien,  Balder,  one  bleak  garth  was  thine, 
j   And  one  sweet  brooklet's  stiver  line, 
'    And  Woden's  Croft  did  title  gain 

From  the  stem  Father  of  the  Slain  | 
I   But  to  the  Monarch  of  the  Mace, 
I   That  held  in  fight  the  foremost  place. 

To  Odin's  son^  and  Sifia^s  spouse, 
I  H^ir S tratforth high  ^v}  i^av4l\mt ^la^' 
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Remembcr'd  Thor*s  viclorious  fame, 
And  gave  the  dcU  the  Thunderer's  name, 

IT* 

Vnt  Scald  or  Kemper  errM,  I  we^^ 
Who  gave  that  soft  and  quiet  scene, 
With  all  its  YAried  light  smd  shade, 
And  every  little  sunny  glade. 
And  the  bhthe  brook  that  strolls  along  * 
Its  pebbk*d  bed  with  summer  sotig^ 
To  the  grim  God  of  blood  and  scar^ 
The  grimly  King  of  Northern  War- 
,  Op  belter  were  its  banks  assigned 
To  spirits  of  a  gentler  kind  1 
For  where  the  thicket -groups  reoedet 
lAnd  the  tath  prirnrose  decks  the  mad, 
iThe  velvet  grass  seems  carpet  meet 
iFor  the  light  fairies'  lively  feet» 
[You  tufted  knolls  with  daisies  strowPj 
l^ight  make  proud  Oberon  a  throne, 
l^'hile,  hidden  in  the  thicket  nigh. 

Puck  should  brood  o'er  his  frolic  sly  ; 
lAnd  where  profuse  the  wood-vetch  dings 
?  Round  ash  and  elm,  in  verdant  rings. 
Its  pftk  and  aiujic-penciird  flower 
Should  canopy  Titania's  bower, 

ni. 
Here  rise  no  cliffs  the  vale  to  shade; 

r  But,  skirting  every  sunny  glade, 

[in  fair  variety  of  green 

^  The  woodland  lends  its  silvan  screen. 
Hoary,  yet  tiaughty,  frowns  the  oak, 
Its  boughs  by  weight  of  ages  broke  ; 
And  towers  erect,  in  sable  spire, 
The  pine-tree  scathed  h^  lightning-fire; ' 
The  drooping  a^h  and  birch,  between, 
Hang  ibetr  fair  tresses  o'er  the  green, 
And  ali  beneath,  at  raodom  ^tow 
Each  coppice  dwarf  of  varied  show,. 
Or,  ronnd  the  stems  profusely  twined. 
Fling  summer  odours  on  the  wind. 
Such  varied  group  Urbino's  hand 
Round  Him  of  Tarsus  nobly  pknn'd. 
What  time  he  bade  proud  Athens  own 
On  Mars's  Blount  I  he  God  Unknow^n  I 
Then  grey  Phiio^sopby  stood  nigh, 
Thou^  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  high  : 
There   rose   the  scar-seaju'd  veteran's 

spear, 
There  Grecian  rteauty  bent  to  hear, 
W  hile  Childhood  at  her  foot  was  pbccd. 
Or  citing  delighted  to  her  waist 


"  And  reM  we  here,"  MatUdftf 
And  sat  her  in  the  varyin 
**  Chan  cermet,  we  well  i 
To  friendship  due  from  i 
Thou,  Wilfnd,  ever  kind,j 
Thy  counsel  to  thy  sister-f 
And,  Redmond,  Ihoti,  at  my  1 
No  farther  urge  thy  desperate  '^ 
For  to  my  care  a  C^ai]g^  is  le^ 
Dangerous  to  one  of  aid  b 
Wellnigh  an  orpharv,  and  \ 
Captive  her  sire,  her  hotise  o'ed 
Wilfrid,  with  wonted  kindne^| 
Beside  her  on  the  turf  she  placf 
Then  paused,  with  dow  ticast  loolj 
Nor  bade  young  Redmond  seatll 
Her  conscious  diffidence  be  i 
Drew  backward  as  in  mo 
And  sat  a  Hide  spaoe  i 
Unmark'd  to  gare  on  her ! 


Wreath  ed  in  i  ts  dark  -brown  rin  g 
Half  hiii  Matilda's  fordicad  I 
Half  hid  and  half  revcal'd  lol 
Her  full  dark  eye  of  hazel  1 
The  rose,  with  faint  and  feehM 
So  slightly  tinged  the  maidcn'i 
That  you  had  said  her  hue  wa 
But  if  she  faced  the  summer  [ 
Or  spoke,  or  simg,  or  quicker  i 
Or  heard  the  praise  of  those  i 
Or  when  of  interest  was  eitp 
Aught  that  waked  fe 
The  mantling  blood  in  j  . 
Kivaird  the  blush  of  risii 
1  liere  was  a  soft  and  pensive  | 
A  cast  of  thought  upon  her  f 
That  suited  well  the  forehead  | 
The  eyelash  dark,  and  dowi] 
The  mild  expression  m^kc  a  i 
In  duty  firm,  compos  d,  neslgi 
'Tis  that  which  Roman  art  ba 
To  mark  their  maiden  Queen  ol 
In  hours  of  sport,  that  mood  { 
To  Fancy's  light  and  frolic  pk 
And  when  the  dance,  or  taJe^ 
In  h armies  mirth  sped  time  i 
Full  oft  her  doting  sire  would  j 
His  Maud  the  merrieit  cif  the 
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trtto  ^iLiiiic^  now,. 

eracd,  brav€  Morthsua 

l^er  soul  foretold, 

Itiriit  of  power  und  |fold, 

[^ht^  thai  stie  musi  part 

L  of  ber  hoirt, — 
lid  Lhe  lovely  maid, 
ltje€tkio's  md^ 

VI, 

d— while  Erin  ^et 
r  Saxon' 5  iron  bit— 
|.rd  how  brave  O^Neale 
I  imbmcd  his  steel, 

Sis  Tanbtry-j 

^Bve  ihe  f4.ni, 

nnce  on  Ulster's  soil  ? 

\  victor  pHde, 

M^Eiihal  foiighl  and 

.  bore 
:i  gore- 

■v.  iinht, 

irmigbl, 
lhe  rest, 
\  A  tltitluiii  >  breast ; 
;^eat  O'Ncak  ; 
•er»"  lilo<-jdy  zeid, 
pansfTiAn  bold, 
I  momitain-bQld, 
ji  joy  to  know, 
fajni  woods  cotild 

Erira^s  fcsUl  cheer, 

\  chase  of  wolf  and  deer» 

linj*  time  is-as  come, 

— H  sen  I  them  Home, 

tgifl,  to  prove 

cl  and  love- 

VII. 

On  Rokcb/s  head 
j!y  miow  was  shed  ; 
•  Gr«ia*s  wavCi 

fc the  Peaceful  ^T^e, 
^lieynnd  the  main, 
I  on  Indisa  Spsun. — 


It  chanced  upon  a  wintry  night, 
That  whiien'd  Stoninore's  stormy  height, 
The  cha^e  was  o'er,  the  stag  Wfts  kifrd, 
In  Rokeby  hall  the  ctiyis  were  fiU'd^ 
And  by  tlve  huge  sloae  chimney  saie^ 
The  Knight  in  hospitable  stile. 
Moon!esa  the  s&ky,  the  hour  was  late, 
When  a  laud  summons  shook  the  gate, 
And  sore  for  entrance  and  for  aid 
A  voice  of  foreign  accent  pray'd. 
The  porter  answcr'd  to  tlic  call, 
And  instant  nish'd  into  the  hall 
A  Maji^  whose  aspect  anJ  svttirc 
Startled  lhe  circle  by  the  fire* 

VlIU 

His  platted  hair  ui  elf-locks  spread 
Around  hk  bare  tinti  m:ittcd  hea^I ; 
On  leg  and  thighs  close  siJctchVl  and  Iritn, 
His  vesture  snow'd  the  sinewy  limb  ; 
In  salfron  dyevi,  a  linen  vest 
Was  frequeril  folded  roum!  his  breast ; 
A  mantle  long  and  loofie  he  wore, 
Sliaggy  with  ice,  and  stittnM  wiih  gore. 
He  dasp*d  a  burden  to  his  heart, 
And,  resting  on  a  knotted  dart, 
The  snow  from  hair  and  beard  he  shook, 
And  round  him  g^ed  with  wjlder'd  look. 
Then  up  the  haJl,  with  staj;gering  pace. 
He  hasien'd  by  the  bWe  lo  place. 
Half  lifeless  from  the  bitter  air, 
Hi&  load*  a  Boy  of  Beauty  rare. 
To  Rokeby,  next,  he  touted  low, 
Then  stood  erect  his  taJe  to  ^how, 
With  wild  majestic  port  and  tone. 
Like  envoy  of  some  barbaroub  throne. 
"SLr  Richard,  Lord  of  Rokcby,  hrarl 
Turlough  O'NeaJe  salutes  tlicc  dear  | 
Me  graces  thee,  and  to  thy  care 
Young  Redmond  gives,  his  grandson  faif. 
He  bids  thee  bre^  him  as  thy  sun, 
For  Turlough*s  days  of  joy  arc  done  ; 
And  other  lords  have  seized  his  knd, 
And  faint  and  feeble  is  his  band  \ 
And  all  the  glory  of  Tyrone 
Is  like  a  morning  vapour  flown. 
To  bind  the  dutv  on  thy  soul, 
He  bids  thee  think  on  Erin's  bowl  I 
If  any  wrong  the  young  O'Neale, 
He  bids  thee  think  of  Erin's  steel. 
To  Mortham  first  this  clmt^gc  was  due. 
But,  m  hii  absence,  \ioxwMWi -^qm^— 


^5© 
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Now  IS  my  master's  message  by, 
Aiul  Fcrrauiihi  will  contented  die." 


ll'.-i  *.,v>K  »:rew  fixM,  his  check  grew  pale, 
\\i  >unk  when  he  had  told  his  tale  ; 
V\»f.  h;d  l^nealh  his  mantle  wide, 
A  tv..ntAl  wound  was  in  his  side. 
Vji:p.  was  all  aid— in  terror  wild, 
Av.,i  son\>w,  scream'd  the  orphan  Child. 
|\s>r  Kerraught  raised  his  wistful  eyes, 
And  I'Aintly  strove  to  soothe  his  cries  ; 
All  Twklcss  of  his  dying  pain, 
lie  blest,  and  blest  him  o'er  again  ! 
And  kiss'd  the  little  hands  outspread. 
And  kiss'd  and  crossed  the  infant  head. 
And.  in  his  native  tongue  and  phrase, 
IV»y'd  to  each  saint  to  watch  his  da)-s  ; 
Then  all  his  strength  together  drew, 
ITw  charge  to  Rokeby  to  renew. 
When  half  was  falter 'd  from  his  breast, 
.\nd  half  by  dying  signs  cxpress'd, 
"  Bless  thee,  O'Neale  I  "  he  faintly  said. 
And  thus  the  faithful  spirit  fled. 

X. 

Twas  long  ere  «MX)thing  might  pre%'ail 
Upon  the  Child  to  end  the  tale  : 
.\nd  then  he  saiM,  tliat  from  his  home 
His  grandsire  had  lieen  forced  to  roam. 
Which  harl  not  l>een  if  Redmond's  han«l 
Had  but  had  strength  to  draw  the  brand, 
The  brand  of  IxMiaugh  More  the  Red, 
That  hung  Inrsidr  the  grey  wolf  s  head. — 
'Twas  from  his  broken  phrase  descried. 
His  foster  f:itln-r  was  his  guide. 
Who,  in  his  charge,  from  Ulster  bore 
LettcTK,  and  gifts  a  gmxlly  store ; 
Hut  ruffians  riiet  them  in  the  wood, 
yerrauKht  in  batilr  Uildly  stoo<I, 
Till  woundr«!  an«l  fjVr|KJwer'd  at  length. 
And  5tri]'ri'd  of  all,  his  failing  strength 
1u$t  Ixjrc  liirn  lierr     :inr|  then  the  child 
kcncw'd  again  lii^  ni'mning  wild. 


The  tear,  down  i  liddli'Mxl'v  check  that 

fl'iwa, 
1 1  'ikr  III**  «l«*wi|n#|i  «iii  IJir-  r'rST  ; 

\\  ^  -  n  ti(-ki  III**  aiiiiiiiirt  bri-r/r  t  i>mes  by 
.%••  \  wav''»  lif  IiiibIi.  llic  IJiiwrr  is  dry. 
\\    •!  \f*t  ititif  'ittii  III'-  <it|i)inii  Child 
«•  ,   'I  fit,  hia  fitfv^  |f|iilttliii  4iiiilrr|, 


With  dimpled  cheek  and  eye  lo  bi 
Through  hiii  thick  curis  of  fluen  li 
But  blithest  laogh'd  that  dwek  and 
When  Rokeby's  little  Maid  was  ni 
'Twas  his,  with  dder  brother's  m 
Matilda's  tottering  steps  lo  gniae ; 
His  native  kys  in  Irisn  tongne^ 
To  soothe  her  infant  ear  he  sung 
And  primrose  twined  with  daisy  6 
To  form  a  chaplet  for  her  hair. 
By  lawn,  bygrore,  by  brooklet's  rti 
The  children  still  were  hand  in  hn 
And  good  Sir  Richard  smiling  eye 
The  early  knot  so  kindly  tied. 

XIE. 

But  snmmer  months  bring  wilding  i 
From  bud  to  bloom,  from  bloom  to  I 
And  years  draw  on  our  human  spi 
From  child  to  boy,  from  boy  to  m 
And  soon  in  Rokeby*s  >ivoods  is  ki 
A  gallant  boy  in  hunter^s  green. 
He  loves  to  wake  the  felon  boar, 
In  his  dark  haunt  on  Cretans  shoic 
And  loves,  against  the  deer  so  dnn 
To  draw  the  shaft,  or  lift  the  gnn  '■ 
Yet  more  he  loves,  in  autumn  prii 
The  hazel's  spreading  boughs  to  d 
And  down  its  clustered  stores  to  hi 
Where  young  Matilda  holds  her  t 
And  she,  whose  veil  receives  thesb 
Is  alter'd  too,  and  knows  her  poan 
Assumes  a  raonitress^s  pride. 
Her    Redmond's  dangerous  spoi 

chide ; 
Vet  listens  still  to  hear  him  tell 
How  the  grim  wild -boar  fought  am 
How  at  his  fall  the  bugle  rung. 
Till  rock  and  greenwood  answer  i 
Then  blesses  her,  that  man  can  ft 
A  pastime  of  such  savage  kind ! 

XIII. 

But  Redmond  knew  to  weave  his 
So  well  with  praise  of  wood  and  <3 
And  knew  so  well  each  point  to  t 
Gives  living  interest  to  the  chase. 
And  knew  so  well  o*er  all  to  thro 
His  spirit's  wild  romantic  glow. 
That,  while  she  blamed,  and  whi 

fear'd. 
She  loved  each  venturous  tale  she  1 
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rhen  drifted  sno*  snd  laiit 
titd  hall  iheir  siq»  restfaia, 

I  uige; 

^  nre  besidj^ 
-ei  ait  altcniaW  tiied^ 
Isome  haip  and  lively  lay 
fT'iiiglit  6il  fast  away  : 
their  childhood  blenaing  stsll 
.    .u..;„  rftidy,  and  their  skill, 
il  ihey  prove, 
.   that  it  was  love, 
i  they  dared  tiot,envio«5  Fame 
i  U>  give  th^t  tiTiion  name  ^ 
so  <ifien,  side  by  side, 
1  txi  |«ar  Ihe  pair  she  eyed* 
lipids  btamed    ihe  good  old 

ev  and  dim  of  fight, 
( Im  mrpo^  woflid  declare, 
>'Neak  should  wed  his  hdr. 

XIV, 

Jjlfrid  rent  disguise 
|lrom  tlie  iavers*  eyes  ; 
Al  Oswald,  for  hie  son, 
\  favour  well  nigh  won, 
neet  wilh  change  of  cheer^ 
oks  of  shame  Jtnd  fear  ; 
jitlda  striy  spart, 
rdtsobcdteiit  heart  r 
I  now  aloae  must  me 
,^  „„*er  can  subdue, 
m%  rose,  and  Rokeby  sware, 
I  should  wed  his  heir  \ 
ritired  while  a  child 
^■aditions  wild, 
„  „_  jfttiely  wood  or  stream, 
^  there  a  happier  dream, 
n  won  by  sword  or  lance, 
Doa  of  romance; 
^  hcrac«  of  his  line, 
[die  Pledges  Nine, 
I  wt!4,  ?iT!d  Gerald! ne, 

n  vow'd  hifi  race 

I I  chase, 

^d  corn, 

Id, 

I  tlic  trumpet  blew. 


If  brid^  were  won  by  heart  and  blade, 
Redmond  had  both  his  cause  to  aid, 
And  all  beside  of  nurture  rare 
That  might  beseem  a  baron's  heir, 
Turbugh  O'Neale^  in  Erin*s  itrife, 
On  RoSeb/s  Lord  bestowed  his  life, 
And  well  did  RokebyV  generous  Kuight 
Young  Redmond  for  the  deed  f  equity 
Nor  was  his  liberal  care  and  cusl 
Upon  the  gallant  stripling  lost : 
Seek  the  North  Riding  broad  and  Wide, 
Like  Redmond  none  could  steed  bestride; 
From  Tynemouth search  to  Cumberland, 
Like  Redmond  none  could  wield  a  brand; 
And  then,  of  humour  kind  and  free, 
And  bearing  him  to  each  degree 
With  frank  and  fearle$i  courtesy. 
There  never  youth  was  form'd  to  Steal 
Upon  the  heart  like  brave  0*Neale. 

XVI, 

Sir  Richard  loved  him  as  his  son ; 
And  when  the  days  of  peace  were  done, 
And  to  the  gales  of  war  he  gave 
The  banner  of  his  %\Tt&  to  wave, 
Redmond,  distinguishM  by  his  care, 
He  chose  that  honourVl  flag  to  bear. 
And  named  his  page,  the  next  degree 
In  that  old  time  to  chivalry. 
In  five  pitched  fields  he  well  maintam  d 
The  honoured  place  his  worth  obtained, 
And  high  was  Redmond's  youthful  name 
Blazed  in  the  roll  of  martial  fame. 
Had  fortune  smiled  on  Marston  fight. 
The  eve  had  seen  him  dubb*d  a  knight; 
Twice,  'mid  the  battle's  douWul  strife. 
Of  Rokeby's  Lord  he  saved  the  life, 
Bat  when  he  saw  him  prisoner  made. 
He  kis5*d  and  then  lesignM  his  blade, 
And  yielded  him  tea  easy  prty 
To  those  who  led  ihe  Knight  away» 
Resolved  Matilda's  sire  should  prove 
In  prisoD,  as  in  fight,  his  love, 

xvn. 
When  lovers  meet  in  adverse  hour, 
^Tis  like  a  atin-glimpse  through  a  shower, 
A  watery  ray,  an  instant  seen 
The  darkly  dosing  douds  between. 
As  Redmond  on  the  turf  rechnctU 
The  past  and  prcseut  W  d  V^  mt^ii  \ 


I 
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"U  w»s  not  thus,"  Affection  said, 
"  I  dream'd  of  my  return,  dear  maid ! 
Not  thus,  when  from  thy  trembling  hand, 
1  t^x^k  the  banner  and  the  brand. 
When  round  me,  as  the  bugles  blew, 
Their   blades  three  hundred   warriors 

drew. 
And,  while  the  standard  I  unroll'd, 
Clashed  their  bright  arms,  with  clamour 

bold. 
WTicre  is  that  banner  now  ? — its  pride 
Lies  whelmM  in  Ouse's  sullen  tide  ! 
Where  now  these  warriors? — in  their 

gore, 
They  cumber  Marston's  dismal  moor ! 
An^  what  avails  a  useless  brand. 
Held  by  a  captive^s  shackled  hand. 
That  only  would  his  life  retain. 
To  aid  thy  sire  to  bear  his  chain  !" 
Thus  Redmond  to  himself  apart ; 
Nor  lijjhter  was  his  rival's  heart ; 
For  Wilfrid,  while  his  generous  soul 
Disdain'd  to  profit  by  control. 
By  many  a  sign  could  mark  too  plain. 
Save  with  such   aid,  his   hopes   were 

vain. — 
But  now  Matilda's  accents  stole 
On  the  dark  visions  of  their  soul, 
And  bade  their  mournful  musing  fly, 
Like  mist  before  the  zephyr's  sigh. 


**  I  need  not  to  my  friends  recall, 
I  low  Mortham  shunn'd  my  father's  hall ; 
A  man  of  silence  and  of  woe, 
Yet  ever  anxious  to  bestow 
On  my  poor  self  whate'er  could  prove 
A  kinsman's  confidence  and  love. 
My  feeble  aid  could  sometimes  chase 
The  clouds  of  sorrow  for  a  space  : 
Bui  oftcner,  fix'd  beyond  my  power, 
1  mark'd  his  deep  despondence  lower. 
<  )uc  dismal  cause,  by  all  unguess'd, 
IIU  fearful  confidence  confessed  ; 
And  twice  it  was  my  hap  to  see 
l\rtmples  of  that  agony, 
Which  for  a  season  can  o'erstrain 
\iul  wreck  the  structure  of  the  brain. 
Uo  had  the  awful  power  to  know 
V>w  npproaching  mental  overthrow, 
\^<>)  while  his  mind  had  courage  yet 
W  •Iftii:^l6  with  the  dreadful  fit, 


The  Tictim  wridied  agaiint  its  t 
Like  wretch  beneath  a  mnzderei' 
This  malady,  I  well  ooold  mail 
Sprung  from  somednefol  cnaea 
But  stHl'  he  kept  its  source  codc 
Till  arming  for  the  civil  field; 
Then  in  my  charge  he  bade  me 
A  treasure  huge  of  gems  and  gc 
With  this  disjointed  dismal  sen 
That  teUs  the  secret  of  his  sod, 
In  such  wild  words  as  olt  betrx 
A  mind  by  anguish  forced  astn 

XIX. 

mortham's  history. 

"  Matilda  !  thou  hast  seen  me  i 
As  if  a  dagger  thrill'd  my  heart 
W'hen  it  has  happ'd  some  casn 
Waked  memory  of  my  former  < 
Believe,  that  few  can  backward 
Their  thoughts  with  pleasureonl 
But  I ! — my  youth  was  rash  anc 
And  blood  and  rage  my  manho 
And  my  grey  hairs  must  now  d 
To  my  cold  grave  without  a  fri 
Even  thou,  Matflda,  wilt  disow 
Thy  kinsman,  when  his  guilt  is 
And  must  I  lift  the  bloo^  veS, 
That  hides  my  dark  and  fatal  ti 
I  must — I  .will — Pale  phantom. 
Leave  me  one  little  hour  in  pea 
Thus  haunted,  think  *st  thou  I  h 
Thine  own  commission  to  fulfil 
Or,  while  thou  point 'st  with  gests 
Thy  blighted  cheek,  thy  bk)od3 
How  can  I  paint  thee  as  thon  i 
So  fair  in  face,  so  warm  in  heai 

XX. 

"Yes,  she  was  fair  I—Matilda, 
Hast  a  soft  sadness  on  thy  broi 
But  hers  was  like  the  simny  glc 
That  laughs  on  earth  and  all  be 
We  wedded  secret— there  was  i 
Differing  in  country  and  in  crec 
And  when  to  Mortham's  tower  s 
We  mentioned  not  her  race  and 
Until  thy  sire,  who  fought  afar. 
Should  turn  him  home  from  fore 
On  whose  kind  influence  we  rd 
To  soothe  her  ficither's  ire  and  p 
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lis  we  lived  retired,  tmknown^ 
oTjc  dcsir  fritTid  aJt>ne, 
ig  friend— I  spar*  Ki$  sliamtv 
iniie  the  villaiti*s  nsiJTie  ! 

ISC?  T  tHT|r^ht  ff>rg<?t, 

■J  the  debt 

I  i-j  1  r(7ti  .  't.jv;itiencyi 
»ti  me  peniietitial  rime, 

'  smile  to  ill  she  lent, 
r  liiisbatid's  friend  'twas  bent 
h^  {rom  its  hurmlfiss  glee, 
b  misconstnied  viJIany. 
tn  his  presuinptuout  love, 
1  Hiaie  ibc  traitor  ivovc* 

! .  we  spied 
ieni  cLih  glide, 

hif'^-  rtkfjt  screen, 

Ijc  seen. 
t  the  fiendkh  smile 
cr.iityr  1  check  the  while ! 
fttatjM  of  the  Giiuae ; 
1  and  artful  j>*iusc* 
might   not  chafe   my 


HiroHrchaj 


;  m  the  wood ! ' 
J  4t  the  deer  ; 
\  chance  I }  wa^  near  i 
If  ««ipcin  of  my  ftTiith 
,.„i    h-,.tM.,^  up  the  path, 
'  I  found, 
'  ^  .:  ck  had  bound  ! 

art — the  bow  I  drew — 
Lft — 'twas  more  thaji  true ! 
felth's  dying  charms 
liuder'd  brother's  arms  I 

to  inquire 
[  Tcconcik  her  sire, 

XX IL 

je—  rht-  viTTnin  first* 

rair^ed ; 
■  JIme 
►tuycAnec  lA  his  CTlmc» 

the  skughlcr  done 
\  fsWf  my  guiil  lo  none  j 


Some  tale  my  fmthful  steward  framed^- 

I  koaw  not  what— of  shaft  mis-aim'd  ; 
Arid  even  from  those  ihe  act  who  knew. 
He  bid  the  hand  from  which  it  flew* 
Un touched  by  human  laws  I  itocKl, 
But  Gdd  had  heani  the  cry  of  blood  ! 
There  is  a  blank  upon  my  mind, 

A  fearful  vision  ill -defined. 
Of  raving  till  my  flesh  was  torn, 
Of  dung1^^on-bl>hs  and  ft; tiers  worn — 
And  when  I  waked  to  woe  mare  mild, 
And  question  d  of  my  infant  child*— 
(Have  I  not  written,  Ihat  she  bare 
A  boy,  like  tiummer  morning  falrt)— 
With  looks  confusetl  my  meniak  tell 
1*hat  armed  men  in  Moriham  dell 
Beset  the  nurse's  evening  way, 
And  bore  ber»  with  her  chai^,  sway* 
My  faithless  friend,  and  none  but  he, 
Could  profit  by  ihis  villany  j 

II  im  then,  I  sought,  with  purpose  dread 
Of  treble  vengeance  on  his  head  I 

He  scaped  rae^but  my  iMisonrs  wound 
Some  faint  relief  from  wanderi ng found ; 
And  over  distant  land  and  sea 
1  bore  my  load  of  miieiy, 


"  *Twas  tbeB  that  fate  my  foot^^tqis  led 
Among  a  daring  crew  and  dread, 
AVith  whom  fulT  oft  my  hafefl  life 
I  ventured  in  such  desperate  strife. 
That  even  my  fierce  associates  saw 
My  frantic  deeds  with  doubt  and  awe. 
Much  then  I  learnetl,  andmtich  can  show, 
Of  human  guilt  and  human  w<^ 
Yet  ne*er  have,  in  mywandtrrings  known 
A  wretch,  whose  sorrows  match'd  my 

own  !^ 
It  chanced,  tliat  af^er  battle  fray. 
Upon  the  bloody  field  we  ky ; 
The  yellow  moon  her  lustre  shed 
Upon  the  wounded  and  the  dead. 
While,  sense  in  toil  and  wassail  ilrown*d, 
]VIy  ruJhan  comrades  slept  around, 
ITiere  came  a  voice— its  sdvei  lone 
Was  soft,  Matilda,  as  thine  own— ^ 
'Ah,  wretch!'  it  sai4,  *  what  makcsi 

thou  heiti. 
While  unavenged  my  bloofly  bier» 
While  unprotecteii  lives  mine  heir, 
Without  a  father's  tisymt  wwi.  c&xtV 
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X  \VI. 

<  >n  han<N  aiul  kiu-rt  lirn  i*  iSnliaiii  <lrcw 
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"  I  HoArvl  -olw'il — and  homeward  drew; 

l'^  tfecn.'vsc  of  our  desperate  crew 

I  ><v;.^ht,  at  time  of  nee<l  to  aid 

M\  vur]x>$cd  vengeance,  lonj;  delayed. 

Uu:.' humble  be  my  thanks  to  Heaven, 

Vhji:  Setter  hopes  and  thou^^hts  has  given, 

A  n.i  Sy  our  Lord's  dear  praver  has  taught, 

Mcrvy  by  mercy  must  be  twught ! — 

1 1\  me  in  misery  rcioice — 

Ive  seen  his  face — I  ve  heard  his  voice — 

1  claim'd  of  him  my  only  child — 

As  he  disowned  the  theft,  he  smiled ! 

That  very  calm  and  callous  look, 

That  fiendish  sneer  his  vi!»agc  took, 

As  when  he  said,  in  scornful  mood, 

•  There  is  a  gallant  in  the  wood  !  * — 

I  did  not  slay  him  as  he  stood — 

All  praise  be  to  my  Maker  given  ! 

Long  suffrance  is  one  path  to  heaven."     I 


Thus  far  the  woful  talc  was  heard, 
When  something;  in  the  thicket  stirr'd. 
Up  Redmond  sprung  ;  the  villain  Guy, 
(For  he  it  was  that  lurk'd  so  nigh,)  ■ 

Drew  back-    he  <lur:)t  not  cross  his  steel 
A  moment's  sj>ai:e  with  brave  O'N'eale,    I 
Fur  all  the  trrasiinrd  guld  that  rests 
In  Morthain's  iroii-liandetl  chests. 
Keilmond  rrsiiinr'i  his  scat; — he  said, 
Sume  nx!  was  riisthng  in  the  shade. 
]{crtram  laughM  ijriiiily  when  he  saw 
]Iis  timorous  ((Jiiiiadc  liackward  draw  ; 
".\  trusty  inai«'  ait  tliou,  to  fear 
A  .single  arm,  and  aid  so  nrar  ! 
Vet  have  I  stM-n  ihfc  mark  a  deer, 
(live  me  thy  <  aiabiiu-     I'll  show 
An  art  th.i(  ihou  wilt  ^d.idly  know, 
lluw  tliou  niay':il  s.Lfrly  <|urll  a  f(K:." 


The  carabine  and  Redmond's  bra 
Just  ere  the  spring  his  finger  pica 
A  deadly  oath  the  ruffian  swoR^ 
But  yet  his  fell  design  foreborc : 
"  It  ne'er,"  he  mutter'd  **  shall  be 
That  thus  I  scath'd  thee,  hangfatya 
Then  moved  to  seek  more  opai  ■ 
When  to  his  side  Guy  Denzfl  cm 
"  Bertram  forbear  ! — we  are  unda 
For  ever,  if  thou  fire  the  gun. 
By  all  the  fiends,  an  armed  force 
I>escends  the  del]«  of  foot  and  ha 
We  perish  if  they  hear  a  shot- 
Madman  !  we  have  a  safer  plot— 
Xay,  friend,  be  ruled,  and  bear  theel 
liehold,  down  yonder  hollow  tnd 
The  wariike  leader  of  the  band 
('omes,  with  his  broadsword  in  Ui 
Bertram  look'd  up  ;  he  saw,  he  fa 
That  Denzirs  fears  had  counseird 
Then  cursed  his  fortune  and  witU 
Threaded  the  woodlands  undescn 
And  gain'd  the  cave  on  Grefa  lidc 

XXVIL 

They  whom  dark  Bertram,  in  his  1 
I  >oom'd  to  captix-ity  or  death. 
Their  thoughts  to  one  sad  subject! 
Saw  not  nor  heard  the  ambnshae 
Heedless  and  unconcem'd  theysil 
While  on  the  very  verge  01  fiue ; 
Heedless  and  unconcem*d  remain' 
When  Heaven  the  murderer^s  iz 

strain 'd ; 
As  ships  drift  darkling  down  the  I 
Nor  see  the  shelves  o'er  which  they 
I'nintemipteil  thus  they  heard 
What  Mortham's  closing  tale  ded 
He  spoke  of  wealth  as  of  a  load, 
By  fortune  on  a  wretch  bestowed. 
In  bitter  mockery  of  hate. 
His  cureless  woes  to  aggravate ; 
But  yet  he  pray'd  Matilda's  care 
Might  save  that  treasure  for  his  he 
His  Edith's  son — for  still  he  raved 
As  confident  his  life  was  saved  ; 
In  frequent  vision,  he  avcrr'd, 
He  saw  his  face,  his  voice  he  bean 
Then  argued  calm— had  murder  b 
The  blood,  the  corpses,  had  been  1 
Some  had  pretended,  too,  to  mark 
On  Windermere  a  stranger  boric, 


kith  je^otu  cart^  yet  mild, 
bmale  and  a  child. 
!^  fkmt  proofs  he  told  amd 

i  to  kindle  ia  h.\i  hre&st ; 
jn^ist^tit,  vague.  iJul  volIi), 
ft  jtidgincfnt  and  his  bmin. 

(D  words  his  story  close  s — 
itncss  for  me,  thai  I  chaiie 
[his  aad  civiJ  %fit, 

•use  but  Etii;lind*s  nghu 
1  have  bid  me  draw 
wpel  mid  fc^f  law  ; — 
p  fling  arms  aside, 
pn  througk  Europe  wide. 
rhkh  a  kinsman  nigh 

/tinsu^ctcd  he. 
deftth  Matiida  bo^ 
ia  her  trust  tfiree  ^ears  ; 
m  me,  the  treasure  cbiD3« 
^ortham's  i^ce  and  name; 
!  her  generoti&  hiindf 
[Bly  o  er  the  Und  ; 
tided  prisoner^&  lot, 
at's  rum'd  col ; 
L  by  fight  iitAT, 
liCftic 

I  jouthi,  who  well  bM 


I  the  powerful  lone, 
by  sorrow  swerved^ 
es  deserved ; 
Iho  saw  reveal'd 
S^d  his  life  conceal'd, 
btlcss,  to  pursue 
I  bis  wdderM  fancy  drew, 
be  heard  Matilda  tell, 
1  share  her  father's  cell, 
I  captivity, 

rison-house  should  l^e  j 
r-   ',  by-hall, 
I, 

ird  ior  the  weidth 

n«amfi  ktntl, 
3e  Uae  design"*!* 
r ant  If  then  her  choice^'* 
I  wtth  hasty  voice. 


*'  Since  there  the  victur's  laws  ordain 
Her  father  must  a  iipace  remain  !  " 
A  Putler'd  hope  his  accent  sbook^ 
A  fluttered  joy  was  in  his  look- 
MMilda  hasten' d  to  reply. 
For  aiiger  flashM  iti  Redmond's  tyt ; — 
'*  Duly/'  ihe  said,  with  identic  gracet 
**  Kind  Wilfrid,  has  no  chtjice  of  pkcc; 
El^ie  bad  £  for  my  j^ire  assigned 
Prison  less  Bairmg  to  hk  minti, 
Than  that  hi$  wud-wood  baunta  which 

sees 
And  hears  the  murmur  uf  tbc  Tee8> 
Re  catling  thus,  with  every  glance, 
What  captive*^  sorrow  qan  enhance  ; 
But  where  those  woe*  ure  hifrbeit,  there 
Needs  Rokcbymoat  his  daughter's  care/* 

XXX, 

He  felt  the  kindly  check  she  gave, 
Attd   stofxl   abash'd  —  then    answered 

grave  ;— 
*'  1  sought  thy  purpose,  nob!e  maid, 
Thy  doubts  to  clear,  thy  schemes  to  aid, 
I  have  beneath  mine  own  command. 
So  wills  my  sire,  a  gallant  band, 
And  well  could  send  some  bor^men 

wicbt 
To  bear  the  treasure  forth  by  night, 
And  50  l>estow  k  as  you  deem 
In  these  tU  tlaya  may  safest  seem.**— 
"  Thanks,  gentle  Wilfrid,  tlumks,"  she 

KUd  ; 
"  O,  be  It  not  one  day  delay *d  ! 
And,  more  thy  sister-friend  to  aid. 
Be  thou  thyself  content  to  bold, 
In  tbine  own  keeping,  Mortham's  gold. 
Safest  with  tliec/*  —  While  thus  she 

spoke, 
Arm'd  soldiers  on  their  converse  brokci 
The  same  of  whose  approach  aMd, 
The  nifEans  left  their  ambuscade. 
Their  chief  to  Wilfrid  bended  low* 
Tlien  look'd  around  as  for  a  foe. 
"  What   mean*sit   thnu,    friend,"   young 

Wyclife  said, 
"  Why  thus  ill  arms  bcst^t  the|jlade!'* — 
**  That  would  I  gladly  leam  fritm  you  ^ 
For  up  my  squadron  as  I  drew. 
To  exerciie  our  martial  ^ame 
Upon  the  moor  of  BAJum^t\a^aaje4 
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A  stranger  told  you  were  waylaid, 
Surrounded,  and  to  death  betray  d. 
He  had  a  leader's  voice,  I  ween, 
A  falcon  glance,  a  warrior's  mien. 
He  bade  me  bring  you  instant  aid  ; 
I  doubted  not,  and  I  obey  d. 

XXXI. 

Wilfrid  changed  colour,  and,  amazed, 
Turn'd  short,  and  on  the  speaker  gawd ; 
While  Redmond  every  thicket  round 
Track'd  earnest  as  a  questing  hound. 
And  Denzil's  carabine  he  found ; 
Sure  evidence,  by  which  they  knew 
The  warning  was  as  kind  as  true. 
Wisest  it  secm'd,  with  cautious  speed 
To  leave  the  dell.     It  was  agreed, 
That  Redmond,  with  Matilda  fair. 
And  fitting  guard,  should  home  repair  ; 
At  nightfall  Wilfrid  should  attend. 
With  a  strong  band,  his  sister-friend, 
To  bear  with  her  from  Rokeby's  bowers 
To  Barnard  Castle's  lofty  towers. 
Secret  and  safe  the  banded  chests. 
In  which  the  wealth  of  Mortham  rests. 
This  hasty  purpose  fix'd,  they  part. 
Each  with  a  grieved  and  anxious  heart 

CANTO  FIFTH. 
I. 
The  sultry  summer  day  is  done. 
The  western  hills  have  hid  the  sun, 
But  mountain  peak  and  village  spire 
I    Retain  reflection  of  his  fire. 
!   Old  Barnard's  towers  are  purple  still, 
i   To  those  that  gaze  from  Toller-hill ; 
'■    Distant  and  high,  the  tower  of  Bowes 

Like  steel  upon  the  anvil  glows  ; 
!    And  Stanmore's  ridge,  behind  that  lay, 
'    Rich  with  the  spoils  of  parting  day, 
I    In  crimson  and  in  gold  array  d. 

Streaks  yet  a  while  the  closing  shade, 
;   Then  slow  resigns  to  darkening  heaven 
I    The  tints  which  brighter  hours  had  given. 
I    Thus  aged  men,  full  loath  and  slow, 


i    The  vanities  of  life  forego, 

'    And  count  their  youthful  follies  o  er, 

'    Till  memory  lends  her  light  no  more. 

II. 
I   The  eve,  that  slow  on  upland  fades, 
J    Has  darker  closed  on  Rokeby  s  glades, 


Where^sunk  within  thdrboiksp 
Her  g:uardian  streams  to  meetini 
The  stately  oaks»  whose  umlx 
Of  noontide  made  a  tviUgbt  h 
Impervious  now  to  fiuntcr  U^ 
Of  twilight  make  an  early  mgl 
Hoarse  into  middle  air  arose 
The  vespers  of  the  roostmg  en 
And  with  congenial  mvrmnis  1 
To  wake  the  Genii  of  the  stra 
For  louder  clamoured  Greta's  t 
And  Tees  in  deeper  ▼oice  repK 
And  fitful  waked  the  ereniif  1 
Fitful  in  aphs  its  breath  resigB 
Wilfiid,  whose  fimcy-nurtnred 
Felt  in  the  scene  a  soft  control 
With  lighter  footstep  pressed  tb 
And  often  paused  to  look  aron 
And,  though  his  path  was  to  \ 
Could  notbut  lii^er  in  the  gn 
To  drink  the  thrilling  interest 
Of  awful  pleasure  checked  by  I 
Such  inconsistent  moods  have 
Even  when  our  passions  striki 

III. 

Nowjthrough  the  wood's  daik  fl 

The  opening  lawn  he  readied 

Where,  silver'd  by  the  moonli 

The  ancient  Hall  before  him  1 

Those  martial  terrors  long  we 

,   That  frown'd  of  old  around  it 

The  battlements,  the  turrets  { 

Seem'd  half  abandoned  to  d« 

On  Barbican  and  keep  of  st« 

Stem  Time  the  foeman's  work 

Where  banners  the  invader  b 

The  harebell  now  and  wallflov 

In  the  rude  guard-room,  whe 

Their  weary  hours  the  warde 

Now,  while  the  cheerful  fiigo 

On  the  paved  floor  the  spind] 

The  flanking  guns  dismounte 

The  moat  is  ruinous  and  dry, 

The  grim  portcullis  gone — si 

The  fortress  turn'd  to  peacefi 

IV. 

But  yet  precautions,  lately  ti 
Show'd  danger's  day  revived 
The  court-yard  wall  showM  m 
The  fall*n  defences  to  repair 
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Ii  strengthas  might  wi  tbstand 
[  maTaudiag  bojici 
Dce  more  ^m  ere  Uught  to  bear 
Embrt^sig  dmwbridlgc  into  air, 
fiL  till  ou'.stiWfl  n"cr  aiid  o'ef# 
lit  door, 
nnd  bar 
""  M  jar; 
,  ">rch, 

.  Lf.-1    111  \C'.i   III?)   L«.iich^ 

.  o Vt^  frora  foot  to  h^ad, 
:ji  ptL'tjii  he  led, 

_'htly  state, 
.•lat€, 
o^r*  UiTvugli  Uja^iiyin-sImfU  of 
par; 

■  '-,  slioiie, 

-.:.....  ,d  cAvc 
i  banner  wa.ved  fto  more 
Icif  5t^  and  ttisks  of  boar, 
uma  were  mariiiiaird 

)  tliose  silvan  spoils  between. 
ifntt,  those  emigns*  borne  a^vay, 
^li^d  Rokeb/s  hnive  array, 
weTK  lost  on  Marslon^s  day  ! 
1  there  the  moonbeams  faJi 
ttT  yet  adorns  the  wa11» 
*"  ^iie,  nncouth  to  sight, 
>  modem  fight  I 
\  of  the  w[in», 
P^fvcgkctcd  scars. 


eet  him  came, 
ght  the  evening  flame  ; 
|ii$f  wns  prept^rc^], 
'^-r^  guard, 

M 

a.     ^ 
lions  eye 
^rms  burden  pry, 
gale 
're  ble; 
Ufti  camtimnd 

'  T^nlfc^jv  met, 

iis  set 

.  ^  |urtf pari: 


All  needful^  meetly  to  amnsfe 
The  majision  for  its  mouniful  diangie* 
With  Wilfrid's  care  atid  kind  nc*>  plcaacd^ 
His  cold  unready  hand  he  seized. 
And  presa'd  it,  tiU  his  kindly  strain 
The  gentle  youth  retumM  again* 
Seemed  as  between  them  this  was  said, 
*'  A  while  let  jeaJouBV  be  dead ; 
And  let  our  contest  be,  whose  cane     , 
Shall  best  assist  this  helpless  fair," 

VI, 

There  was  no  speech  the  truce  to  bind, 
It  was  a  compact  of  the  mind, 
A  generous  thought,  at  once  impressed 
On  either  rival's  generous  brea^L 
Matilda  weU  the  secret  look, 
From  sudden  change  of  mien  and  look  ; 
And — ^for  not  small  had  been  her  fear 
Of  jealous  ire  and  danger  near — 
Felt,  even  in  her  dejected  state, 
A  joy  beyond  the  reach  of  fale. 
They  closed  beside  the  chimney's  blaie, 
And  talk*dt  and  hoped  for  happier  day?^ 
And  lent  their  spirits'  rising  glow 
A  while  to  gild  impending  woe ; — 
ifigh  privilege  of  youthful  time. 
\\'orth  all  the  pleasures  of  our  prime  I 
The  bickering  fagot  srarklctl  bright. 
And  gave  the  scene  of  love  to  sight. 
Bade  Wilfrid's  cheek  more  lively  glow, 
Fb/d  on  Matilda*s  neck  of  snow, 
Her  nut-brown  curls  and  forehead  higli, 
And  langhVl  in  EetJmoud's  a/urc  eye. 
Two  lovers  by  the  maiden  sate. 
Without  a  glance  of  jealous  hate  ; 
The  maid  her  lovers  sat  between. 
With  open  brow  and  equal  mien ; 
It  is  a  sight  but  rarely  spied, 
Thanks  to  man*s  wrath  and  womati's 
pride 

YII, 
WTvile  thus  in  peaceful  guise  they  sate, 
A  knock  alaTm'd  the  outer  gate. 
And  ere  the  tardy  porter  stirrd, 
The  tinkling  of  a  harp  was  licard. 
A  manly  votce  of  mellow  swell. 
Bore  burden  to  the  music  wcU  r — 

Soitj* 
**  Summer  eve  is  i^ane  tttvd  past, 
Stmuner  dew  k  i^m^  hsX% 
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I  hare  wander'd  all  the  day, 

I>o  not  bid  me  ^Jther  strar ! 

Gentle  hearts,  of  gentle  kin«. 

Take  the  wandering  harper  in  \  ** 
But  the  stem  porter  answer  gave. 
With  "Get  thee  hence,  thoa  strolling 

knave ! 
The  king  wants  soldiers  ;  war,  I  trow. 
Were  meeter  trade  for  snch  as  thou." 
At  this  unkind  reprooC  again 
Answered  the  ready  Minstrel's  strain  : — 

%tm!^  rrsnmeb. 
"  Bid  not  me,  in  battle-field. 
Buckler  lift,  or  broadsword  wield  ! 
All  my  strength  and  all  my  an 
\%  to  touch  the  eentle  heart. 
With  the  wizard  notes  that  ring 
From  the  peaceful  minstrel-siring.'* — 
j   Tlic  fKirter,  all  unmoved,  replied, — 
;    "  Ilcfrart  in  p.-ace,  with  Heaven  to  guide; 
I    If  lonjjcr  by  the  gate  th«>u  dwell, 
Tru-st  mc,  thou  shalt  not  part  so  well." 

VIII. 

With  Homcwhat  of  appealing  look, 

Tlwr  harper's  part  young  Wilfrid  took : 

"The»c  notes  so  wild  and  ready  thrill, 

Thry  «how  no  \'ulgar  minstrel's  skill ; 

Hard  were  his  task  to  seek  a  home 

More  distant,  since  the  night  is  come  ; 

And  for  his  faith  I  dare  engage — 

Your  Harpool's  blood  is  sour  d  by  age; 

Hist  gate,  once  readily  display'd, 

To  greet  the  friend,  the  poor  to  aid, 

Now  even  to  me,  though  known  of  old, 

Oid  liut  reluctantly  unfold," — 

*•  ( )  lilame  not,  as  poor  Harpool's  crime. 

All  evil  of  this  evil  time. 

Hi?  derniH  dependent  on  his  care 

Tlic  siaffty  of  his  patron's  heir, 

N(ir  jujlgcH  meet  to  ope  the  tower 

To  guftft  unknown  at  parting  hour, 

I'rging  his  duty  to  excess 

<  >f  rough  and  stublx)m  faithfulness. 

I*  or  ihiH  p<K)r  harper,  I  would  fain 

1  Ic  may  relax  : — Hark  to  his  strain  ! " — 


Fairy  1 
Goblin 


/ 


IX. 

Song  rtsnnuir. 
"  I  have  song  of  war  for  knight, 
I -Ay  uf  love  for  lady  bright, 


r  tale  to  liill  the  hd 
>ltn  grim  the  maids  t 
Dark  the  nigfat,  mad  lo^ 
Do  not  bid  me  fiuther  s 

"  Rokeby's  lords  of  mir 
I  can  coimt  them  uune 
Legends  of  their  line  th 
Kxiown  to  few,  but  knon 
If  yon  hononr  Rokd>y's 
Take  the  wandering  har 

"  Rokeb/s  lords  had  fai 
For  the  harp,  and  for  th 
Baron's  race  throve  nerc 
Where  the  curse  of  min 
If  yon  love  that  noble  k 
Take  the  ^-eary  harper  i 

"  Hark  !     Harpool    parle 

hope," 
Said   Redmond,    "that  t] 

ope."— 
— *'  For  all  thy  brag  and  b 
Nought  know'st  thou  of  the 
Quoth  Haq)Ool,  ''nor  hoin 
She  roam'd,  and  Rokeby  : 
Nor  how  Ralph  Rokeby  g 
To  Richmond's  friars  to  nr 
Of  Gilbert  Griffinson  the  i 
Goes,  and  of  gallant  Petei 
That  well  could  strike  wiih 
And  of  the  \'a]iant  son  of 
Friar  Middleton,  and  blitl 
There  were  a  jest  to  make 
If  thou  canst  tell  it,  in  yor 
Thou'st  won  thy  supper  ai 


Matilda  smiled ;  "Cold  ho 
"  From  Harpool's  love  of 
But,  for  this  harper,  may  i 
Redmond,    to    mend    his 

fare?"— 
— "  O,  ask  me  not !— At  n 
My  heart  from  infancy  woi 
Nor  can  I  hear  its  simples 
But  it  brings  Erin's  dream 
When  placed  bv  Owen  Ly 
(The  Filea  of  O'Neale  wa: 
A  blind  and  bearded  man. 
Was  sacred  as  a  prophet's 
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en  ft  rmg  of  nigged  kerne, 
ispects  flB«ggy«  wii4  mid  aiem, 
med  Ijy  tbe  master's  lny, 
aroi;  elon^  day, 

^om  10  wilditt  glee, 

e^  tr>  grin,    lo  cCStacy, 
id  «94^  Tft^C^i  chaFkge  af  Sqill 
nt  to  tile  bartl^s  control. — 
•udebor  \  tliy  frletidly  floor 
Doiuml's  odk  shaU  light  no  more  ; 
Bran's  harp,  l>cside  the  blaEe, 
ftitleu's  love  or  hero's  pmise  ! 
kftOitig  brambles  hide  thy  hearth, 
of  hcwpitibie  mirth  ; 
Bstingmsh'd  In  the  glade^ 
^  ^m  hom^  h  prostrate  kid, 
saaJx  waader  wide  w*d  for, 
areign  lords  in  distant  war, 
iw  the  stranger' s  sons  eajoy 
'dy  '      ^  Ckndel>oy  I  '* 

^  y  turned  *side, 

.-  aiy  and  hideu 

3CL 

irk  And  sofrenM  eye 
'    E  ere  (>*Ncal«'s  was  dry. 
I  his  um  she  bid,— 
"  lUiivcii,"  fcJie  mid. 

,.  Redmocid,  I  can  part 
B  home  With  %huoroe 

!  fieglect  whatever 
^  infjuicy  W'as  dt'iir  ? 
hii  ^oi  d«jtf»cstie  bQunil 
I  MatiMa^s  pleasLjres  found. 
nrtki  mj  ere  wiia  w  om  to  gmce, 

I «  will  ,i^ 

>  ,  laid, 

taji«i  tfiLi  Lijsji;]  Tiuiy  braid; 
r  aye  fnom  m**  lod  mine, 
bell       1     '    ^  /i  line 

i.. ;...    ...  of  Heaven. 

ipti,  ami  her  phrase, 

early  d^ys  ■ 
"  Inst  its  pQWer^ 
hctic  hour. 

not  trust  his 

lite  choice 
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To  share  that  melancholy  hoar, 
Than,  armM  wiU^  all  a  chief  rain's  power, 
In  fall  possession  to  enjoy 
Slieve-Dcmard  wide,  and  Clatidcboy. 

xri. 
The  blood  left  Wilfrtd^t  ashen  cheek, 
Matilda  sees,  and  hastes  to  speak.  -* 
"  Happy  in  friendshin's  ready  aid. 
Let  all  my  murmurs  here  be  staid  * 
And  Rokeby's  maiden  will  not  part 
From  Rokeby's  hall  with  moody  heart. 
This  night  at  least,  for  Rokeby's  fame, 
The  hospitable  hearth  shall  flame^ 
And,  ere  its  native  heir  retire, 
Find  for  the  wanderer  rest  and  6re, 
While  this  poor  harper,  by  the  bla^& 
RecouRts  the  tale  of  other  liays. 
Bid  Harpool  ope  the  door  with  speed, 
Admit  him,  and  relieve  each  need.— 
Meantime^  kind  WyditTe,wiit  thou  try 
rhy  minstrel  skill f^Nay,  no  reply— 
And  look  not  sad  i^I  guess  ihy  thought, 
Tbj'  verse  with  lanrels  would  be  bought  j 
And  poor  Matilda,  landless  now, 
Has  not  a  garland  for  thy  brow. 
True,  I  must  leave  sweet  Rokeby's  gbides, 
Nor  wander  more  in  Greta  shades ; 
Rut  &urc,  no  ri^d  jailer,  thou 
Wilt  a  short  prison -walk  allow. 
Where  summer  flowers  git>w  wild  at  will, 
On  Marwood'diase  and  Toller  Hill  ; 
Then  holly  ^een  and  lily  gay 
Shall  twine  m  guerdon  of  "thy  lay." 
The  moumful  youth,  a  space  aside, 
To  tune  Matilda's  harp  applied; 
And  then  a  low  sad  descant  rung, 
As  prelude  to  the  lay  be  sung. 

O,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  m^^ 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress- tree  ! 
Tot}  lively  glow  the  hlies  light. 
The  vamisVd  boUys  all  too  bright* 
The  May-flower  and  the  eglanttiic 
May  shade  a  brow  less  sad  than  mine  j 
But,  Lady,  weave  no  wreath  for  mc. 
Or  weave  it  of  the  cyprcss-trce  ! 
I^t  dimpled  Mtrlh  hts  temples  twioe 
Whh  tendrils  ot  the  U^K^ti^TkUt-, 
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'X\<  nunW  oak,  the  pensive  yew. 
To  luuivH  and  to  sage  be  due ; 
The  u\>rtW  Ivugh  bids  lovers  live, 

l^il  l»ui  Matilda  will  not  give  ; 
lltctv  l-ady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 

v.>r  twine  it*  of  the  cypress-tree  ! 

I  rl  merry  England  proudly  rear 
Her  blended  roses,  bought  so  dear ; 
\jc\  Albin  bind  her  bonnet  blue 
With  heath  and  harebell  dipp*d  in  dew ; 
l>u  fiivour'd  Erin's  crest  be  seen 
The  flower  she  loves  of  emerald  green — 
But,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me, 
•   Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

.  Strike  the  wild  harp,  while  maids  prepare 

■  The  ivy  meet  for  minstrel's  hair  ; 

I  And,  while  his  crown  of  laurel-leaves, 

I  With  bloody  hand  the  victor  weaves, 

i  Let  the  loud  trump  his  triumph  tell ; 

I  But  when  you  hear  the  passing-bell, 

.  Then,  Lady,  twine  a  wreath  for  me, 
And  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

Yes !  twine  for  me  the  cypress-bough ; 
I   But,  O  Matilda,  twine  not  now  ! 
i   Stay  till  a  few  brief  months  are  past, 

And  I  have  look'd  and  loved  my  last  ! 

When  villagers  my  shroud  bestrew 
!   With  panzics,  rosemary,  and  rue, — 
'   Then,  Lady,  weave  a  wreath  for  me, 

And  weave  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 

I  XIV. 

!  0*Nealc  obwrvcMl  the  starting  tear, 

i  And  spoke  wilh  kind  and  blithesome 
cherr  - 

;   "No,  noble  Wilfrid  I  rrc  the  day 
W*hen  mournH  ihr  Iftnd  ihy  silent  lay. 
Shall  many  n  wm-hiIi  be  freelv  wove 
By  hand  of  (rimtUhip  nnd  of  love. 
I  would  not  Willi  ihiit  ii)M(l  I'nte 
Had  dwimM  llirr  id  n  riipliveN  state, 
WboK  hand*  nn-  ImhiihI  by  iHuuMir's  law, 
Who  wrat*  n  hwupI  In-  imi»i  no!  draw; 
But  wrr(*  H  «•••  lii  ttiiimiir-l  piidr 
The  Ufi'l  l<>c('Miii  wmilil  wp  lidir, 

<"*D  Jir«t1illl|i  olM'tla,   lll«»'  linip»'tN  "Id, 
i^ciotxl  (•»  llt*^  h'diti  ••!  Ii(tfiiiii  bnld, 

L»th  I"**"*  "'  '''*•  ^y^  **'•'  '*''''*• 
Trm  Ml'hrt»il'«   M.mMl    in   Skiddaw*s 


Survey  wild  Albin's  i 
And  roam  green  £rin*s  lovdy 
While  thou  the  gentler  soulsshc 
With  lay  of  pity  and  ol  love, 
And  I,  thy  mate,  in  rougher  i 
Would  sing  of  war  and  warrii 
Old  £ngluid*s  bards  were  i 

then. 
And  Scotland's  vaunted  Hawt 
And,  silenced  on  lemian  shor 
M*Curtin*s  harp  should  charm  i 
In  lively  mood  he  spoke,  to  ^ 
From  Wilfrid's  woe-worn  dief 

XV. 

"But,"  said  MatUda,  "erethj 
Good  Redmond,  gain  its  desti 
Say,  wilt  thou  kindlv  deign  tc 
Thy  brother-minstrel  to  the  h: 
Bid  all  the  household,  too,  atl 
Each  in  his  rank  a  humble  fri 
I  know  their  faithful  hearts  w 
When  their  poor  Mistress  takes 
So  let  the  horn  and  beaker  flc 
To  mitigate  their  parting  woe 
The  harper  came  ; — in  youth's 
Himself;  in  mode  of  olden  ti 
His  garb  was  fashion' d,  to  ex] 
The  ancient  English  minstreri 
A  seemly  gown  of  Kendal  gn 
With  gorget  closed  of  silver  s 
His  harp  m  silken  scarf  was  i 
And  by  his  side  an  anlace  hur 
It  secm'd  some  masquer's  qua 
For  revel  or  for  holiday. 

XVI. 

He  made  obeisance  with  1i  fire 
Yet  studied  air  of  courtesy. 
Each  look  and  accent,  framed 
Seem'd  to  affect  a  pla3rful  eas< 
His  face  was  of  that  doubtful 
That  wins  the  eye»  but  not  th« 
Yet  harsh  it  seem'd  to  deem  a 
Of  brow  so  young  and  smooth 
His  was  the  subtle  look  and  si 
That,  spving  all,  seems  nought 
Round  ail  the  group  hisglana 
Unmark'd  themselves,  to  mark  t 

*  Dnimmond  of  Ha^thomden  i 
zenith  of  his  reputation  as  a  poet 
Gvil  Wars.    He  died  in  1649. 
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S&k  bcncatli  Matilda's  look, 
oald  the  eye  of  RL^diwotid  brook* 
B  suspidoirs  or  tlje  olrl^ 
;  smd  dangerous  inind  bold 
iceoi^d  this  self- invited  guest ; 
enmg  OUT  lovers.— and  the  rest, 
\  m  ih^  somow  Mid  ihcir  fear 
It^  of  tlijdr  Mbtre^  dtrar, 
IIMcd,  Co  Ihe  Casllf^hall 
m  to  bear  her  funj^ral  pail. 

lit  f'^  ^^'-T3  gone* 

Iwu  rninstreUonei 

ttliedcti  Tn  Saul,* 

eliu-  t  around, 

brcaxh  mspiced  the 

«t  bolder  and  morir  high, 
"  f  Off  minstjeJity  J 

*    was  o'er, 
\\  de  it  soar  I 

, abit's  chain, 

,  follies  vain, 
llent,  with  him  bom, 
non  curse  and!  scorn, 
youth   whom   Rokeby's 

ing  kindnesBt  pmy  d 
_.ithe  stj^ains  she  loved* 
1.  %tSL^^  and  well  approved. 


THE     HARP* 

[  and  wayward  boy, 
I  «carQ'd  each  chddish  toy  ; 
rcservcii  and  coy, 
Etusing  pfone, 

ly  1 1 34]]  idofie. 

ifit  rof  ihe  Lnrd  dqwrted  frcua 
•pwii  finom  Iht  [xird  troubied 

R»<t    .intn  K\\  semnt^.  Provide 
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My  youlhf  with  bold  Ambition's  mood, 
Oespiiedl  the  humble  stream  and  wood, 
W^here  my  poor  falher*s  cottage  stood, 

To  fiime  unknown ; — 
What  shoald  my  soaring  views  make, 
good? 

My  Harp  alone  1 

Love  came  with  all  his  frantic  fire^ 
And  wild  romance  of  vain  debife  : 
The  baron*s  daughter  heard  my  lyre. 

And  praised  the  tone  ;— 
What  coutd  presumptuoui  hope  inspire! 

My  Harp  alone! 

At  manhood's  touch  the  bubble  burst. 
And  manhood's  pride  the  vision  curst, 
And  all  that  had  my  folly  nur^d 

Love  s  sway  to  own  ; 
Yet  ipared  the  spell  that  IwU'd  me  fiisl, 

My  Harp  alone ! 

Woe  came  with  war,  and  want  with  woe ; 
And  it  was  mine  to  undergo 
Each  outrage  of  the  rebel  foe  ;— 

Can  attght  atone 
My  fields  laid  waste,  my  col  laid  low  I 

My  Harp  alone  I 

AmUtfon's  dreatns  T*ve  seen  depart. 
Have  rued  of  penury  the  smart. 
Have  felt  of  love  the  venomM  dart, 

When  hope  was  flown  | 
Yet  rests  one  si>lace  to  ray  heart,  ^ 

My  Harp  alone  J 

Theft  over  mountain,  moor,  and  hill, 
My  faithful  Harp,  Til  bear  thee  sdU; 
And  when  this  life  of  want  and  HI 

Is  wellnigh  gone. 
Thy  strings  mine  elegy  shall  thrill^ 

My  Harp  aionc  I 


**  A  pleasing  lay  \  **  Matilda  said  ; 
But  Harpoal  ^hook  his  old  grey  head. 
And  tfjok  his  baton  and  Iiis  torch. 
To  seek  his  guard  room  in  tlie  porch. 
Edmund  observed — with  sudden  change, 
.\  i;ji  >ng  the  strings  hb  tingets  range; 
L  iiiil  they  waked  a  Ixdder  glee 
Uf  mihtary  melody  *, 
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Then  paused  amid  the  martial  sound. 
And    look'd    with    well-feign'd     fear 

around ; — 
"None  to  this  noble  house  belong," 
He  said,  "  that  would  a  Minstrel  wrong. 
Whose  fate  has  been, through goodandiU, 
To  love  his  Royal  Master  still ; 


And,  with  your  honoor'dlevre^ 
Rejoice  you  with  a  loyal  stni 
Then,  as  assured  by  sign  and 
The  warlike  tone  again  he  to 
And  Harpool  stopp'd,  and 

hear 
A  ditty  of  the  Cavalier. 


XX. 


THE  CAVALIER. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  was  misty  and  gray. 
My  true  love  has  mounted  his  steed  and  away. 
Over  hill,  over  valley,  o'er  dale,  and  o*er  down ; 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown  ! 

He  has  doffM  the  silk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to  bear. 
He  has  placed  the  steel-cap  o'er  his  long-flowing  hair. 
From  his  belt  to  his  stirrup  his  broadsword  hangs  down, — 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown ! 

For  the  rights  of  fair  England  that  broadsword  he  draws, 

Her  King  is  his  leader,  her  Church  is  his  cause  ; 

His  watchword  is  honour,  his  pay  is  renown, — 

God  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  for  the  Crown ! 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and  all 
The  roundheaded  rebels  of  Westminster  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud  town. 
That  the  spears  of  the  North  have  encircled  the  Crown. 

There's  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  foes ; 
There's  Erin's  high  Ormond  and  Scotlimd's  Montrose ! 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massey,  and  Browi 
With  the  Barons  of  England,  that  fight  for  the  Crown  ? 

Now  joy  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier ! 

Be  his  banner  unconquer'd,  resistless  his  spear. 

Till  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown. 

In  a  pledge  to  fair  England,  her  Church,  and  her  Crown. 


XXI. 

"  Alas  !"  Matilda  said,  "that  strain. 
Good  Harper,  now  is  heard  in  vain  ! 
The  time  has  been,  at  such  a  sound. 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gathered  round. 
An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  bound  ; 
But  now,  the  stirring  verse  we  hear, 
Like  trump  in  dying  soldier's  ear  ! 
Listless  and  sad  the  notes  we  own. 
The  power  to  answer  them  is  flown. 
Yet  not  without  his  meet  applause 
Be  he  that  sings  the  rightfiil  cause. 


Even  when  the  crisis  of  its  &l 
To  human  eye  seems  desperal 
While  Rokeby's  Heir  such  pon 
Let  this  slight  guerdon  pay  di: 
And,  lend  thy  harp  ;  I  fiun  w 
If  my  poor  skill  can  aught  so 
Ere  yet  I  leave  my  fathers*  hi 
To  mourn  the  cause  in  ^diich 

xxn. 

The  harper,  with  a  downcail 
And  trembling  hand,  hex  bom 
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be  ooosdoos  pride  of  art 
I'd  him  in  his  tretcheroiu  part ; 
fal  sprin^^  of  force  nngaess'd, 
i  each  gentler  mood  snppress'd, 
a*d  in  many  a  human  oreast ; 
that  phms  the  red  campaipi, 
at  wastes  the  woodhmd  ragn. 
ig  wing,  the  blood-ihot  eye, — 
tsman  marks  with  apathy, 
iing  of  his  rictim's  ill 
in  his  own  successful  skill. 
ran,  too,  who  now  no  more 
o  head  the  battle's  roar, 
n  the  triumph  of  his  art, 
es  on  the  pencill'd  chart 
irn  invaders  destined  way, 
blood  and  ruin,  to  his  pr^ ; 
U>  death,  and  towns  to  flame, 
IS,  to  raise  another's  name. 
es  the  guilt,  though  not  the  fame, 
ys  him  for  his  spMin  of  time 
premeditating  crime  ? 
ainst  pity  arms  his  heart  ? — 
consaous  pride  of  art 


ciples  in  Edmund's  mind 
seless,  vague,  and  undefined. 
,  like  bark  with  rudder  lost, 
ion's  changeful  tide  was  tost ; 
2  nor  Virtue  had  the  power 
the  impression  of  the  hour; 
!  when  Passion  rules,  how  rare 
rs  that  fall  .to  Virtue's  share  ! 
she  roused  her — for  the  pride, 
k  of  sterner  guilt  supplieo, 
arce  support  him  when  arose 
that  mourned  Matilda's  woes. 


THE  FAREWELL. 

>und  of  Rokeby's  woods  I  hear, 

J  mingle  with  the  song  : 

Greta's  voice  is  in  mine  ear, 

ost  not  hear  them  long. 

every  loved  and  native  haunt 

;  native  Heir  must  stray, 

like  a  ghost  whom  sunbeams 

uint. 

It  part  before  the  day. 


Soon  from  the  halls  my  fiithers  rear'd, 

Their  scutcheons  may  descend, 
A  line  so  long  beloved  and  fear'd 

May  soon  obscurely  end. 
No  longer  here  Matilda's  tone 

Shall  bid  those  echoes  swell ; 
Yet  shall  they  hear  her  proudly  own 

The  cause  in  which  we  felL 

The  Lady  paused,  and  then  again 
Resumed  the  lay  in  loftier  strain. — 

XXIV. 

Let  our  halls  and  towers  decay. 

Be  our  name  and  line  forgot, 
Lands  and  manors  pass  awav, — 

We  but  share  our  Monarch's  lot. 
If  no  more  our  annals  show 

Battles  won  and  Banners  taken^ 
Still  in  death,  defeat,  and  woe. 

Ours  be  loyalty  unshaken  1 

Constant  still  in  danger's  hour,. 

Princes  own'd  our  fathers'  aid  ; 
Lands  and  honours,  wealth  and  power, 

Well  their  lo3ralty  repaid. 
Perish  wealth,  and  power,  and  pride  ! 

Mortal  boons  by  mortals  given  ; 
But  let  Constancy  abide. 

Constancy's  the  gift  of  Heaven. 

XXV. 

While  thus  Matilda's  lay  was  heard, 
A  thousand  thoughts  in  Exlmund  stirr'd. 
In  peasant  life  he  might  have  known 
As  fair  a  face,  as  sweet  a  tone  ; 
But  village  notes  could  ne'er  supply 
That  rich  and  varied  melody ; 
And  ne'er  in  cottage  maid  was  seen 
The  easy  dignity  of  mien. 
Claiming  respect,  yet  waving  state,  _ 
That  marks  the  daughters  of  the  great. 
Yet  not,  perchance,  had  these  alone 
His  scheme  of  purposed  guilt  o'erthrown ; 
But  while  her  energy  of  mind 
Superior  rose  to  griefs  combined, 
Lending  its  kindling  to  her  eye. 
Giving  her  form  new  majesty, — 
To  Edmund's  thought  Matilda  seem'd 
The  very  object  he  had  dream'd ; 
When,  long  ere  guilt  his  soul  had  known. 
In  Winston  bowers  he  mused  alonei 
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V 


Then  paused  amid  the  martial  sound, 
And    looked    with    well-feign*d    fear 

around ; — 
"None  to  this  noble  house  belong," 
He  said,  "  that  would  a  Minstrel  wrong, 
Whose  fate  has  been,  through  good  and  ill, 
To  love  his  Royal  Master  stll ; 


And,  with  your  honoai'd  leftte,  wo« 
Rejoice  you  with  a  lojral  stnin." 
Then,  as  assured  by  sign  and  loci 
The  warlike  tone  again  he  took ; 
And  Harpool  stopp'dy  and  ton 

hear 
A  ditty  of  the  Cavalier. 


XX. 

Song. 

THE  CAVALIER. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  was  misty  and  gray. 
My  true  love  has  mounted  his  steed  and  away. 
Over  hill,  over  valley,  o*er  dale,  and  o*er  down ; 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown  ! 

He  has  doff'd  the  silk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to  bear. 
He  has  placed  the  steel -cap  o'er  his  long-nowing  hair. 
From  his  belt  to  his  stirrup  his  broadsword  hangs  down, — 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown ! 

For  the  rights  of  fair  England  that  broadsword  he  draws^ 

Her  King  is  his  leader,  her  Church  is  his  cause  ; 

His  watchword  is  honour,  his  pay  is  renown, — 

God  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  for  the  Crown ! 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  W^aller,  and  all 
The  roundheaded  rebels  of  Westminster  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud  town. 
That  the  spears  of  the  North  have  encircled  the  Crown. 

There's  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  foes  ; 
There's  Erin's  high  Ormond  and  Scotland's  Montrose  I 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massey,  and  Brown, 
With  the  Barons  of  England,  that  fight  for  the  Crown  ? 

Now  joy  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier ! 

Be  his  banner  unconquer'd,  resistless  his  spear. 

Till  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown. 

In  a  pledge  to  fair  England,  her  Church,  and  her  Crown. 


XXI. 

"  Alas  ! "  Matilda  said,  "  that  strain, 
Good  Harper,  now  is  heard  in  vain  ! 
The  time  has  been,  at  such  a  sound. 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gather'd  round. 
An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  boimd  ; 
But  now,  the  stirring  verse  we  hear, 
Like  trump  in  dying  soldier's  ear  ! 
Listless  and  sad  the  notes  we  own. 
The  power  to  answer  them  is  flown. 
Yet  not  without  his  meet  applause 
Be  be  that  sings  the  rightrol  cause. 


Even  when  the  crisis  of  its  fate 
To  human  eye  seems  desperate. 
While  Rokeby's  Heir  such  power  n 
Let  this  slight  guerdon  pay  thy  paj 
And,  lend  thv  harp  ;  I  fiiin  would 
If  my  poor  skill  can  aught  sappl]i 
Ere  yet  I  leave  my  lathers'  hill. 
To  mourn  the  cause  in  which  we  i 

XXIt. 

The  harper,  with  a  downcast  lool 
And  trembling  hand,  her  hoimtj  to 
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r  bat  thdrj^idtain^s  word, 
iieir  fiOal  ToUej  heaxd. 

XXIX. 

heap  the  menials  drew ; 

in  mortal  terror,  true, 

:  and  startled  group  oppose 

Matilda  and  the  foes. 

>   the(^  Wilfrid  1"   Redmond 

^; 

at  wicket  by  thy  ade  I 
e  Matilda— gain  the  wood — 
nay  be  a  while  made  good — 
ere  this,  must  sure  be  nigh — 
ot'-dally  not— but  fly  I" 
the  crowd  their  motions  hide, 
he  low  wicket  door  they  glide, 
raulted  passages  they  wind, 
intricacy  twined ; 
If  led,  and  half  he  bore, 
I  the  postern  door, 
Deneath  the  forest  tree, 
stands  at  liberty, 
beams,  the  fresh  gale's  caress, 
mspended  consciousness ; — 
Redmond  ?"  eagerly  she  cries: 
swer*st  not— he  dies!  he  dies! 
hast  leit  him,  all  bereft 
aid — with  murderers  left  ! 
well — ^he  would  not  yield 
i  to  man — ^his  doom  is  seal'd  ! 
com'd  life,  which  thou  hast 
ight 
if  his,  I  thank  thee  not." 

XXX. 

t  reproach,  the  angry  look, 
oir  Wilfrid  could  not  brook. 
le  said,  *'  my  band  so  near, 
hou  ma/st  rest  thee  here. 
aond*5  death  thou  shalt  not 
urn, 

,n  buy  his  safe  return." 
away — his  heart  throbb*d  high, 
ras  bursting  from  his  eye ; 
of  her  injustice  press'd 
Maid's  distracted  breast, — 
ilfrid,  stav !  all  aid  is  vain !" 
but  turn  d  him  not  again  1 
s  now  the  poftem-door, 
s— and  is  seen  do  more. 


XXXI. 


With  all  the  agony  that  e'er 
Was  gender*d  twixt  suspense  and  fear. 
She  watch'd  the  line  of  windows  tall. 
Whose  Gothic  lattice  lighU  the  H^ 
Distinguish'd  by  the  paly  red 
The  lamps  in  dim  renection  shed. 
While  all  beside  in  wan  moonlight, 
Each  grated  casement  glinmier'd  white. 
No  sight  of  harm,  no  sound  of  ill, 
It  is  a  deep  and  midnight  still. 
Who  look  d  upon  the  scene,  had  guess'd 
All  in  the  Castle  were  at  rest — 
When  sudden  on  the  .windows  shone 
A  lightning  flash,  just  seen  and  gone  I 
A  shot  is  heard — Again  the  flame 
Flash'd  thick  and  fast — a  volley  came  f 
Then  echoM  wildly,  from  withm, 
Of  shout  and  scream  the  mingled  din, 
And  weapon-clash  and  maddening  cry. 
Of  those  who  kill,  and  those  who  die  ! — 
As  fill'd  the  Hall  with  sulphurous  smoke, 
More  red,  more  dark,  the  death*flash 

broke ; 
And  forms  were  on  the  lattice  cast. 
That  struck,  or  struggled,  as  they  past 

XXXII. 

What  sounds  upon  the  midnight  wind 
Approach  so  rapidly  behind  ? 
It  is,  it  is,  the  tramp  of  steeds, 
Matilda  hears  the  sound,  she  speeds, 
Seizes  upon  the  leader's  rein — 
•*  O,  haste  to  aid,  ere  aid  be  vain ! 
Fly  to  the  postern— gain  the  Hall !" 
From  saddle  spring  Uie  troopers  all ; 
Their  pliant  steeds,  at  liberty. 
Run  wild  along  the  moonlight  lea. 
But,  ere  they  burst  upon  the  scene. 
Full  stubborn  had  the  conflict  been. 
When  Bertram  mark'd  Matilda's  flight. 
It  gave  the  signal  for  the  fight ; 
And  Rokeby's  veterans,  seam'd  with  scars 
Of  Scotland's  and  of  Erin's  wars, 
Their  momentary  panic  o'er, 
Stood  to  the  arms  which  then  they  bore  ; 
(For  they  were  weapon'd,  and  prepared 
Their  mistress  on  her  way  to  guard.) 
Then  cheer'd  them  to  the  fight  O'Neale, 
Then  peal'd  the  shot,  and  clash'd  the  steel ; 
The  war-smoke  soon  with  sable  breath 
Darken'd  the  scene  of  blood  axvd  d^^K^ 
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Taxing  his  fancy  to  combine 

The  face,  the  air,  the  voice  divine, 

Of  princess  fair,  by  cruel  fate 

ReU  of  her  honours,  power,  and  state, 

Till  to  her  rightful  realm  restored 

By  destined  hero's  conquering  sword. 

.    XXVI. 

"  Such    was    my    vision ! "    Edmimd 

thought ; 
"  And  have  I,  then,  the  ruin  wrought 
Of  such  a  maid,  that  fancy  ne'er 
In  fairest  vision  form*d  her  peer  ? 
Was  it  my  hand  that  could  imclose 
The  postern  to  her  ruthless  foes? 
Foes,  lost  to  honour,  law,  and  faith. 
Their  kindest  mercy  sudden  death ! 
Have  I  done  this  ?  I !  who  have  swore. 
That  if  the  globe  such  angel  bore, 
I  would  have  traced  its  circle  broad. 
To  kiss  the  ground  on  which  shetrode ! — 
And  now— O  !  would  that  earth  would 

rive. 
And  close  upon  me  while  alive ! — 
Is  there  no  hope  ? — is  all  then  lost  ? — 
Bertram's  already  on  his  post ! 
Even  now,  beside  the  Hall's  arch'd  door, 
I  saw  his  shadow  cross  the  floor ! 
He  was  to  wait  my  signal  strain^ 
A  little  respite  thus  we  gain : 
By  what  I  heard  the  menials  say. 
Young  Wycliffe'stroop  areontheirway— 
Alarm  precipitates  the  crime ! 
My  harp  must  wear  away  the  time." — 
And  then,  in  accents  faint  and  low. 
He  faltered  forth  a  tale  of  woe. 

XXVII. 

"And  whither  would  vou  lead  me  then  ?" 
Quoih  the  Friar  of  orders  gray  ; 

And  the  Ruffians  twain  replied  again, 
"  By  a  dying  woman  to  pray." — 

"I  see,"  he  said,  "a  lovely  sight, 

A  sight  Ixxles  little  harm, 
A  lady  as  a  lily  bright. 

With  an  infant  on  her  arm."  — 

"  Then  do  thine  office.  Friar  gray. 
And  see  thou  shrive  her  free  ! 

Else  shall  the  sprite,  that  parts  to-night. 
Fling  all  its  guilt  on  thee. 


"  Let  mass  be  said,  and  trentrab  itM 
When  thou'rt  to  convent  gone. 

And  bid  the  bell  of  St  Benedict 
Toll  out  its  deepest  tone.** 

The  shrift  is  done,  the  Fxiar  is  gout, 
Blindfolded  as  he  came — 

Next  morning  all  in  Littlecot  Hall 
Were  weeping  for  their  dame. 

Wild  Darrell  is  an  altered  man^ 
The  village  crones  can  tell ; 

He  looks  pxue  as  clay,  and  strives  to  p 
If  he  hears  the  convent  hrll. 

If  prince  or  peer  cross  Daxreirs  ynj^ 
He'll  beard  him  in  his  pride — 

If  he  meet  a  Friar  of  orders  gnqr» 
He  droops  and  tnms  aside. 

XXVIIL 

"  Harper !  methinks  thy  magic  layi^ 
Matilda  said,  "  can  goblins  raise ! 
Wellnigh  my  fancy  can  discern. 
Near  the  dark  porch  a  visage  stem ; 
E'en  now,  in  yonder  shadowy  nook, 
I  see  it !— Redmond,  Wilfrid,  look! 
A  human  form  distinct  and  dear — 
God,  for  thy  mercy! — It  draws  neai 
She  saw  too  true.     Stride  after  strid 
The  centre  of  that  chamber  wide 
Fierce  Bertram  gain*d;  then  mad 

stand. 
And,  proudly  waving  with  his  hand 
Thunder'd  — "  Be     still,     upon     ] 

lives ! — 
He  bleeds  who  speaks,  he  dies  ' 

strives." 
Behind  their  chief  the  robber  crew, 
Forth  from  the  darkened  portal  drei 
In  silence — save  that  echo  dread 
Returned  their  heavy  measured  treai 
The  lamp's  uncertain  lustre  gave 
Their  arms  to  gleam,  their  plume 

wave ; 
File  after  file  in  order  pass. 
Like  forms  on  Banquo  s  mystic  glas 
Then,  halting  at  their  leader*s  sign. 
At  once  they  form'd  and  curved  their! 
Hemming  within  its  crescent  drear 
Their  victims,  like  a  herd  of  deer. 
Another  sign,  and  to  the  aim 
Levell'd  at  once  their  muskets  c 
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.  he  aliTe  were  ta'en ; 
ave  Bertxaniy  all  are  slain. 

ZXXVL 

i  is  Bertram  ? — Soaring  high, 
d  flame  ascends  the  sky ; 
i  group  the  soldiers  gaze 
broad  and  roaring  blaze, 
e  infernal  demon,  sent 
his  penal  element, 

and  to  pollute  the  air,— 
11  gore,  on  fire  his  hair, 
1  the  central  mass  of  smoke 
form  of  Bertram  broke  I 
isli*d  sword  on  hi^h  he  rears, 
ged  among  opposmg  spears ; 

left  arm  his  mantle  trussed, 
ind  foilM  three  lances'  thrust ; 
[lis  headlong  course  withstood, 
5  he  snappd  the  tough  ash- 
xl. 

i  foes  around  him  clung; 
:hles8  force  aside  he  flung 
lest, — as  the  bull,  at  bay, 
:  ban-dogs  from  his  way, 
brty  foes  his  path  he  made, 
r  gain'd  the  forest  glade. 

XXXVII. 

s  thb  final  conflict  o'er, 
n  the  postern  Redmond  bore 
'ho,  as  of  life  bereft, 
e  fatal  Hall  been  left, 
here  by  all  hb  train  ; 
ond'saw,  and  tum'd  again. — 
1  oak  he  laid  him  down, 
e  blaze  gleam 'd  ruddy  brown, 
his  mantle's  cUsp  undid ; 
i\d  his  drooping  nead, 
1  to  breathe  the  freer  air, 
life  repaid  their  care, 
on  them  with  heavy  sigh, — 
lave  wish*d  even  thus  to  die  ! " 
le  said, — for  now  with  speed 
>cr  had  regained  his  steed ; 
palfreys  stood  array'd, 
ond  and  for  Rokeby's  Maid ; 
id  on  his  horse  sustain, 
his  charger  by  the  rein, 
itilda  looked  behind, 
vale  of  Tec»  they  wind. 


Where  Ui  the  mansion  of  her  sires 
Beaoon*d  the  dale  with  midnight  fires. 
In  ^oomv  ardi  above  them  spread. 
The  clouded  heaven  lower'd  bloody  red ; 
Beneath,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
Appear'd  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 
Then,  one  by  one,  was  heard  to  fall 
The  tower,  the  donjon-keep,  the  halL 
Each  rushing  down  with  thunder  sound, 
A  space  the  conflagration  drown'd  ; 
Till,  gathering  strength,  again  it  rose. 
Announced  its  triumph  in  its  dose. 
Shook  wide  its  light  the  landscape  o*er. 
Then  sunk— and  Rokeby  was  no  more  ! 


CANTO  SIXTH, 


The  summer  sun,  whose  early  power 
Was  wont  to  gild  Matilda's  bower, 
And  rouse  her  with  his  matin  ray 
Her  duteous  orisons  to  pay, 
That  morning  sun  has  tnree  times  seen 
The  flowers  unfold  on  Rokeby  green, 
But  sees  no  more  the  slumbers  By 
From  fair  Matilda's  hazel  eye  ; 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times  broke 
On  Rokeby's  glades  of  elm  and  oak. 
But,  rising  from  their  silvan  screen, 
Marks  no  grey  turrets  glance  between. 
A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower. 
That,  nissine  to  the  morning  shower. 
Can  but  with  smouldering  vapour  pay 
The  early  smile  of  summer  day. 
The  peasant,  to  his  labour  bound. 
Pauses  to  view  the  blacken'd  mound. 
Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space, 
Each  well-remember'd  spot  to  trace. 
That  length  of  frail  and  fire-scorch'd  wall 
Once  screen'd  the  hospitable  hall ; 
When  yonder  broken  arch  was  whole, 
'Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole  ; 
And  where  yon  tottering  columns  nod, 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God. — 
So  flits  tne  world's  uncertain  span  !    ' 
Nor  zeal  for  God,  nor  love  for  man, 
Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date 
Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate. 
The  towers  must   share  the  builder's 

doom  ; 
Ruin  is  theirs,  and  his  a  tomb  -. 
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While  on  the  few  defenders  close 
The  Bandits,  with  redoubled  blows. 
And,  twice  driven  back,  yet  fierce  and  fell 
Renew  the  charge  with  frantic  yelL 

XXXIII. 

Wilfrid  has  fall*n — but  o'er  him  stood 
Young  Redmond,  soil'd  with  smoke  and 

blood. 
Cheering  his  mates  with  heart  and  hand 
Still    to    make    good    their    desperate 

stand. — 
"  Up,  comrades,  up  !  In  Rokeby  halls 
Ne'er  be  it  said  our  courage  falls. 
What !  faint  ye  for  their  savage  cry, 
Or  do  the  smoke- wreaths  daunt  your  eye? 
These  rafters  have  retum'd  a  shout 
As  loud  at  Rokeby's  wassail  rout. 
As  thick  asmoke  these  hearths  have  given 
At  Hallow-tide  or  Christmas-even. 
Stand  to  it  yet !  renew  the  fight, 
For  Rokeby*s  and  Matilda's  right ! 
These  slaves  !  they  dare  not,  hand .  to 

hand, 
Bide  buffet  from  a  true  man's  brand." 
Impetuous,  active,  fierce,  and  yoimg. 
Upon  the  advancing  foes  he  sprung. 
VVoe  to  the  wretch  at  whom  is  bent 
His  brandish'd  falchion's  sheer  descent  f 
Backward  they  scattered  as  he  came. 
Like  wolves  before  the  levin  flame. 
When,   'mid    their    howling   conclave 

driven, 
Hath  glanced  the  thunderbolt  of  heaven. 
Bertram  rush'd  on — But  Har|>ool  clasp'd 
His  knees,  although  in  death  he  gasp  d, 
His  falling  corpse  before  him  flung, 
And  round  the  trammell'd  ruflian  clung. 
Just  then,  the  soldiers  fill'd  the  dome, 
And,  shouting,  charged  the  felons  home 
So  fiercely,  that,  in  panic  dread. 
They  broke,  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled, 
Bertram's  stem  voice  they  heed  no  more. 
Though  heard  above  the  battle's  roar ; 
While,  trampling  down  the  dying  man. 
He  strove,  with  volley'd  threat  and  ban. 
In  scorn  of  odds,  in  fate's  despite. 
To  rally  up  the  desperate  fight. 

XXXIV. 

Soon  murkier  clouds  the  Hall  enfold. 
Than  e'er  from  battle-thunders  roll'd. 


So  dense,  the  combatants  scuce  ko 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  the  blow. 
Smothering   and  blindfold  grows 

fight- 
But  soon  shall  dawn  m.  dismal  light 
Mid  cries,  and  clashing  anns,  tboec 
The  hollow  sound  of  rushing  flune; 
New  horrors  on  the  tumult  dire 
Arise — ^the  Castle  is  on  fire  ! 
Doubtfiil,  if  chance  had  cast  the  bn 
Or  frantic  Bertram's  desperate  hand 
Matilda  saw— for  fipequent  broke 
From  the  dim  casements  gusts  of  smo 
Yon  tower,  which  late  so  dear  ddb 
On  the  fair  hemisphere  reclined, 
That,  pendll'd  on  its  azure  pnre^ 
The  eye  could  count  each  embninR^ 
Now,  swath'd  within  the  sweepiagdoi 
Seems  giant-spectre  in  his  shroud; 
Till,  firom  eacn  loop-hole  flashiof  If^ 
A  spout  of  fire  shines  ruddv  br^ 
And,  gathering  to  united  gw^ 
Streams  high  mto  the  midnight  air; 
A  dismal  beacon,  far  and  wKle 
That  waken'd  Greta's  slumbering  side 
Soon  all  beneath,  through  galleiy  M 
And  pendant  arch,  the  fire  flash'dstroa| 
Snatching  whatever  could  maintain, 
Raise,  or  extend,  its  fiirious  reien ; 
Startling,  with  closer  cause  of  dread, 
The  fenudes  who  the  conflict  fled, 
And  now  rush'd  forth  upon  the  plaiDi 
Filling  the  air  with  damouxs  vmL 

But  ceased  not  yet,  the  Hall  wido^ 
The  shriek,  the  shout,  the  camagedi 
Till  bursting  lattices  give  proof 
The  flames  have  caught  the  raftei'd  R 
What !  wait  they  till  its  beams  amas 
Crash  on  the  slayers  and  the  slain  ? 
The  alarm  is  caught — the  diawbrii 

falls. 
The  warriors  hurry  from  the  wall^ 
But,  by  the  conflagration's  light. 
Upon  the  lawn  renew  the  ^goL 
Each  straggling  felon  down  was  hew 
Not  one  could  gain  the  sheltering  woe 
But  forth  the  affrighted  harper  q3ru^ 
And  to  Matilda's  robe  he  clang. 
Her  shriek,  entreaty,  and  oommandL 
Stopp'd  the  pursuers  lifted  hand. 
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he  alive  were  ta'en ; 
ave  Bertxaniy  all  are  slain. 

ZXXVL 

;  is  Bertram  ? — Soaring  high, 
d  flame  ascends  the  sl^ ; 
\  group  the  soldiers  gaze 
aroad  and  roaring  blaze, 
*  infernal  demon,  sent 
tiis  penal  element, 
and  to  pollute  the  air, — 
1  gore^  on  fire  his  hair, 
I  uie  central  mass  of  smoke 
form  of  Bertram  broke  I 
sh'd  sword  on  high  he  rears, 
ged  among  opposing  spears ; 
left  arm  his  mantle  trussed, 
jid  foil'd  three  lances'  thrust; 
lis  headlong  coarse  withstood, 
i  he  snappd  the  tough  ash- 
kI. 

.  foes  around  him  clung ; 
hless  force  aside  he  flung 
est, — as  the  bull,  at  bay, 
ban-dogs  from  his  way, 
)rty  foes  his  path  he  made, 
gained  the  forest  glade. 

XXXVIL 

t  this  final  conflict  o'er, 

a  the  postern  Redmond  bore 

ho,  as  of  life  bereft, 

;  fatal  Hall  been  left, 

here  by  all  his  train  ; 

ond'saw,  and  tum'd  again. — 

1  oak  he  laid  him  down, 

5  blaze  gleam 'd  ruddy  brown, 

tiis  mantle's  clasp  undid ; 

Id  his  drooping  nead, 

to  breathe  the  freer  air, 

life  repaid  their  care. 

m  them  with  heavy  sigh, — 

ave  wish'd  even  thus  to  die !" 

le  said, — for  now  with  speed 

)er  had  regained  his  steed ; 

palfreys  stood  array' d, 

ond  and  for  Rokeby's  Maid ; 

id  on  his  horse  sustain, 

his  charger  by  the  rein. 

itilda  look'd  behind, 

vale  of  Tees  they  wind. 


Where  fiu"  the  mansion  of  her  sires 
Beaoon'd  the  dale  with  midnight  fires. 
In  ^oomv  ardi  above  them  spread. 
The  douded  heaven  lower'd  bloody  red ; 
Beneath,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
Appeared  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood. 
Tnen,  one  by  one,  was  heard  to  fall 
The  tower,  the  donjon-keep,  the  halL 
Each  rushing  down  with  thunder  sound, 
A  space  tht  conflagration  drown'd  ; 
Till,  gathering  strength,  again  it  rose. 
Announced  its  triumph  in  its  dose. 
Shook  wide  its  li^ht  the  landscape  o'er. 
Then  sunk — and  Kokeby  was  no  more  ! 


CANTO  SIXTH, 


The  summer  sun,  whose  early  power 
Was  wont  to  gild  Matilda's  bower. 
And  rouse  her  with  his  matin  ray 
Her  duteous  orisons  to  pay. 
That  morning  sun  has  tnree  times  seen 
The  flowers  unfold  on  Rokeby  green. 
But  sees  no  more  the  slumbers  fly 
From  fair  Matilda's  hazel  eye  ; 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times  broke 
On  Rokeby's  glades  of  elm  and  oak. 
But,  rising  from  their  silvan  screen, 
Marks  no  grey  turrets  glance  between. 
A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower, 
That,  hissing  to  the  morning  shower, 
Can  but  with  smouldering  vapour  pay 
The  early  smile  of  summer  day. 
The  peasant,  to  his- labour  bound. 
Pauses  to  view  the  blacken'd  mound. 
Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space. 
Each  well-remember'd  spot  to  trace. 
That  length  of  frail  and  fire-scorch'd  wall 
Once  screen'd  the  hospitable  hall ; 
When  yonder  broken  arch  was  whole, 
'Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole  ; 
And  where  yon  tottering  columns  nod. 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God. — 
So  flits  tne  world's  uncertain  span  !    ' 
Nor  zeal  for  God,  nor  love  for  man. 
Gives  mortal  monuments  a  date 
Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate. 
The  towers  must   share  the   builder's 

doom  ; 
Ruin  is  theirs,  and  his  a  tomb  : 


\ 
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TVn  mtKCvi  amid  the  martial  sound. 
And    Kx>k*d    with    well-fdgn'd     fear 

arvHind ; — 
•*  Nv>fw  to  this  noble  house  belong," 
He  saiNl.  **  that  would  a  Minstrel  wrong, 
\Yhv>se  fate  has  been,  through  goodand  iU, 
Ti>  lote  his  Royal  Master  stUl ; 


And,  with  your  honoui'd  lesve,  wi 
Rejoice  you  with  a  knral  stnm.' 
Then,  as  assured  by  sign  and  la 
The  warlike  tone  again  he  \sx3l 
And  Harpool  stopp'd,  and  ti 

hear 
A  ditty  of  the  Cavalier. 


Song. 

THE  CAVALIER. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  was  misty  and  gray; 
My  true  love  has  mounted  his  steed  and  away. 
Over  hill,  over  valley,  o'er  dale,  and  o*er  down  ; 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown  ! 

He  has  doff'd  the  silk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to  bear. 
He  has  placed  the  steel -cap  o'er  his  long-flowing  hair. 
From  his  belt  to  his  stirrup  his  broadsword  hangs  down, — 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown ! 

For  the  rights  of  fair  England  that  broadsword  he  draws. 

Her  King  is  his  leader,  her  Church  is  his  cause  ; 

His  watchword  is  honour,  his  pay  is  renown, — 

God  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  for  the  Crown  I 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and  all 
The  roundheaded  rebels  of  Westminster  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud  town. 
That  the  spears  of  the  North  have  encircled  the  Crown. 

There*s  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  foes  ; 
There's  Erin's  high  Ormond  and  Scotland's  Montrose ! 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massey,  and  Brown, 
With  the  Barons  of  England,  that  fight  for  the  Crown  ? 

Now  joy  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier ! 

Be  his  banner  unconquer'd,  resistless  his  spear. 

Till  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown. 

In  a  pledge  to  fair  England,  her  Church,  and  her  Crown. 


'  XXI. 

«  AU«  I "  Matilda  said,  "that  strain, 
^i^HHl  HurpiT,  now  is  heard  in  vain  ! 
ti^^  Unto  has  l>ccn,  at  such  a  sound, 
\\  V«  Ut»kcl)y's  vassals  gathcrVl  round, 
V^  h^ndml  manly  hearts  would  hound  ; 
^\  w\»w,  the  stirring  verse  we  liear, 
I  'W  hump  in  clying  soldier's  ear  ! 
\  .uikv%*  <(ud  sad  the  notes  we  own, 
Th*;  i^iwcr  to  answer  them  is  llown. 
Vci  u^»(  without  his  meet  applause 
/A.  Km  (h4(  sings  the  rightful  cause, 


Even  when  the  crisis  of  its  fate 
To  human  eye  seems  desperate. 
While  Rokeby's  Heir  such  powei 
Let  this  slight  guerdon  pay  thy  ] 
And,  lend  thy  harp  ;  I  fiun  won 
If  my  poor  skill  can  aught  supp 
Ere  yet  I  leave  my  fathers'  haUC 
To  mourn  the  cause  in  which  wi 

xxri. 

i   The  harper,  with  a  downcast  lo 
I   And  trembling  hand,  her  bounty 
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tlie  <3ort5dotis  pride  of  art 
pcl'd  him  in  his  tTC5*t:hcjr<jtis  part  \ 
■f#«l  spring,  of  forctr  iifi|:^«'??sM4 

uany  a  hiiii  ; 

'.itis  the  reii  i..j....4.^i:,ti, 
cs  the  wt>Ddland  reigiL 
.-,  the  bliX)d-shot  eye,— 
;if  tsmafi  iwaj^ks  with  apathy, 
•thug  of  his  victim^s  ill 
ij  in  his  own  successful  skill. 
IcraLfi*  toOt  who  now  no  more 
—  '     ■  >  >>     '    ■*!  ^  roar. 
15  art, 
.  i  cliort 

Utm  uivajciers  destiRed  way, 
h  Hood  and  ryin,  to  his  pn^y  ; 
I  to  de&th,  and  towr^^  to  flame, 
lOis,  to  nise  another'^,  name, 
ir»  the  guilt,  though  not  the  rame. 
Miys  him  for  his  span  of  ttme 
B  pfsneiiitalirig  ctimel 
Ipumt  pity  arms  his  bean  ? — 
^  "^"aous  pride  of  art. 


r 


xxiit. 


T;und*s  mind 


.  and  undefined^ 
J,  Lkite  r-  >Tk  with  rudder  lost. 
BtQO^s  <hAngf?fi]l  tide  was  tost  j 
.^  -., -.  Virtue  had  the  power 
r-^sftion  of  !he  hour  ; 
^^         I'aj^ion  niles,  how  rare 
^baat  fall. to  Virtue's  share  ! 
^^K  r^ms^l  her — for  llie  iiride, 
H^  jijtJl  suppliei 

Ht^  lim  when  arose 

fuii  uiiu^uMiiLid  iMatilda^fi  Woes. 


HE   FAREWELL, 

J  tif  ktikeby's  womis  I  hear, 
tingle;  with  the  sotig  i 
*6  >iiiDe  IS  m  mine  ear, 
[  htnt  i\\tim  long, 
k»'  irtvi*haant 

1 1  .tray, 


I. 


dftf. 


^ 


S4>on  from  the  halls  my  Others  reftr'df 

Their  scutclieoris  may  di^cend, 
A  line  30  long  l>eloved  and  fcar'd 

May  soon  obscurely  end. 
Ko  longer  here  Matilda*s  tone 

Shall  bid  tho^e  echoes  swcli ; 
Yet  shall  they  heir  her  proudly  own 

The  t ause  in  whkh  we  fell. 

The  T^dy  paused,  and  then  again 
Resumed  tiie  lay  in  loftier  strain. — 


Let  our  halls  and  tow*crs  decay, 

Be  our  name  ami  lioe  forgot, 
Lands  .and  manors  pass  away,— 

We  but  share  our  Monarcli's  lot* 
If  no  more  our  annals  show 

Battles  won  and  Banners  talcen, 
Still  in  deatb.  defeat,  and  woc^ 

Ours  be  loyalty  ujisltaUcn  I 

Constant  sdll  in  danger's  hour^ 

Princes  own'd  our  fiilher^'  aid  ; 
Lands  and  honour?,  wealth  and  power, 

Well  their  loyalty  repaid. 
Perish  wealth,  and  power*  and  pride  1 

Mortal  boons  by  mortals  givcii ; 
But  Jet  Constancy  abide, 

Coiistariiry 's  the  gift  of  Heaven^ 

3CXV. 

While  thus  MatildaV  lay  was  heard, 
A  thousand  thoughts  in  Edmund  stinr*d. 
In  peasant  life  he  mif^^^ht  have  known 
As  fair  a  face,  as  sweet  a  tone  ; 
But  village  notes  cotdd  ne'er  supply 
That  rich  and  varied  melody  ; 
And  ne'er  in  cottage  maid  was  seen 
The  easy  dignity  of  mien* 
Claiming  respect,  yet  waving;  state,  _ 
That  marks  the  daughters  of  the  great. 
Vet  not,  perchance,  had  these  alon^ 
W  is  scheme  of  purjjosed  jLjuilt  overthrown  ; 
But  while  her  energy  of  mind 
Superior  rose  to  griefs  combined, 
Lending  its  kindling  to  her  eye. 
Giving  ner  fonn  new  majesty,— 
To  Ectmund^s  thought  Matilda  seeni*d 
The  very  object  he  had  dreimM  ■ 
\V]ien»  long  en*  ^uilt  l^issuiii  had  known, 
In  Winston  bowers  he  i^u^^d  s^kii:^ 
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Then  paused  amid  the  martial  sound, 
And    look'd    with    well-feign*d    fear 

around ; — 
**  None  to  this  noble  house  belong," 
He  said, ''  that  would  a  Minstrel  wrong. 
Whose  fate  has  been,  through  good  and  ill, 
To  love  his  Royal  Master  still ; 


And,  with  your  honooi'd  leaver  woi 
Rejoice  you  with  a  lojral  stnun.** 
Then,  as  assured  by  sign  and  loci 
The  warlike  tone  again  he  took ; 
And  Harpool  stopp'd,  and  tor 

hear 
A  ditty  of  the  Cavalier. 


XX. 


THE  CAVALIER. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  was  misty  and  gray; 
My  true  love  has  mounted  his  steed  and  away. 
Over  hill,  over  valley,  o'er  dale,  and  o*er  down ; 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown  ! 

He  has  doffM  the  silk  doublet  the  breast-plate  to  bear. 
He  has  placed  the  steel-cap  o'er  his  long-flowing  hair. 
From  his  belt  to  his  stirrup  his  broadsword  hangs  down, — 
Heaven  shield  the  brave  Gallant  that  fights  for  the  Crown ! 

For  the  rights  of  fair  England  that  broadsword  he  draws* 

Her  King  is  his  leader,  her  Church  is  liis  cause ; 

His  watchword  is  honour,  his  pay  is  renown, — 

God  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  for  the  Crown ! 

They  may  boast  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and  all 
The  roundheaded  rebels  of  Westminster  Hall ; 
But  tell  these  bold  traitors  of  London's  proud  town. 
That  the  spears  of  the  North  have  encircled  the  Crown. 

There's  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  foes ; 
There's  Erin's  high  Ormond  and  Scodand's  Montrose  I 
Would  you  match  the  base  Skippon,  and  Massey,  and  Brown, 
With  the  Barons  of  England,  ttiat  fight  for  the  Crown? 

Now  joy  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier ! 

Be  his  banner  unconquer'd,  resistless  his  spear. 

Till  in  peace  and  in  triumph  his  toils  he  may  drown. 

In  a  pledge  to  fair  England,  her  Church,  and  her  Crown. 


XXI. 

"Alas  ! "  Matilda  said,  "that  strain, 
Good  Harper,  now  is  heard  in  vain  ! 
The  time  has  been,  at  such  a  sound. 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gathered  round, 
An  hundred  manly  hearts  would  bound  ; 
But  now,  the  stirring  verse  we  hear. 
Like  trump  in  dying  soldier's  ear  ! 
Listless  and  sad  the  notes  we  own. 
The  power  to  answer  them  is  flown. 
j   Yet  not  without  his  meet  applause 
I  Be  he  that  sings  the  rightful  cause. 


Even  when  the  crisis  of  its  fiUe 
To  human  eye  seems  desperate. 
While  Rokeby's  Heir  such  power  i 
Let  this  slight  guerdon  pay  thy  pi 
And,  lend  thy  harp  ;  I  fiun  woiil« 
If  my  poor  skill  can  aught  satHpl 
Ere  yet  I  leave  my  fathers*  hai( 
To  mourn  the  cause  in  which  ve 

xxn. 

The  harper,  with  a  downcast  loo 
\   And  trembUng  hand,  h^  bounty  t 
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^5 


:  bat  their  jihtefhi! n*s  won!, 
bcir  £iUl  volicy  lieanL 


Hill 

i 


lieap  ilic  metiialf  drew; 
ill  morul  tcrrof ,  true, 
anil  startled  group  oppose 
if  lOililft  aiid  the  (r^es. 

Uieev  Wilftidi**  Redmond 


|i>  thAt  wicket  by  tliy  side  f 
beoc^  Mali] da— gain  ibe  wood— 
K  ni^y  be  a  while  made  good— 
ere  ihiii,  mtisi  sure  be  nigh — 
pot— d^y  not— but  %  I" 
;  the  crowd  their  motions  hide, 
^k  '    •  door  they  glide. 

us  tbey  wind, 
Rln.^._.  — :ied; 
If  ted,  and  haJf  he  bore, 
_    ►  the  postern  door, 
Je  bcJKaih  the  foiest  tree, 
tady  -Uandi  at  liberty, 
poocibcams,  the  fresh  gale's  ciucsBi 
fw*d  suspended  consciousness  ; — 
K||i  Redmiind  V  eagierly  she  cn^: 
^^biwc/vt  not --he  dies!  hedie&! 
^^K^IiAsI  IcTt  h\m,  all  bereft 
^H  ftid— with  murderers  hfl  \ 
^H  weU — he  would  not  yield 
^H^  to  man— bis  doom  is  seal'd  I 
^^bctirn'd  life,  which  thou  hast 

^■dTl^  I  th^k  ihee  not," 

hr^  angry  look, 
lid  nor  brook. 
I  ^ind  so  near, 
iiiAv'i^i  feit  ibee  here. 
\  death  thou  shalt  not 

his  s^fc  rehim/* 
_  k, , L  K... rr  throbb*d  high, 
iWL  his  eye ; 
e  pressed 
tr^tzted  breait, — 
»  all  aid  i&  vain !" 
im  not  iig;im  I 
tcm-doQT, 
«*i.i*  w  itrtfj  no  more. 


With  all  the  agon^  that  e'er 
Was  gendered  twixt  suspense  and  fear, 
She  watchM  the  line  of  windows  tall. 
Whose  Gothic  lattice  lights  the  Hall, 
Distinguished  by  the  pal^  red 
The  lamps  in  dim  reflection  shed, 
WTiile  all  beside  in  wan  moonlight. 
Each  gmled  casement  ghmmer'd  white. 
No  sight  of  hamit  no  sound  of  ill» 
It  is  a  deep  and  midnight  still. 
Who  look  d  npon  the  scene,  had  gucss*d 
All  in  the  Castle  were  at  rest- 
When  sudden  on  the. windows  shone 
A  lightning  fla,sh,  just  seen  and  gone  \ 
A  shot  is  beard — Again  the  flame 
Flashed  lliick  and  fast— a  volley  came  \ 
Tliun  ecbo'd  wildly,  from  within, 
Of  shout  and  scream  the  mingled  din, 
Anfl  weapon -clash  and  maddening  cry, 
Of  ihoiie  who  kill,  and  those  who  die  !— 
As  tiird  the  liall  with  sulphurous  iimoke, 
More  red,  more  dark,   the  deathdlasli 

broke ; 
And  forms  were  on  the  lattice  cast, 
That  struck,  or  struf^led,  as  Ihey  past 

XXXIL 
WTiat  sounds  upon  the  midnight  wind 
Approach  so  rapiclly  behind  ? 
It  is,  it  is,  the  tramp  of  steeds, 
Matilda  hears  tlie  sound,  she  speeds, 
Seizes  upon  the  leader'^s  rein — 
**  O,  haste  to  aid,  ere  aid  be  vain  f 
Fly  to  the  postern — gain  the  Hall  !'* 
From  saddle  spring  the  troopers  all ; 
Their  gnllatU  steed s^  at  liberty. 
Run  wild  along  the  mounligbl  lea. 
But,  ere  they  hurst  upon  the  scene, 
Full  stubburn  Jiad  the  conHiei  been. 
When  Bertram  mark'd  Matllda*s  fiight. 
It  gave  the  signal  for  the  fight; 
And  Rokcby's  veterans,  seam' d  with scar$ 
Of  Scotland'^  and  of  Erin's  wars. 
Their  momentary  panic  o'er, 
Stood  to  the  arms  which  tlicii  they  bore  j 
(For  tliey  were  weapon' d,  and  prepar©!' 
Their  mistress  on  her  way  to  gtiara, ) 
Then  cheer'd  Ibem  to  the  fight  O'Neale^ 
Then  peal'd  the  shot,  an<l  clashed  the  steel  % 
The  war-smoke  soon  with  salile  breath 
Darkened  the  aceoft  ol  XAwani  mi^  4*aSa 
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Taxing  his  fancy  to  combine 

The  face,  the  air,  the  voice  divine, 

Of  princess  fair,  by  cruel  fate 

Reft  of  her  honours,  power,  and  state, 

Till  to  her  rightful  realm  restored 

By  destined  hero's  conquering  sword. 

XXVI. 

"  Such    was    my    vision ! "    Edmimd 

thought ; 
"  And  have  I,  then,  the  ruin  wrought 
Of  such  a  maid,  that  fancy  ne'er 
In  fairest  vision  form'd  her  peer  ? 
Was  it  my  hand  that  could  unclose 
The  ix)stem  to  her  ruthless  foes  ? 
Foes,  lost  to  honour,  law,  and  faith. 
Their  kindest  mercy  sudden  death  I 
Have  I  done  this  ?  I !  who  have  swore. 
That  if  the  glol)e  such  angel  bore, 
I  would  have  traced  its  circle  broad. 
To  kiss  the  ground  on  which  shetrode ! — 
And  now — O  !  would  that  earth  would 

rive. 
And  close  upon  me  while  alive ! — 
Is  there  no  hope  ? — is  all  then  lost  ? — 
Bertram's  already  on  his  post ! 
Even  now,  beside  the  Hall's  arch'd  door, 
I  saw  his  shadow  cross  the  floor  ! 
He  was  to  wait  my  signal  strain^ 
A  little  respite  thus  we  gain : 
By  what  I  heard  the  menials  say. 
Young  WycUffe's  troop  are  on  their  way — 
Alarm  precipitates  the  crime  ! 
My  harp  must  wear  away  the  time." — 
And  then,  in  accents  faint  and  low. 
He  falter'd  fortli  a  talc  of  woe. 

XXVII. 

Snllab. 

"And  whither  would  vou  lead  me  then  ?" 
Quoth  the  Friar  of  onlers  gray  ; 

And  the  Ruffians  twain  replied  again, 
"  By  a  dying  woman  to  pray." — 

"I  see,"  he  said,  "a  lovely  sight, 
A  sight  Ixxles  little  harm, 
,    A  lady  as  a  lily  bright, 
i        With  an  infant  on  her  arm."  — 

"  Then  do  thine  office.  Friar  gray, 
And  see  thou  shrive  her  free  ! 
!   Else  shall  the  sprite,  that  parts  to-night, 
'      Fling  all  its  ^'uilt  on  thee. 


"  Let  mass  be  said,  and  trcntnls  leMl, 
When  thou'rt  to  convent  gone. 

And  bid  the  bell  of  St  Benedict 
Toll  out  its  deepest  tone." 

The  shrift  is  done,  the  Fxiftr  is  gone^ 
Blindfolded  as  he  came — 

Next  morning,  all  in  1  Jttlecot  Hall 
Were  weeping  for  their  dame. 

Wild  Darrell  is  an  alter*d  man^ 
The  village  crones  can  tell  ; 

He  looks  pale  as  clay,  and  strives  to  png 
If  he  hears  the  convent  belt 

If  prince  or  peer  cross  Dairell's  trajt 
He*Il  beard  him  in  hia  pride — 

If  he  meet  a  Fiiar  of  orders  gimj. 
He  droops  and  turns  aside. 

XXVIIL 

" Harper!  methinks  thy  magic  laySh" 
Matilna  said,  "  can  goblins  raise  I 
Wellnigh  my  fancy  can  discern. 
Near  the  dark  porch  a  visage  stem ; 
E'en  now,  in  yonder  shadowv  nook* 
I  sec  it !— Reilmond,  Wilfrid,  look!— 
A  human  form  distinct  and  clear — 
God,  for  thy  mercy !—  It  draws  near !" 
She  saw  too  true.     Stride  after  stride^ 
The  centre  of  that  chamber  wide 
Fierce  Bertram  gain'd;  then  made 

stand. 
And,  proudly  waving  with  his  hand,  • 
Thundered — "Be     still,     upon     yw 

lives ! — 
He  bleeds  who   speaks,  he  dies  wl 

strives," 
Behind  their  chief  the  robber  crew, 
Forth  from  the  darken'd  portal  drew 
In  silence — save  that  echo  dread 
RetumM  their  hea%7  measured  tread. 
The  lamp's  uncertain  lustre  gave 
Their  arms  to  gleam,  their  plumes  I 

wave ; 
i   File  after  file  in  order  pass, 
I   Like  forms  on  Banquo  s  mystic  glaaiL 
Then,  halting  at  their  leader^s  sign. 
At  once  theyform'd  andcur\-ed  their lin 
Hemming  within  its  crescent  drear 
Their  victims,  like  a  herd  of  deer. 
Another  sign,  and  to  the  aim 
Leveird  at  once  their  muskets  cmmc^ 
\ 
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_  'Word, 

itil  ToQc^  heard. 


(he  m«3ibib  drew; 
^  lerroTi  tnte, 
UrlJcd  group  oppgse 

and  th^  foes, 
1^  WUfrid!**  EcdmiMid 


kct  by  tby  side  I 
Id*— gajn  the  wood-^ 
t  a  wKUe  made  good^ 
tis,  must  sure  be  nigh — 
Illy  not— but  %  I" 
ijwti  their  motions  hklev 

*  wkket  door  they  glide. 
\  pissages  they  ivmd, 
bqr  twined; 

imd  half  he  borCi 
lostcro  door, 
h  the  f<ireit  Ixeev 
I  at  iiberty. 

%.  '■     '-    ^1  gale's  cnres% 
l'  'usnrss;— 

ttu    :  -  ^  r ly  she  cries : 

t  not^he  die*  I  he  dies  I 
^ft  him,  all  bereft 
irith  fiitirderert  left  I 
4ie  would  not  yield 
in — hjs  doom  is  sed^d  \ 
\  ilfe^  which  thou  bast 

\  tliank  thee  mot" 

icxx 

tech,  the  angry  look, 
Ifrid  i:jOtiiM  doI  brook. 
,  **  roy  band  so  near, 

■ttl  rest  thee  here. 

HKlb  ihou   shall  not 

ihiss3Lfe  return/* 

^bi*  heart  ihrnbb'd  high, 

frstiiig  frrun  his  eye  ; 

*  in  just  ice  pfL*S5*d 

I  dtstmttcd  breast*  — 
stav  !  all  aid  is  vain  !'" 


With  all  the  apony  that  e'er 
Was  gender'd  Hwixt  suspense  and  fenr. 
She  watch'd  the  line  of  windou^  tall, 
Whose  Gothic  lattice  lights  the  Hall, 
Distin^l^'d  by  the  paly  red 
The  lamps  in  dinj  reflection  shed. 
While  all  beside  in  v^tin  moonlight, 
Each  grated  casement  glimmer'd  white. 
No  si^t  of  hami,  no  sound  of  ill, 
It  is  a  deep  and  njidoight  still. 
Who  look  d  upon  the  scene,  had  guess'd 
All  in  the  Cttstle  were  at  rest- 
When  sudden  on  the  Tdindows  shone 
A  lightning  flash,  just  seen  and  gone  \ 
A  shot  is  heard — Agsdn  the  flanie 
Fla,sh'd  thick  and  fast — a  volley  came  \ 
Then  echoM  wildly,  from  withm^ 
Of  shout  and  scream  tlic  nnrtgled  din. 
And  weapon-clash  and  maddening  cry. 
Of  those  who  kill,  and  thoi»e  who  die  I— 
As  Bird  the  Hall  \^  ith  sulphuromstnoke, 
More  red,  more  dark,   the  dc&th^dasH 

broke ; 
And  forms  were  on  the  lattice  east, 
That  stn£ck,  or  strur^jled,  as  they  past, 

XXX  tl. 

What  sounds  upon  (he  tnldnight  wind 
Approach  so  rapidly  behind  If 
It  is,  it  is,  the  tramp  of  steeds, 
Matilda  hears  the  sound,  she  speedSj 
^Seizes  uix>n  the  leader's  rein*— 
'*  O,  baste  to  aid,  ere  aid  be  vain  f 
Fly  to  the  postern— gain  the  Hall  t" 
From  saddle  spring  the  trorjpt'rs  aU^ 
Their  pliant  steetG,  at  liberiy. 
Run  wdd  along  the  moonlight  lea. 
IJut,  ere  they  buret  upon  the  scene, 
Full  stnbhom  had  the  conflict  been* 
When  Bertram  mark'd  Matilda's  flight, 
It  gave  tlie  signal  for  the  ftght; 
And  Rokeby's  veterans,  sean^'d  with  scars 
t)F  iHicotland*s  and  of  Erin's  war% 
Their  momentary  panic  Q*er, 
Stood  to  the  arms  which  then  they  bore  ; 
(For  they  were  wcapon'd,  and  prepared 
Their  mistress  on  her  way  to  piard,) 
Thtn  cheer'd  them  to  the  fight  O'NeaK 
Then  pcttl'd  the  shot,  and  clash'd  [he steel ; 
The  war- smoke  soon  with  sahlc  breath 
Darkened  the  sceaic  of  blood  and  ^t&^S^ 
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While  on  the  few  defenders  close 
The  Bandits,  with  redoubled  blows. 
And,  twice  driven  back,  yet  fierce  and  fell 
Renew  the  charge  with  frantic  yell. 

XXXIII. 

Wilfrid  has  fall'n — but  o'er  him  stood 
Young  Redmond,  soiled  with  smoke  and 

blood, 
Cheering  his  mates  with  heart  and  hand 
Still    to    make   good    their   desperate 

stand. — 
"  Up,  comrades,  up  !  In  Rokeby  halls 
Ne'er  be  it  said  our  courage  falls. 
What  I  faint  ye  for  their  savage  cry, 
Or  do  the  smoke-wreaths  dauntyoureye? 
These  rafters  have  retum'd  a  shout 
As  loud  at  Rokeby's  wassail  rout, 
As  thick  asmoke  these  hearths  have  given 
At  Hallow-tide  or  Christmas-even. 
Stand  to  it  yet !  renew  the  fight. 
For  Rokcby's  and  Matilda*s  right ! 
These  slaves  !  they  dare  not,  hand .  to 

hand, 
Bide  buffet  from  a  true  man's  brand." 
Impetuous,  active,  fierce,  and  young. 
Upon  the  advancing  foes  he  sprung. 
Woe  to  the  wretch  a:t  whom  is  bent 
His  brandish'd  falchion's  sheer  descent  f 
Backward  they  scatter'd  as  he  came, 
Like  wolves  before  the  levin  flame. 
When,   'mid    their    howling   conclave 

driven, 
Hath  glanced  the  thunderbolt  of  heaven. 
Bertram  rush'd  on — But  Harpool  clasp'd 
His  knees,  although  in  death  he  gasp  d, 
His  falling  corpse  before  him  flung. 
And  round  the  trammell'd  rufHan  clung. 
Just  then,  the  soldiers  fill'd  the  dome. 
And,  shouting,  charged  the  felons  home 
So  fiercely,  that,  in  panic  dread. 
They  broke,  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled, 
Bertram's  stem  voice  they  heed  no  more, 
Though  heard  above  the  battle's  roar ; 
While,  trampling  down  the  dying  man. 
He  strove,  with  volley'd  threat  and  ban. 
In  scorn  of  wlds,  in  fate's  despite, 
To  rally  up  the  desperate  fight. 

XXXIV. 

Soon  murkier  clouds  the  Hall  enfold. 
Than  e'er  from  battle-thunders  roll'd, 


So  dense,  the  comt»tants  scuce  kn 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  the  blow. 
Smothering   and  blindfold  grows 

fight- 
But  soon  shall  dawn  a  dismal  light  1 
Mid  cries,  and  clashing  anns^  there  c 
The  hollow  soimd  of  rushing  flame; 
New  horrors  on  the  tumult  dire 
Arise — the  Castle  is  on  fire  J 
Doubtful,  if  chance  had  cast  the  hm 
Or  frantic  Bertram's  desperate  hind. 
Matilda  saw — for  frequent  broke 
From  the  dim  casements  gusts  6fsm6 
Yon  tower,  which  late  so  dear  dt6m 
On  the  fair  hemisphere  reclined, 
That,  pendll'd  on  its  azure  pnre^ 
The  eye  could  count  each  embnzoic; 
Now,  swath'd  within  the  sweeping doi 
Seems  giant-spectre  in  his  shrow ; 
Till,  from  each  loop-hole  flashmff  li^ 
A  spout  of  fire  shines  ruddy  bright, 
Ana,  gathering  to  united  glare, 
Streams  high  mto  the  midnijght  air; 
A  dismal  beacon,  far  and  wide 
That  waken'd  Greta's  slumberii^  skli 
Soon  all  beneath,  through  gallery  loi 
And  ]>endant  arch,  the  fire  flash'd  jstror 
Snatching  whatever  could  maintain, 
Raise,  or  extend,  its  furious  reign ; 
Startling,  with  doser  cause  of  dread, 
The  females  who  the  conflict  fled, 
And  now  rush'd  forth  upon  the  plain 
Filling  the  air  with  clamours  nun. 

xxxv. 

But  ceased  not  yet,  the  Hall  within, 
The  shriek,  the  shout,  the  carnageKi 
Till  bursting  lattices  give  proof 
The  flames  have  caught  the  raflei'd  n 
What !  wait  they  till  its  beams  amai 
Crash  on  the  slayers  and  the  slain  ? 
The  alarm  is  caught — the  diawbri 

falls. 
The  warriors  hurry  from  the  wall^ 
But,  by  the  conflagration's  light. 
Upon  the  lawn  renew  the  fight 
Each  straggling  felon  down  was  hem 
Not  one  could  gain  the  sheltering  woi 
But  forth  the  affrighted  harper  spruo 
And  to  Matilda's  robe  he  dung. 
Her  shriek,  entreaty,  and  oommand, 
Stopp'd  the  pursuei's  lifted  hand. 
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xnd  he  dtve  weic  Wen  ; 

(t,  s»Te  Bertiamj  ail  MXt  &Iaiik 

bane  is  Bertram  ? — SoKring  high, 
tier^  tlame  a^^ends  the  sky  ; 
icf^d  group  the  soWiers  gaze 
be  brood  and  roaritig  bk^e, 
like  infemaJ  demon,  sent 
>fn  hi&  peaa]  elemejit, 
giie  and  tcj  pollute  the  att,"— 
e  all  fixtrev  on  fire  his  hair, 
Tom  uic  centml  mass  of  smoke 
uit  fonn  of  Bertram  broke  \ 
mdi^M  »word  on  high  he  rears, 
longed  am  ong  opposing  spears ; 
his  left  itrm  hia  mantle  trussed, 
*rJ  and  foUd  three  lances'  thrust; 
ae  \m  headlong  course  withstood, 
t«ds  he  snapp  d  the  tougU  a^h- 
irocKt 

Ilk  fQC»  around  him  dung  i 
laichles^  force  a-sidc  he  ^mg 
\^   ^      is  the  ballt  at  bay, 
J^^jgs  from  hk  way, 
:oei  his  path  he  made, 
I'li  the  forest  glade- 

X3£XV1I, 

Xihh,  fin.il  conflict  D*er, 

1  n  Redmond  bore 
te  bcrt'ft 
,  Hall  been  left, 
Te  by  all  hh  tram  ; 

saw,  and  tuni*d  again* — 
;  he  laid  bjm  down, 
:  gleam  'd  rudd  y  bro  w ju 
jtille*s  clasp  undid ; 
j  (Ifoopmg  nead, 
'  ftthe  the  freer  airj 
[Wild  their  care- 
,  with  heavy  sigh, — 
d  b*vt  wishM  even  thus  to  die  !'* 
,j     -i.T  now  with  sy>ecd 
ijo'd  hia  sieed ; 
«hkJ  array 'd» 
pd  Aiid  fof  Rokcby*s  Maid; 
1  tici  his  horse  stistajn, 
tkfgtt  bv  the  r^in. 
ok'd  Qchind, 
^  Tecs  they  wmd. 


K 


Where  far  the  mansien  of  her  sires 
Beacon'd  the  dale  wiih  midnight  frres. 
In  gloomy  arch  above  them  spread, 
The  clouded  heaven  lowered  bloody  red  j 
Beneath,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
Appeared  to  roll  in  waves  of  blood* 
Then,  one  by  one,  was  heard  lo  fall 
The  lower,  the  doujon-kecp,  the  hall. 
Each  ruiihing  down  wtth  thunder  sound, 
A  space  th»  conflagration  dmwn*d  ; 
Till^  gathering  strength,  again  it  rose, 
Announcerl  its  triumph  in  its  dose. 
Shook  wide  its  light  tlje  landscape  o'er. 
Then  ^unk~and  Rokeby  was  no  vmi€  \ 


CANTO  SIXTH. 


The  summer  sun,  M'hrjs^  early  powet 
Was  wont  to  gild  Maiilda^s  bower, 
And  rouse  her  with  his  matin  ray 
Her  duteous  orisous  to  pay, 
That  morning  sun  has  tliree  times  seen 
The  flowers  unfold  on  Rokeby  green^ 
But  sees  no  more  the  ilumbens  fly 
From  fair  ^fatilda*s  haiel  eye  j 
That  morning  sun  has  three  times  broke 
On  Kokeby's  glades  of  f:^}^  and  oak. 
But,  rising  from  thett  silvan  screen, 
Marks  no  grey  Lurrets  glauce  beixveen, 
A  shapeless  mass  lie  keep  and  tower, 
That,  hissing  to  the  morning  shower, 
Can  but  with  smouldering  vapour  pay 
The  early  ^milc  of  summer  tlay. 
The  peasant,  to  his  labonr  bound. 
Pauses  to  view  the  blackened  tnoond, 
Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space. 
Each  well -remembered  spot  to  trace. 
Thai  length  of  frail  and  fire-scorch'd  wall 
Once  screened  Ihe  hospitable  hall ; 
When  yonder  broken  arch  was  whole, 
*Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole ; 
And  where  yon  tottering  columns  nod, 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  GwL — 
So  flits  the  world's  tin  certain  ^pmi !    ' 
Nor  zeal  for  Cod,  nor  love  for  man, 
Gives  mortal  monumenli  a  date 
Beyond  the  power  of  Time  and  Fate, 
The  towers   must   share  the  builder's 

doom  ; 
Ruin  is  theirs,  asid  his  ^  \m^  \ 
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But  better  boon  benignant  Heaven 
To  Faithr  and  Charity  has  given. 
And  bids  the  Christian  hope  sublime 
Transcend  the  bounds  of  Fate  and  Time. 

IL 

Now  the  third  night  of  summer  came. 
Since  that  which  witness'd  Rokeby*s 

flame. 
On  Brignall  cliffs  and  Scargill  brake 
The  owIet^s  homilies  awake, 
The  bittern  scream'd  from  rush  and  flag, 
The  raven  slumber'd  on  his  crag, 
Forth  from  his  den  the  otter  drew, — 
Grayling  and  trout  their  tyrant  knew. 
As  between  reed  and  sedge  he  peers, 
With  fierce  round  snout  and  sharpened 

ears, 
Or,  prowling  by  the  moonbeam  cool. 
Watches  the  stream  or  swims  the  pool ; — 
Perch*d  on  his  wonted  eyrie  high. 
Sleep  seal'd  the  tcrcelet's  wearied  eye. 
That  all  the  day  had  watchM  so  well 
The  cushat  dart  across  the  delL 
In  dubious  beam  reflected  shone 
That  lofty  cliff  of  pale  grey  stone, 
Beside  whose  base  the  secret  cave 
To  rapine  late  a  refuge  gave. 
The  crag's  wild  crest  of  copse  and  yew 
On  Greta's  breast  dark  shadows  threw ; 
Shadows  that  met  or  shunnM  the  sight, 
With  every  change  of  fitful  light ; 
As  hope  and  fear  alternate  chase 
Our  course  through  life's  uncertain  race. 

in. 

Gliding  by  crag  and  copsewood  green, 
A  solitary  form  was  seen 
To  trace  with  stealthy  pace  the  wold. 
Like  fox  that  seeks  the  midnight  fold. 
And  pauses  oft,  and  cowers  dismay'd. 
At  every  breath  that  stirs  the  shade. 
He  passes  now  the  ivy  bush, — 
The  owl  has  seen  him,  and  is  hush  ; 
He  passes  now  the  doddcr'd  oak, — 
Ye  heard  the  startled  raven  croak  ; 
Lower  and  lower  he  descends. 
Rustic  the  leaves,  the  brushwoixi  bends ; 
The  otter  hears  him  tread  the  shore, 

I   And  dives,  and  is  beheld  no  more ; 

)   And  by  the  cliff  of  pale  grey  stone 
/   The  midnight  wanderer  stands  alone. 


Methinks,  that  by  the  mo(m  ire  tnoe 
A  well-remember'd  form  and  face ! 
That  stripling  shape,  that  cheek  so  pill 
Combine  to  tell  a  rueful  tale^ 
Of  powers  misused,  of  passtoo't  fbra^ 
Of  guilt,  of  grief^  and  of  remone! 
'Tis  Edmund's  eye,  at  eveiy  scoDd 
That  flings  that  guilty  glance  aroond; 
'Tis  Edmund's  trembling  haste  difida 
The  brushwood  that  the  cavern  Udai 
And,  when  its  narrow  porch  lies  bnc^ 
'Tis  Edmund's  form  that  cntexs  thae^ 

IV. 

His  flint  and  steel  have  sparkled  bnglhl 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  light 
Fearful  and  quick  his  eye  snnrcTS 
Each  angle  of  the  gloomy  man: 
Since  last  he  left  that  stem  abodes 
It  seem'd  as  none  its  floor  had  tnide; 
Untouch'd  appeared  the  various  sd<4 
Tlte  purchase  of  his  comrades^  toil ; 
Masks  and  disguises  grimed  with  mod 
Arms  broken  and  dehjed  with  bkwd, 
And  all  the  nameless  tools  that  aid 
Night-felons  in  their  lawless  tnde^ 
Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  hong^ 
Or  lay  in  nooks  obscurely  flung. 
Still  on  the  sordid  board  appear 
The  relics  of  the  noontide  cneer : 
Flagons  and  emptied  flasks  were  the 
And  bench  o'erthrown,  and  shatte 

chair; 
And  all  around  the  semblance  sliow'< 
As  when  the  flnal  revel  glow'd. 
When  the  red  stm  was  setting  fast, 
And  parting  pledge  Guy  Denzil  past 
"To    Rokeby   treasure-vault* ! ''^  tl 

quaft'd. 
And  shouted  loud  and  wildly  langfa*c 
Pour'd  maddening  from  the  rocky  do 
And  parted — to  return  no  more  ! 
They    found    in   Rokeby   Taults  th 

doom, — 
A  bloody  death,  a  boming  tomb  ! 


There  his  own  peasant  dress  he  spies; 
Doff 'd  to  assume  that  quaint  disguise 
And  shuddering  thought  upon  his  gk 
W^hen  prank'd  m  garb  of  minsteelsy. 
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tfae  fMal  art  accni^t,  ** 
i,  *■*  thit  moved  lay  foUy  first ; 
bed  bf  btmdtts'  Imse  applause, 
UDtlga  God' s  Snd  KeLture'!}  Liws ! 
Lusmer  d«p  are  isciinily  piist 
ti&«e  Irod  thb  cavern  las^ 
S^lJ^s  wretdi,  and  prompt  to 
Err — 

•s  yet  no  nmidefVT  1 
IV  I  list  my  oomiaid«s*  chcer^ 
aeral  kngh  k  in  mine  ear, 
nd&ed  m^r  piil^  and  stecl'd  my 

liesrsed  my  treacheTous  part — 
Bid  tliat  all  siace  then  fi^otitd  seem 
mtom  of  a  fo'er  s  dream  ! 
fi  \T..»«^iy  notes  te>o  well 
:ie  dying  ydl, 
■ring  mat«  that  brake, 
l^^ti  lite  ar«  mi  mWA  the 

B^YCQfers  shotJting  came, 
n*d  us  ^twiit  the  sword  and 
)\ 
rticflight,— the  lifted  brandf— 

"  iterLiMSJTip  liond  I 

T  freed, 
lul  meed  1 
robjtct  ot  my  quest 

Eiiju'djEior  spoke  the  rest, 
TI. 
fn>n!  the  rugged  hearth, 
ari-:i!  fiTc  he  meet^  the  earth, 
'!  mattock  to  explore 
?ie  oil  vera  floor, 

aheaeath  tlie  ground, 
l*«4ed  casket  found. 
I  to  too««  its  hasp 

imtid  look'd  up  agWtf 
It'd^— Twas    Bertram   held 

but  who  coulf!  hear 

.  and  cease  tt)  ieir* 

..,  ...^^cii,  he  shakes*  as 

In  ^hti  fdcrm*s  cllltcb:" — 
d  hh  hold, 
kctrolPd 

rGiii|uauc  of  £©14 


Bertram  Iwhcld  it  with  siiiprise, 
Gaxed  on  its  fashion  and  device. 
Then*  cheering  Edmund  as  he  could, 
Somtwhat  besmootli'd  his  rugged  mood ; 
Fof  «till  the  youth's  halfdifted  eye 
Quivei'd  with  terror's  agony, 
And  sidelong  glanced,  ad  to  explore^ 
In  medttauted  flight  the  door. 
**  Sit,*'  Bertram  said,  '*  from  danger  free; 
Thou  canst  not,  and  thou  shall  not,  flee; 
Chance  brings  me  hither  j  liUl  and  plala 
I've  sought  for  refuge-pkce  in  vain. 
And  teU  me  now,  thou  agntsh  lx>y. 
What  makest  thou  hereT  what  mean^ 

this  coy  T 
Denzil  and  thou,  I  mark*d,  were  ta*eil ; 
What  lacky  chance  unbound  your  chain? 
I  deem'd,  long  since  on  Balioi's  tower, 
Your  heads  were  warp'd  with  sun  and 

shower- 
Tell  me  the  whole— and,  mark !  nought 

e*er 
Chafes  me  like  falsehood^  or  like  feair," 
Gatheriufi  his  courage  to  his  aid. 
But  trembling  still,  the  youth  obeyed 

"DenMl  and  T  two  nights  pass'd  o^er 
In  fetters  on  the  dungeon  Boor. 
A  guest  the  third  sad  morrow  brought ; 
Our  hold,  dark  Oswald  Wycliflfc  sought, 
And  eyed  my  comrade  long  askance. 
With  nx'd  and  penetra^ting  glance. 
*Guy  Denzil  art  thou  calfd  I '— *  The 

eame,* 
*At  Court  who  served  wild  Bucking- 

hame; 
Thence  IxinishM,  won  a  keeper's  place, 
So  ViHier&  willM,  in  Marwood -chase  ; 
That  last ^ I  need  not  tell  thee  why— 
Thou  madest  thy  wit  thy  wants  supply. 
Then    fought    (or   Rokcby  :^-Havc    I 

gtjess'd 
My  prisoner  right  T  * — '  At  thy  behest.' — 
He  paused  a  while,  and  then  went  km 
With  low  and  confldentlal  tone  ;^ 
Me,  aa  I  judge,  not  then  he  sow, 
Clo^e  nestled  in  my  couch  of  straw.^ 
'  List  to  me,  Guy,   Thou  kno  w'st  the  great 
Have  frequent  need  of  what  they  hate; 
Hence,  in  their  favour  oft  we  see 
Unscnipled,  u^M  mexi  Uke.  ^bi^ 
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N^.io  I  .••x.xwci  to  bid  thee  live, 

^>  'hi.  ■.'.oJ^  w««  uiih  hast  thou  to  give? ' 

VIII. 

'  •**J^-  "vjt.'.r  Fienil,  who  never  yet 
':•  1  >  H  .  .:  :.^  sharpen  Denzil's  wit, 
■.■■•  •.■..'?. .v,-*.:  h:>  lie — *His  only  child 
NK-i...'.;  ws:  his  pledge.' — The  Baron 

jcr-iicd, 
\  r>,*  r.:rr."J  to  me—'  Thou  art  his  son?* 
*.  .v«<*.i  —our  fetters  were  undone, 
\ :,.:  »t  were  led  to  hear  apart 
A  .-'nrAdfuI  lesson  of  his  art. 
>\  .!:nd,  he  said,  his  heir  and  son, 
\Kx\  fair  Matilda's  favour  won  ; 
.Xnd  long  since  had  their  union  been, 
Kc:  for  her  father's  bigot  spleen, 
WTiose  brute  and  blind -fold  party-rage 
Would,  force  i)cr  force,  her  hand  engage 
To  a  base  kern  of  Irish  earth, 
I'nknown  his  lineage  and  his  birth, 
S-ivc  that  a  dying  ruffian  bore 
The  infant  brat  to  Kokeby  door, 
licntlc  restraint,  he  said,  would  lead 
Old  Kokel)y  tf»  enlarge  his  creed  ; 
Hut  fair  «M  <  ;isif>n  lie  must  find 
Knr  snili  rr.tr.iiiit  well  meant  and  kind. 
The  Kni;;lif  hiirig  render'dtohischarge 
liut  aH  a  pri  .oner  at  large. 

IX. 

"lie  w  IiofilM  US  in  a  wcU-forged  tale, 
<  »f  Si-lii'Mir  flif  i  astle  walls  to  scale, 
T»i  whirli  w;i .  lr:i|Mied  each  Cavalier 
I  hat  ilwi.-llii  ii|i'iii  ilie  Tync  and  Wear 
'I  Imf  K'ilirjiy.  III!  |»:irole  forgot,  | 

I  fid  drall  Willi  II-;  lo  nid  the  plot.  ' 

S>i«.  If  w.-uIIm  iliiii;;!-,  wliirli  I>enzirszcal 
I  *f  hntr  III  j^il-.iliy  iiiid  O'NeaItt  ! 

rfillu'ij,  ito  wiliH^-.,  Id  iii;ikc  grxxl, 
I  i«  II  iliiiii|ili  Mil  fulfill  \vii«- their  blood. 

I  aiiii|i|ii|.  iHilil  ii'f  I   .iiid  (I'l-r 
1 1 13  I  lU'iini^'  cMfiiv  Wyf  liffi'  '.wore;         | 
Ami  ttiiii     nil;- 1  i\li.ii  Ml  I  il^f  lii-remore? 
I  1  iii-u   I  qIihiiM  Hill  llvi   III  ti.'iy  ; 

I  >i.    |iMin»-t    I   i.-fii.^.  .1  lliiil  il:iy  :  I 

^■■l I  ill  II*..    f  <   l<"illi  hi  dir, 

I  ..>.il  .1  in.    ..lilt  iIm.Ii   iMl.iiiiy  !  " 

■  I .  ..I  fiiili'    .Mil. t  II.  1 1 1, nil,  "wavering 

.nil. 
|-..r,i  ..M..'(,.,  ,...i..i  ..I  III  I 
;«..i  ■■  i,..i  (.  11  ,,..^1  r  ■:.!.. II II-.  :H  Inrge 

n  ..  •  -I  f  if/f ./  .111.1  ..i„n  ^.  tittt  (ut.tl  rUar^^c, 


There  never  yet,  on  tragic  stagey 
Was  seen  so  well  a  painted  rage 
As  Oswald's  show'dl  With  load  i 
He  call'd  his  ganrison  to  ann ; 
From  tower  to  tower,  firom  poet  to 
He  hurried  as  if  all  were  lost; 
Consigned  to  dungeon  and  to  ^l^n 
The  good  old  Knight  and  all  his  I 
Wam'd  each  suspected  Cavalier, 
Within  his  limits,  to  appear 
To-morrow,  at  the  hour  of  noon. 
In  the  high  church  of  Eglistooe."- 


"  Of  Eglistone  ! — Even  now  I  pas 
Said  Bertram,  "as  the  night  closed 
Torches  and  cressets  gleam 'd  arooi 
I  heard  the  saw  and  hammer  sooim 
And  I  could  mark  they  toil'd  to  n 
A  scaffold,  hung  with  sable  bodze. 
Which  the  grim  headsman  s  sceu 

play'd. 
Block,  axe,  and  sawdust  ready  laid 
Some  evil  deed  will  there  be  done^ 

Unless  Matilda  wed  his  son  ; 

She  loves  him  not— *tis  shrewdlvga 
That  Redmond  rules  the  damsel^sn 
This  is  a  turn  of  Oswald's  skill ; 
But  I  may  meet,  and  foil  him  sdll.L 
How  camest  thou  to  thy  freedom! 

"  There 
Lies  myster\-  more  dark  and  nurc. 
In  midst  of  WyclifTes  well-feign'd t 
^scroll  was  offer  d  by  a  page, 
Who  told,  a  mufHed  horseman  lite 
Had  left  it  at  the  Castle-gate. 
He  broke  the  seal— his  cheek  sha 

change. 
Sudden,  portentous,  wild,  and  stzail 
The  mimic  ]xission  of  his  eye 
W.1S  lum'd  to  actual  agony  ; 
His  hand  like  summer  sapling  shoob 
Terror  and  guilt  were  in  his  look. 
I>enzil  he  judged,  in  time  of  need. 
Fit  counsellor  for  enl  detxl ; 
And  thus  apart  his  counsel  broke; 
While  with  a  ghastly  smile  he  spoke 

XI. 

"  *  As  in  the  pageants  of  the  stage, 
The  dead  av  ake  in  this  wild  age, 


aOKEBY. 


271 


all  men  deem*d  decreed 

ly  snAne  to  bleed, 
lilt,  0  er  sc&t 
mrdcring  me,— 
I  The  coward  shot 
•Vm'd  ihc  rider  mot' " 
rrnxttoH  fell, 

■ed  the  cell  r— 
-  ^losom  liftrk,*' 
Hty  \K  >.[irer  mark  !  " 
JDrd  to  Edmundf  pale 
ettune  hU  UJe. 
«a  ;--*  M«rk  with  what 

ie  he  writ^  ;— 


lanTs  destiny  f 
J  vicrrtn  lives  to  Ihec. 
that  binds  to  life, 
iovdicr  wife ; 
id  Meod^ip,  were  his 

rofd,  and  they  are  Hown. 
j*3  thee  % — To  thy  hand 
ijours  artd  hi*i  bnd, 
cd  ;—  Restore  his  child ! 
itive  knd  exiled, 

^  tetiims  to  daim 
ailorurs*  or  his  name  ; 
mod  from  the  skin 
[ortham  nse  ag^ia.* — 

XII. 

r  the  haron  read, 

show'd  hh  dread  ; 
dacad  with  his  palmi 
lone  and  calm ; 
billows  wild ! 
or  child? 
lyou-s  flamev 
or  her  Tia^tne  % 
t,  he  slew ; 

fear  withdrew, 

h^b!  wist  I  where 

I,  iTty  ktnsmaii's  heir,^ 

a  :h  joy 

uis  resign 
thftin's  line.  '— 
_     lely  e'en  his  fear 
r  cynic  sne^; — 


*Thcii  happy  is  thy  vflssaUa  part,* 
He  saidj  '  to  ease  his  patron's  heart ! 
In  thine  own  jailer^s  watchful  care 
Lies  Mortham's  Just  and  right  ftil  heir  ; 
Thy  generous  wish  is  fully  won^^ 
Redmond  G'Neaie  is  Mortham's  fioa.^ — 

XIII, 

*'  Up  starting  with  a  fren  tied  bok, 
His  clenched  hand  the  Bargn  shook  : 
*■  Is  Hell  at  work  ?  or  tiast  thou  rave. 
Or  dares t  tliou  palter  with  me,  slave  I 
Perchance  thou  wot'st  nol^  Bamard^e 

lowers 
Have  racks,   of  strange  and  gh^lljr 

powers. ' 
Deniil,  who  well  his  safety  knew^ 
Firmly  rejoin 'd,  *  I  tell  thee  tnie. 
Thy  racks  could  give  thee  but  to  know 
The  proofs,  which  I,uniorturt^  show. — 
It  chanced  upon  a  winter  night, 
When  early  snow  made  Stantnore  white. 
That  very  night,  when  first  of  all 
Redmond  O'Neale  saw  Rokebydiall, 
It  was  my  goodly  lot  to  gain 
A  leUquajy  and  a  chain. 
Twisted  and  diased  of  massive  gold, 
—Demand  not  how  the  priie  I  bold  t 
Tl  was  not  given,  nor  lent,  nor  sold,^ — 
Gilt  tablets  to  the  chain  were  hung, 
With  letters  in  the  Irish  tongue* 
I  hid  my  spoil,  for  there  was  need 
That  I  should  leave  the  laml  with  speed; 
Nor  then  1  dcetn'd  it  safe  to  bear 
On  mine  own  person  getns  so  rare, 
.Small  heed  I  of  the  tablets  took, 
Fhu  *^ince  have  spell* d  them  by  the  book, 
VMioi  some  sojourn  in  Krin*s  land 
Of  their  wild  speech  had  given  command. 
Rut  darkling  wa^s  the  sLnst- ;  the  phrase 
And  language  those  of  other  days^ 
Involved  of  purpoRc,  as  to  foU 
An  interloper's  prying  toiL 
The  wonds,  but  not  the  sense,  I  knew. 
Till  fortune  ^ve  the  guiding  cl«w. 

"  •  Three   davs    since,  was   that  dew 

revenl  d, 
In  Thors^gdl  as  I  lay  eonccnrd, 
And  heard  at  fuJl  wheu  Koktlt^*^  U-^ 
Her  uJide^s  histoiy  tfvspUy  ^\ 
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And  now  I  can  interpret  well 
Each  syllable  the  tablets  tell. 
Mark,  then  :  Fair  Edith  was  the  joy 
Of  old  O'Neale  of  Clandeboy; 
But  from  her  sire  and  country  fled. 
In  secret  Mortham*s  Lord  to  wed. 
O'Node,  his  first  resentment  o*er. 
Despatch 'd  his  son  to  Greta's  shore, 
Enjoining  he  sliould  make  him  known 
(Until  his  farther  will  were  shown) 
To  Edith,  but  to  her  alone. 
"What  of  their  ill-starr'd  meeting  fell, 
Lord  Wycliffe  knows,  and  none  so  well. 

i  XV. 

"  *  O'Neale  it  was,  who,  in  despair, 
Robb'd  Mortham  of  his  infant  neir ; 
He  bred  him  in  their  nurture  wild, 
And  call'd  him  murder'd  Connel's  child. 
Soon  died  the  nurse ;  the  Clan  believed 
What  from  their  Chieftain  they  received. 
His  purpose  was,  that  ne'er  again 
The  Iwy  should  cross  the  Irish  main  ; 
But,  like  his  mountain  sires,  enjoy 
The  woods  and  wastes  of  Clandeboy. 
Then  on  the  land  wild  troubles  came. 
And  stronger  Chieftains  urged  a  claim, 
And  wrested  from  the  old  man's  hands 

:    His  native  towers,  his  father's  lands. 

I    Unable  then,  amid  the  strife, 

i    To  guard  young  Redmond's  rights  or  life, 

■  Late  anrl  reluctant  he  restores 
The  infant  to  his  native  shores. 
With  goodly  gifts  and  letters  stored, 
With  many  a  deep  conjuring  word, 
To  Mortham  and  to  Rokcby's  Lord. 

■  Nought  knew  the  clo«l  of  Irish  earth, 

I    Who  was  the  guide,  of  Redmond's  birth ; 

!    But  deem'd  liis  Chief's  commands  were 
laid 

'    On  both,  by  both  to  be  obcy'd. 
How  he  was  wounded  by  the  ti*ay, 
1  need  not,  and  1  list  not  say.' — 

XVI. 

"  *  A  wondrous  talc  !  and,  grant  it  true, 
What,*  Wycliffe  answer'd,  *  might  I  do? 
Heaven  knows,  as  willingly  as  now 

■  I  raise  the  Iwnnet  from  my  brow. 
Would  I  my  kinsman's  manors  fair 
Rostnre  to  Mortham,  or  his  heir; 
hul  Mortham  is  distraught — O'Neale 

IIsLs  drawn  for  tyranny  his  steel. 


Malignant  to  our  rightfVil  < 
And  train'd  in  Rome's  delusive  laia 
Harktheeapart  I '— They  whispei'dloi 
Till   Denzil's   voice    grew    Dold  ai 

strong: — 
'  My  proofs !  I  never  vrill,'  he  said, 
'  Show  mortal  man  where  they  are  hi 
Nor  hope  discovery  to  foreclose, 
By  giving  me  to  feed  the  crows; 
For  I  have  mates  at  large,  who  know 
Where  I  am  wont  such  toys  to  ttow. 
Free  me  from  peril  and  from  hand. 
These  tablets  are  at  thy  command ; 
Nor  were  it  hard  to  form  some  tia^ 
To  wile  old  Mortham  o'er  the  main. 
Then,  lunatic's  nor  papist's  hand 
Should  wrest  from  thine  the  eood 

land.'— 
—'I  like  thy  wit,'  said  WycliHe,  ««dl 
But  here  in  hostage  shalt  thou  dvcU, 
Thy  son,  unless  my  purpose  err, 
May  prove  the  trustier  messenger. 
A  scroll  to  Mortham  shall  he  bear 
From  me,  and  fetch  these  tokens  nit 
Gold  shalt  thou  have,  and  that  go 

store. 
And  freedom,  his  commission  o'er; 
But  if  his  faith  should  chance  to  fidi, 
The  gibbet  frees  thee  from  the  jaiL' 

XVII. 

"  Mesh'd  in  the  net  himself  had  twin 
What  subterfuge  could  Denzil  find! 
He  told  me,  with  reluctant  sigh. 
That  hidden  here  the  tokens  He ; 
Conjured  my  swift  return  and  aid. 
By  all  he  scofT'd  and  disobe/d. 
And  look'd  as  if  the  noose  were  tie^ 
An<l  I  the  priest  who  left  his  side. 
This  scroll  for  Mortham  Wycliffe  gi 
\Vhom  I  must  seek  by  Greta's  vravc 
Or  in  the  hut  where  diief  he  hide% 
Where  Thorsgill's  forester  resides. 
(Thence  chanced  it,  wandering  in 

glade. 
That  he  descried  our  ambuscade.) 
I  was  dismissed  as  evening  fell. 
And  reach'd  but  now  this  rocky  cell' 
"  Give  Oswald's  letter." — Bertram  re 
And  tore  it  fiercely,  shred  b^  shred  ^ 
"  All  lies  and  villany  1  to  bimd 
V  llvs  noble  kinsman's  generous  mini 
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L  on  from  day  to  ilAy, 
MA  take  his  life  awny.^ 
fe^eclire  thy  purpose,  youth, 
^^U^nswer,  sAve  the  truth  i 
^H&rk  of  Deotil's  art, 
^nccret  from  thy  bean  \  *'■ — 

XVOL 

b  not.     I  renoQiicc:,''  he  said, 
or  and  bts  deadly  trade. 
3  my  puroose  to  d^clRre 
ham.  Keamond  b  his  licir  ; 
litn  in  what  risk  he  stands, 
A  %h^«^  trtVfrs  to  his  hands. 
to  atone^ 
lone ; 
*  It  if7^t^— L.  1  survive 
bt,  ^TtA  leave  this  cave  aJive*"^ 
-n/il  *  ** — "Let  them  ply  the  rack^ 
'  ^  mid  sine\K's  crack  ! 
lai  limb  fTom  limb^, 
ill  can  Dcnill  claim  from  him, 
Iko^bUes^  youth  he  led  astmy, 
rm'o  10  ihis  uiihaHow'd  way  ? 
^I'd  me,  fai  I  h  and  vows  were  vain ; 
my  master  reap  his  gain." — 

answer  d   Bertram^  **  'tis  his 
\€^^  ; 

n  in  the  deed, 
in  not  forourcoune, 
Hty*  hast  remorse  i 
^e  gale  who  braves, 
argo  Xii  the  Waves, 
ktlcd  pmrc, 
den'd  reach  iheshorc. " 


»tretehitig  him  at  length, 
;  liis  bulky  sircnglh. 
I  hb  secret  miud» 
am!  h:ilf  reclinci^t* 
111  '     id  pteasMt 

-  his  breast, 
L^-cr  came 
thy  flaroe  ; 
:  forbore 
fcnrve  tfll  ihen  it  wore ; 
I  fttrcrnesft  of  bis  look 
fd  isdness  look,— 


\  pnme  pressed 
tnro^ibreast,— 


And  when  he  spoke,  bis  wonted  tone, 
So  fierce,  abrupt,  and  brief,  was  goae. 
H  is  voice  was  steady,  low,  and  deep, 
Like  distant  waves  when  breves  sleep  ; 
And  sorrow  m\%*A  with  Edmund's  fi^j, 
lu  low  tmbroken  depth  to  hea^-. 


'*  Edmund,  in  thy  sad  tale  I  find 
The  woe  that  warp*d  my  patron's  mind  i 
'T would  wake  the  fountains  of  the  eye 
Jn  other  men,  but  mine  are  dry, 
Moftham  must  never  see  the  fool, 
That  sold  himself  base  Wycliffe's  tool ; 
Yet  less  from  thirst  of  sordid  gain. 
Than  to  avenge  suppo&ed  disdain. 
Say,  Bertram  tues  his  fault  i — a  word, 
Till  now,  from  Bertram  never  heard  : 
Say,  too,  that  Mortham's  Lord  he  prays 
To  think  but  on  their  former  days  j 
On  Quarianna*s  beach  and  rock, 
Un  Cayo's  bursting  battle -shoek. 
On  Darien's  sands  and  deadly  dew, 
And  ott  the  dart  Tlatzeca  threw  ;— 
Perchance  my  patron  yet  may  hear 
More  that  may  ]^ce  his  eomrade's  bier. 
My  soni  hath  felr  a  secret  weight, 
A  warning  of  apprx^acliing  fkte  i 
A  priest  had  said,  *  Return,  repent ! ' 
As  well  to  bid  diat  rock  be  rent 
Firai  as  that  flint  I  face  mine  end  j 
My  be^rt  may  buret,  but  ^nnot  bend. 

**  The  dawTiing  of  my  youth,  with  awe 
And  prophecy,  the  Dalesmen  saw  ; 
For  over  Redesdale  it  came. 
As  bodeftd  as  their  beacon-flame 
Edmund,  thy  years  were  scarcely  mine, 
When,  challenciniT  the  Clans  of  Tyne 
To  bring  tlieir  Dest  my  brand  to  prove, 
O'er  Ff  cxhajn'a  altar  bung  my  glove  | 
Uut  T)TiedaJe,  nor  in  toTi^er  nor  town. 
Held  champion  meet  to  take  it  down. 
My  noontidfe,  India  may  declare  ; 
Like  her  fierce  sun»  I  fined  the  air  I 
Like  him,  to  wood  and  cave  ba^Ie  fly 
Her  nativesi,  from  mine  angry  c>'e. 
Panama's  maids  shall  long  look  pale 
WTten  Risitigham  inspires  the  tale  \ 
Chili's  dark  matrons  long  sh.ill  tame 
The  fiiowacd  child  w\ti\Bc«\ja3ctk  ^v^tk-rafc. 
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And  now,  my  race  of  terror  run, 
Mine  be  the  eve  of  tropic  sun ! 
No  pale  gradations  quench  his  ray, 
No  twilight  dews  his  wrath  allay ; 
With  disk  like  battle-target  red, 
He  rushes  to  his  burning  bed, 
Dyes  the  wide  wave  with  bloody  light, 
Then  sinks  at  once — and  all  is  night. — 

XXII. 

"  Now  to  thy  mission,  Edmund.     Fly, 
Seek  Mortham  out,  and  bid  him  hie 
To  Richmond,  where  his  troops  are  laid, 
And  lead  his  force  to  Redmond's  aid. 
Say,  till  he  reaches  Eglistone, 
A  friend  will  watch  to  guard  his  son. 
Now,  fare-thee-well ;  for  night  draws  on. 
And  I  would  rest  me  here  alone." 
Despite  his  ill-dissembled  fear. 
There  swam  in  Edmund's  eye  a  tear ; 
A  tribute  to  the  courage  high, 
Which  stoop'd  not  in  extremity. 
But  strove,  irregularly  great. 
To  triumph  o'er  approaching  fate  ! 
Bertram  beheld  the  dewdrop  start, 
It  almost  touch'd  his  iron  heart : 
"  I  did  not  think  there  lived,"  he  said, 
"One,  who  would  tear  for  Bertram  shed. " 
He  loosen'd  then  his  baldric's  hold, 
A  buckle  broad  of  massive  gold  ; — 
"  Of  all  the  spoil  that  paid  his  pains, 
But  this  with  Risingham  remains  ; 
And  this,  dear  Edmund,  thou  shalt  take, 
And  wear  it  long  for  Bertram's  sake. 
Once  more — to  Mortham  speed  amain  ; 
Farewell  I  and  turn  thee  not  again." 

XXIII. 

The  night  has  yielded  to  the  mom. 
And  far  the  hours  of  prime  are  worn. 
Oswald,  who,  smcc  the  dawn  of  day. 
Had  cursed  his  messenger's  delay. 
Impatient  questioned  now  his  train, 
"  Was  Denzil's  son  retum'd  again  ?  " 
It  chanced  there  answered  of  the  crew, 
A  menial,  who  young  Eldmund  knew  : 
"  No  son  of  Denzil  this,"^ — ^he  said  ; 
**  A  peasant  boy  from  Winston  glade. 
For  song  and  minstrelsy  renown'd. 
And  knavish  pranks,  the  hamlets  round." 
"  Not    Denzil's    son  I— from    Winston 

vale! — 
Then  it  wms  faht,  that  specious  tale ; 


Or,  worse — he  hath  despatch*d  the  701 
To  show  to  Mortham's  lord  its  troth. 
Fool  that  I  was  !— bat  'tis  too  late;- 
This  is  the  very  turn  of  fate  ! — 
The  tale,  or  true  or  false,  relies 
On  Denzil's  evidence  ! — He  dies  !— 
Ho  !  Provost  Marshal !  instantly 
Lead  Denzil  to  the  gallows-tree  ! 
Allow  him  not  a  parting  word ; 
Short  be  the  shrift,  and  sure  the  con 
Then  let  his  gory  head  appal 
Marauders  from  the  Castle-walL 
Lead  forth  thy  guard,  that  duty  don 
With  best  despatch  to  Eglistone.— 
— Basil,  tell  \Vilfrid  he  must  straigli 
Attend  me  at  the  Castle-gate." — 

XXIV. 

"  Alas  !  "  the  old  domestic  said. 
And  shook  his  venerable  head, 
"  Alas,  my  Lord  !  fidl  ill  to-day 
May  my  young  master  brook  the  wi 
The  leech  has  spoke  with  grave  alai 
Of  unseen  hurt,  of  secret  harm. 
Of  sorrow  lurking  at  the  heart. 
That  mars  and  lets  his  healing  art.' 
"Tush  !  tell  not  me  !— Romantic  b 
Pine  themselves  sick  for  airy  toys^ 
I  will  find  cure  for  Wilfrid  soon  ; 
Bid  him  for  Eglistone  be  boune. 
And  quick  ! — I  hear  the  dull  death-d 
Tell  Denzil's  hour  of  fate  is  come.^ 
He  paused  with  scornful  smile,  and 
Resumed  his  train  of  thought  agen. 
"  Now  comes  my  fortune's  crisis  nea 
Entreaty  boots  not — instant  fear. 
Nought  else,  can  bend  Matilda*s  pi 
Or  win  her  to  be  Wilfrid's  bride. 
But  when  she  sees  the  scafibld  plac 
With   axe  and   block  and   heads 

graced. 
And  when  she  deems,  that  to  deny 
Dooms  Redmond  and  her  sire  to  dii 
She  must  give  way. — Then,  were  the 
Of  Rokeby  once  combined  with  mi 
I  gain  the  weather-gage  of  txXt ! 
If  Mortham  come,  ne  comes  too  lai 
While  I,  allied  thus  and  prepared. 
Bid  him  defiance  to  his  beard. — 
— If  she  prove  stubborn,  sh^  I  dai 
To  drop  the  axe  ?— Soft  I  pause  we  tfa 


LS  him  well ;— 

i  now  dday 

i  Redmond  from  my  way  f — 
>ieiy  ptrforce 
—Without  there  1  Soimd  tu 

ihe  court  below,*- 
d  mardi  forward !  '*— Fonh 


It" 


ijUmmer,   trumps Ls 


is  sung  his  parting  hytoti ; 

tum*d  his  eyeballs  dm, 
ly  ctmsdoua  what  he?  ¥«cs, 

noncmcn  down  the  Tecs  ; 
y  ctm^doas  what  he  h^rs, 
t5  tiogte  In  his  ears. 
iig  bridge  they're  sweeping 

lid  by  greenwood  bough  y 
resrward  had  pass'd  o  er, 
faeaid  and  saw  no  more  ! 
upon  the  Castle  bcU^ 
tmg  his  ciyin^  kadL 

B   xxvx 

pBctt,  erst  profuse 

k  emblazon  d  hues, 
, ,  f  <%  M   TTi  W  oodstock  bo w  er, 
Leaf  and  Flower, 
ne  toumey  high, 
f  haod  of  Ettiily  I 
I  paint  the  tumult  broad, 
crowded  ablicy  flowM, 
as  with  an  ocean' &  sound, 
-  1-'    -1  Triple  bound  f 

each  varying  mien, 
,     r  serene; 
,  with  his  idiot  stare*, 
thy,  with  anJtious  Jlir, 
^ied  Cavalier^ 
isarniM,  and  sad  of  cheer  [ 
ttd  foe,  wh€»e  formal  eye 
truest  now  ind  mastery ; 
tc  crowdi  whos«  envious  xeal 
» tnni  of  Fortune'i  wheei, 

Et»  wh«n  lowest  He 


Vei  what  may  such  a  wish  avail  t 
*lh  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale, 
Munying,  as  best  I  can,  along, 
Tlie  heareis  and  the  hosiy  song ; — 
Like  tmveller  when  approaching  home. 
Who  sees  the  &hade&  ui  evetjing  come. 
And  must  not  now  his  course  delay, 
Or  choose  the  fair,  but  winding  way ; 
Nay,  scarcely  may  his  pact-  suspend, 
Where  o'er  his  head  the  v,  il dings  hend, 
To  blc^  the  brecie  that  tools  his  brow, 
Qr  imatch  a  blossom  from  the  bouglw 


The  n^verend  pile  lay  wild  and  waste, 
rrofancd,  dishonour'd,  and  defaced. 
Through  storied  lattices  no  more 
Jn  sol  ten  Vi  light  the  stiubefims  pour. 
Gilding  the  Gothk  sculpture  rich 
Of  shrine,  and  monument,  and  mchCi. 
The  Civil  fury  of  the  lime 
Made  sport  of  sacrilegious  criine ; 
For  dark  Fanaticism  rent 
Altar,  and  screen,  and  ornament, 
And  peasant  hands  the  tombs  o'crthrew 
Of  Bowes,  of  Rokeby,  and  FiU-Hugh* 
And  now  was  seen,  unwonted  sight, 
In  holy  walls  a  seailold  digbt  * 
'rtliere  once  the  priest,  of  ^rnce  divine 
Dealt  to  his  flock  the  mystic  sign ; 
There  stood  the  block  displayed,  and 

there 
The  headsman  grim  his  hatchet  bare  ; 
And  for  the  word  of  Hope  and  Faith, 
Resounded  loud  a  doom  of  death. 
Thrice  the  fierce  trumpet's  breath  was 

beard, 
And  echoed  thrice  the  herald's  word, 
Doomingj  for  breach  of  martial  laws. 
And  treason  to  the  Commons*  cause, 
The  Knight  of  Roktby,  and  O'Ncale, 
To  Etoop  their  heads  to  block  and  steel. 
The  trumpets  flourish'd  high  and  shrill. 
Then  was  a  silence  deikd  and  still  t 
And  silent  prayers  to  Heaven  were  cast, 
And  stifled  sobs  were  bursting  fast, 
Till  from  the  crowd  begun  to  rise 
Murmurs  of  sorrow  or  surprise. 
And  from  the  distant  aisles  there  came, 
Deep^mutter'd  threats,  with  W^diffc*s 

name. 
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i  XXVIII. 

■   But  Oswald,  guarded  by  his  band. 
Powerful  in  evil,  waved  his  hand, 

!    And  bade  Sedition's  voice  l)e  dead, 

'    On  peril  of  the  murmurer's  head. 

I   Then  first  his  glance  sought  Rokcby's 

i  Knight, 

Who  gazed  on  the  tremendous  sight. 
As  calm  as  if  he  came  a  guest 
To  kindred  Baron's  feudal  feast. 
As  calm  as  if  that  trumpet-call 
Were  summons  to  the  lianner'd  hall ; 
Firm  in  his  loyalty  he  stood. 
And  prompt  to  seal  it  with  his  blood. 
With    downcast    look    drew     OswaKl 

nigh,— 
He  durst  not  cope  with  Rokeby's  eye  I — 
And  said,  with  low  and  faltering  breath, 
"Thou  know'st  the  terms  of  life  and 

death." 
The  Knight  then  tum'd,   and  sternly 

smiled: 
"The  maitlen  is  mine  only  child. 
Yet  shall  my  blessing  leave  her  head. 
If  with  a  traitor's  son  she  wed." 
Then  Redmond  spoke:  **  The  life  of  one 
Might  thy  malignity  atone. 
On  me  be  flung  a  double  guilt ! 
Spare  Rokeby's  blood,  let  mine  bespiltl" 
Wycliffe  had  listcn'd  to  his  suit. 
But  dread  prevail'd,  and  he  was  mute. 

XXIX. 

And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  fear 
In  secret  on  Matilda's  ear  ; 
"  An  union  form'd  with  me  and  mine. 
Ensures  the  faith  of  Rokeby's  line. 
Consent,  and  all  this  dread  array, 
Like  morning  dream,  shall  pass  away ; 
Refuse,  and,  by  my  duty  press'd, 
I  give  the  word  —thou  know'st  the  rest" 
Matilda,  still  and  motionless, 
With  terror  heard  the  dread  address, 
Pale  as  the  sheeted  maid  who  dies 
To  hopeless  love  a  sacrifice  ; 
Then  rung  her  hands  in  agony. 
And  round  her  cast  bewilder'd  eye. 
Now  on  the  scaffold  glanced,  and  now 
On  Wycliffe's  unrelenting  brow. 
She  veil'd  her  face,  and,  with  a  voice 
Scarce  audible,  — "  I  make  my  choice  ! 


Spare  bat  their  lives ! — for  angjbt  ^ 
Let  Wilfrid's  doom  my  fiae  &k 
He  once  was  generous! " — As  she 
Dark  WjrcliiTe's  joy  in  triumph  bn 
"  Wilfirid,  where  loitered  ye  so  U 
Why  upon  Basil  rest  thy  weight! 
Art  spell-bound  by  enchanter's  m 
Kneel,  kneel,  and  take  her  yielded 
Thank  her  with  raptures,  simple 
Should  tears  and  trembling  spe 

joy?" 
"  O  hush,  my  sire  I    To  prayers 
Of  mine  thou  hast  refused  thine 
But  now  the  awful  hour  draws  01 
When  truth  must  speak  in  loftier 


He  took  Matilda's  hand  ^— "Dct 
Could'st  thou  so  injure  me,''  hes 
"Of  thy  poor  friend  so  basely d< 
As  blend  with  him  thisbarbarouss4 
j    Alas  !  my  efforts  made  in  vain, 
M  ight  well  have  saved  this  addcc 
Hut  now,  bear  witness  earth  andh 
That  ne'er  was  hope  to  mortal  gi 
So  twisted  with  the  strings  of  m 
As  this — to  call  Matilda  wife! 
I  bid  it  now  for  ever  part. 
And  with  the  effort  bursts  my  he 
His  feeble  frame  was  worn  so  loi 
With  wounds,  with  watching,  an 

woe. 
That  nature  could  no  more  susta 
The  agony  of  mental  p>ain. 
Hekneel'd —his  lip  her  hand hadp 
Just  then  he  felt  the  stem  arrest 
I^wer  and  lower  sunk  his  head,- 
They  raised  him,— but  the  life  wi 
Then,  first  alarmM,  his  sire  and  t 
Tried  every  aid,  but  tried  in  vain 
The  soul,  too  soft  its  ills  to  bear, 
Had  left  our  mortal  hemisphere. 
And  sought  in  better  world  the  n 
To  blameless  life  by  Heaven  dea 

XXXI. 

The  wretched  sire  beheld,  aghast 
With  Wilfrid  all  his  projects  past 
All  tum'd  and  centred  on  his  son 
On  Wilfrid  all— and  he  was  goM 
"  And  I  gjn  childless  now,"  he  si 
"Childless,  through  that  relentles! 


mKBBV. 


we't  arts*  in  vain  essayM, 
img  <m  their  artbt*i  head  ♦ 
8  my  Wilfrid  ddd— and  tUere 

ate'  V      '  .;ri  for  hts  heir, 
kr  V  band 

^^  Redmond's  hand* 

1  '  h  soar  ott  all 

nt  Md  work  Lhcir fall! 

edi,  wiutJi  pfiidcnce  might  not 

>t  feti^e«ii£e  snd  despair. 
I're»  wieq®  upon  his  bier— 
«  to  real  that  feigned  tear  I 
hall  shore  destruttion's  $ho<:k; 
nd  the  capiives  io  the  biock  I " 
t  PtovosE  could  divine 
gi^  BJid  forbore  the  sigTJ. 

Ilhc  block  !— or  I,  or  they, 
n  judgment -seat  this  day' 3  " 
I        XXXII, 
crowd  liave  heard  a  sound, 
*\  hoof  on  hnrden'd  groiund  ; 
:iiiTic^  Afid  yet  more  near,— 
■utn  pnQsed  to  hear, 
vird  now— the  tread 
iM  '  ::j;|of  thedead  ! 

s>'  !chnil  ston^ 

Itr^.^.  ,.1  ,4Mcd  lonei 
poa^tbe  |5a»ew.ty  hung, 
cwgli  the  Gothic  arch  there 

n  »fm  d^  at  headlori^  speed— 
'     '     jis  plume,  htfl  stetfd. 
V  floQr  was  spum'd^ 
'     Ir^rig;  n;tura*d  f— 

iiiid  he  threw, 
,    ^ol  drew, 
Bfoimi^  was  his  look  \ 
r  with  the  spufs  he  strook— 
vard  rts  he  came, 
\tn  Risif(gham  ? 

kutji  noble  courier  |jave  ; 
^ch'd  the  central  nave^ 
sar*d  the  chancel  wide, 
-tie  was  at  WyclilTc's  side. 
1  at  the  Bamn's  head, 
rport— the  bullet  sped— 
J  account,  and  last, 
«n  d^ifk  <3svvnk!  past  ? 
fck,  that  it  might  seem 


Winle  yet  the  smoke  the  de^d  conceals^ 
Bert  mm  his  ready  charger  wheels  ; 
But  fiounder'd  on  the  pavement  floor 
The  steed,  and  down  the  rider  bore, 
And,  bursting  m  the  headlong  sway. 
The  faithless  saddle-ginhs  gave  way. 
*Twas  while  he  tojl'd  him  to  be  freed. 
And  with  the  rein  to  raise  the  steed. 
That  from  aniatement's  iron  trance 
AH  Wyclifife's  soldieis  waked  at  once; 
Sword,  halberd,  musket-but,  their  blows 
Piajl  d  upon  Bertram  as  he  rose  ; 
A  score  tif  pikes,  with  each  a  wound, 
BoredowTi  and  pinnM  him  to  the  ground  t 
But  sull  his  strugi^hng  force  lie  reais, 
Uajnst  hacking   brands  and  siahbiJig 

spears  ; 
Thrice  from  assatlanls  shook  him  free, 
Unce  gain'd  his  feet,  aiul  twice  his  knec^ 
By  tenfold  odds  oppress^  at  leitgth, 
Despite  his  stniggks  and  his  strength, 
He  took  a  hundred  mortal  wounds, 
Asmuieas  fox  *roon£slman£dinghounda| 
And  when  he  died,  his  parting  groan 
Had  more  of  laughter  than  ol  moan  ! 
—They  ga^ed,  as  when  a  lion  dies. 
And  hunters  scarcely  trusi  their  eyee. 
But  btfnd  their  weapons  on  the  slain, 
Lest  the  grim  king  should  rouse  again  I 
Then  blow  and  insult  some  renew 'd, 
And  from  the  trunk,  the  head  had  hew'd, 
Bwt  BasiFs  voice  the  deed  foibadej 
A  mantle  o'er  the  corse  he  laid  i— 
**  Fell  as  he  was  in  act  and  mind. 
He  ]eft  no  bolder  heart  behind  : 
Then  give  him,  for  a  sokHcr  meet, 
A  soldier's  cloak  for  windHiig  sheet*' 


No  more  of  death  and  dying  ptiitg. 
No  more  of  trump  and  l^ugle  dang, 
Though  through   the  sounding  woods 

there  come 
Banner  and  buf^le,  trump  and  drum. 
Arm'd  with  such  powers  ns  well  had  freed 
V*ottng  Redmond  at  his  utmost  nt'cd* 
And  back'd  with  such  a  band  of  hor^, 
As  might  less  ample  p:>wers  enforce  \ 
Possessed  of  every  proof  and  sign 
That  gave  an  litk  W  Uot\Wtil*X^3Nt| 
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The  damsel  dons  her  best  attire, 
The  shepherd  lights  his  beltane  fire, 
Joy !  joy !  each  warder's  horn  hath  sung, 
Joy !  joy !  each  matin  bell  hath  rung ; 
The  holy  priest  says  grateful  mass, 
Loud  shouts  each  hardy  gallaglass. 
No  mountain  den  holds  outcast  boor, 
Of  heart  so  dull,  of  soul  so  poor. 
But  he  hath  flung  his  task  aside. 
And  claimM  this  mom  for  holy-tide  ; 
Yet,  empress  of  this  joyful  day, 
Edith  is  sad  while  all  are  gay."— 

IX. 

Proud  Edith's  soul  came  to  her  eye. 
Resentment  check'd  the  struggling  sigh. 
Her  hurrying  hand  indignant  dried 
The  burning  tears  of  injured  pride— 
"  Morag,  forbear  !  or  lend  thy  praise 
To  swell  yon  hireling  harpers*  lays ; 
Make  to  yon  maids  thy  boast  of  power. 
That  they  may  waste  a  wondering  hour, 
Telling  of  banners  proudly  borne, 
Of  pealing  bell  and  bugle  horn. 
Or,  theme  more  dear,  of  robes  of  price, 
Crownlets  and  gauds  of  rare  device. 
But  thou,  experienced  as  thou  art, 
Think'st  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the 

heart, 
That,  bound  in  strong  affection's  chain, 
Looks  for  return  and  looks  in  vain  ? 
No  !  sum  thine  Edith's  wretched  lot 
£n  these  brief  words— He  loves  her  not ! 


"  Debate  it  not— too  long  I  strove 
To  call  his  cold  observance  love, 
All  blinded  by  the  league  that  styled 
Edith  of  Lorn,— while  yet  a  child. 
She  tripp'd  the  heath  by  Morag's  side,— 
The  brave  Lord  RonaUVs  destined  bride. 
Ere  yet  I  saw  him,  while  afar 
His  broadsword  blazed  in  Scotland's  war, 
Train'd  to  believe  our  fates  the  same, 
My  bosom  throbb'd  when  Ronald's  name 
Came  gracing  Fame's  heroic  tale. 
Like  perfume  on  the  summer  gale. 
What  pilgrim  sought  our  halls,  nor  told 
Of  Ronald's  deeds  in  battle  bold  ; 
Who  touch'd  the  harp  to  heroes'  praise. 
But  his  achievemenU  swell'd  the  lays  ? 
Evtxk  Mong — ^not  a  ule  of  fame 


Was  hers  but  closed  with  Ronald's  nan 
He  came  !  and  all  that  had  been  told 
Of  his  high  worth  seem'd  poor  and  od 
Tame,  lifeless,  void  of  energy, 
Unjust  to  Ronald  and  to  me ! 

XI. 

**  Since  then,  what  thought  had  ££ll 

heart 
And  gave  not  plighted  love  its  put  !- 
And  what  reouitad  ?  cold  delay- 
Excuse  that  shunn'd  the  spousad  day. 
It  dawns,  and  Ronald  is  not  here  !— 
Hunts  he  Bentalla's  nimble  deer. 
Or  loiters  he  in  secret  dell 
To  bid  some  lighter  love  farewd]. 
And  swear,  that  though  he  may  not  sa 
A  daughter  of  the  House  of  Lorn, 
Yet,  when  these  fomud  rites  are  o'ei; 
Again  they  meet,  to  part  no  more?" 

XII. 

— "  Hush,  daughter,  hush  !  thy  don 

remove. 
More  nobly  think  of  Ronald's  love. 
Look,  where  beneath  the  castle  gray 
His  fleet  unmoor  from  Aros  bay ! 
See'st  not  each  galley's  topmast  bent 
As  on  the  yards  the  sails  ascend? 
Hiding  the  dark-blue  land  they  rise^ 
Like  the  white  clouds  on  April  skief 
The  shouting  vassals  man  the  oars, 
Behind  them  sink  Mull's  mountain  shot 
Onward  their  merry  covrse  they  keq 
Through  whistling  breeze  and  foam 

deep. 
And  mark  the  headmost,  seaward  a 
Stoop  to  the  freshening  gale  her  mas 
As  it  she  veil'd  its  banner'd  pride, 
To  greet  afar  her  Prince's  bride  ! 
Thy  Ronald  comes,  and  while  in  spe 
His  galley  mates  the  flying  steed, 
Hechideshersloth !"— Fair  Edith sigl 
Blush'd,  sadly  smiled,  and  thus  replira 

XIII. 

"  Sweet  thought,  but  vain ! — ^No,  Mor 

mark, 
Type  of  his  course,  yon  lonely  baric. 
That  oft  hath  shifted  helm  and  nilt 
To  win  its  way  against  the  gale. 
Since  peep  of  mom,  my  vacant  eyes 
Have  view'd  by  fits  the  coone  ihe  tri 
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j  The  scene  of  this  Poem  Ues^  at  firsts  in  the  Castle  of  Artornish,  on  tJu 
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■  RcLchrin  on  the  coast  of  Ireland^  again  to  assert  his  claims  to  the  Scottish 
.    Many  of  the  personages  and  incidents  introduced  are  of  historical  ceUbrii 

authorities  used  are  chiefly  those  of  the  venerable  Lord  Hailes^  as  well  enti 
I  called  the  restorer  of  Scottish  histoiy,  as  Bruce  the  restorer  of  Scottish  mo 
'   and  of  Archdeacon  Barbour ^  a  correct  edition  of  ivhose  Metrical  History  c 

Bruce  will  soon,  I  trust,  appear,  under  the  care  of  my  learned  friend^  the  k 

Jamieson. 

\  Abbotsford,  ioM  December  1814. 
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*  Loird  of  the  Isles**  marks^  iti  a  more  striking  tnanner  than  "  Rokeby" 
by  which  Scoti,  to  use  his  own  phr*i3c,  dcdinSd  as  tk  poet  to  figure  as  n 
&s  the  bitUail  sajs  Queen  Eleanor  satik  at  Chan  tig  Cross  to  rise  again  at 
ihc.  Although  not  published  till  after  **  Rokeby/*  it  was  atv  earlier  con* 
part  of  it,  indeed,  wji5  written  before  a  line  of  **  Rokeby  "  had  b«en  com- 
3  pxpetr  and  the  progress  of  the  two  works  was  carried  on  together. 
ng  loar  of  six  weeks  with  the  Lighthouse  Commuaioners  supplied  Scotl 
amli  for  the  scenery  Bind  stage-room  for  ihe  **  Lord  of  the  Isles/' 
*  J.^v.  .,u  *     iccount  for  the  inferiority  of  this  poem,     Scott  was  fretted 

IS  through  his  unfortiinate  connexion  with  Ihe  Ballantynes. 
^  r  the  completion  of  Abbothfuni,  and  t red i tor*  had  begun 
their  daims.  Scott's  ettorti  to  free  hiniidf  from  these  Imbililies  were 
IS.  He  worked  incessantly.  Within  a  year  he  wnite  the  greater  part  of 
b  of  Swift,"  "  Waverlcy/*  and  "Lord  of  the  Isles»**  together  with  several 
S  ftitldes,  and  found  timei  besides,  to  superintend  ihe  building  of  his 
and  the  tangled  aJBirs  of  the  printing  firm  in  whose  fortunes  he  waa 
At  this  time,  moreover,  the  onginiJil  cottage  which  Stott  occupied 
him  no  means  of  retirement,  and  all  his  writiiig  was  done  in  the  presence 
miiy,  arsd  sometimes  even  of  casu;d  visitors.  **  Neither  conversation  nor 
mw*  Lockharu  *VsccmecJ  to  disturb  him;**  and  indeed,  when  we  consider 
■■he  works  thus  produced  were  "  Wavcrley  "  and  the  "  Life  of  Swift," 
^Hby  Mannering'  quickly  followed  as  the  produce  of  six  weeks'  writing 
HS,  we  must  attribute  the  defcets  of  the  "  Lord  of  the  Isles  "  to  other 
A  business  anxieties,  over- work,  or  want  of  privacy.  Scott  had  now  dis- 
tils power  as  a  novelist,  and  was  conscious  of  hk  own  decline  as  a  poet* 
f  had  been  travestied  by  incompetent  imitators  ;  Byron  had  distanced  him 
iHty ;  and  it  was  natural  that  he  should  have  little  inclination  to  prolong 
titton  in  which  he  was  obviously  bcm|  worsted,  when  a  new  opening  for 
Ml  ptewnted  itself  with  so  much  pronuse  of  prtssperity. 
bilW  from  ScoU  s  letters  at  the  time  when  he  was  writing  the  "  Lord  of  the 
MI  be  found  it  irksome  and  distasteful  work.     He  ppeaks  of  it  repeatetlly 

Bt  1"  '    —%rtt ;  and  In  ibe  Introduction  of  1S30,  he  owns  "that  it  was 

d  ij  ^rind  in  haste,  under  the  painful  feeling  of  one  who  has 

hicJi  isnished,  rather  than  with  the  ardour  of  one  who  endeavours 

rm  that  task  well''    This  is  in  allusion  to  the  death  of  the  Dudiess  of 
§i.  whi?.   whefi  Countess   of  Dalkeith,   had  suggested   the  story  of  th^ 
-  been  one  of  Scott's  warmest  friends*     It  was  10  her 
i,ate  the  new  poem,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  he 

ucf  sudden  death. 

,  ako  something  in  the  subject  of  the  "  Lord  of  the  Isles  " 
Mjccess.     Scott   ha$  himself  noticed   thai  ht  vjW  iiu^aw^v^ 
'  disiinguisbed  popixlMrity  ims  not  the  privi\c:g(£  ol  tv*(^«^ia^  ''^^Jt 
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enthusiasm  of  his  audience ;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  already  awakened,  and  g]oii% 
it  may  be,  more  ardently  than  that  of  the  author  himself.  In  this  case^  dK 
warmth  of  the  author  is  inferior  to  that  of  the  party  whom  he  addresses,  who  bi% 
therefore,  little  chance  of  being,  in  Baye's  phrase,  'elevated  and  suzDrised'lf 
what  he  has  thought  of  with  more  enthusiasm  than  the  writer."  Elscwnere^  ms 
familiar  letter,  he  describes  the  poem  as  "  Scottified  up  to  the  teeth ;"  and  UttaeA 
there  was  no  one  in  whom  the  spirit  of  nationality  glowed  more  fervently  thsna 
Scott,  yet  there  is  an  occasional  sense  of  artificial  enthusiasm  in  more  than  <■£ 
passage.  Although  the  author's  reputation  was  sufficient  to  secure  a  sale  of  15,009 
copies  for  the  poem,  which  enabled  him,  as  he  says,  to  retreat  from  the  fidd  wttk 
the  honours  of  war,  it  failed  to  make  a  favourable  impression  on  the  pafalk; 
Ballantyne  was  at  first  reluctant  to  inform  Scott  of  the  disappointment  with  which 
the  "  Lord  of  the  Isles  "  had  been  read ;  but  when  the  bruth  was  disclosed,  tht 
reply  was — "  Well,  James,  we  can*t  afford  to  give  over.  Since  one  line  has  fidle^ 
we  must  just  stick  to  another." 

If  the  reader  desires  further  topographical  illustrations  of  the  poem  tim  ut 
suggested  in  the  Notes,  he  should  refer  to  the  "Diary  of  the  Yachting  Too;* 
which  is  given  at  length  in  Lockhart's  *'  Life,"  and  is  well  worth  perusal  00  ii 
own  account. 

The  "  Vision  of  Don  Roderick  "  was  a  pihe  (C occasion^  written  as  a  contribotiai 
to  the  fund  for  the  relief  of  the  Portuguese  sufferers  in  Massena*s  campaign.  The 
"  Bridal  of  Triermain"  was  composed  with  the  intention  that  it  should  oe  attributed 
to  Scott's  old  friend,  Mr.  Erskine,  Lord  Kinedder,  and  passages  were  purpotdj 
inserted  suggestive  of  Erskine's  feeling  manner.  On  the  third  edition  beinff  pnb- 
lished,  however,  Lord  Kinedder  felt  bound  to  disclose  the  deception,  whioi  hai 
unexpectedly  gone  further  than  had  been  contemplated,  and  the  real  authorship 
was  avowed.  "  Harold  the  Dauntless,"  which  was  also  published  anonymoDsl;^ 
was  generally  ascribed  to  Hogg,  from  his  having  written  an  imitation  of  Scott  for 
the  "  Poetic  Mirror,"  closely  resembling  it. 
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CANTO  FIRST, 

AcmrMN  departs— by t  still  his  mati tie's  fold 
Keats  on  ihe  groves  of  nuble  Sonierville, 
Beoealh  a  shroud  of  niMet  droop'd  wkh  gold, 
Tweed  mid  his  tributaiie^i  mingle  still ; 
flaajs^rr  the  wind,  and  deeper  sounds  the  rill, 
S'ct  lingering  notes  of  silvan  muiiic  swells 
The  deep-toned  ciishfH,  and  the  redbreast  shrill ; 
And  yet  some  lints  of  snmmer  splendour  tell 
Wbcti  live  broad  «un  sinks  down  on  Ettrick's  WMtcm  leE 

Autumn  depaits^from  GMs  fields  no  mere 
Conie  rural  sounds  our  kindred  banks  to  cheer ; 
Blent  with  the  stTcam^  and  gale  that  wafts  it  o*cr, 
No  more  the  dii^iani  rcaj>er'!i  mirth  we  hear. 
The  laAt  blithe  shout  hath  died  u|X)n  our  ear, 
A»d  harvest-home  bath  huslt'd  the  clanging  wain, 
On  the  waste  hill  no  forms  of  life  appear, 
Save  wherc^  lad  laggard  of  tlie  antumnal  train, 
Some  age-atmck  wanderer  gletins  few  ears  of  strati erM  gma* 

Dcem^st  thou  these  saddened  scenes  have  plensnre  stilly 
Invest  thou  through  Autumn's  fading  realms  to  stray, 
To  see  the  heath-tlower  withered  on  the  hill, 
To  listen  to  the  wood*s  expiring  lay, 
To  note  I  he  red  leaf  shivering  on  the  sprayp 
To  mark  the  last  bright  tints  the  mountain  stain, 
On  the  waste  fiehk  to  trace  the  gleaners  way, 
And  moraliie  on  mortal  joy  and  pain  1— 
O  !  if  such  scenes  thou  lovest,  scorn  not  the  minstrel  strain. 

No  !  do  not  scorn,  although  its  hoarser  note 
Scarce  with  the  cushat's  homely  song  can  vie, 
Though  ^mt  Its  beauties  as  the  tints  remote 
That  gleam  through  mist  in  autumn's  evening  sky^ 
And  tew  as  leaves  that  i  rem  hie.  sear  and  dry, 
Wheft  wild  November  hath  his  bugle  wound  ; 
Nor  mock  my  toil — a  lonely  gleaner  I^ 
Through  fields  time* wasted,  on  sad  inquest  bound, 
Where  happier  bards  of  yore  have  richer  harve&t  ftiuvtd. 
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So  shalt  thou  list,  and  haply  not  unmoved. 
To  a  wild  tale  of  Albyn*s  warrior  day ; 
In  distant  lands,  by  the  rough  West  reproyed. 
Still  live  some  relics  of  the  ancient  lay. 
For,  when  on  Coolin's  hills  the  lights  decay. 
With  such  the  Seer  of  Skye  the  eve  b»[uiles  ;* 
*Tis  known  amid  the  pathless  wastes  ol  Rcay, 
In  Harries  knou'n,  and  in  Iona*s  piles, 
Where  rest  from  mortal  coil  the  Mighty  of  the  Isles. 


"  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  I "  the  Minstrels 

sung.— 
Thy  nigged  halls,  Artomish  !  rung. 
And  the  dark  seas,  thy  towers  that  lave,. 
Heaved  on  the  beach  a  softer  wave, 
As  *mid  the  tuneful  choir  to  keep 
The  diapason  of  the  Deep. 
Luird  were  the  winds  on  Inninmore, 
And    green     Loch-Alline's    woodland 

shore, 
As  if  wild  woods  and  waves  had  pleasure 
In  listing  to  the  lovely  measure. 
And  ne'er  to  symphony  more  sweet 
Gave  mountain  echoes  answer  meet, 
Since,  met  from  mainland  and  from  isle, 
Ross,  Arran,  Islay,  and  Argyle, 
Each  minstrel's  tributary  lay 
Paid  homage  to  the  festal  day. 
Dull  and  dishonour'd  were  the  bard, 
Worthless  of  guerdon  and  regard. 
Deaf  to  the  hope  of  minstrel  fame. 
Or  lady's  smiles,  his  noblest  aim, 
Who  on  that  mom's  resistless  call 
Were  silent  in  Artomish  halL 


"Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn  I  "—'twas  thus 

Uiey  sung. 
And  yet  more  proud  the  descant  rung, 
"  Wake,Maid  of  Lorn  I  high  right  is  ours, 
To    charm   dull   sleep   from   Beauty's 

bowers ; 
Earth,  Ocean,  Air,  have  nought  so  shy 
But  owns  the  power  of  minstrelsy. 
In  Lettermore  the  timid  deer 
Will  pause,  the  harp's  wild  chime  to  hear ; 
Rude  Heiskar's  seal  through  surges  dark 
Will  lon^  pursue  the  minstrel's  bark ; 
To  list  his  notes,  the  eagle  proud 
Will  poise  him  on  Ben-Cailliach's  cloud ; 


Then  let  not  Maiden*8  e 
The  summons  of  the  mii 
But,  while  our  harps  wil 
Edith  of  Lorn,  awake,  i 

IIL 

"  O  wake,  while  Dawn,  m 
Wakes  Nature's  charms  U 
She  bids  the  mottled  thr 
To  mate  thy  melody  of  i 
The  dew  that  on  the  vio 
Mocks  the  dark  lustre  oi 
But,  Edith,  wake,  and  a 
Of  sweet  and  fair  shall  yi< 
"  She  comes  not  yet,"  grej 
"  Brethren,  let  softer  spe 
Those  notes  prolong*!!, 
theme, 
I    Which   best  may   mix 

dream, 
I  And  whisper,  with  their 
:  The  hope  she  loves,  yet 
He  spoke,  and  on  the  hs 
The  strains  of  flattery  an 
More  soft,  more  low,  m( 
The  lay  of  love  he  bade 


"  Wake,  Maid  of  Lorn!  tl 

Which  yet  that  maidei 
Wake,  Maiden,  wake  !  tl 

When  love  shall  claim 
By  Fear,  thy  bosom's  flu 

By  Hope,  that  soon  sha 
We  bid  thee  break  the  b 

And  wake  thee  at  the 

"  Wake,  Edith,  wake  !  i 

Lies  many  a  galley  gai 

We  hear  the  merry  pibrc 

.       We  see  the  streamers* 


I 
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efijyn's  pmise  these  pibrocbs 

«st  m  on  lliese  btsmen  wove, 
the  ainsirel*  <kfc  not  leil— 
He  must  be  read  by  Lo^e.** 


T  maJdeQ  train  among, 
^m  rtjceived  the  %on^t 

the  mifjsttt-l's  pritli:  had  b<?cn 
i«r  cold   ■  icen  j 

»oii  her  I 

'^  -  ^  ^  :    1  i  JL I L  c  f y  spok  e, 

;  i.  it  nu mi >cr3 bring 

_   ,  J  Li>  the  hiring, 

hacl  her  maidens  vied 

Ik  tbe  princely  bride 
lirk-browti  length  arra]^d, 
Hue,  'tNXTBis  thine  to  braid; 
fth  meet  reverence  dre^v 
bt  foot  tht*  silicon  shoe, 
nkJe'a  slender  rotiml 
r pearl  fair  Bt:!rtba  wound^ 
chrynn*s  depths  within, 
Ijtill  on  Edtth  s  skin, 
Teicpcrience  old, 
]  t»sk— the  maritlc'a  fold 
(tfbl  pUil  she  tied* 
brm  It  &ccni*d  to  hide, 
f  floor  descending  toUVi 

on  blent  with  golJ* 


^>  cold  3l  maidf 
mtf%  pornp  amiy'd, 
^  ^l  pilch  of  power* 
—  the  bridal  li«ur— 
Ifmt  xvhii  the  hearty 
vttncttl  by  Art, 
lection  view, 
pictured  tmc, 
e  on  her  cheek 

Less  bcjipcak  7 — 
?—  Fai  r  tlam&cls^  say, 

k  nn(  11 IV  Liv, 

■  &com'd  to 


r     vit. 

>  whose  fo-^tcring  care 
id  given  his  daughter  iiir, 


Morag^  who  i&w  a  mother  s  aid 
Bv  aUa  daughter's  Jove  repaid, 
(Strict  was  that  bi>nd— most  kind  of  iJl^ 
Tn violate  in  Highland  hall) — 
Grey  Morag  sale  a  space  apart. 
In  Edith^«  eyes  to  read  her  heart. 
Jn  vain  the  attendant's  food  app^ 
To  Morag's  skill*  to  Morag^s  ^eal; 
She  mark'd  her  child  receive  their  care* 
Cold  as  the  image  sculptured  fair, 
(Form  of  some  sainted  patron^s,) 
Which  cioisierM  maids  com  bine  to  dress ; 
She  mark'd— and  knew  her  nursHng'i* 

heart 
In  the  vain  pomp  took  little  part. 
Wistful  awhile  she  gazed — then  pressed 
The  maiden  to  her  an Jt ions  breast 
In  finished  lovehne&s — ^and  led 
To  w^here  a  lurret^s  airy  head, 
Slender  and  steeps  and  battled  roupd, 
O'erlook'didarkMul!  \  thy  might ySound, 
Where  thwarting  tides.wit  h  mingled  roar, 
Part  thy  swarth  hills  from  Morven'ssltorc- 


"  Daughter,"  she  said,"  these  seas  behohl, 
Round  tiftice  a  hundred  islands  roird^ 
From  H  irt,  that  hears  their  northerB  raar^ 
To  the  green  Hay's  fertile  shore  ; 
fJr  mainland  lum,  where  many  a  tower 
OiftTis  thy  bold  brother's  feudal  power, 
Each  on  its  own  dark  cjipe  reclined, 
Atid  listening  to  its  own  wild  wmd. 
From  where  Mingarr}%  sternly  plnced, 
f  Verawes  the  wotxlland  and  the  waste. 
To  where  DunstalTnage  hears  the  raging 
Of  Connal  with  its  rocks  engaging, 
Think*s,t  thoti,  amid  this  ample  roundi 
A  single  brow  but  thine  has  frowned, 
To  sadden  this  auspicious  mom. 
That  bids  the  daughter  of  high  XjQtn 
Impleflge  her  s^iousal  faith  to  wed 
The  heir  of  mighty  Somerlc<l  ? 
Ronald,  from  many  a  hero  sprung^ 
The  fair,  the  valiant,  and  the  young, 
Lord  OF  THE  Isles,  whose  lofty  name 
A  thousand  bards  have  given  to  fame, 
The  mate  of  monarchs,  and  allied 
On  equal  terms  with  England's  pride* — 
From  ChielUin^fl  tower  to  bond^maii'i 

cot, 
Who  hears  the  taU,  and  ImKV^ia^  xwc^^ 
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■.     ..  ..-. .  .■    -^  **.r  lv>t  atiire, 
*v  vv    'v         ^■':>  !.»>  1>c1i.;mc  fire, 

.  i. '  \*.:r.iL'r'N  horn  haili  >uni;, 
.  I, '  v\:.\'.:\  \k\\  bath  ruiii;; 
'    V    •   .-        .^:  >av>  •grateful  mass 
■.     ..V  .   >  .•.;»h  lianly  galla-^Iass. 
N      ..•  V    .  I  :  .'.en  holds  out«.asi  lxn.tr, 
\    :..*■-"•  .:.:".l.  ot'boul  so  jxx^r, 
■■..1   v  M'.'".  ::u:!^  his  task  aside, 
in    .1  •*.*.:  :';'.i>  morn  f.ir  holy-tiJc  ; 
..   .  •■■.•re>>  ofth-s  joyful  day, 

•  ^  .?  >aJ  while  ail  are  gay." — 

IX. 

■•■.•^.■.  J\:::h*s  soul  came  to  her  e\-e, 
\.^-  ■.::r.enl  check'd  the  stru^ijlini:  sij;h. 
.-.  \::rrying  ham!  in.iij;narit  dried 

■  N*  ^-rRinjj  tears  of  injureti  pride — 

■  M.^r-v,  forlH?ar !  or  lend  thy  praise 
'".*  >»e!I  yon  hireling  harpeiV  lays: 

i>  I VI*  to  yon  maids  thy  hv\ist  i«l'  p'wcr. 
::  they  may  wa-te  a  wondering  huur, 
■,-.  ./.iT  «^f  banners  proudly  i'.'rne, 

•.v.iling  bell  and  biij^ic  horn. 
■'.  :heme  moie  dear,  of  rul);"i  of  "rice, 
'  ".*virilets  anil  ^aud-*  of  rare  dc\ice. 
^u:  :h«)U,  fXjMMM'n.rd  as  ihovi  art, 
.■>..r.k'>t  tliiiu  with  tlu'Ne  to  cliea:  the 

heart. 
"m:.  l>:>und  in  ■•ii-'tii;  .ifloction's  chain, 
•.•v?  for  p-tntn  .ni'l  l'»"«k^  in  vain? 

•  •     sum  thni''  Idiih'-  wrrtched  !:*t 

:  :'iese  briel  woi-l-i     1  le  loves  her  ::o: ' 


•  ^fbatcit  nol     <•"»  I«»ni,'  \  strove 
V'  ;all  lii's  ("I'l  iili'^ii  v.im  e  I«»ve, 
I:  blinded  bv  lh»   I- .«i;"ie  that  styled 
"/.:::h  of  L"in,     winir  vri  a  child. 
"^Ite  T.pp'd  fill-  Ih  i'lh  bv  Mural's  side. — 
"'7tf '-.ivr  I^ird  l^ln.•l^^>•l•^tincd  bride. 
:.*«  T*t  \  «i.iw  hini.  wild*'  idar 
•'s  T-'S'Uwnfd  bl.i/»  dm  ■-..  .if  land's  war. 
'*"i::'.  "i  X'i  b'-liiMi-  mii  f:i»» -j  tin*  same, 
Vt  •  :i'*'»ni  thf'bb'.luli.  n  r;..nald"snainc 
'.line  ijfa'iMU  I'**'"*'-  h.Min  tale, 

'■■M.-*:-di;riiMo.ni.hi  .ho  h:dl'.,  n(»r  told 
r  V   :»!il'r«  dp.-.l<  in  b.iiib'  bold  ; 
y,,.  v^rhM  lilt,  hnip  til  hrfiM's*  prai- c, 
»iir  '■*.-•  T hi»«v""-"i  ■  ■" •  ll'd  fhc  iays ? 


Was  hers  but  closed  with  RonaUra 
lie  came  !  and  all  thai  had  been 
(.)f  his  high  worth  seeni'd  poor  am 
'lame,  lifeless  void  of  energ)-, 
Unjust  to  Ronald  and  to  me ! 

XI. 

"  Since  then,  what  thought  had  I 

heart 
And  gave  not  plighted  love  its  pa 
And  what  requital  ?  cold  delay— 
Kxcuse  that  shunn'd  the  sjH)usal  c 
It  dawns,  and  Ronald  is  not  here 
Hunts  he  lientalla  s  nimble  deer, 
(-*r  loiters  he  in  secret  dell 
To  bid  some  lighter  love  farewell, 
And  swear, that  though  he  m.ivnot 
A  daughter  of  the  House  of  Lora, 
Vet,  when  these  formal  riles  arco 
Again  they  meet,  to  jxirt  no  more 

XII. 

—"Hush,  daughter,  hush!  thy  d 

remove, 
>rore  nobly  think  of  Ronald's  lew 
lAX'k,  where  beneath  the  castle  gr 
His  tleet  unmoor  from  Aros  Uayl 
See'st  not  each  galley's  topmast  be 
As  on  the  yards  the  sails  ascend? 
HiJing  the  dark-blue  land  the\-  rii 
1  ike  the  white  clouds  on  April  ski 
I 'V.  -'•'■"'"i^-^  vas>als  man  the  oar* 
Behind  them  sinkM  ull's  mountainsl 
t^^nward  their  merry  covr^e  they  k< 
I'hrough  whistling 'breeze  and'foa 

deep. 
And  mark  the  headmost,  seaward 
.^ivvp  to  the  freshening  gale  her  m 
As  :f  she  veil'd  its  lianncr'd  pride, 
I'o  greet  afar  her  Prince's  bride ! 
rhy  Ronald  comes  and  while  in  > 
H.s  ga-iey  mates  the  living  steed. 
He  ch:des  her  sloth  .•'•—Fair  Edithsi 
r.  lush  a.  *adly  smileil,  and  thus  repli 

XIII. 
"  Sweet  thought,  but  vain ! — Xo,  M« 

mark, 
T>-pe  of  his  course,  yon  lonely  hu\ 
That  oft  hath  shifted  helm  and  sail 
To  win  its  way  against  the  gale. 
Since  peep  of  mom,  my  vacant  tyt 
Have  view'd  by  hu  the' course  she  I 


ihc  i!ark«?miiu  scmd  comes 

I  fjuf  promises  be  ^i>nc» 

■  -'  "v  may  *ec 
.  ir  leci 

.  M.I 

'  shivering  vax\  lo  bint!, 
the  shelves*  drcavl  v^rgc 
hcT  c/iurse  they  tifge, 
r*ti  ArtomUh  more 

^  aifui  breaifcn*  roar/' 
►  XIV. 

B>l4ii!.— Attiid  the  tide 
be  marked  lay  toKsing  sore^ 
loft  her  stoopijig  side, 
r  tack  from  shore  to  shore. 
r  destiriecl  couira*  no  more 
I'd,  of  forward  way, 
f  ft  minstrel  may  compare 
rmeed  which  peasants  share, 
'1  the  Ijvdorjg  day  ; 
^      -^    'er  pilot  braveSa 
^e  wore, 

I  he  broke  i>  waves, 
p  Ujp.tn  the  ocean  raves 
iiring  shore. 
'^ined  purpose  trucp 
1  her  hardy  crew, 
here  shelter  lay, 
tlh  Castle  drew, 
br  Aros  bay» 

XV. 

itXQVt  with  wind  and 

'  Hm  willing  brt^ze, 
Ps  lliret  swept  bvi 
Hilk,  and  trick  d  with 

rith  the  noble  and  tb«  bold 

^B  ocean  roars, 

^^<-  II  ihousantt  oars, 

^^M^  thcro  on  their  way  ' 
iiic  war-borae  in  hi*  ml^^ht, 

scimtfvaiiiitjt  knight, 
bit  ami  l}t>55  are  whtte, 
m«!>l  obfjy, 
■  ej  might  behold 
crt^ts  of  gold, 
I  heir  bumisli'd  fold| 
y  fair  and  free  j 


And  each  proud  galley,  as  she  poss'd. 
To  the  Wild  cadence  of  the  blast 

Gave  wilder  minstrelsy. 
Full  many  a  shrill  triumphant  note 
Sahne  and  .Scallastle  bade  tloat 

Thctr  misty  shotes  around  ; 
And  Mor\'en's  echoes  answei^d  w^U, 
And  Duart  heard  tho  rlisiant  swell 

Come  down  the  darksome  Sound* 

So  bore  they  on  with  mirlh  and  pride, 
^Ind  if  that  labouring  bark  they  spied, 

'Twas  with  such  idle  eye 
As  nobles  cast  on  lowly  Ixjor, 
When,  toiling  in  his  task  obscur^ 

They  pass  him  careless  bv. 
I^l  them  sweep  on  with  heedSess  eyes  I 
But,  had  they  known  what  mighty  pri/c 

In  that  frail  vessel  lay, 
The  famish' d  wolf,  that  prowls  the  wold, 
Had  scatheless  pais'd  the  unguarded foUt, 
Ere,  drifting  by  these  galleys  bold, 
Unchallenged  were  her  way  I 
And  thou,  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  thou  on» 
With  mirth,  and  pride,  and  minstrel  tone  I 
But  hadst  thou  known  who  sail'd  so  nigh, 
Far  other  glance  were  in  thine  eye  ! 
Far  other  ftwsh  were  on  thy  brow. 
That,  shaded  by  the  Ixinnet,  now 
Assumes  bm  ill  the  blithesome  cheer 
Of  bridegroom  when  the  bride  is  near  1 

xvri. 
Yes,  sweep  they  on  !^We  will  not  leave, 
For  them  that  triumph,  those  who  grieve. 

With  that  armada  gay 
Be  laughter  loud  and  jocund  shout* 
And  bards  to  dieer  the  wassail  route, 

With  talc,  romance,  and  lay ; 
And  of  wild  mirth  each  clamorous  art. 
Which,  if  it  cannot  cheer  the  heart, 
May  stiipify  and  slun  its  smart. 

For  one  loud  busy  day* 
Yes,  sweep  they  on  !— But  with  that  skiff 

Abides  the  minstrel  tale. 
Where  there  was  dread  of  surge  and  cIiR; 
Labour  that  strain'd  each  sinew  stiff, 
And  one  sad  Maiden  s  waiL 
xviii; 
All  day  with  fraitlcss  strife  they  toiPd, 
With  eve  the  ebbing  ctirrcnls  lioiiVi 
More  fierce  frotn  UValW  axA  hkjt  \ 


288 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  ISLES. 


[Ci 


/ 


And  midway  through  the  channel  met 
Conflicting  tides  that  foam  and  fret, 
And  high  their  mingled  billows  jet, 
As  spears,  that,  in  tne  battle  set. 

Spring  upward  as  they  break. 
Then,  too,  the  lights  of  eve  were  past. 
And  louder  sung  the  western  blast 

On  rocks  of  Inninmore ; 
Rent  was  the  sail,  and  strain*d  the  mast. 
And  many  a  leak  was  gaping  fast. 
And  the  pale  steersman  stood  aghast. 

And  gave  the  conflict  o^er. 

XIX. 

'Twas  then  that  One,  whose  lofty  look 
Nor  labour  duUM  nor  terror  shook. 

Thus  to  the  Leader  spoke  : — 
"  Brother,  how  hopest  thou  to  abide 
The  fury  of  this  wilder'd  tide. 
Or  how  avoid  the  rock's  rude  side. 

Until  the  day  has  broke  ? 
Didst  thou  not  mark  the  vessel  reel, 
With  quivering  planks,   and  groaning 
keel. 

At  the  last  billow's  shock  ? 
Yet  how  of  better  counsel  tell. 
Though  here  thou  see'st  poor  Isabel 

Half  dead  with  want  and  fear ; 
For  look  on  sea,  or  look  on  land, 
,    Or  yon  dark  sky,  on  every  hand 
i  Despair  and  death  are  near. 

!   For  her  alone  I  grieve— on  me 
Danger  sits  light,  by  land  and  sea, 

I  follow  where  thou  wilt ; 
Either  to  bide  the  tempest's  lour. 
Or  wend  to  yon  unfriendly  tower, 
Or  rush  amid  their  naval  power. 
With  war-cry  wake  their  wassail -hour, 

And  die  with  hand  on  hilt" — 

XX. 

That  elder  Leader's  calm  reply 

In  steady  voice  was  given, 
"  In  man's  most  dark  extremity 

Oft  succour  dawns  from  Heaven. 
Edward,  trim  thou  the  shattered  sail, 
The  helm  be  mine,  and  down  the  gale 

Let  our  free  course  be  driven  ; 
So  shall  we  'scape  the  western  bay, 
The  hostile  fleet,  the  unequal  fray, 
So  safely  hold  our  vessel's  way 

Beneath  the  Castle  wall ; 


For  if  a  hope  of  safety  rest, 
'Tis  on  the  sacred  name  of  gnest. 
Who  seeks  for  shelter,  storm-distn 

Within  a  chieftain's  haU. 
If  not — it  best  beseems  our  worth, 
I   Our  name,  our  right,  our  lofty  biit 
I  By  noble  hands  to  fidL" 

I  XXI. 

,  The  helm,  to  his  strong  arm  oonsi 
I  Gave  the  reefd  sail  to  meet  the  wi 
•  And  on  her  altered  way, 

j   Fierce  bounding,   forward   spnoig 
ship. 
Like  greyhound  starting  from  the  si 

To  seize  his  flying  prey. 
Awaked  before  the  rushing  pro«| 
The  mimic  fires  of  ocean  glow. 

Those  lightnings  of  the  wave; 
Wild  sparkles  crest  the  broken  tidi 
And,  flashing  round,  the  vessel's  a 

With  elvish  lustre  lave. 
While,  far  behind,  their  livid  light 
To  the  dark  billows  of  the  night 

A  gloomy  splendour  gave. 
It  seems  as  if  old  Ocean  snakes 
From  his  dark  brow  the  lucid  flake 

In  envious  pageantrv. 
To  match  the  meteor-Kght  that  stn 
Grim  Heda's  midnight  sky. 

XXII. 

Nor  lack'd  they  steadier  light  to  ki 
Their  course  upon  the  darken'd  dec 
Artomish,  on  her  frowning  steep 

'Twixt  cloud  and  ocean  huoft 
Glanced  with  a  thousand  lights  «j 
And  landward  far,  and  far  to  set. 

Her  festal  radiance  flung. 
By  that  blithe  beacun-li^rht  thersti 

Whose  lustre  mingled  well 
With  the  pale  l)eam  that  now  appc 
As  the  cold  moon  her  head  nprear' 

Above  the  eastern  feU. 

XXI 1 1. 

TTius  guided,  on  their  course  thcr  \ 
Until  they  near'd  the  mainland  she 
When  frequent  on  the  hollow  Ubut 
Wild  shouts  of  merriment  were  cas 
And  wind  and  wave  and  sea-birds* 
With  wassail  sounds  in  concert  vie, 
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ihHt*ks  with  revelry, 

r  battlc-sfeoui 

'      n  cliiTs  OD  high, 

am!  Agony, 
^   .  j.ml  rouL 
rcr  yi^u  through  mist  sidslonii 
ijse  the  Castile's  fonn, 
deepened  shadow  made, 
henM  on  the  main  Wtow, 
UtiL-inj^  m  rejected  gbw, 
in<lped  torchc!?  play  d, 

wave  with  li^^hts  as  vain 
L  this  vale  of  pain, 
J  as  ihev  fade. 


;  d^rk  fortTiess  by  a  stair* 
HSFtdtf  %o  high,  so  steep, 
lattitt^s  stalT  ^ne  valiaiit  hand 
en  ibc  di*/y  paiiS  have  mann'd, 
iftnditd)  arm  d  with  spear  and 
rmndp 

'  "'' i  them  in  the  deep. 

fj  hdmsman  wound j 
^^r        .  cry  ccho  round, 
^K^U  rock,  and  bay, 
^H  hifiges  crash  and  gfr^an, 
^B  Warder's  cres&ct  shone 
^Hr  tteps  of  slippery  stope, 
iPt  *^  -   ■   -:  rrl  way. 
Wfl  Sirel"  he  saidj 

rii'  I  train  have  staid, 

T  thy  delfty, 
-i,  ,-.i  these  i^ilde ting  seas, 

^Ke  ni^^bl  and  freshening  breeze 
^Ben*tiiy  bark  astray/*— 

^^ke  younger  i»t ranger  said, 
^^vguesd  ^me  mirth  had  made 
^^our  I  but  iitghis  like  these, 
hFQi^fl  winds  wake  western  sea&. 
It  o^lee.     We  cmve  some  aid 
Uui  Adtcr  for  this  maid 
D  Ulc  bfvak  o(  tky  ; 
WselfCiV  tbe  dcck^s  md«  pknk 
» the  iROisy  btfik 
ilirc«lli*d  upon  hy  U^j, 
^- — L-toa*d  skifT  we  seek 


Short  shelter  m  this  leeward  crcek^ 
Fnompt  whca  the  dawn  ihe  east  sljall 
streak 

Again  to  bear  away/' — 
Answered  the  Warder,  "In  what  name 
Assert  ye  hoapxUble  claim  ? 

Whence  come,  or  whither  bonnd  ? 
Hath  Krin  seen  your  parting  sails, 
Or  come  ye  on  Noriveyan  giales  f 
And  seek  yc  Englan<f*s  ferttk  vaJcs, 

Or  Scotland's  mpuntain  ground?" — 


*'  Warriora — for  other  title  none 
For  some  brief  space  we  list  to  own. 
Bound  by  a  vow— warriors  are  we  | 
In  strife  by  land  and  storm  by  sea. 

We  have  been  known  to  fame ; 
And  these  brief  words  have  ituport  dear. 
When  sounded  in  a  noble  ear. 
To  harbour  safe,  and  friendly  cheer, 

lliat  gives  us  rightful  claim. 
Grant  us  the  trivial  boon  we  seek, 
And  we  in  othei  realms  will  speak 

Fair  of  your  courtesy  ; 
Dcny^and  be  your  niggard  Hold 
ScomM  by  the  noble  and  the  bold^ 
Shunn'd  by  the  pilgrim  on  the  wold, 

And  wanderer  on  the  lea  !"— 

XXVI L 


"Bold  stranger,  no— *gainsi  claim  like 

thine, 
No  bolt  revolves  by  hand  of  mine, 
Though  urged  in  tone  that  more  eiiipressM 
A  ntonareb  than  a^  mppliant  guest. 
Be  what  ye  wilJ,  Artornish  Hall 
On  this  glad  eve  is  free  to  all. 
Though  ye  had  drawn  a  hostile  sword 
'Gainst  our  ally,  great  England's  Lord, 
Dr  mail  upon  your  shoulders  bome» 
To  battle  with  the  Lord  of  Lorn, 
Or,  outlaw'd^  dwelt  by  greenwood  tree 
With  tlie  fierce  Knight  of  EUcrslie,  * 
Or  aided  even  the  murderous  strife. 
When  Comyn  fell  beneath  the  knife 
Of  that  fell  homicide  The  Bruce, 
This  night  had  been  a  term  of  truce. — 
llo,  vassals  !  give  these  guests  your  care, 
And  show  the  narrow  postern  hiaXxJ*        . 

__^ _^_Ji 
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XXVIII. 

To  laml  ihese  two  bold  brethren  leapt, 
(The  wear)-  crew  their  vessel  kept, ) 
And,  lijjhieil  bv  the  torches'  flare. 
That  seawanl  riunj;  their  smoky  glare, 
The  younj^er  kni<^ht  that  maiden  bare 

ilalf  lifeless  up  the  rock  ; 
On  his  strong  shouKler  lean'd  her  head, 
And  down  her  long  dark  tresses  shed. 
As  the  wild  vine  in  tendrils  spread. 

Droops  from  the  nK>untain  oak. 
Him  follow'd  close  that  elder  Lord, 
And  in  his  hand  a  sheathcil  swonl. 

Such  as  few  arms  could  wield ; 
But  when  he  K^unM  him  to  such  ta<k. 
Well  could  it  cleave  the  strongest  casque, 

And  rend  the  surest  shield. 

XXIX. 

The  raised  portcullis'  arch  they  pass, 
The  wicket  with  its  bars  of  brass, 

The  entrance  long  and  low, 
FlankM  at  each  turn  by  loop-holes  strait. 
Where  bowmen  mii^ht  in  ambush  wait, 
(If  force  or  fraud  should  burst  the  gate,) 

To  gall  an  entering  foe. 
But  every  joalous  post  of  ward 
Was  now  defenceless  and  unl)arr*d, 

.\nd  all  the  ivissa'ge  free 
To  one  Kuv-browVl  and  vaulted  room. 
Where  s^juire  and  yeoman,   page  and 

gTi^'Mll, 

riied  their  loud  re\-elry. 
XXX. 

.\nd  *•  Rest  ye  licre,"  the  Warder  bade, 
••Till  to  our  Lord  your  suit  is  said.— 
Anil,  ciMnravlos,  gaj:e  not  on  the  maid, 
.\nd  on  the>e  men  who  ask  our  aid, 

.\s  if  ye  ne'er  had  seen 
A  damsel  tired  of  midnight  bark. 


Or  wanderers  of  a  moulding  stai 

And  bearing  martial  mien." 
But  not  for  Eachin's  rvproof 
Would  page  or  vassal  stand  aloo 

But  crowded  on  to  stare, 
As  men  of  courtesy  untaught. 
Till  fiery  Edward  roughly  canghl 

From  one,  the  foremost  ther 
His  cheouer'd  plaid,  and  in  its  il 
To  hide  her  from  the  ^-ulgar  cam 

Involved  his  sister  fair. 
His  brother,  as  the  clansman  ban 
His  sullen  brow  in  discontent. 

Made  brief  and  stem  excuse 
"  Vassal,  were  thine  the  cloak  of 
That  decks  thy  lord  in  bridal  hall 

*Twere  honoured  by  her  uit" 

XXXI. 

Proud  was  his  tone,  but  calm;  hi 
Had  that  compelling  dignity. 
His  mien  that  bearing  haught  and 

Which  common  spirits  fear; 
Needed  nor  word  nor  signal  moi^ 
Noii,  wink,  and  laughter,  all  wen 
Upon  each  other  back  they  bore, 

And  gazed  like  startled  deci. 
But  now  apjiear  d  the  Seneschal, 
Commission  d  by  his  lord  to  call 
The  strangers  to  the  Baron's  hall, 

Where  feasted  fair  and  firee 
That  Island  Prince  in  nuptial  tid^ 
With  Edith  there  his  lovely  brides 
And  her  bold  brother  bv  her  side, 
And  manv  a  chief,  the  flower  and 

Of  Western  land  and  sea. 

Here  pause  we,  gentles,  for  a  spu 
And,  if  our  tale  hath  won  your  gr 
Grant  us  brief  patience,  and  again 
We  will  renew  the  minstrel  strain. 


CANTO    SECOND. 
I. 
Fli.L  the  bright  goblet,  spread  the  festive  board  ! 
Summon  the  gay,  the  noble,  and  the  fair ! 
Through  the  loud  hall,  in  ioyous  concert  pour'd. 
Let  mirth  and  music  sound  the  dirge  of  Care ! 
But  ask  thou  not  if  Happiness  be  there. 
If  the  loud  laugh  disguise  convulsive  throe, 
Or  if  the  brow  the  heart's  true  Ii\*ery  wear ; 
Lift  not  the  festal  mask !— enough  to  know. 
No  scene  of  mortal  life  but  teems  with  mortal  woe. 
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Pii. 
clang,  with  liaroers'  kf, 
ildeii  time  deem  d  guy, 
irftjiiii  fcAijied  high  ; 
in  hts  iTOubled  eye 
fire,  and  cm  his  brow 
ta  flush 'd,  and  faded  now, 
Biich  as  draw  tbeir  birth 
ler  source  thin  fesial  ttitrtL 
p^a&ed,  ind  haq^r*s  ^tra^tn 
s  ulc  went  round  in  vain, 
on  hts  idle  ear 

tfoiijuls  which  dreamers  hear. 
d  he  muse  himr  and  employ 
>  aid  the  clAinoTom  joy, 
aU  for  pli:^ge  and  lay^ 

L  *:,  of  all  the  crowd, 
if  the  load, 
^jw.  vf  the  guy. 

I     "-. 

t  fttnisa  the  bnda!  throne 
"hricf  minb,  or  riiuiing  long  j 
I  brow,  the  unlistemng  ear, 
to  thoaghls  of  raptures  near, 
—-'-    '-''    --*'  -udden  glee 

I  ■  join's  ecstasy. 
;.i!  the  crowd, 
l^ni,  susptcioiis,  proud, 
Ipbr  his  honovirM  line, 
C«en  knight,  De  Argentine, 
^iMid  nent  on  errand  high, 
—  '-~ir  more  firm  to  tic,) 
■iiald's  mf>od  to  find 
^      "  iToubled  mind 
kd  bean«  one  tearful  eye, 
mjer  through  the  mystery, 
1*0,  with  agony  and  fear, 
iid  bnd^room*^  varied  cheer. 

IV. 
I'^J — yet   fear'd   to  meet  his 

ibmm*d  hers  j— till  when  by 
net 

the  point  of  foetnan's  lance 
*i\*-u  :i  milder  pang  i 
nUc  snitirt 
n   sternly  marmM  his 

ut  destined  part, 
,um  trie  table  sprang. 


**  Fill  mc  the  mighty  cup  1 "  he  saidg 
'*  Erst  own'd  by  royal  Somerled  : 
Fill  it*  till  on  the  studded  brim 
In  burning  gold  the  bubbles  swim^ 
And  every  gem  of  varied  shme 
Glow  doubly  bright  in  rosy  wine  I 

To  yoUf  brave  Lord,  and  brother  min^ 
Of  Lorn,  this  pletlge  I  drink^ 

The  Vniim  of  Our  House  with  thiae, 
By  this  fair  bridal-lmk  t  "— 

V, 

**  Let  It  pass  round !  *'  quoth  He  of  Lorn, 
"  And  in  good  time^tltat  winded  bom 

Must  of  the  Abbot  tell ; 
The  laggard  monk  is  come  at  lasL" 
Ij3rd  Ronald  heard  the  bugle- blast, 
And  on  the  floor  at  random  cast. 

The  imtasted  gtiblei  feU- 
But  when  the  Wanier  in  his  ear 
Tells  other  news,  his  blither  cbeer 

Returns  bke  sun  of  M&y, 
When    through    a    tliunda--cl(Mid    it 

beams ! — 
Lord  of  two  hundred  isles,,  he  seems 

As  glad  of  brief  delay, 
Aj  some  poor  criminal  might  fed. 
When  from  the  gibbet  or  the  wh^ 

Respited  for  a  day. 

VL 

"  Brother  of  Lorn, "  with  hurried  voice 
He  said,  "  and  you,  fair  lords,  rejoice  1 

Here,  to  augment  our  glee. 
Come  wandering  knights  from  travel  far. 
Well  proved,  they  say,  in  strife  of  war, 

And  tempest  on  the  sea. — 
Ho  I  give  them  at  your  board  such  plaice 
As  best  their  presences  may  grace, 

And  bid  them  welcome  free  !  '* 
With  solemn  step,  and  silver  wand, 
The  Seneschal  the  presence  scanned 
Of  these  stnmgegucsts ;  and  well  he  knew 
How  to  a^ign  ineir  rank  its  due  ; 

For  though  the  costly  furs 
That  erst  had  dcck'd  tbeir  caps  were  torn, 
And  th  ei  r  gay  robes  were  over-worn. 

And  soird  their  gilded  spur^ 
Yet  auch  a  high  €ommimdirig^  grace 
Was  in  their  mien  and  in  their  face^ 
As  suited  best  the  princely  dais,* 

*  Piut—ihn  icfcat  tmll-tabic— ctavatcd  1  step 
dr  two  above  lok  rot  ul  tbfi  ioqi^ 
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And  royal  canopy ; 
And  there  he  marshall'd  them  their  place, 
First  of  that  company, 

VII. 

Then  lords  and  ladies  spake  aside. 
And  angry  looks  the  error  chide, 
That  gave  to  guests  unnamed,  unknown, 
A  place  so  near  their  prince's  throne ; 

But  Owen  Erraught  said — 
"  For  forty  years  a  seneschal. 
To  marshal  guests  in  bower  and  hall 

Has  been  my  honoured  trade. 
Worship  and  birth  to  me  are  knoMrn, 
By  look,  by  bearing,  and  by  tone. 
Not  by  furr*d  robe  or  broider'd  zone ; 

And  'gainst  an  oaken  bough 
1*11  gage  my  silver  wand  of  state. 
That  mese  three  strangers  oft  have  sate 

In  higher  place  than  now," — 

VIII. 

"I,  too,"  the  ac^  Ferrand  said, 
"  Am  qualified  by  minstrel  trade 

Of  rank  and  place  to  tell ; — 
MarkM  ye  the  younger  stranger's  eye. 
My  mates,  how  quick,  how  keen,  how 
high, 

How  fierce  its  flashes  fell. 
Glancing  among  the  noble  rout 
As  if  to  seek  the  noblest  out, 
Because  the  owner  might  not  brook 
On  any  save  his  peers  to  look  ? 

And  yet  it  moves  me  more. 
That  steady,  calm,  majestic  brow, 
With  which  the  elder  chief  even  now 

Scann'd  the  gay  presence  o'er, 
Like  being  of  superior  kind. 
In  whose  high-toned  impartial  mind 
Degrees  of  mortal  rank  and  state    ^ 
Seem  objects  of  indifferent  weight 
The  lady  too — though  closely  tied 

The  mantle  veil  both  face  and  eye. 
Her  motions*  grace  it  could  not  hide, 

Nor  could  her  form's  fair  symmetry. " 

IX. 

Suspicious  doubt  and  lordly  scorn 
Lour'd  on  the  haughty  front  of  Lorn. 
From  underneath  his  brows  of  pride. 
The  stranger  guests  he  sternly  eyed. 
And  whisper'd  closely  what  the  ear 
Of  Argentint  alone  might  hear ; 


Then  question'd,  high  and  brid; 
I^  in  their  voyage,  aught  they  knew 
Of  the  rebellious  Scottish  crew, 
Who  to  Rath-Erin's  shelter  diew. 

With  Carrick's  outlawed  Chief? 
And  if;  their  winter's  exile  o'er. 
They  harbour'd  still  by  Ulster's  ihon 
Or  iaunch'd  their  galleys  on  the  mail 
To  vex  their  native  land  again  ? 


That  younger  stranger,  fierce  and  \a^ 
At  once  confronts  the  Chieftain's  eye 

With  look  of  equal  scorn;— 
"  Of  rebels  have  we  nought  to  shov; 
But  if  of  royal  Bruce  thou'dst  knov, 

I  warn  thee  he  has  sworn. 
Ere  thrice  three  days  shall  come  and] 
His  banner  Scottish  winds  shall  bkn 
Despite  each  mean  or  mighty  foe. 
From  England's  every  biO  and  bow, 

To  AUaster  of  Lorn." 
Kindled  the  mountain  Chieftain's  iit 
But  Ronald  quench 'd  the  rising  fire  i 
"  Brother,  it  better  suits  the  tim 
To  chase  the  night  with  Ferrand'srhj 
Than  wake,  'midst  mirth  and  wine,  the 
That  flow  from  these  unhappy  wars. 
"  Content,"  said  Lorn  ;  ana  spoke  a^ 
With  Ferrand,  master  of  his  art. 

Then  whisper'd  Argentine, — 
"  The  lay  I  named  will  carry  smart 
To  these  bold  strangers'  haughty  be 

If  right  this  guess  of  mine." 
He  ceased,  and  it  was  silence  all. 
Until  the  minstrel  widced  the  haUL 

XI. 

%\jt  Jroat^  0f  ITonL 

"  Whence  the  broach  of  burning  g« 
That  clasps  the  Chieftain's  mantle-l 
Wrought  and  chased  with  rare  devi 
Studded  fair  with  gems  of  price, 
On  the  varied  tartans  beanung. 
As,     through    night's    pale    xaix 

gleaming. 
Fainter  now,  now  seen  afiir. 
Fitful  shines  the  northern  star? 

"  Gem !    ne'er  wrought  on    High 

mountain, 
Did  the  fiiiry  of  the  fountain. 
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So  dnlt  thoa  list,  and  haply  not  munovedt 
To  a  wild  tale  of  Albyn's  wanior  day  ; 
In  distant  lands,  by  the  loogh  Wctt  icprav 
Still  live  some  relics  of  the  ancient  lay. 
For,  when  on  Coolin's  hUls  the  fig^  dear 
With  such  the  Seer  of  Skye  the  eve  bepdli 
*Tis  known  amid  the  pathlesi  wastes  ot  Re 
In  Harries  known,  and  in  lona^s  piles, 
Where  rest  from  mortal  coil  the  Mighty  of  th 


"  Waki»  Maid  of  Lorn  ! "  the  Minstrels 


[ 


Hqr  nggcd  halls,  Artomish  ! 

And  die  dark  seas,  thy  towers  that  lave,. 

Heaved  on  the  beach  a  softer  wave, 

Ai  "mid  the  tuneful  choir  to  keep 

The  diapason  of  the  Deep. 

LolTd  were  the  winds  on  Inninmore, 

And    green    Loch-Alline's    woodland 

shore. 
As  if  wild  woods  and  waves  had  pleasure 
In  listing  to  the  lovely  measure. 
And  ne*er  to  symphony  more  sweet 
Gave  mountain  echoes  answer  meet, 
Since^  met  from  mainland  and  from  isle, 
Ross,  Arran,  Islay,  and  Argyle, 
Each  minstrel's  tributary  lay 
Paid  homage  to  the  festal  day. 
DttU  and  dishonoured  were  the  bard,         ' 
Worthless  of  guerdon  and  regard. 
Deaf  to  the  hope  of  minstrel  fame^ 
Or  lady's  smiles,  his  noblest  aim, 
Who  on  that  mom's  resistless  call 
Were  silent  in  Artomish  halL 

II. 

"Wake,  Maid  of  LomI"— 'twas  thus 

they  sung. 
And  vet  more  proud  the  descant  rang, 
**  WaKe,Maid  of  Lom !  high  right  is  ours, 
To    charm   dull   sleep  from  Beauty's 

bowers; 
Earth,  Ocean,  Air,  have  nought  so  shy 
But  owns  the  power  of  minstrelsy. 
In  Lettermore  the  timid  deer 
Will  panse,  the  harp's  wild  chime  to  hear ; 
Rude  Heiskar's  seal  through  surges  dark 
Will  long  pursue  the  minstrel's  bark ; 
To  lift  his  notes,  the  eagle  proud 
Will  pone  him  on  Ben-Ca\\\\acYCs  doM^% 


Then  let  not  Ml 
The  summons  o 
But,  while  our  1 
Edith  of  Lorn, 


"Owake,whne 
Wakes  Nature*! 
She  bids  the  m 
To  mate  thy  m 
The  dew  that  < 
Mocks  the  darl 
But,  Edith,  wa 
Of  sweet  and  fa 
"Shecomesnol 
"  Brethren,  let 
Those  notes  ; 

theme, 
Which  best   j 

dream. 
And  whisper. 
The  hope  she 
lie  spoke,  an< 
The  strains  of 
More  soft,  mc 
The  lay  of  lo^ 


"Wake,  Maid 

Which  yet 
Wake,  Maide 

When  love 
By  Fear,  thy 

By  Hope,  tl 
We  bid  thee  ' 

And  wake 

"Wake,  Edil 

Lies  many 

We  hear  the 

^t«ftth€ 
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bun  s  pmisc  these  pibfodis 

b4  is  on  these  Tmnncra  wove, 
^bmstrct,  dafie  not  Icll— 
^pn&t  be  read  by  Love," 

tn&iiien  train  among, 
irn  received  the  song, 
he  miristrers  pride  had  been 
'X  cold  demeaoour  seen  ; 
m  her  ehe^k  awoke 

'       '       i" littery  spoke, 
iimber^lbring 

■  f -  ■.  ^c  aniig, 

uX  tier  tnawJcns  vied 
cck  tlie  princely  bride^ 
1  d3jrk*browti  letigth  arrayed, 
L!lnr,  *tw^^  ihinc  to  braid; 
irence  drew 
II  shoe. 
"  ■   und 

tvound, 

tldilh  &  !>kJtL 
I'-ncc  nld, 

le^sfbld 


PlO 


ftrxir  dcscenrting  roli'd 

blent  wriih  gold, 

r  «o  cold  a  maid, 

auty\  pomp  aimy'd, 

'    -'"  '   .wer, 

hour — 

,  iL'  hearty 

d  by  Art, 
n  vicw^ 
TTtir  |>itturefl  tnie; 
nplc  on  her  dieck 
acrastiess  b(?spff  ak  ? — 
»jd  ?^  Fairdimscls,  say, 
|<^k,^  ..,.1  1,,.  I  ,v-, 

jule, 
.ijin'd  to 


^ho#c  fo^ering  cAre 
C  giveu  Uifr  ditugUter  Cuff 


Mo(w,  who  saw  a  molKer' s  aid 
By  siil  a  daughter's  love  repaid^ 
{Strict  was  that  bond — most  kind  of  all — 
Inviolate  in  Highland  hall)— 
Grey  Morag  sato  a  space  apart, 
In  Edith^s.  eyes  to  read  her  heart. 
In  vain  the  attendant's  fond  appeal 
To  Morag 's  skilly  to  Morag' s  zeal ; 
She  mark'd  her  child  receive  their  care. 
Cold  as  the  image  sculptured  fair, 
(Form  of  some  sainted  patroness, ) 
Which  doister'd  maidscombineto  dress ; 
She  nmrk'd— and  knew  her  nurslings 

heart 
In  the  vain  pomp  took  little  part 
Wistful  a  whdc  she  gained— thcti  pfeisd 
The  maiden  to  her  anxious  brea£t 
In  fioish'd  loveliness— and  led 
To  where  a  turret  s  airy  head, 
Sleprlerand  sleep,  and  bill  tied  round, 
Overlook  *d,  dark  MuJi !  Ihy  mighty  Sound, 
Wherethwartiog  tides,  w-jth  mingled  roajj^ 
Part  thy  swarth  hills  from  Ma  rven's  shore. 


*'  Daughter,'*  she  said, "these seas  behoW, 
Round  twice  a  hundred  islands  rolVd, 
From  Hirt,  that  hearij  their  northein  roar, 
To  the  green  Ilsy^s  fertile  sbore  ; 
Or  mainland  turn,  wht^re  many  a  tower 
Owns  thy  bold  brother's  feudal  power, 
Eath  on  its  own  dark  aq>«  feclined^ 
And  listening  to  its  own  wild  wind* 
From  where  Mingarrj-,  sternly  placed, 
O'erawes  the  woodlnnd  and  the  waste. 
To  where  Dun^itaRhn-  ■ '  -  -^    'hr  niging 
Of  Conual  with  its  r  ing. 

Tbink'st  thou,  amid  \  ,      round* 

A  single  brow  but  thine  bai  irown*d, 
To  j^dden  this  aospidoiis  munu 
That  bids  the  daughter  of  higli  l>ora 
I  ni  pi  edge  bcr  spousal  faith  to  wed 
The  heir  of  mighiy  Somcrlcd  ? 
Ronaldt  from  many  a  hero  sprwng. 
The  fair^  the  valinot,  and  the  young, 
Lord  of  TiiK  Isles,  wl^tjse  lofty  name 
A  thousand  bard^  have  given  to  fatne, 
The  mate  of  monarchs,  and  allied 
On  equal  terms  with  &ig bud's  pride.^ — 
From  Chieftain*s  tower  to  bomlaman*! 

cot. 
Who  hears  the  Ule,  and  Vt\mk^\&  wA.\ 


Tl 


ITie  dunKl  '^—  *—  *^c*i  stlire, 
The  ihepliei  belcaiie  fire. 

Toy  I  joy !  ea  >  '^  honi  hath 

Joy  I  )nv!  esfcch  mAtio  hell  l^alh  mng; 
T>ir  hnir  pric?!  say?  pr-itHtil  maiw^ 

\  ;L5t  iMJor, 

I   h     1  . '     1.     I      •  ■  >    1 1  U  1 1 ,     til    ■!  I  HJ  J    \n    pOOtj 

But  hr  h,^^h  flung  hi*  Isisk  ii&idcv 
Aiid  (iaim'd  this  tnom  for  ho]y  tide  ; 
Yel,  ciEi|»mi  ©f  this  joyful  <ky. 
Edltlk  ii  std  white  ill  arc  gay/'— 

Proud  Etlith*5  soul  came  to  her  eye, 
Kesentroent  check 'd  the  struggling  sjgk 
Iter  huirying  hand  indicant  dri^ 
TTjc  buming  icare  of  injured  pride — 
"  Morag,  forbcjir  t  or  lend  thy  praise 
To  iwcil  yon  hirelirtg  harpers  lays  ; 
Makt  to  yon  tnaids  thy  boast  of  power, 
That  they  may  w^u  a  wondering  hour, 
Telling  of  h^imers  proudly  Ixame, 
Of  pealing  bell  and  bugtc  horn* 
Or,  theme  tnore  deaf^  of  robes  of  price, 
CfOWlilcts  and  ^udi*  of  rare  device. 
Bu.t  thou,  experienced  EU  thou  art, 
ThinVst  thou  with  these  to  cheat  the 

heart, 
Th*t#  bound  in  strong  affection's  chain. 
Looks  for  return  and  looks  in  viim  T 
To  !  sum  thine  Edith's  wretched  lot 
^la  these  brief  words— He  loves  licr  not  f 


"Debate it  not — too  long  I  strove 
To  call  his  cold  observance  love, 
All  blinded  by  the  league  that  styled 
Edith  of  Lorri,^ while  yet  a  child, 
She  trippV!  the  heath  by  Morag's  side,^^ — 
The  brave  Lord  RonaUI's  destined  bride. 
Ere  yet  I  saw  him,  *rhile  afar 
His  broadsword  blazed  in  Scotland's  war, 
Tmin'd  to  believe  our  fates  the  same. 
My  bosom  throbb'd  when  Ronaki's  name 
Came  gracing  Fame's  heroic  tale, 
~  Ike  perfume  on  the  summer  gale; 
"  lat  pilgrim  sought  our  halls,  nor  told 
Ronald's  deeds  in  battle  bold  i 
Who  touched  the  harp  to  heroes'  prai?e. 
But  his  achievements  s weird  the  lays  ? 
Evrn  Momg — uot  a  ule  of  fame 


.  4 

aheJH 

ive  rM  p^ 


iwiii,    kumi    i\" 


**  Since  1 

bevt 

And  gave  i 

A. 

l 

It' 

Hunti  he  Bentall 

Ot  loitere  he  in  | 

To  bid  some  ligl 

And  swear Jliai  I 

A  daughter  of  Ih 

Vet,  w^en  Ihese 

Again  they  meet 

^'*HuBh»d«ugl 
removei 

More  nobly  thin' 
Look,  where  bei 
His  Beet  immooj 
See'st  not  each  | 
As  on  the  yardj 
Hiding  the  dark 
Like  the  white  c 
The  sbonting  Vaj 
Behind  them  sinli 
Onward  their  mi 
Through  whistih 

deep, 
And  mark  the  h* 
Stoop  to  the  fr« 
As  iTshe  veird  ii 
To  greet  a&r  hei 
Thy  Ronald  com 
His  galley  mates 
He  chides  her  alot 
Blushed,  sadly  sm 


"Sweet  thought, 

mark, 
Type  oThtKeoan 
Thai  oa  hath  shi 
To  win  its  w«y  a 
Since  peep  of  m« 
Have  view'd  by  I 


'is  fmr  pr^miscis  be  pon*?, 

iiry  crew  itisiy  *e« 
It  on  tlieir  te^ 

''*  biud, 

Kd  ArtortiUh  oigre 
finds  ajid  breaker^^  roar.  '* 

?  Mmd— Amid  the  tide 
!  tnark'd  Uy  tossing  sure* 

ri:  to  sliorn?, 
jurst'  no  moTt 
sttfi'U,  uf  forwarirj  way, 
tiat  ,1  ininsirel  m»y  comparie 
&or  nic^J  which  pcasivnts  share, 
loil  thr  livelong  day  ; 

k  her  pilot  hraves, 
ihe  wore, 

li  the  broken  waves, 
mh  the  ocean  rave^ 
ang  shore, 
ri«uued  purpo&c  true:, 
Tf!  her  hartiy  crew, 
-Iter  liiy, 
I  <:^  drcWf 
lui  --11  us  hay* 

suvve  with  wind  snd 

!  li^tlling  breeze, 
ft  swept  bv, 
and  trick  d  wtth 

t  noble  and  the  bold 

i  the  ocean  roars» 

ottstnd  oois, 
rwiijr; 
I  hti  might, 
isorme  viiJiftnt  kiii|^ht, 
I  hh  nnf\  I  kiss  arc  white, 
\h:v, 

^hr  l)eholcl 
i_of  ifold, 
^  BmijiUM  fold, 
I  free; 


And  each  proud  galiey*  as  she  pass'4 
To  the  wild  cadence  of  the  bla^t 

Gave  wilder  mittstfelsy. 
Full  many  a  shrill  triumphant  note 
hahiwi  ^nd  Scallaslle  bade  fioat 

TlRnr  misty  shores  around  ; 
And  MorvcriN  ecl^jei  nnswerM  wcU, 
And  Duart  heard  the  distant  swell 

Come  down  the  daiksome  Sound, 

xvr 

So  bore  they  on  with  mirtli  and  pride. 
And  if  that  labouring  bark  lliey  spied » 

'Twas  with  such  idle  eye 
As  nobles  cast  on  lowfy  boor» 
When,  toiling  in  his  task  obscure^ 

They  fiasa  hlni  careless  by. 
I^t  them  swee|>  on  with  bcetlless  eyes! 
But,  had  they  known  what  might;  priic 

In  that  frail  vessel  lay, 
The  fitmish'd  wolf,  that  prowls  the  wolf!, 
I  lad  scathe Ic^pais'd  iheunguiLrded  fold, 
Ere»  cfriftinp  by  ihese  galleys  Liold^ 

Unchallenged  were  her  way  J 
And  thou»  Lord  Ronald,  sweep  thou  on, 
With  mirth,  and  pride,  and  minstrel  lone  ' 
Buthadst  thou  known  who  saiTd  sontgh« 
Far  other  glance  were  in  thine  eye  ! 
Far  other  flush  were  on  thy  brow, 
Tlint,  shaded  by  the  bonnet,  now 
A^umes  but  ill  the  blithesome  cheer 
Of  bridegtoom  when  tiie  bride  i&  near  I 

XVII. 

Vcs,  iwcep  they  on  I— We  will  not  leave, 
For  them  that  tTiumph,  those  who  grieve* 

With  tliat  armada  giy 
Be  laughter  loud  and  jocund  i*hout, 
And  bards  to  cheer  the  wa&sail  route. 

With  tale,  romance,  and  lay  ; 
And  of  wild  mirth  each  clamorous  art, 
Which,  if  it  cannot  cheer  the  heart, 
May  stupify  and  atun  its  5mart^ 

For  one  loud  busy  day. 
Yes,  sweep  they  on  I— But  with  thftt&kUf 

Abides  the  minstrel  talc. 
Where  there  was  dread  of  iiirge  and  clifF, 
Labour  that  stmin'd  eaeh  sinew  itiflT, 

And  one  sad  Maiden  s  waiL 

XVIII. 
All  day  with  fruitless  strife  they  toird, 
With  eve  the  ebbing  cuireni*  ImilM 
More  fierce  froBa  %lfu\  Mi^  \aiMi  *, 


• 
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.■  *  :>*n:riU»*Jinfir-r'' --^    -  "^i 

-.  T\:\<  nuplial  V  -a  .«.■  --.    ^z  . 
-. -..  'nw  tTr;in«l  licrc  > 
;^A    »iiMli.iri;c«l.— Lr.r-.-.:.    ■^- 
rsHV  I "  -- 

cant; 


! !  is  priests  received 
A*  breathless  in  ih 
\  jnctuai  his  order: 
T>.e  train  refused  : 
Hzibark'd,  raised  s 

rniKD. 


llAvr  \\V'M  r.-!  rr.-.-v  i  ■." 
Sinlili*n  an-i  '.•-••.-;■  '."r  :."  -. 
Ili»w  whrn  is  ci"  v-  f. .  . 
Sunk  on  tin:  •*  •>■. :.  ::.-  -•., 
"Ilir  ryr-;^r.a'is  "shnk'.-i  r.  : 
'I'lir  ni-ifliri;^  .i»:^c:;  >  !e.i-.  - 
'I'lii'  w.illtl'iwrr  wavv-i  -■  ■". 
"I  ill,  iniinmiriM^  ■ii'iMr.:  ""- 
'I  hi-  -..iv.u'i'  whirl winl  w.iivj» 


\  :h  '    .11%  li  ,t  Miitur  sunk 

....    "n  hill  .  wlnii  th.ii  ^ii-y  Monk 
'1..  |'ix'|.lii-i   .|Mtili  ha<l  •«i»'*kc; 
\  .  .  '•  .  .•)>.   ju  III  l>ii-lliirri's  sail 
v\  .,  .  I.  ■.  K.I  1. 1  iiicTi  ili«-  s.milicrn  gale 

?•■     -.i.       I    VN  III  .|Mr    Millil-. 

I 'I...  .ii-i.iiuiiin^;  -.•lumU  (if  doubt  and 
i<  n, 
>i  .^  \-  'III  .1  III  in.iiiv  an  anxious  car, 
<  ••      .■•U  inn  ^tlllnl-^^  iiiokc  ; 
V:       .    '!   ill*  \   i;  I 'til  Willi  IM^T  guess, 
^\    I      ^,    »-l     III   IM  II  1  -•  ili-i'|)   liTfss, 

•  ■I    '  Jiii.t  I'liit. .-  .<-i  iiiM  I H' lit  to  press 
\\:i..    1    'III,  t>>   III.  iriip.itirnt  ilu'cr, 

V  .  I  ,v.iULt\  liriir,  .1  .III I- ih'ljMrd  ti)hcar. 

III. 
•i.t  .Ml,.;    il  liiii;lh  with   Iniwiiing  hxik, 
'i..   I. HI  Mil  Ji  III  II  il,  III.  held  lu*:«h<>(jk, 
\i  1   .uikiU   iIiuh;  iip.iit  ; 
V  •  '■  l>  .  Ill  .1  ih.'U  iiir  '.f  iiir.iiiofniood, 

V  .    .-  iii.-.i  I  ilii   iiiiiit.d  It  ml, 

V  :...[>  I'u-  h.iiiil  Willi  tilixid  iinhrucd 
'■•,■•111111  lU.ii   Knl^lil.ln'••  hi-art  ? 

I  •.  .'t\  ti  II  "*     .1  ihir  iiliiin 
.  ■  ..  Ill  I-.  i.-iii  .iinl  liiritd-.liipNw-()rn! 
I    .III  iiiiiiiiil.iiM  piiivnli  slmw^ 
•       •>:i-.l    t-.ii  .nil  II  I  Mil  .iihl  ihiws. 
>.   I   ,.i     tn'lu  ir,  I  ir  li'ii^;, 
I       II  iw    Ik-.u  I    >li.UI    wii'.ik    the 

'  ',  *"'..dl  till   M.iid  i.f   l.i.in  ! 


V-  :'zT  thy  startle* 
i:-:c.i.I  has  roH'd, 
L  >'-..-. -e  dead 
:  ■ .  V. .  ar.<i  the  wo] 
:  -.:-..  ?  vl-buill  foI« 
•.:■:  ~ -'.v  and  still 
--  :..  n::::\ihnl.' 
:.  :'■.-,■■■.  r.car  and  » 
.-.■■..:  ?-.vo«;:  >  llu  J 

Te  ?-r»  r..'.r  >he  n-. 
A •«.•.%.  I'e  Ar^-eiil 
\\\  ■  7  ::::>;  iv..r  l 
1:.  lr.:je">  iVieiid, 


IV.it  who  the  Chie 
\Vhc!i.  >ou^h:  !Vv 
'!".)  h.ip;i;e>:  tower 
No  I.adv  ly.iih  w 
He      >Vu:u.l— *• 

cry  : — 
RevcHj^e  ar;d  lloc 
To  him  tliat  will  ; 
A  IJarijn'>  laniis  I 
NVas  Ncarcfly  by  t 
That  Muraj;  shan 
And  that,  in  hun-; 
'Scaj^etl  noteles.s,  . 
Two     strangers 

hark.— 
"Man  ever)'  galk-} 
The  ]>ricsi  liis  trer 
Ay,  and  the  time 
When  we.'^hall  hen. 
Will  pay  his  fciini' 
Such  was  fierce  Ij 
And  Corinac  Doil 
Hoisted  his  sail,  ]i 
(For,  glad  of  each 
A  pirate  sworn  wn 
]iut  others,  lin^'cvi 
"Tlie  innid  lia>  L:i\ 
To  Ronald  <.if 


-^ 
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^^ 


with  revelry, 
lik-slioiit 
from  cliffs  on  high, 
iajje,  and  Agony, 
ght  and  rout 
rough  tiiist  and  storm 
|£tlc\  form, 

shadow  made, 
the  main  Wltiw, 

rejected  glow, 
^;hfs  pky'dt 
t  wkh  lights  as  vain 
I  va^k  of  paira, 

they  fadk 


^rcsA  hy  a  stair, 
igh,  so  stc«p, 
|f  erne  valiant  hand 
pa^s  hiivc  majinM, 
t  with  spear  and 

k  in  the  deep. 

bsmaii  wound  \ 

ho  round, 

<  and  bay, 
\  craah  and  groan, 
(3cr's  cresset  iSioae 
1^  of  slippery  stone, 

Sward  way, 
.oly  Sire!"  he  said  ; 
^al  tnun  have  staid, 
[thy  delay, 
^  these  wilderin^  se^ 
'ire*heiiiagbrce/i5 
prk  astmy/*— 


r  stronger  said, 

e  mtrtb  had  made 

at  mghfs  like  these, 

Ids  wake  westt^m  st:^. 

We  crave  some  aid 

iP  fr  -  iK,^  maid 

r  -  nide  pknk 

ly  bank 

p  tipon  hj  May. 
|tc9«i'd  4kif  w«  Kck 


Short  shelter  in  this  leeward  crct-k, 
Prompt  when  tlie  dawn  the  east  shall 
slxeak 

Again  to  hear  away/' — 
Answered  the  Warder,  '*  In  what  imme 
A^iiert  ve  hospitable  claim  ? 

Whimce  come,  or  whither  bound  7 
Hath  Erin  seen  yotir  parting  sails, 
Or  come  ye  on  Norweyan  gales  T 
And  seek  ye  Englanct's  fertile  vales, 

Or  Scotland's  mountain  ground  T"^ 

XXVL 

"  Warriors — for  other  title  none 
For  some  brief  space  we  list  to  owRj 
Bound  by  a  vow — warriors  are  we ; 
In  strife  hy  land  and  storm  by  sea, 

We  have  been  known  to  fame; 
And  these  brief  words  have  import  dear. 
When  sounded  in  a  nohle  ear* 
To  hurbour  safe,  and  friendly  cheer, 

That  give«^  us  rightful  claim. 
Grarit  us  the  trivial  boon  we  seek. 
And  we  in  other  realms  will  speak 

Fair  of  your  courtesy  ; 
Deny— and  be  your  niggard  Hold 
Scorned  hy  the  noble  and  the  bold. 
Shanti'd  hy  th«  pilgrim  on  the  wold, 

And  wmden^  oa  the  lea  I"— 

3CXVIL 


"Bold  stranger^  no— *gainsl  daim  like 

thine. 
No  bolt  revolves  by  hand  of  mine, 
Thoujih  urj*ed  in  tone  thai  more  expressed 
A  monarch  than  a  suppliant  giiest. 
Be  what  ye  will,  Artomish  Hall 
On  this  glad  eve  is  free  to  alL 
Though  ye  had  drawn  n  '-     ■' ■  -vnrtl 
*Gftin4t  our  ally,  great  J  jid, 

Or  mail  upon  )*our  shou: 
To  battle  with  the  Lord  oi  Lorn, 
<  )r,  nutlaw'tl,  dwelt  by  greenwood  tree 
Wirh  the  fierce  Knight  of  Elicrsiic,* 
Or  aided  even  the  nmrderous  arife. 
When  Comvn  fell  beneath  the  knife 
Of  that  fell  homicide  The  Bractr 
This  night  had  been  ft  lerm  oftmee^  — 
Ho,  vassals  !  give  these  giicst^  your  care, 
And  show  the  rwirrow  \w»vtcvi\  -stakr 
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Aimrer'd  the  Brnoe^  ^mott  bear  the 
crime, 
Stncf,  guiltier  hr  than  you, 
Etoi  I" — ^he  putted ;  for  FaUuriL'swoei^ 
Upon  hii  cooscioiis  loal  eroae. 
The  Chieftmin  to  his  breast  he  press'd. 
And  in  n  sigh  cooceal'd  the  rest 

Thejpioflei'd  aid,  bv  anns  and  might. 
To  itpoweis  him  in  nis  right ; 
Bat  ml  their  ooonsels  must  be  weighed. 
Era  banners  raised  and  musters  made^ 
For  English  hire  and  Lom's  intrigues 
"^       '  ^Buacf  chie&  in  southern  leagues. 
per,  Br      " 


In  ufwcr,  Bruce  his  purpose  bold" 
To  Us  new  Tassals  frankly  told : — 
"The  winter  worn  in  exile  o'er, 
I  long'd  for  Carrick's  kindred  shore. 
I  thonght  upon  my  native  Ayr, 
And  long*d  to  see  the  burly  fare 
That  Clinord  makes,  whose  lordly  call 
Now  echoes  through  my  father^s  halL 
But  first  my  course  to  Arran  led, 
Where  valiant  Lennox  gathers  head. 
And  on  the  sea,  by  tempest  tos8*d, 
Onr  barks  dispersed,  our  purpose  cross'd, 
Mine  own,  a  hostile  sail  to  shun. 
Far  fixnn  her  destined  course  had  run, 
When  that  wise  will,  which  masters  ours, 
Compelled  us  to  your  friendly  towers." 


X. 


tune 


Thai    Torquil    snoke:— "The 

craves  speea ! 
We  must  not  linger  in  our  deed. 
Bat  instant  pray  our  Sovereign  Liege, 
To  shnn  the  perils  of  a  siege. 
The  vengeful  Lorn,  with  aU  his  powers. 
Lies  bat  too  near  Artomish  towers, 
And  Ens^d*s  light-arm'd  vessels  ride, 
Not  distent  fiur,  the  waves  of  Clyde, 
Prompt  at  these  tidings  to  unmoor. 
And  sweep  each  strait,  and  guard  each 

shore. 
Then,  tiU  this  fresh  alarm  pass  by. 
Secret  and  safe  my  liege  must  lie 
In  the  hr  bonnds  of  friendly  Skve, 
Torqnil  thy  pilot  and  thy"  guide.  — 
"Not  so,  brave  Chieftain,"  Ronald  cried; 
'^ Myself  wUX  <m  my  SovereigTi  wait. 


ti 


AadnbeiBni 
Whflit  tboo, 
ddmtc^ 
Shalt  swmjrtbdr  am 
And  awe  them  by  t 
— "And  If  mj  word 
This  ponderow  si 


"The  scbeme,"  sa 

me  well; 
Meantime^  'twere  1 
For  safety,  with  m 
Aeain  to  friendly  I 
There  Edward,  too 
In  need  to  cheer  h 
And  muster  np  eac 
Here  seem'd  it  as 
Would  other  conn 
But,  all  achieved  t 
Both  barks,  in  sea 

From  out  the  hi 
On  different  voyaj 
This  for  the  coast 

And  that  for  Ei 


With  Bruceand  R 
To  &vouring  win< 
TiU  Muirs  dark  1 

knew, 
And  Ardnamurch 
But  then  the  squal 
And,  fain  to  strik 

And  take  them 
With  these  rude  s 
They  strove  the  li 
Nor  till  the  dawn 

Of  Skye's  roms 
Where  Coolin  sto 
Thw  saw  upon  hi 

Toe  sun^s  arisin 
But  such  the  labo 
Ere  they  were  mo 
(For  calmer  Heav 

He  shot  a  west< 
Then  Ronald  said 
These  are  the  savi 
North  of  Strathna 

No  human  foot 
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these  A^ver^c  bi«e«s  blow, 
1  Ljege  love  hunter's  bow, 
era  that  on  liuid  we  go, 
trike  a  tnountain-deer  ? 
page*  slmli  wiih  us  wend  ; 

deftly  can  he  bend, 
?  meet  a  herd,  may  send 
ft  shall  Tiiend  o^r  cheef*" 

took  bow  and  botu  iu  hand, 
■boot    lanudi'd  acid  leapt  to 

H 

pft  their  akin  aod  train, 
wild  strewn   with  headlong 

rlifig  down  its  bed  of  rock, 
ngie  with  the  main* 

XlfU 

ew  roufe  they  siletit  made^ 
D  who  stalk  far  mounuin-deer, 
od  Bruce  to  Ronald  said, — 
I  Mary  t  what  a  scene  U  here  \ 
letl  muny  %  moanUm-slrand, 
"^  my  native  bnd, 
I  %\Vf  lot  to  tread 
|it>fr  than  pleasure  led  j 
kl€  Tve  wander'd  o'er, 
ifltjr  a  emg,  crossed  many  a 

f  nnr  halidome, 
r«t(e,  50  *A^ld  a$  Ihls, 

I  Jtptsleps  pr^s, 

^Ki  {i;ipp  u  lo  roam.'^ 

^Bi  the  Monanch  spake  \ 
^Mf  human  eye  haB  known 

-  .  -^  ay 
rd  way 
r  the  hill, 


^^...-,  ^luw; 


erow» 

de«p  Oleneroc, 
Cnich*n-Ben  ; 
e,  aroum!,  below, 
or  ift  ^ien^ 


... 


Nor  tree,  nor  shrob.nor  plant,  nor  flower, 
Nor  ought  of  vegetative  power, 

The  weary  eye  may  ken. 
For  all  is  rockj  at  random  thrown, 
Black  waves,  bare  crags,  and  banks  of 
stonet 

Afi  if  were  here  dented 
The  summer  sun,  the  spring's  sweet  dew. 
That  clothe  with  many  a  varieti  hue 

The  bleakest  mountain^side. 


And  wilder,  fon^'ard  a$  they  wound, 
Were  the  proud  cliffs  and  lake  profound. 
Huge  terraces  of  j^jrauite  black 
ABbrded  rude  and  cumberd  track  ; 

For  from  the  moutiiain  htiar. 
Hurrd  headlong  in  some  night  of  fear, 
When  yeU'd  the  w-oU  and  lied  the  deer, 

LooshC  crag^  had  tcippled  o'er  ; 
And  some,  diai^ce -poised  and  balanced, 

lay» 
So  that  a  stripling  arm  might  sway 

A  mass  no  host  could  raise, 
In  Nature's  rage  at  random  tbrowo, 
Yet  trembling  like  the  Drmd  s  stone 

On  its  precuriomt  t>ase. 
The  evening  mis  I  &,  with  ceaHcle^  change 
Now  clothed  the  mcumtnirvs'  lufty  rangCf 

Now  left  their  forelieach  bare, 
Atid  round  ihe  skirts  their  manilefuJ-rd, 
Or  on  the  sable  wattrs  curlM, 
Or  on  the  eddying  breeds  whirfd, 

Dispersed  in  middle  ain 
And  oft,  condensed,  at  once  they  lower, 
When,  brief  and  fierce,  ihe  mouutain 
shower 

Pours  hke  a  lorrent  down. 
And  when  return  the  sun's  glad  bcstHlSt 
Whiten'd  with  foam  n  thousand  streams 

Leap  from  the  mountain's  crown. 

**  Thislakc  "  said  Bruce,  whose  **  hariiera 

drear 
Are  precipfces  4h«ro  and  sheer, 
Yieioing  no  track  for  goat  or  iJceT# 

Save  ihe  btack  shelvt^  we  Itead, 
How  term  you  its  dark  waves!  and  how 
Von  northern  nu>unlain**  pathless  brow, 

And  yonder  t*«iL  dl  ^it^ 
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That  to  tlie  evening  ton  uplifts 
The  grieslT  inil&  tnd  ilatr  rifts, 

Whl^  seam  its  shiverM  head  ?"— 
''Coriskin  call  the  dark  lake's  name, 
Coolin  the  lidse,  as  bards  proclaim, 
From  old  Cuctiullin,  diief  of  fiune. 
Bntbaids,  familiar  in  our  isles 
Ratherwith  Nature's  ftownsthan  smiles, 
Full  oft  thdr  careless  humours  please 
By  iportiTe  names  from  scenes  like  these. 
I  would  okl  Torquil  were  to  show 
His  maidens  with  their  breasts  of  snow, 
Or  that  mT  noble  Liege  were  nigh 
To  hear  his  Nurse  sins  lullaby  I 
(The  Maids— tall  dib  with  breakers 

whiter 
The  None— « torrent's  roaring  might,) 
Or  that  your  eye  could  see  the  mood 
Of  Corrynekin's  whirlpool  rade, 
Whendons  the  Hag  her  whiten*d  hood— 
Tls  thus  our  islesmen's  fancy  frames, 
For  scenes  so  stem,  &ntastic  names." 


XVII. 

Answered   the    Bruce,   "And   musing 

mind 
Might  here  a  graver  moral  find. 
These  mighty  cliffs,  that  heave  on  high 
Their  naked  brows  to  middle  sky, 
Indifferent  to  the  sun  or  snow, 
Where  nought  can  fade,  and  nought  can 

blow, 
y^MBf  OkSf  not  mark  a  Monarch's  fate,  — 
Raised  nigh  'mid  storms  of  strife  and 


Beyond  life's  lowlier  pleasures  placed, 
Hu  aonl  a  rock,  his  heart  a  waste? 
O'er  hope  and  love  and  fear  aloft 
High  rears  his  crowned  head — But  soft ! 
Look,  underneath  yon  jutting  crag 
Are  himters  and  a  slaughter'd  stag. 
Who  may  Uiey  be  ?    But  late  you  said 
No  itepa  these  desert  r^ons  tread  ? " — 

XVIII. 

**  So  laid  I—and  believed  in  sooth," 
Ronald  replied,  "I  spoke  the  truth. 
Yet  now  l  spy,  by  yonder  stone. 
Five  men— uey  nuurk  us,  and  come  on ; 
And  by  their  badge  on  bonnet  bome^ 
Jgacm  them  of  the  land  o{  Lom, 


Foea  to  my  fi^gei"* 
I  Ve  freed  vorae  odi 
—Bttt  die  poor  pi^ 
Then  be  oer  battle 
Ifonrfreei 
Cope  thou  i 
-  -  '  ■*_ 


"  Not  so,  my  Liegi 
This  sword  shall  n 
Mystrengthymy  ski 
And  less  the  loss  si 
But  islesmen  soon 
Allan  has  sword  ai 
And  were  my  Mot 
Two  shafts  shoulf 


<*Nol  not  to  save 
"  Enough  of  blooc 
Toora^yspiU'd- 
Whether  they  com 


Nigh  came  the 

niffh;— 
Still  less  they  pleai 
Men  were  they  all 
Down-look'd,  unt 
They  moved  with 
And  bent  on  eartl 
The  foremost  two 
With  brogue  and  b 
And  bore  the  am 
Daggers  and  brc 

spears. 
The  three,  that  lag 
Seem'd  serfs  of  m 
Goat-skins  or  dee: 
Made  a  rude  fenc 
Their  arms  and  fee 
Matted  their  bear 
For  arms,  the  cail 
A  dub^  an  axe,  a 


Onward  still  mute 
"TeUwhoyebe, 
Said  Bruce;  "I; 

meet. 
Men  pass  not  as  i 
Still,  at  his  stem 
And  proffered  gre 


■ 
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Lf  so  m, 

Add  there,  on  entering,  found 

■|r,  md  nn\  of  vrtlL 

A  slender  boy*  whose  fonn  and  mien 

^^H 

B  ar^,  as  von  may  be ; 

111  suited  with  ^uth  savage  acene. 

^^H 

rtvCT  by  wild  and  sea. 

In  cap  and  cloak  of  vebet  green, 
]  jow  fiCiUed  on  the  ground. 

^^H 

f^t  1^  Tmstc  our  dieer, 

^^H 

-hisiailowdcfff."— 

His  garb  was  such  as  minstreli  wear, 

^^^ 

,    where    lies   joar 

Dark  was  his  hue,  and  dark  hk  hair, 
His  youthful  cheek  was  mArr'd  by  care, 

H 

^Kfe  occjin  dark  \ 

His  eves  in  sorrow  drown U 

1 

IPK  hut  we  are  meii. 

"  Wlicnce  this  poor  boy  T  "—As  Ronald   I 

^J 

of  peril  ken. 

»Me,                         .  .  ,     , 

^^H 

idoH^n  — t  he  d  ay  U  shut— 

The  voice  his  tmnce  of  angmsh  broke  j 

^^^ 

h  a*  ty  ouf  hut  t  "^ 

As  if  awaked  from  ghastly  dream,             ' 

^^1 

|t5  us  io  the  buy  ; 

1 

ttr  proflTer—liave  good- 

And  wildly  gazed  around  ; 
Then  to  the  wall  his  face  be  tum'd. 

galky,  then,  which  rode 

And  his  dark  neck  with  blushes  bum'd. 

^j 

shcre   when    evening 

XXII L 

^M 

ien.  spare  yoor  needles 

"  Whose  IS  the  boy  T*  again  he  said. 
♦'  By  chance  of  war  our  captive  made  ; 
He  may  l>e  your^  if  you  should  hold 

fl 

nw  be  sought  in  vuin. 

'^^^ 

tx  the  moantiin  head, 

That  music  has  more  charms  than  gold  5 

1 

For,  though  fro  m  earlics  i  child  h  ood  m  ute. 

^^J 

s«l  bore  in  sight. 

The  lad  con  deftly  touch  the  lute, 

^^^H 

■ed  sail,  and  took    to 

And  on  the  role  and  viol  play, 

^^m 

■ 

And  well  can  drive  the  time  away 
For  those  who  love  such  glee  ; 

%%l„ 

Fornicvthe^vouringbrecaCtWhcn  loud 

kod,  tinwilcoine  news  I " 

It  pipes  upon  the  gal  ley  ^s  shroud, 
Makes  bliiJicr  melody/*— 

rd   Rofudd  commuued 

*'  Hath    he,    then,    sense    of   spoken 

^  lf|jHl  enough  to  show 

sound?"- 

be  fmc  or  tio* 

"A  ye ;  so  his  m  other  bade  m  know» 

itt%\  nf  diuf rUh  kind, 

A  crone  in  our  late  shipwreck  drown*d. 

\  bai^  hardest  rind  ; 

And  hence  the  silly  stripling's  Wdc. 

\  them— foot!  and  6fe 

More  of  the  youth  I  cannot  say, 

r     ^   -vLints  re^quire. 

Our  ca pt  1 V  •  1  "•*  '  ■  '■  -e  y cstcrd ay  ; 

y  will  we  keep, 
f                nif    comrades" 

When  w  1 !                   1  ficf  wn%*4  so  grim, 

We  little  ;               .1:  of  him-— 

But  why  waste  time  in  idle  word»t 

tanks  ;  your  ^ests  we'll 

Sit  to  your  cheer— unbelt  your  swords,'* 
Sudden  tlie  captive  turn'dhit  head, 

wf  the  eottrtcsy. 

And  one  f|uick  glance  to  Ronald  sped* 

'  " "    " " '■ "  '  "1.  ""■ 

It  was  a  keen  and  warning  look, 

^^a 

And  well  the  Chief  the  signal  took.          |^| 

iaw  you  ;— te^d  m,** 

XX  tv, 
"  Kind  host/'  he  said/* mi r  needs  require 

^ 

xxn* 

A  separate  board  ftrii                i^re  ; 
Fnr  know,  that  on  n                    : 

m  dnoTf  cmbm,  made 

J 

a  nxk  display  d, 

Wend  1,  cay  comrt^k,  iUMi  v^x^  ^«WB^ 

d 

^^^ 

1 

And,  xwom  t 
Long  9»  i\m  I 
W«q«VFT   I 
Of 
Andn^ 


lU  iword. 


^1 


B&t  erne  Mu^t  »ull  hU  vigil  k^p. 
Thii%  for  owr  *epamtc  ti*e.  good  fricndi 
We*U  bold  this  huts  Temotcr  end,"^ 
**  A  churli«ii  vaw» "  the  elder  *aiti, 
*'  AnJd  hard,  mcthiaks,  to  Ue  olit-y'd* 
Hour  mj  yoo,  i£^  to  wroik  the  scorn 
Thai  fmyt  oar  kindoes*  haf^  rcmm, 
We  ihomd  refuse  to  share  our  nieal!  " — 
**  Then  say  we,  that  om  tword*  are  steel  J 
AtwI  our  vow  binds  ui  not  lo  fjLst, 
Where  gold  or  (oTQe  may  buy  repast  ** — 
Their  host's  dark  brow  grew  keen  and 

fell, 
Mis  t^th  areclench'd.hw  Tcaturcs  swell; 
Yet  sunk  the  felon*s  moody  ire 
Belbre  Lord  Ronald**  glance  of  fire, 
Kor  ^u)d  his  craven  courage  brook 
Tbit  monarch's  calm  and  dauntless  look* 
With  Taiighconsirain*d— "  l^et  every  nam 
Follow  th€  &£hkn  of  hb  dan  t 
Each  to  hb  separate  quftrtcrs  keep, 
And  feed  or  fast,  or  wake  or  sleep." 


/ 


XXV. 

Their  fire  at  separate  distance  burns, 
By  turns  they  eat,  keep  g^ard  by  turns ; 
For  evil  seem'd  that  old  man's  eye, 
Dark  and  design  in  j::^  fierce  yet  shy* 
Still  he  avoided  forwanl  look, 
But  slow,  and  circumspectly  took 
A  circling^  never-ceasing  glance, 
By  doubt  and  cunning  mark'd  at  once^ 
Which  shot  a  mischief- bodine  ray, 
From  tmder  eyebrows  shagg'd  and  gray. 
The  younger,  too,  who  seem*d  his  son, 
Hild  that  dark  look  the  timid  shun  - 
The  halAclad  serfs  behind  them  sate, 
Andseowl'd  a  ^lare  'twixt  fear  and  hate — 
Till  all,  as  darkness  onward  crept, 
Couch'd  down,  and  seem'd  to  sleep,  or 

slept. 
Nor  he, that  boy,  whose  powerless  tongue 
Musi  trust  his  eyes  lo  wail  his  wrong, 
A  lottgcr  watch  of  ftorrow  made, 
But  strttdi'd  his  limbs  lo  slumbet  laid. 


S<3/t  m  his 
The  Kii^  bi 
Ronald  keepi 
Thenwak 
Thus  rail 
Tbcresr  r 
What  i^  Lord  Rufi^ 
To  chflse  ih^  1ani£u4 
{F-.r  I  Oial 

Mil,  ^nsl4 

lit  iMiMis^  ^.r   ioVeI| 

When  at  her  foemi 
Nor  Iss  when,  pli 
She  glanced  on  bin 
At  Woodstocke  wl 
Nor,  fair  in  joy,  la 
In  pride  of  place  «| 
Must  she  done  en| 
His  thoughts  to  hh 
To  Ediih,  tum—C 
Wlien  here  his  lovi 
And  theit  his  fa^ 

Heaven  J 
No  drow'sy  ward  'd 
For  seldom  lovers  | 
Till  sunp  hjs  midni 
Answer  d  the  dog-| 
Then  waked  the  Kl 
Lord  Ronald 


What  spell  was  goa 
To  drive  the  weary 
His  was  the  patriot 
Of  Freedom's  battl 
Of  castles  storm'd^ 
Of  deep  design  and 
Of  Engknd*s  roses 
And  Scotland's  cro 
Of  rout  and  rally^  ^ 
As  heroes  think,  so 
No  marvel,  *mid  su 
Sleep  shunnM  the  ] 

eye. 
Now  over  Coolln's 
The  greyish  light  h* 
The  otter  to  his  cav 
And  clamoured  shril 
Then  watch 'd  the  B 
The  King  resigned| 
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I  waa  harder  laak, 

rheir  ftitfenes  ask. 
!  fifc,  and  i^ave  t&  shine 
BigKt  the  apHtJterM  pint; 
^bilc,  where  stJciit  laid 

i  ahrtjuJcd  hy  the  pkki* 

f  w^ki^l  in  his  mmd, 
btetl  of  manifti  kind, 
LAnhoud  he  arrive, 
Llie  Iwldcbt  k  nigh  I  altve. 
It  hf  .if  his  molhexa  tower, 
.El wood  bower, 
rgamhufs  pas*, 
^  l^n^tlien'd  miui. 
^ry  eye 
>i  blazes  die^ 
*^o«  Ihe  lake 
now  the  twilight- 


.  1  h^&R  to  wake, 

With  the  mhl  by  furfd,' 

Khrrr^c  ihc  lake  had  curKd, 
avat,  bcavcd  to  the 
tasb   kisi*d    dilT  or 
sound— he  riim*d 
h  youth  had  bum*d, 
pptth  hy  demon  crossed, 
[host, 
I  cot, 

:  weU 
^1  celL 
ic¥  rapt  he  liics, 
^f  fhr  van  ha  arise; 

'  h<;  «ecs  no  more, 
rUle  floor, 

:-paTS 

-,.^  .^  liymph 

;  thiilling  shriek  1^ 
I  with  A[Iaj\'&  dream 
^ve*»  warning  scream. 
ives  tostait, 

•y<=F<«,  -  .  * 
er'»  name,  ,  ,  «  and 


Not  so  awoke  tlie  King  f  his  hand 
Snatdrd  from  the  fiame  a  knotted  brand. 
The  neafcat  weapon  of  his  wrath  ; 
With  this  he  cross'd  the  nmrtierer's  path, 

And  venge^l  )^otmg  Allan  well! 
The  spotter*d  bram  and  bubbling  blmid 
Hiss'd  on  the  half-extingui^^hM  wood. 

The  miscreant  gfisp  d  and  fell  I 
Nor  rose  in  peace  the  Island  I^rd ; 
One  caiiiflfdied  upon  hts  sword^ 
And  one  beneath  hi  a  ^m&p  lies  prone, 
In  mortal  grapple  overthrown. 
But  while  Lord  Ronald's  dagger  drank 
The  life  blood  from  his  panitn^;  Honk, 
The  FfUher- ruffian  of  the  band 
Behind  him  rears  a  coward  Iiand  I 

^O  for  a  moment's  aid, 
Till  Bruce,  who  deaU  no  double  blow, 
Dash  lo  the  earth  ariother  fo^ 

Above  hi^  comrade  laid  I — 
And  it  m  ^in*d— the  captive  spmng 
On  the  raised  arm^  and  closely  clung, 

And,  cne  he  shook  him  loose, 
The  mastered  feloTi  prci^M  llie  Kroimd, 
And  gaspM  beneath  a  monal  wound. 
While  o^er  him  stands  the  Bruce. 

XXX. 

"  Mbcreant  f   while    lasts    thy   fiitiing 

spark, 
Give  me  lo  know  the  purpose  dark^ 
That  arm*d  thy  hand  wjth  mufderoui 

knife, 
Against  ofTcncclcss  etranger^s  life!"— 
—  **  No  si  ranger  thou !  **  with  accent  fell, 
Mynniir'd  the  wretch ;  **  1  know  thee 

well ; 
And  knnw  ihcc  for  the  foenitin  sworn 
U  Chief,  the  mifc'h  ty  Ujm.  "— 
'  again,  and  ^peak  the  truth 
1  .^.  .L.T  v^yl's  sake  I— from  whence  this 

youth  J 
His  ofvuntry,  birth,  and  name  decbrt. 
And  thus  one  evil  deed  repair*'^ 
—**  Vex  me  no  more } .  ,  .  my  blood 

runH  cold  .  .  , 
No  more  1  know  than  I  liave  toH. 
Wc  found  him  in  a  bnrk  wc  »ou|^ht 
With     differ  cm     purpose  -  »  *  anti     I 

ttiou^^ht "...  . 


^ 
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Fate  att  himiliort!^  in  blood  and  brail, 
Ai  be  bad  liiedp  diBd  Connie  DoiL 


Tben  iciliiiffoii  Us  bloodj  Uade, 
The  vattuU  Bmoe  to  Ronald  said, — 
"Nov  ibaaie  opon  ns  both !— that  hcj 

IJfta  Us  mnte  &oe  to  heaTen, 
Aad  daspe  Ui  bands*  to  testify 
Uk  mtitBde  to  God  on  high. 

For  atimqge  deUvenunce  giTen. 
Hh  ■Pwrhlf  gertnre  thanks  hath  ptjd, 
WUn  ov  free  tongues  have  left  un- 

nidi** 
Ht  ndaed  the  youth  with  kindly  word, 
Bat  nailt'd  him  shudder  at  the  sword : 
H«  deuiied  it  from  iU  hue  of  death, 
Aad  plimged  the  weapon  in  its  sheath. 
**Amm,  poor  child  t  unfitting  part 
Fate  doom'd,  when'with  so  soft  a  heart. 

And  form  so  slight  as  thine, 
She  made  thee  first  a  pirate's  slave, 
TheiL  in  hs  stead,  a  patron  gave 

Of  wa3rward  lot  like  mine ; 
A  landless  prince,  whose  wandering  life 
Is  bat  one  scene  of  blood  and  strife — 
Yet  scant  of  friends  Uie  Bruce  shall  be. 
Bat  he'll  find  resting-place  for  thee. — 


CaoM^  noble] 


CaoM^ 


Seikiveoorl 
Wasfids^tfia 


Yet^  ere  tbof , 
The  Island  Lc 
To  Allan:—" 
He  said,  "in 

Oh,  who  his  ^ 
That,  erehisi 
Rest  thee,  poo 
For  mass  and 
While  o'er  th< 
The  wolf  shall 
And  now  the  • 
On  the  dark  1; 
Bri^t  gleams 
Ravine  and  pi 
(So  earthly  po 
Reveals  his  sp 
0*er  sheets  of 
Rent  and  unec 
In  sad  discour 
And  the  mute 


/ 


CANTO  FOURTH. 
I. 

Stranger  I  if  e'er  thine  ardent  step  hath  1 
The  northern  realms  of  ancient  Caledon, 
Where  the  proud  Queen  of  Wilderness  hatl 
By  lake  ana  cataract,  her  lonely  throne ; 
Sublime  but  sad  delight  thy  soul  hath  knov 
Gazing  on  pathless  glen  and  mountain  high, 
Listing  where  from  the  cliffs  the  torrents  th 
Mingle  their  echoes  with  the  eagle's  cry, 
And  with  the  sounding  lake,  and  with  the  mo 

Yes  I  'twas  sublime,  but  sad.— The  lonelin« 
Loaded  thy  heart,  the  desert  tired  thine  eye 
And  strange  and  awful  fears  began  to  press 
Thy  bosom  with  a  stem  solemnity. 
Then  hast  thou  wish'd  some  woodman's  cot 
Something  that  show'd  of  life,  though  low 
Glad  sight,  its  curling  wreath  of  smoke  to  : 
Glad  sound,  its  cock's  blithe  carol  would  hi 
Or  duldren  whooping  wild  beneath  the  willoi 
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S«di  are  the  scenes,  where  savage  gmndeur  wakes 
An  ftw^l  thdU  thai  softens  into  sighs; 
Such  feelingi  n^use  them  by  dim  RannochV  lakeS| 
Tn  (I*f  k  Gleiucoc  such  gloomy  raptures  rise  : 
Or  farlljer*  where,  heaeath  the  northeni  skies, 
Chides  wild  Loch-Erihol  fais  caverns  hoar— 
Bui,  be  the  niinstrcl  judge,  they  yield  the  pmc 
Of  desert  dignity  to  tlmt  dread  shone, 
f  Thflt  lees  grim  C^XkUn  rise^  and  h^rs  Conskin  roftr. 


the  champion 


IL 

chwtld 

Ud  h&II<K  and  bugle-btost 
^Hkree^e  csiiiie  loud  &nd  fast 
^Hy  tile  Bruce,  "rung Edward's 

Btn  have  caused  sncb  brief  return  * 

t-   tv  "-frL,^see  him  dart 
ike  hunted  halt, 
use, 
art,  of  lu^WAfi!  Bruce. 
US,  and  his  eager  cry 
news  etc  he  be  uigh." 
Iff. 
d  tlkoiil%  **  What  ituike  ye 

e  upon  the  mottTiUin-deer, 
Edt  Sa?Lla.nd  wanrn  her  King  ! 

fVom  I^nnox  crui^s'd  our  irack^ 
cr  i*J  speed  I  humed  b^ck, 
fd  news  to  bfing^— 
"^  '  I  Teviotdale, 
kes  hk  native  vale  \ 
\  fleet  Imtb  won  its  way 
'  \  Biodkk*B«y» 

^T"nt  hand, 
comniaLnd 

n;k  stmnd. 

Utile  fields  J— but  mark  the 

>  of  our  foe% 
frthwwd  p£*ss*4 
bfCAthed  his  la^^t.** 

-  ^  -  —^v  check 


Li:  yw  lii>  ivi:4  ! 


vmieet 
•  11  free, 


Yet  to  00  sense  of  selfish  wrongs, 
Bear  witness  with  me,  Heaven,  belong 

My  joy  o'er  Edward's  bier  j 
I  took  my  kfiighthood  at  his  hand, 
And  lordship  held  of  him,  and  land. 

And  weU  may  vouch  it  here^ 
That,  blot  the  story  from  his  page, 
or  Scotland  ruin*d  in  his  mge, 
Yoti  read  a  monaich  brave  and  sage, 

And  to  his  people  dear/* — 
**  Let  London^  s  biirgners  monm  her  Lord, 
And  Croydon  monks  his  pmise  record,'* 

The  eager  Edward  said  ; 
'*  Eternal  as  his  owru  my  hate 
Surniounis  the  boynds  of  mortal  fate. 

And  dies  not  with  the  dead  ! 
Snch  hate  was  his  on  Solway^s  strand, 
When  vengeance  clench'd  his  palsied 

band. 
That  pointed  yet, to  Scoiland*s  liad. 

As  his  last  accents  prayVl 
Disgrace  and  curse  upoii  his  heir, 
If  he  one  Scottish  head  should  spare^ 
Till  stretched  upon  the  blooily  lair 

Each  rebel  corpse  wai  liviti  1 
Such  hate  was  his,  when  his  last  breath 
Renounced  the  peaceful  house  of  death, 
And  bade  hia  bones  to  Scotland's  coast 
Be  borne  by  his  remorseless  host, 
As  if  his  dead  and  stony  eye 
Could  still  enjoy  her  misery  \ 
Such  hate  wTis  his — dark,  ociiidly*  long  ; 
Mine, — as  enduring,  deep^  and  strong  1*'^* 


'  *  T  jct  woTTt  rr .  F  ^        *    r  -      '^ ;  worda, 
WithcursL  words: 

Nor  doubt  i .  :^  ;   -  .  .        , . 

Deepest  revenge  and  deadliest  hate. 
Now%  to  the  sea  !  Behold  the  bowiKH 
And  «ee  the  galley's  peoiaixU  i^^«!id^ 
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\\v.:,i.  .-.Ivavl  •  .-.nJ  hi\>:  :he  sa.I. 
li.'"..  uo  «'Ij:  «.*.\  I'T  ArrAn  l-rs;, 
Wl'.vvo  r.it'it  in  .urns  our  fricr..U  vl:*- 

I  ;"v%>\  :Ju-K'>a1.  IV  1.1  Haye. 
\-:  i  |ix'\.i  the  U'M  in  battli'  iViiy. 
I  '..'•;;  ihc  h.irJy  baml  t.*  hi\:d,  ' 
\::.i    M"c    i>ncc    more     my    stan;!ar.l 

>pnMil.  •-• 
1\vn  iu»M»'  KiiiKild  share  our  C'^ur-^e, 
1^:  '.i.n  f»>  i.iiso  his  ishiiul  Innc^"'-  — 
•*i'.»Miov\i'.il,  I'lUiurwoL',  l)v  UriKi-N  si-ic." 
K.-5»^i^^  thi-  Chii-f,  '•will'K.mahi  Mile. 
\:vl  Mill**  two  j;;illc\s  y«)n«UT  riilc. 
l\"  nnni\  mi  plrasi.'  my  liej^c,  disniissM 
V»'  w.xUr  lo  .mns  I  ho  dans  i)f  I'ist, 
V\\  \\\  who  hrar  llio  Minrhc's  ro.ir, 

\»M  \W  \  iMu;  Nl.mil's  Iniu'ly  shore. 
i  "'r  niMUM   Ish,;.  with  sli:,'ht  cklay, 

\*-.n  M-Ixr^i  ni.w  sumrmin  in  «»ur  wav; 
\-  •  ^  ».«n  nil  Aii.ui's  >h«»ro  shall  meet, 

\\  :'i   l.M.inir«.  .11.1,  a  j^allant  fleet, 

*  \.^\\\  .ix.iiU  t'uii  (  hiettain's  liest 
\  -i.'-i,:  \\w  isli^iiu-n  ot"the  west." 

M. 

■;'■'«  «.v.  «'«.  i:  \i"nluTou<  eonneil  saiil. 
^       •  ■•  »!••  M     i  '.  ilu-  :;.j1I»  ys  spread, 
I    ■     ■'.  ■»  ■'  111.    i!id  t  I'i'Iin  hJL^h 
1  .    ......  I'l.   .!■..•.  s  d..!,  !;d  eiv.  I 

\  •.  •.   r-  u  ■.  i!'!.-  I  dv.-  pass'd  slow, — 
T".   ■..  ••   '.'•    11.  U  .1  -'\,\\\\  of"  woe. — 

■  "■  .    ■        .'u.i-  1.1,  Mil, 'n,  .In  thev  bore 

•  ■• .      .  ■.  .  J  .1    \lt  HI  1. 1  i!i,-  •.'i..re. 

\     .».».■  I.I  .     «-i!i  vli-.ni.d  -li.Mit, 

'  "  .      ,      .    «  1.  !i  .'I  .1  u  I  iiiiii;  I'Ut, 

^  ■      .  \ .       *« '  .  -I  I'l,  \    iii.»\i  d  .i:'.i;n, 

■  ' *"•'•  d     ih.  II  » lanioioiis 

\      .    »•  ■  ■'    1'  ■■I-*'  h^  •  lildllll:;  V  .lil, 

......    'i,  -i    .'I    I  '.Ml  ::-.i!!<- 

»  ..I.I  .'..|  ,  lill   .ii>.;   v-.i\  I', 


i-.d,:..-d. 


v: 

Merrily,  merrily  h^y 

She  Imunds  l-c 
The  mountain  !>reez 

Is  joyous  in  he 
Wiih    fluttering    b< 
hoarse. 

The  conis  and 
The  \raveN  rlivideil 
I:;  lipjdinj;  cddici  c 

As  if  ihcy  la  up 
Not    down    the   Lr 

tkw, 
Skimminj:  the  wavt 

Than  the  |;ay  • 
Her  cour>e  ujion  tJ- 
And  t'oolin's  crest 

And  Slaj)in's  c 
'Tw.is  then  I  hat  w;- 
iHui^eaith's  daik   ! 

lake. 
And  sockii,  from  C: 
'J'iiick  wreaths  of 

sjMvad  ; 
A  summons  the^c  i 
'I"o  the  ])rave  claiis 

And,  ready  at 
Kaeh  warrior  to  hi 
And  tarj^e  u])on  hi 

Im])nlient  for 
Mae-Kinnon's  chic 
Ha'l  charge  to  ipu 
Ami  guide  their  hr 


Siqrial  of  Roland's 
A  heacim  j;ItamM 
I'rom  C'annas   to 

«ray. 
Like  f.deon-nest  o* 
Seek  not  the  ^'icid^ 
To  >iew  the  tuirti 
II  is  a  task  of  «h>u» 
'l*o  ai'.i;lit  Init  qnni 
lUit  rest  thee  on 
And  let  tin-  r«:ef 
His  talc  of 
His  cur's  wiM  el 
And  for  ihy  seat 
His  varied 
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rU,  how  with  thdr  Cbieftam 

int  times,  a  foreign  dame 
mdcr  turriel  &™y»  ^ 

bcr  Lord's  suspidous  mLnd» 
►  fvtle  *  |ij1  con  fined 
f^  ami  fair  a  ihvxWl 
' '' '"  —  '  -    'n  ocean  slept, 
d  wept 
til, 
i  her  eye  Iti  sotiLhem  climes, 
jht  ncrchance  of  happier  times, 
\d  Her  Iwtc  by  fits,  and  sung 
3  tn  her  native  tongue: 
■* -*i  the  d iff  and  bay 

nioQn  beams  playj 

'/.^  [*  mtitc, 
ioii'  Mi's  car 

an v:  1  n  U  'd  wtih  fear, 

n  that  cliff  hi!  seems  lo  bear 
tstmnur  i>f  a  lute, 
is,  as  of  a  capttre  lone, 
onis    hi!r   wo^    ia   tongue 
Loown. — 

llie  tAlc— bat  all  t<x>  Idng 
ath  il  staid  the  song — 
rho  may  pa^s  them  by, 
%nd  tower  in  n%ms  grayi 

s  trnntit  pay 
:  A  £igh  I 


Imv 


fX, 


rily  bouijds  the  tmric 
[lie  bpcNtd  ocemn  driven. 


j\ 


M..^      ,-..J-       i.a,^      btiOt 

10  the  sbare^ 
b.  uv  tmltcnt, 
1  e  o*er, 
.  command, 
took  warrior  s  brand* 
fncjci  n  warnmg  light 
'  wufnars  to  the  finht  ; 
M  race,  ere  otem  MacLeod 
bkak  alioTea  tn  vengeance 

Itk, 
ri^  rijC-j.rii  LN'JCKiiiica  ill©  path; 


In  delist  and  stifling  volwmef  Toird, 
The  vapour  filfd  tl^e  cavern' d  bold  \ 
The  warrior- threat,  the  infantas  plain. 
The  motber^s  screams,  were  heard  m  vain; 
The  vengjeful  Chief  mamiatns  his  fires, 
Till  in  the  vault  a  tribe  expires  [ 
The  bones  which  strew  that   carcm^s 

gloom. 
Too  wdl  Qit^  their  dismal  doom. 


Merrily,  merrily  goes  the  bark 

On  ft  breeze  t^m  the  nofthward 
free^ 
So  shoots  through  the  morning  sky  the 
lark, 

Or  the  swan  through  the  summer  sea. 
The  shores  of  M  till  on  the  eastward  lay^ 
And  Ulva  dark,  and  CobniLay, 
And  all  the  group  of  i&lcts  gay 

That  guard  famed  Staffa  round* 
Then  all  unknown  its  columns  rose, 
Where  dark  and  undisturbed  repose 

The  cormorant  had  found. 
And  the  shy  seal  had  quiet  home, 
And  welter'd  in  that  wondrous  dome, 
Where,  as  to  shame  the  temples  decked 
By  skill  of  earthly  architect. 
Nature  herself,  it  seem'd,  would  raise 
A  Minster lo  her  Makcr*s  praise  1 
Not  for  a  meaner  use  ascend 
I  ler  columns,  or  her  anebcs  bend  ; 
Nor  of  a  theme  less  solemn  telh 
That  mighty  snrge  that  cbl>s  and  xwetl% 
And  still,  between  each  awful  patis^ 
From  the  high  vault  an  aris^er  draws^ 
1  n  varied  tone  prolonfj'd  and  high, 

TJmt  mocks  Mu- irielody. 

Nor  floth  its  '  Ml  in  vain 

Tm  old  I  on  a.*  5  ' 

Tlitit  Nature's  voice  might  seem  to  say, 
'^Wcll  hast  thoudon^  frail  Child  c»f 

elay  f 
Thy  humble  powers  that  stately  shrine 
TaskM    high    and    luird — but'  wiine« 
miuef* 


Merri:ly,  m**mlr  fTfTCf  thf  batlf— 
BeKn.  i.j 

So  dart?^  hirk,        . 

Of  tilt:  ucei   y*ilui'>-_  utt  u^jaX^uC^  \ 
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Tligr  left  Loch-Toa  on  Acir  lee^ 
And  ihKf  wakcn'd  Ae  men  of  the  wild 
liree^ 
And  the  Chief  of  the  Muidy  CoU ; 
They  panted  not  «t  Colnmha's  isle, 
Thoupi  ped*d  the  bdls  from  the  holy 

YaSTki^  and  measured  toll; 
No  tfane  for  matin  or  for  mass. 
And  the  aouids  of  .the  holy  summons 


Away  in  the  billows'  roll 
LoGUnderi  fieree  and  warlike  Lord 


TMritaalsaw,  and 
tenant  Isli 


/ 


(p'd  his  sword, 
Islay  calPd  her  host, 
And  Ae  dans  of  Jura's  rugged  coast 

Loid  Ronalcrs  call  obey. 
And  SoBiba's  isle,  whose  tortured  shore 
Still  linn  to  Corrievreken's  roar. 
And  lonely  Colonsay ; 
Scenci  sung  by  him  who .  sings  no 
morel 
ffii  bright  and  brief  career  is  o'er. 
And  mute  his  tuneful  strains ; 
Qnendi'd  is  his  lamp  of  varied  lore. 
That  loved  the  liefat  of  song  to  pour ; 
A  dnfeant  and  a  deadly  shore 
,  Has  Leyden's  cold  remains ! 

XIL 
Ever  the  breeze  blows  merrily, 
Bot  the  galley  ploughs  no  more  the  sea. 
Lett,  rounding  wild  Cantyre,  they  meet 
The  ionthemfoeman's  watchful  fleet. 

They  held  unwonted  way ; — 
U]p  TarbatV  western  lake  they  bore, 
Tnendnq^d  their  bark  the  istnmus  o'er, 
As  for  as  Kilmaconnel's  shore. 

Upon  the  eastern  bay. 
It  waa  a  wondrous  sight  to  see 
Topmast  and  pennon  glitter  free, 
IQgli  raised  above  the  greenwood  tree, 
As  on  dry  lend  the  galiey  moves, 
By  diff  and  copse  and  alder  groves. 
sleep  import  m>m  that  sdcouth  sign. 
Did  many  a  mountain  Seer  divine. 
For  ancient  legends  told  the  Gael, 
That  when  a  royal  bark  should  sail 

O'er  Kilmaoonnd  moss. 
Old  Albyn  should  m  fight  prevail. 
And  every  foe  should  mint  and  quail 

Before  her  stiver  Cross. 


Noirbndi'doB 
TjKjfiuiow  wit 

Aadtteerfi 
Tne  sfln,  eve  yet 
Bcn-G]iQil,''the: 
Gaive  hit  grim  n 

AndbadeX 
Thither  their  des 
It  seem'd  the  islt 
So  brilliant  was 

The  oceans 
Eadi  puny  wave 
O'er  the  calm  dc 

With  azure 
The  hill,  the  val 
Glow'd  with  the 

The  beech' 
The  wind  breatl 
And,  oft  renew'i 

With  bread 
O  who,  with  sp< 
Would  wish  to  1 

Of  such  en< 


Is  it  of  war  Lor 
The  blush  that  c 
The  timid  look. 
And  faltering  vc 
And  good  K 

press'd. 

He  ponder'd  ( 

As  doubtfu! 

Yet  in  his  eye 

Dwelt   the   I 

smile, 

Which  manh 

guile, 

When  lovei 

Anxious  his  suit 

— "And  for  m 

said, 
"  My  Liege  has  \ 
Of  Edith  from  . 
Too  hard  her  fa 
To  blame  her  fc 
Be  joy  and  hap| 


But  she  hath  i 
And  Lorn  recal 
In  the  assemble 
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[  our  fathers'  band, 
i  I  could — ^my  hand^ 
1  with  scom ; 
[should  ill  assert* 
|fecliii£s  f>f  my  heart, 


\  Lcfn/' — 


31V. 


Royal  Bnicc  replic^J, 
list  IhcChtirch  decide; 
since  rumoure  slate 
for  her  mate, 
she  hiLth  broken 
P  be  bindiiLg  yok& 
'  Isabel— 

ri  who  can  tefl  ? 
pion  of  the  Rock^ 
toumey  ihock, 
•11,10  whom  ih€  pri^e 
Sirvonr  m  her  «?ye*  ; 
her  NigeFs  fate^ 

aod  hope  estranged* 
_ts  mounicr  changrti 
»milc4  the  noble  Kin^ 

her  musings  bring. 

now— yon  mountains 

of  Saint  Bride ; 
tw^irdr  she  must  tttLf^ 
more  prospi^ous  day ; 
,  bear  thy  suit, 
itc  be  mute." 


XVI. 

'd  in  earnest  inoftd, 
fgjf  beside  I  hem  stood, 
nst  I  he  ma^t, 
piick  and  fast, 
be  repressMj 
youthful  breast 
forehead  held, 
tan  fcpeJl'd, 

bn(j:  and  slight, 

crystal  bright. 

deck  apart. 


As  in  his  hold  the  stripling  strove, — 
(*Twas  a  rough  gnisp^  though  meant  ia 

love,) 
Away  his  tears  the  warrior  swept. 
And  bade  shame  on  hltti  that  he  wept 
'*  I  would  to  heaven,  thy  helpless  tongue 
Could  lell  me  who  hath  wrought  thee 

wrong  1 
For,  were  he  of  onr  ctew  the  best. 
The  insu[t  went  not  unredressed* 
Come,  cheer  thee  ;  thou  art  now  of  age 
To  be  a  warrior's  gallant  page  ; 
Thou  shall  be  mine  \ — a  palfrey  fair 
O'er  hill  and  holt  my  boy  shall  bear,     ^ 
To  hold  my  bow  in  hunting  grove^ 
Or  speed  on  errand  to  my  love  j 
For  well  I  wot  thou  will  not  tell 
The  temple  where  my  wishes  dwdL** 

xvrt. 
Brace  interposed, — "  Gay  Edward,  no^ 
This  is  no  youth  10  hold  thy  bowj 
To  fill  thy  goblet,  or  to  bear 
Thy  message  light  to  lighter  fair. 
Thmi  art  a  patron  all  too  wild 
And  thooghtleEs,  for  thii  orphan  ehild. 
See'st  thou  not  how  apart  he  steals, 
Keeps  lonely  coueh,  and  lonely  meab? 
Fitter  by  far  in  yon  calm  ccli 
To  tend  our  sister  Isabel, 
With  father  Augustine  to  share 
The  pMcefiil  change  of  convent  pmyer» 
Than  wander  wild  adventures  through. 
With  such  a  recklesi  guidt?  as  you/' — 
"ThankSi  brother!'^  Edward  answei^d 

gay. 
**  For  the  high  layd  thy  words  convey  \ 
Rut  we  may  learn  some  future  day^ 
If  thou  or  I  caa  this  poor  brjy 
l^rolect  the  best,  or  best  employ. 
Meanwhiki  our  vessel  nears  the  stttmd ; 
lAUttch  we  the  boot,  and  seek  tfie  land" 

xviii. 
To  lapd  King  Robert  li|4irly  sprung, 
And  thrice  aloikl  nine 

W  5 1  h  n  ote  proh  v  1  leif  strain, 

'  U  I  laye^ 


id  with 


liijuud^ 


lt« 
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•*  !t  is  the  f»e  *  **  cried  Boytl,  whi>  fame 
In  breathless  haste  with  eye  ^i  flame,— 
"  It  is  lli^  '      '     ch  valiant  lord 

Ftingby  t^raiphti^ward!** — 

**  N  cit  *o,    : . .  ■  '  >^  H I  i  Ami  J  a  mcs, 

*'  That  blast  n  :  ■  ■  i  gl  e  claims. 

Orthavclhtr-  l't^%ht. 

Cheer  Uic  fjtirsuiu  oi  ^.top  ihe  flight 
DeaH  were  mr  he*rt,  and  deaf  mine  ear, 
If  r  M  ca lit  nor  Douglas  hear  f 

El  Ranm's  marjjfiri  spring  J 

ThiL  ..„^.  ..^  winded  by  the  King  t" 

XIX* 

Fist  to  fhcir  males  the  tklingi  sprend^ 
And  fast  to  shore  the  warriors  sped. 
B^nttifig  from  glen  and  ^recnwcxKl  trec^ 
High  wjkcd  their  Joyal  jubilee  \ 
Araund  the  royal  Bruce  they  crowds 
And  clasp 'd  hts  hands*  and  wepl  ataud- 
Vetcrant  of  early  fields  were  Ihere, 
Whose  helmets  press'd  their  hoary  hair^ 
Whose  swords  and  axe*  bore  n  atam 
Vx<m%  life-blood  of  ihc  retl-hair'd  Dane ; 
And  boysi  whose  hands  scarce  brwsk'd 

to  wield 
The  heavy  sword  or  bossy  shield 
Men  tfKi  w^re  there*  that  Wre  the  sca^ 
Impress'd  in  Albyn*s  woeful  wnra^ 
At  Ftilkirk's  fierce  and  fatal  fight* 
T^ndrum's  dread  rout,  and  Methven's 

flight  X 
The  might  of  Douglas  there  was  seen. 
There  Lenno*  with  his  gracefid  mien  % 
Kirk  natrick,  C I  oscbtirn'it  d  re^adcd  Knighl ; 
The  Lindsay,  fiery*  fierce,  and  light ; 
The  Heir  of  mtirder'd  Ue  la  Haye, 
And  Boyd  the  grave,  and  Seton  gay. 
Around  their  King  regained  they  prcssM, 
WepUihouted,  cl  a<»p  *d  h  im  to  l  h  ei  r  breast. 
And  voung  and  old,  and  serf  and  lord. 
And  ne  who  ne  er  unsheathed  a  sword, 
And  he  in  many  a  peril  tried* 
Alike  resolved  the  nrunt  to  blde^ 
And  live  or  die  by  Bmcc's  side  1 

XX, 

Ob,  War  [  thou  hilst  thy  fierce  delight, 
Thy  gleams  tsf  jr>y,  intensely  brifihl ! 
Such,  glca^ns^  as  from  thy  pnlish'd  shield 
Fly  djxxljng  o'ef  the  batUe-fyddl 


Such  tiBsisporfei 
AmM  the  ptaJtiig 

Muster  Lhe 
And  as  each 

Who  in  the  well 
Knitting  stern 
Vow  to  av< 
Warriors  !  — 

found. 
If  not  on  martial 
And  who^  when 
Love  more  thati 
Know  ye  nol,— ! 
Thni  joy*  deep-th: 
At  which  thcheai 
And  wake  the  f^sui 
And  blame  yc,  thi 
Of  tear  is  on  his 
When*  scanty  njli 
That  haiJ'd  at  Scoi 
This  patriot  band 
And  to  hii  kneel 
Blame    ve    the    I 

blamed. 
But  shared  the  weal 
With  haughty  kug 
And  dash  d  away  f 


'Tb  mommg,  and 
Long  time  had  ce« 

Within  thy  wi 
An  aged  Sister  sou 
Assigned  to  Lady  fi 

And  hurnedly 
" Haste*  gentle  Lad] 
A  tiobte  stranger  iJ 
Saint  B riders  poori 
A  Knight  of  sradii 
His  errand,  as  he  1| 
Is  with  the  Lady  ll 
The  princess  rose,-* 
Low  bent  she  told  \ 
"  Let  him  by  thee  f 
I  may  not  give  a  stj 
*'  Samt  Bride  fore  feu 
The  portress  crosi'l 
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kc  the  worldly  imin, 
ftpkndours     Ughl     and 

XXI  [« 

I  old  eyes  like  mine, 
|liltef^  gems  no  shine ; 

" ,  altendants  vain, 
^e  b  ^1  his  tr^iru 
?  eye.  the  word, 
F  that  simttEer  Lord  ; 
manlv,  bold,  imA  tall, 
:«5tle's  battled  vrall^ 
I  in  such  just  degrees 
engih  seem^i  lightsome  ease. 
tendrils  of  the  vine 
lou  his  forighead  twine, 
ifc  where  some  touch  of  gray 
e  yAuthfut  hue  away, 
I  v^       '  iighcr  trace 

[1.  faci?;— 

;,  wotiki  1  fly, 
,  wnongft,  antj  grief, 
^,  retief— 
V,  wnidd  I  dread 
iltat  Spoke  mo 

'-"'*<??  cried, 
r  pride! 

tcommoTi  mind^— 

Rveii  t  how  bug  de- 

,  to  tnlfOflute 
Royal  BmccT* 

XX  111. 

u*FS(T>5    ivl-ir-i   mrt   tn   palfl, 

in, 

y 'd  I  he  hum  Ilk  ctU ; — 
ne#  poor  Isabel  !^ 
' ,  and  naked  waJ!, 
,  And  Ijcd  of  pftU  % 
Ifib  rafc, 
?fjf  hair; 
%h\\y  cnll 
tjOTf:,  |:^Vf  or  bull, 
!  divides  thy  care, 
noeftiidpiayerl— 


O  ill  for  thee,  my  royal  claim 
From  ihe  Finit  David's  sainted  name  I 
O  woe  for  thee,  that  while  he  sought 
His  right,  thy  brother  feebly  foughil"^ — 

XJCtV. 

**  Now  lay  these  vain  regrets  aside. 
And  be  the  unshaken  Bruce  !  "  she  cried. 
•'  For  more  I  gloiy  to  have  shared 
The  woes  thy  venturous  spirit  dared. 
When  raising  first  thy  valiant  band 
In  rescue  of  thy  native  land, 
*rhan  had  fair  Fortune  set  me  down 
The  partner  of  an  empire's  crown. 
And  grieve  not  that  on  Pleasure's  stream 
No  more  I  drive  in  giddy  dream, 
For  Heaven  the  erring  pilot  knew. 
And  from  the  gulf  the  vessel  drew, 
Tried   me   with  judgments  stem  and 

greats 
My  house*5i  ruin,  Ihy  defeat, 
P(X>r  Nigel'^  death,  till,  tamed,  I  own, 
My  hopes  are  fix'd  on  Heaven  alone ; 
Nor  e'er  shall  earthly  prospecis  wm 
My  heart  to  this  vain  world  of  sin.'*— 

XXV. 

"  Kay,  Isabel,  for  such  stem  choice, 
First  wilt  thou  wait  thy  brother's  mcc; 
Then  ponder  if  in  convent  scene 
No  aoher  thoughts  might  intervene — 
Say  they  were  of  ihat  unknown  Knjght| 
Victor  in  Wofnlstock*s  toumey-fight — 
Nay,  if  his  name  such  blush  you  owe, 
Vic  tori  OU5  o'er  n  fairer  foe  I " 
Tndy  bis  penetrating  eye 
Hath  caught  that  blush  s  passing  dye, — 
Like  the  last  beam  of  evi^nitiiLt  tbr^^wn 
On  a  whiter  cloud,— I L  '        'C, 

Soon  with  calm  chc- 
The  Pf  biC(S5  in  >  '^  ■    ■  '  --  r  .t  '•  — 

'*  t  giicis  my  br  Liing  well ; 

For  not  so  lilen  ■  il. 

But  we  have  bcanl  the  istcmen  all 
Arm  in  thy  cause  at  Ronald'*  call, 
And  mine  eye  proves  tlial  Knight  un- 
known 
And  the  bnive  Isl.ind  Lord  are  ont^ 
Ii:*d  then  hi^  suit  been  enrlier  made, 
lit  hi?  own  nnme,  wifb  iTif*c  to  aid, 
(Hut  that  his  plifthtr  !  ule») 

J  know  not  .  ,  .  13 ut  1  rvcar?^ 

Thi*  is  tio  tak  im  mtv\uV  ^  ^Sbi^ 
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Still  stood  that  pa^e,  as  far  apart 

As  the  small  ceU  would  space  afford  ; 
With  dizzy  eye  and  bursting  heart. 

He  leant  his  weight  on  Bruce's  sword, 
The  monarch's  mantle  too  he  bore, 
And  drew  the  fold  his  visage  o'er. 
"Fear  not  for  him — in  murderous  strife," 
Said  Bruce,  "  his  warning  saved  my  life ; 
Full  seldom  parts  he  from  my  side, 
And  in  his  silence  I  confide, 
Since  he  can  tell  no  tale  again. 
He  is  a  boy  of  gentle  strain. 
And  I  have  purposed  he  shall  dwell 
In  Augustine  the  chaplain's  cell, 
And  wait  on  thee,  my  Isabel. — 
Mind  not  his  tears ;  I  ve  seen  them  flow, 
As  in  the  thaw  dissolves  the  snow. 
'Tis  a  kind  youth,  but  fanciful, 
Un6t  against  the  tide  to  pull, 
And  those  that  with  the  Bruce  would  sail, 
Must  learn  to  strive  with  stream  and  gale. 
But  forward,  gentle  Isabel — 
My  answer  for  Lord  Ronald  telL" — 

XXVII. 

"  This  answer  be  to  Ronald  given — 
The  heart  he  asks  is  fix'd  on  heaven. 
My  love  was  like  a  summer  flower, 
That  wither'd  in  the  wintry  hour, 
Bom  but  of  vanity  and  pride. 
And  with  these  sunny  visions  died. 
If  further  press  his  suit — then  say. 
He  should  his  plighted  troth  obey. 
Troth  plighted  both  with  ring  and  word, 
And  sworn  on  crucifix  and  sword. — 
Oh,  shame  thee,  Robert !  I  have  seen 
Thou  hast  a  woman's  guardian  been  ! 
Even  in  extremity's  dread  hour. 
When   press'd   on   thee   the  Southern 

power, 
And  safety,  to  all  human  sight. 
Was  only  found  in  rapid  flight, 
Thou  heard'st  a  wretched  female  plain 
In  agony  of  travail -pain, 
And  thou  diflst  bid  thy  little  band 
Upon  the  instant  turn  and  stand. 
And  dare  the  worst  the  foe  might  do, 
Rather  than,  like  a  knight  untrue. 
Leave  to  pursuers  merciless 
-I  iroman  in  iicr  last  distress.— 


And  wilt  thou  now  den^  thine  aid 
To  an  oppress'd  and  iniured  maid. 
Even  plead  for  Ronald  s  pterfidy. 
And  press  his  fickle  faith  on  me  ?^ 
So  witness  Heaven,  as  tnxe  I  tow. 
Had  I  those  earthly  feelings  now, 
Which  could  my  former  bosom  move 
Ere  taught  to  set  its  hopes  above^ 
I'd  spurn  each  proffer  he  could  briag 
Till  at  my  feet  ne  laid  the  rin^ 
The  ring  and  spousal  contract  boCl^ 
And  fair  acquittal  of  his  oath. 
By  her  who  brooks  his  perjured  soon 
The  ill-requited  Maid  of  Lorn  I  •* 

XXVIIL 

With  sudden  impulse  forward  spraif 
The  page,  and  on  her  neck  he  mag; 
Then,  recollected  instantly. 
His  head  he  stoop'd,  and  bent  his  kai 
Kiss'd  twice  the  nand  of  Isabd, 
Arose,  and  sudden  left  the  celL — 
The  Princess,  loosen 'd  from  his  hold, 
Blush'd  angry  at  his  bearing  bold ; 

But  good  King  Robert  cried, 
"Chafe   not — by  signs  he  speaks  ] 

mind. 
He  heard  the  plan  my  care  design*d. 

Nor  could  his  transports  hide- 
But,  sister,  now  bethink  thee  well ; 
No  easy  choice  the  convent  cell ; 
Trust,  I  shall  play  no  tyrant  part. 
Either  to  force  thy  hand  or  heart. 
Or  suffer  that  Lord  Ronald  scorn. 
Or  wrong  for  thee,  the  Maid  of  Lor 
But  think, — not  long  the  time  has  be 
That  thou  wert  wont  to  sigh  unseen. 
And  would'st  the  ditties  best  approv 
That  told  some  lay  of  hapless  love. 
Now  are  thy  wishes  in  thy  power. 
And  thou  art  bent  on  cloister  bower 

0  !  if  our  Edwanl  knew  the  change, 
How  would  his  busy  satire  range. 
With  many  a  sarcasm  varied  still 
On  woman's  wish,  and  woman's  will !  * 

XXIX. 

"Brother,  I  well  Inilieve,"  she  said, 
"  Even  so  would  E<1  ward's  part  be  plaj 
Kindly  in  heart,  in  word  se\*ere, 
A  foe  to  thought,  and  grief,  and  fear, 

1  le  holtls  his  humour  uncontroU'd ; 
But  thou  art  of  another  mould. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^3S58H^^^^B!^^^'^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^| 
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to  Koiiidd,  ^  I  53y^ 

—Pent  in  this  isle  we  may  not  lie. 

jfore  my  feel  te  Uy 

Nor  would  it  long  our  wants  supply. 

which  bound   the   IMth  he 

Rii^Hit  opposite,  the  mainland  towers 

ore. 

Of  my  ctwu  Turn  berry  court  oar  powersr^ 

freely  yielded  o*er, 

—Might  not  my  father's  beadsman  hoar. 

t  hi^  suit  to  mc  no  mor& 

Cuthbcit,  wba  dwells  upon  the  shoiic^ 

proinise,  even  \i  now 

Kindle  a  signal-flame,  to  show 

absolved  of  spoosal  vow, 

The  time  propilious  for  the  blow? 

>tijd  change  my  iiiirpose  made, 

It  shall  be  so— some  friend  shall  bear 

'  -■  -  1-  1-     iMde,- 

Our  mandate  with  despatch  and  care  | 

tAreweU  1 

— Edvvard  shall  find  the  messenger. 

^1^               "AM  bell.'*— 

That  fortre^  ours,  tlie  island  tlcet 
May  on  the  coast  of  Carrick  meeL — 
O  Scotland  1  shall  it  e'er  be  mine 

^B_XXX. 

^Hk 

To  wreak  thy  wrongs  in  battle-line^ 

^■■K**  King  Robert  said, 

To  raise  my  vktor-hcad,  and  see 

H^^Tdie  royal  mnid, 

Thy  Mils,  thy  daJes,  thy  people  free,— 

Lh«  woriil  by  lot  srveFc; 

That  glance  of  bli&s  is  all  I  crave. 

t>*^!jt  III^.  burie<i  here. 

Betwixt  my  labours  and  my  grave  I  ** 

lesGnid  fnost. 

Then  down  the  hill  he  slowly  went. 

.,  :          i-'crioin  lostj^ 

Oft  pausing  on  tlie  stcei>  descent. 

And  reach'd  the  spot  where  hts  l»old  t  rain 

^k  I  wiift  liive  to  do? 

^B@  my  lot  pui^ue.      ..          Hdd  nistic  can^p  upon  ihe  pliui^ 

^^1^             CANTO  FIFTH- 

^pT&irLQ^iBiK «ipm>d  die culy  day, 
^Klim  wTeitfi  of nyttige^iiiioke  are  upward  cutFd 

^BTtom  the  lone  hAmfet,  ^hieh  her  inknd  bav 
^^b^od  ciri:ltn^  mountains  sever  from  the  worlds 

^^Kg^thcTc  the  Sherman  hi^  ^il  tinfurrd, 

^^^^Egoat^her^t  drove  his  kida  to  st^^ep  B^n^Cftioit, 

^^^^^^^hut  the  damt  her  ipitirlle  twirrd» 

^^^^^^^Me  sunbeim  as  she  plted  her  toil» — 

^■^^^Mcfe^er  he  niay,  Maa  wakc;^  to  ciure  luid  coil. 

^Hp^it  ^"^hf^  diitt«  ralfd  cacb  conv<?nt  maid^ 

^Fl                                  i^ofiofthen                  1  bell  1 

^1                                       .  ftnd  the  i                    idi 

^K^^v^j                    h t  her  %^\^j^\  t  e  l:  ^  •_  <  i  , 

^^HHHK^r                   T  m^ary  to 

^^^^^^^Ktl                   m  hjndy  pruyer ;                                                              ■ 

^^^^^^^Bf                    U  the  narrow  bttice,  fell                                                   H 

^^|^|HK                   k  and  long  dark  hiiir,                                                       | 

^^KSopMK^r  i^ciidii  head  lo  meek  dcvolitm  tHete, 

A| 

H 
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II. 

She  raised  her  eyes,  that  duty  done, 
When  glanced  upon  the  pavement -stone, 
Gemm^  and  enchased,  a  golden  ring, 
Bound  to  a  scroll  with  silken  string, 
With  few  brief  words  inscribed  to  tell, 
"This  for  the  Lady  Isabel" 
Within,  the  writing  farther  bore, — 
"  *Twas  with  this  ring  his  plight  he  swore, 
With  this  his  promise  I  restore  ; 
To  her  who  can  the  heart  command. 
Well  may  I  yield  the  plighted  hand. 
And  O  !  for  better  fortune  bom. 
Grudge  not  a  passing  sigh  to  mourn 
Her  who  was  Edith  once  of  Lorn  I " 
One  single  flash  of  glad  surprise 
Just  glanced  from  Isabel's  dark  eyes, 
But  vanish'd  in  the  blush  of  shame, 
That,  as  its  penance,  instant  came. 
**  O  thought  unworthy  of  my  race  ! 
Selfish,  ungenerous,  mean,  and  base, 
A  moment's  throb  of  joy  to  own, 
That  rose  upon  her  hopes  o'erthrown  ! — 
Thou  pledge  of  vows  too  well  l)elieved. 
Of  man  ingrate  and  maid  deceived, 
Think  not  thy  lustre  here  shall  gain 
Another  heart  to  hope  in  vain  ! 
For  thou  shalt  rest,  thou  tempting  gaud. 
Where  worldly  thoughts  are  overawed, 
And  worldly  splendours  sink  debased." 
Then  by  the  cross  the  ring  she  placed. 


Next  rose  the  thought, — its  owner  far. 
How  came  it  here  through  Iwlt  and  laar? — 
But  the  dim  lattice  is  ajar. — 
She  looks  abroad,— the  morning  dew 
A  light  short  step  had  bnish'd  anew, 

And  there  were  footprints  seen 
On  the  carved  buttress  rising  still. 
Till  on  the  mossy  window-sill 

Their  track  effaced  the  green. 
The  ivy  twigs  were  torn  and  fray'd. 
As  if  some  climber's  steps  to  aid. — 
I    But  who  the  haniy  messenger, 
I    Whose    venturous    path     these    signs 
I  infer? — 

,    Strange  doubts  are  mine  ! — Mono,  draw 
nigh  ; 
—Nought  'scapes  old  Mona's  curious 
eye— 


/.    _ 


What  strangers,  gentle  mother,  say. 
Have  sought  these  holy  walls  to-day?' 
"  None,  Lady,  none  of  note  or  name 
Only  your  brother's  foot -page  cune, 
At  peep  of  dawn — I  pray  d  him  pan 
To  chapel  where  they  said  the  mast; 
But  like  an  arrow  he  shot  by. 
And  tears  scem'd  bursting  from  his  eyi 

IV. 

The  truth  at  once  on  Isabel, 
As  darted  by  a  sunbeam  fell : 
"  'Tis  Edith's  self ! — her  speechless  w 
Her  form,  her  looks,  the  secret  shov: 
— Instant,  good  Mona,  to  the  bay. 
And  to  my  royal  brother  say, 
I  do  conjure  him  seek  my  cell, 
With  that  mute  page  he  ]o\*essowdL"- 
"  What !  know  st  thou  not  h^  waA 

host 
At  break  of  day  has  left  onr  coast? 
My  old  eyes  saw  them  from  the  lowK 
At  eve  theycouch'd  in  greenwood  bovdl 
At  dawn  a  bugle  signal,  made 
By  their  bold  Lord,  their  ranks  am/d; 
Up  sprung  the  spears  through  bmha' 

tree. 
No  time  for  benedicite  ! 
Like  deer,  that,  rousing  from  their  U; 
Just  shake  the  dcwdrops  from  their hiii^ 
And  toss  their  armed  crest  aloft. 
Such  matins  theirs !  " — **  Good  mote 

soft— 
WTieredoes  mybrotherbendhisway?*- 
"  As  I  have  heard,  for  Brodick -Bayi 
Across  the  isle—of  barks  a  score 
Lie  there,  'tis  said,  to  waft  them  o'o; 
On  sudden  news,  to  Carrick-shoft"— ^ 
"If  such  their  purpose,  deep  the n«^ 
Said  anxious  Isabel,  "  of  speed ! 
Call  Father  Augustine,  good  dame."-* 
The  nun  obey'd,  the  Father  camt 

"  Kind  Father,  hie  without  dcby, 
Across  the  hills  to  Brodick-Bay. 
This  message  to  the  Bruce  be  given ; 
I  pray  him,  by  his  hopes  of  HcawOf 
That,  till  he  sjieak  with  me,  hcsuy' 
Or,  if  his  haste  biook  no  deby, 
That  he  deliver,  on  my  suit. 
Into  thy  charge  that  stripling  rnntfe 
Thus  pra>'s  his  sister  Isauel, 
For  causes  more  than  she  may  tdl^ 


i 
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,1  T :„n,pr  !  ami  mke  he«tt, 

Far  distant  in  the  %outh,  the  ray 

J  are  on  thy  speed." 
^,      \  olij  prie&i  tiid  on. 

Shorie  (>ale  amid  retiring  day. 

But  M,  on  Carrick  shore. 

piked  hialTand  aandall'd  shoon, 

Dim  seen  tn  outline  family  blue. 

r  a  paJmer  bent  by  eiti. 

The  shades  of  evening  closer  drew, 

s  jmd  moor  his  joutncy  hdd 

It  kindled  inort;  and  more. 
The  inonk*s  slow  steps  now  press  the 

VL 

sands. 

)d  du!!  the  foot  of  agf^ 

And  now  amid  a  scene  he  stands. 

weffc  there  Wid<^  wl»05c  care 

Full  strange  to  churchnian*s  eye ; 

Wamors,  who,  armmg  for  the  fight. 
Rivet  and  clasp  iheir  harness  light, 

rh  impnrtafit  tness^ige  bear, 

• '  p*e  h  c  wandc  r\l  slow, 

And  twinkling  spear^  and  axes  bright, 

■^^  thin  wid  h>w  \ 

And  helmets,  flashing  high. 
Oft,  too,  with  (inaccustom*d  eai^ 

.111  stream  he  pass'd^ 

in  titrimit  casii 

A  language  much  unmeet  he  hear^ 

icir  waters  dun, 

While,  hastcDing  all  on  board, 

I1C  5tjninH*r  sun. 

As  stormy  as  the  swelling  surge 
That  mix  d  its  roar,  the  leaders  m^ 

-           .mI  rhc  wt!d  tudew 

^brlc&s  circle  flew. 

Their  followers  to  the  oceiLn  vetgi^ 

^■le  possM,  where  fractufcs 

Witii  many  a  haughty  word- 

»»ry  eye  and  omple  stride ; 

,\  1,..  Kk,j\v  beside  the  hlone. 

VI  n. 

henfrj  victinj^  £^^^"1 

Through   thmt  wlltl  throng  the  Father 

^^          upon  the  wild, 

pass'd. 

^Bkc^then  hem  pdetl* 

And  reached  the  Royal  Bmce  at  lasL 

^^K  timid  ptziyer  for  those 
^H^Shilolj^  sun  AjroRC. 

He  leant  flgainsl  a  it  rinded  boat, 

That  the  api^roachij^g  tide  must  float. 

^BriAnc'it  Ctu$i!t  he  St  ail!  1 

Aiul  counted  every  rippliitg  wave, 

^BU|gfs  within  the  shade, 

As  higher  yet  her  aides  they  lave, 

^^^Hlib  Ihim  aJlay'd. 

And  oft  the  distant  flie  be  eyed. 

^Hised  he  reLicbM  the  hill, 

And  closer  yet  his  hauhcrk  liwl, 

And  loosen  d  tn  his  shcnth  his  brand* 

^w  through  the  woodlcmd 

Edwani  and  I^nnox  were  at  hand^ 
Douglas  anil  Ronald  had  the  cAre 

^HgoChic  tdwem  were  iccrt, 

The  sialdiers  to  the  barks  to  share. — 

■^     1 ...  .t.,.|r  English  lord, 

The  Monk  npproachM  a»>d  homage  paid ; 

^P  ^                   1  fy  the  sword- 

**  And  art  tluni  come/'  King  Robert  said, 

^k^               :nd  the  isle, 

*•  So  far  tP  bless  us  ere  we  part  ?"^ 

^Hhcjn  wtih  1  paitini,'  smile. 

— "  My  IJc^e,  and  with  a  loyal  heart!— 
But  01  her  charge  \  have  lo  tell,"— 

^H^ 

^H 

And  spoke  the  hest  of  Isabel. 

^Be^beitmB  of  light  decny^ 

— **  Now  by  Sabt  GiJcSi"  tlie  Monarch 

^m''       "      fick  Iky. 

cried. 

^H                    >wd  ihe  shore, 

"This  moves  me  much  !— this  aiOTiilng 

^Bd  ^-:^        '-ne  umtUKir, 

tide^ 

^^ftHiu  *i»me  &efiC4^  the  oar  ; 

I  setit  the  stripling  to  Saint  CHde, 
W  i  t  h  m  y  com  niand  men  t  there  to  b  ide. " 

^^^^H|  where  ^liinmer'4  f^r 

^^^^BecmM  an  etiily  sEnr 

"  Thi  th  cr  he  came  t  be  portrcsn  i.1  iow*d* 

^^^Hmti  save  timt  it'v  li^ht 

But    there,     my    liege,     made     brief   1       ■ 

^^Hlft)^  fierce*  and  br i'^^'ht 

abode."-                                            ■ 
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"  Twas  I,"  said  Edward,  "found  employ 
Of  nobler  import  for  the  boy. 
Deep  pondenng  in  my  anxious  mind, 
A  fitting  messenger  to  find. 
To  bear  thy  written  mandate  o*er 
To  Cuthbert  on  the  Carrick  shore, 
I  chanced,  at  early  dawn,  to  pass 
The  chapel  gate  to  snatch  a  mass. 
I  found  the  stripling  on  a  tomb 
Low-seated,  weeping  for  the  doom 
That  gave  his  youth  to  convent  gloom. 
I  told  my  purpose,  and  his  eyes 
Flash'd  joyful  at  the  glad  surprise. 
He  bounded  to  the  skiff,  the  sail 
Was  spread  before  a  prosperous  gale, 
And  well  my  charge  he  hath  obeyed  ; 
For,  see  !  the  ruddy  signal  made. 
That  Clifford,  with  his  merry-men  all. 
Guards  carelessly  our  father's  halL"— 


"O  wild  of  thought,  and  hard  of  heart !" 
Answer'd  the  Monarch,  "  on  a  part 
Of  such  deep  danger  to  employ 
A  mute,  an  orphan,  and  a  boy  ! 
Unfit  for  flight,  unfit  for  strife. 
Without  a  tongue  to  plead  for  life  ! 
Now,  were  my  right  restored  by  Heaven, 
Edward,  my  cro^^-n  I  would  have  given, 
Ere,  thrust  on  such  adventure  wild, 
I  perill'd  thus  the  helpless  child." — 
— Offended  half,  and  half  submiss, — 
"Brother  and  Liege,  of  blame  like  this," 
Edward  replied,  "  I  little  dream'd. 
A  stranger  messenger,  I  deem'd. 
Might  safest  seek  the  beadsman's  cell, 
Where  all  thy  squires  are  known  so  well. 
Noteless  his  presence,  sharp  his  sense. 
His  imperfection  his  defence. 
If  seen,  none  can  his  errand  guess  ; 
If  ta'cn,  his  words  no  tale  express  — 
Methinks,  too,  yonder  beacon's  shine 
Might  expiategreater  fault  than  mine." — 
"I&sh,"  said  King  Robert,  "was  the 

deed — 
But  it  is  done.     Embark  with  speed  ! — 
Good  Father,  say  to  Isal)el 
How  this  unhappy  chance  befell ; 
If  well  we  thrive  on  yonder  shore. 
Soon  shall  my  care  her  page  restore. 


Our  greeting  to  our  sister  bear, 
And  think  of  us  in  mass  and  prayer. 

XT. 

"Aye  I*'— said  the  Priest,  "wUk 

poor  hand 
Can  chalice  raise  or  cross  commindL 
While  my  old  voice  has  accents*  use) 
Can  Augustine  forget  the  Bruce!" 
Then  to  his  side  Lord  Ronald  pmiV 
And  whisper'd,  "  Bear  thou  this  RqM 
That  when  by  Bruce's  side  I  fight, 
For  Scotland's  crown  and  Freeda 

right. 
The  princess  grace  her  knight  to  ben 
Some  token  of  her  favouring  care; 
It  shall  be  shown  where  England's  bi 
May  shrink  to  sec  it  on  my  crest 
And  for  the  boy — since  weightier  ctt 
For  Royal  Bruce  the  times  prtpan, 
The  helpless  youth  is  Ronald's  daa^ 
His  couch  my  plaid,  his  fence  my  tanc' 
He  ceased ;  for  many  an  eager  haoa 
Had  urged  the  barges  from  the  stmi 
Their  number  was  a  score  and  ten, 
They  bore  thrice  threescore  chosen  oa 
W^ith  such  small  force  did  Bruce  itbi 
The  die  for  death  or  empire  cast ! 

XII. 

Now  on  the  darkening  main  afloat, 
Ready  and  mann'd  rocks  e\'ery  boat; 
Beneath  their  oars  the  ocean's  miglil 
Was  dash'd  to  sparksof  glimmering  U^ 
Faint  and  more  faint,  as  off  they  nm 
Their  armour  glanced  against  the  sboi 
And,  mingled  with  the  dashing  tide, 
Their  murmuring  voices  distant  died' 
"  God  speed  them  !"  said  the  Priest 

dark 
On  distant  billows  glides  each  baik; 
"  O  Heaven  !  when  swords  for  freedi 

shine, 
And  monarch's  right,  the  cause  is  tbii 
Edge  doubly  every  patriot  blow ! 
Beat  down  the  lianners  of  the  foe ! 
And  be  it  to  the  nations  knowA, 
That  Victory  is  from  God  alone  (" 
As  up  the  hill  his  path  he  drew. 
He  tum'd,  his  blessings  to  renew, 
Ofl  tum'd,  till  on  the  darkcn'd  cotik 
All  traces  of  their  course  were  lost ; 
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evening  boar. 


Erospccta  sink. 
Its  wilh  verdant  link 
SflC€  of  (he  Clyde ; 
,  no  more  descried^ 
the  plicid  sea 
leir  tAsk  with  glee, 
knightly  knees  bore 
lalxjuring  oar, 
bn  ithone  diin  and  pale^ 
m  the  whiten'd  i^U  ; 
I  beacon -light 
t  the  helm  aright, 
e  King's  contimandj 
li^ht  reach  the  stmnd, 
i  Tond  shout  and  hail 
rowd  or  slacken  saii 
ft  the  armadft  bore* 
'h  '^'^'  '  ^mck  shore^ 
j!  grows, 

|i^  icon  fose; 

tn'«i  a  t  wink  ling  star, 
itOtUv  fierce,  and  far. 
en  ibove  it  glow'd, 
jeneaih  it  flcw'd, 
on  occanV  brim, 
ler  islets  swim ; 

sea- fowl  gave, 
^  ct^B^  on  plaSung 


.  covert  drew, 
leitiM  it  dny,  and  cinr, 
St'  'o  fiaiue, 

i  came. 


Liili  wJijiic  cf  Urtide  j 
Ria.n  and  tlie  child 

thai  bcsuTon 


I  ippronch'd  the  Tand, 
mJed  dii  the  ifliid  | 
tleapM  in  I  he  -*te4l 

.  he, 


When  Ihal  strange  lights  which,  seen  afar, 
S^cm*d  steady  as  Ihc  polar  slar. 
Now,  Itke  a.  prophet's  fiery  chair, 
SeemM  travelling  the  realms  of  air- 
Wide  oVr  the  sky  the  i^plendour  glowi^ 
As  that  portentous  meteor  rose  ; 
Helm*  axe,  arid  falchion  glitter'd  bright, 
And  in  the  red  ^nd  dusky  light 
His  comrade's  face  each  warrior  saw. 
Nor  marvel rd  it  was  pale  with  awe. 
Then  high  in  air  the  beams  were  lost. 
And  <larknesi  sunk  upon  the  coast — 
Ronald  to  Heaven  a  prayer  aildrcssVi, 
And  Douglas  crossed  his  dauntk&ii  breast ; 
"  Saint  James  protect  us  I  *'  Lennox  cried, 
But  reckless  Edward  spoke  aside, 
**Deem'st   thou,    Kirkpalrick,   in  that 

flame 
Red  Comyn'8  angry  spirit  came, 
Or  would  thy  dauntless  heart  endure 
Once  more  to  make  ajs^unoice  surc!"^ — 
**Hu£h!"    said  the  Bruce ^  "we  soon 

shall  know, 
If  this  be  sorcerer's  empty  show. 
Or  slratagera  of  southern  foe. 
The  moon  shines  out — upon  th«  sand 
Let  every  li^der  mak  U&  band.*' 


Faintly  the  moon's  pale  beams  supply 
That  ruddy  light's  unnatural  dye  ; 
The  dubious  cold  reflection  lay 
On  the  wet  sands  and  quiet  bay. 
Beneath  the  rocks  King  Robert  drew 
H  is  scattered  files  to  order  due. 
Till  shield  compact  and  serried  spear 
In  the  cool  light  shone  blue  and  clear. 
Then  down  a  path  that  sought  tlie  tide. 
That  speechless  page  was  seen  to  glide; 
He  knelt  hiiii  lowly  on  the  iyij*d, 
Arjd  gave  a  scroll  to  Robertas  hand, 
'*A  torch,"  the  Monarch  crie«l»  "What, 

ho! 
Now  shall  wie  Cuthbert*s  tilings  know.'* 
BiK  r  I  i1  n.-w^  the  letters  bear, 
'I'  '\  force  was  strong  and  ware, 

A  ,  too,  that  very  mom. 

By  HiuuiauLDeers  who  came  with  Lorti, 
I^jrig  harrow 'd  by  oppressor's  hand, 
Coutage  and  faith  had  f!        '     '  mi^ 
Anrl  over  Carrick,  dar! 
Had  tunk  dejection^  vi^ ..  ^,^.  ^.  — 
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Cuthbert  had  seen  that  beacon  flame, 
Unwitting  from  what  source  it  came. 
Doubtful  of  perilous  event, 
Exlward's  mute  messenger  he  sent, 
If  Bruce  deceived  should  venture  o'er, 
To  warn  him  from  the  fatal  shore. 

XVL 

As  round  the  torch  the  leaders  crowd, 
Bruce  read  these  chilling  news  aloud. 
"What  council,  nobles,  have  we  now? — 
To  ambush  us  in  greenwood  bough, 
And  take  the  chance  which  fate  may  send 
To  bring  our  enterprise  to  end  ? 
Or  shall  we  turn  us  to  the  main 
As  exiles,  and  embark  again  ?  " — 
AnswerM  fierce  Edward,  "Hap  what 

may; 
In  Carrick,  Carrick's  Lord  must  stay. 
I  would  not  minstrels  told  the  tale. 
Wildfire  or  meteor  made  us  quail." 
Answer'd  the  Douglas — "If  my  Liege 
May  win  yon  walls  by  storm  or  siege, 
Then  were  each  brave  and  patriot  heart 
Kindled  of  new  for  loyal  part." — 
Answer'd  Lord  Ronald,  "  Not  for  shame 
Would  I  that  aged  Torqull  came. 
And  found,  for  all  our  empty  boast. 
Without  a  blow  we  fled  the  coast. 
I  will  not  credit  that  this  land. 
So  famed  for  warlike  heart  and  hand, 
The  nurse  of  Wallace  and  of  Bruce, 
Will  long  with  tyrants  hold  a  truce." — 
"Prove  we  our  fate— the  brunt  we'll 

bide!" 
So  Boyd  and  Ilaye  and  Lennox  cried; 
So  said,  so  vow'd,  the  leaders  all ; 
So  Bruce  resolved  :  "And  in  my  hall 
Since  the   Bold   Southern  make  their 

home. 
The  hour  of  payment  soon  shall  come. 
When  with  a  rough  and  nigged  host 
Cliflbrd  may  reckon  to  his  cost. 
Meantime,    through   well-known   bosk 

and  dell, 
ril  lead  where  we  may  shelter  welL" 

XVII. 

Now  ask  you  whence  that  wondrous  light. 
Whose  fairy  glow  Ixiguil'd  their  sight?  — 
It  ne*er  was  known— yet  grey-hair'd  eld 
A  superstitious  credence  held, 


That  never  did  a  mortal  hand 
Wake  its  broad  glare  on  Caxridc  stmd 
Nay,  and  that  on  the  self-same  nigfat 
When  Bruce  cross'd  o'er,  stillgieraiA 

light 
Yearly  it  gleams  o'er  mount  and  i 
And    glittering    wave    and 

shore — 

But  whether  beam  celestial,  lent 
By  Heaven  to  aid  the  King's  desoefl^ 
Or  fire  hell-kindled  from  l^eatl^ 
To  lure  him  to  defeat  and  death, 
Or  were  it  but  some  meteor  strange^ 
Of  such  as  oft  through  midnight  mft 
Startling  the  traveller  late  and  lone, 
I  know  not — and  it  ne'er  was  known 

XVIIL 

Now  up  the  rocky  pass  they  dmr, 
And  Ronald,  to  his  promise  tnt, 
Still  made  his  arm  the  stripling's  ^ 
To  aid  him  on  the  rugged  way. 
"  Now  cheer  thee,  simple  Amadinc! 
Why  throbs  that  silly  heart  of  thine!"- 
— That  name  the  pirates  to  thdr  ilife 
(In  Gaelic  'tis  the  Changeling)  gt*e- 
"  Dost  thou  not  rest  thee  on  my  sra! 
Do  not  my  plaid- folds  hold  thee  vina 
I  lath  not  the  wild  bull's  treble  hide 
This  targe  for  thee  and  me  supplied! 
Is  not  Clan-Colia's  sword  of  steel? 
And,  trembler,  canst  thou  tenor  fSedl 
Cheer  thee,  and  still  that  throbbingheni 
From   Ronald's  guard  thou  sluit  ■ 

part." 
^O  !  many  a  shaft,  at  random  sent, 
Finds  mark  the  archer  little  meant! 
And  many  a  word,  at  random  tpokca 
May  soothe  or  wound  a  heart  thi 

broken ! 
Half  sooth'd,  half  grie\-ed,  half  terrific 
Close  drew  the  page  to  Ronald's  side 
A  wild  delirious  thrill  of  joy 
Was  in  that  hour  of  agony, 
As  up  the  steepy  pass  he  strove. 
Fear,  toil,  and  sorrow,  lost  in  lore  I 

XIX. 

The  barrier  of  that  iron  shore; 

The  rock's  steep  ledge,  is  now  cUml 

o'er; 
And  from  the  castle's  distant  wall. 
From  tower  to  tower  the  warden  cal 
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„iO(irCT  land  and  ^a, 

A  watch  fill  enemy-  — 
I  the  Chase;  a  wide  damain 
atstie*s  sUiran  reign, 
cscene^tlieaxe,  the  plough, 
ull  fence, havemjUT^d  it  now* J 
*ft  swept  m  velvet  green 
rilh  tiucy  a.  gkde  between, 
:1«d  alleys  far  invade 

'"'*"  '^' fnrcat  shade?, 

]  the  lawn, 
^   ■  -JVC  fawti  I 
iclose  w  1  til  cope«wood  greejJt 
L  twelling  hillock  seen  } 
a«d  was  vcnJiire  mecl 
t  of  the  fairies'  feet. 
"^'        '    S  park, 

uw  dark, 
-,        rn  and  bare, 
ihivcrti  botiijhsp  was  there, 
'earn,  the*  mooTtheams  fell 
!'-*and  delL 
d  to  sec 
^Ko  i^uNO  III  ctiildhood  free, 
IhaU  ns  outlaw  now^ 
nth  the  forest  botigh. 


r 


JtX, 


mooQlight  Chufie  they  sped* 
lehand  that  measimedtfeodp 
treat  cir  m  advance, 

iif»fr,.,r.  ni.-.^-.v  -,t  ^.t\ee; 

•■I!U 

.  rirooki  Uiey  cross, 

:^il  o^ei"  the  moss.  I 

riauiU^I  page's  brow  I 

if  boil  «c  «iri«miri|^  now  ;  ' 

Kj:^  Of  said; 

hec  case  and  aid  J 

and  little  care 
\  tbine  tc>  hear.  — 

apriciauslxjy!— 
land  stTe«gth  em- 

tiiiil  rrai^  ihy  care, 

lutetoteJl 


Worn  out,  dishearten M,  and  disraay'di 
Here  Amadine  lei  go  the  plajti  ; 
His  treiublmg  limbs  their  aid  refuse. 
He  sunk  among  the  midnight  dews  J 

What  maybe  done  !^the  night  if  gone — 
Tbf  Bruce's  band  movcfs  ^wifUy  on — 
Eternal  shame,  if  at  the  brwnt 
I^tti  Ronatd  grace  Kot  battlers  hcmt  .L— 
**  See  yonder  oak,  within  whosie  trunk 
Decay  a  darken 'd  a;  1 1  halh  simk  ; 
Enter,  and  test  ihee  there  a  space. 
Wrap  in  my  plw'd  iby  limbs,  thy  face* 
I  wiil  nat  be,  believe  me,  far; 
But  miist  not  (]|uit  ihe  ranks  of  war. 
Well  will  1  mark  the  Imsky  bourne, 
And  soon,  to  guard  thee  heti«e,  rttwni. — 
Nay,  wee|i  not  so,  thou  simple  b^f  I 
But  sleep  in  pneace,  and  wake  In  joy,'* 
In  silvan  lodging  close  bcstow*ff, 
He  placed  the  page,  and  onwarrl  strode 
Wlda  strength  put  forth ,  o*cr  moss  and 

brook. 
And  soon  the  marching  bond  overtook. 

X3£1L 

Thus  strangely  left, long  sobhM  and  i*epl 
The  page,  tilt  wearied  out,  he  slept— 
A  rough  voice  waked  his  dream— **  Nay, 

here. 
Here  by  this  thicket,  pas*M  the  doer— 
Beneath  that  oak  old  Ryno  staid— 
What  have  we  here?— A  Scottish  plaJtl, 
And  in  its  fohk  a  stripling  bid?  — 
Come  forth!  ihy  name  and  1  1!  J 

What,  silent  T^-then  I  gui- 
Thc  &py  that  sought  old  Cn  l  -- , .-.. .,  ^,,  vll. 
Wafted  from  Arran  ycster  mom^- 
Come,  comrades^  we  will  straight  return. 
Our  Lord  may  choose  the  rack  should 

teach 
To  thiA  young  lurcher  use  of  speech. 
Thy  i>ow-5tring,  till  I  hind  him  fast,"  — 

"Nay,  hut  }-•  r --t  ^^-"■1-  -i-h.-.'.t: 

I'nlioimd  .1 

*Ti»  a  fair  ■     " 

The  hunters  lu  '  ■  l 

And  tht^ti:  the  h.i  .c  k^L 

XX  111, 

Stont  Clifford  in  the  CTsUe-gouA 
Pix'paircsd  him  Car  tJae  motiC\n^  ?p^«m\*. 
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And  now  with  Lorn  held  deep  discourse, 
Now  gave  command  for  hound  and  horse. 
War-steeds    and    palfreys    paw*d    the 
ground, 
i    And  many  a  deer-dog  howl'd  around. 
:   To  Amadine,  Lorn*s  well-known  word 
j    Replying  to  that  Southern  Lord, 
I    Mix*d  with  this  clanging  din,  might  seem 
I    The  phantasm  of  a  fever'd  dream. 
I   The  tone  upon  his  ringing  ears  ' 

Came  like  tne  sounds  which  fancy  hears, 
When  in  rude  waves  or  roaring  winds 
Some  words  of  woe  the  muser  finds, 
Until  more  loudly  and  more  near, 
Their  speech  arrests  the  page's  ear. 

XXIV. 

"And  was  she  thus,"  said  CliflTord,  "lost? 
The  priest  should  rue  it  to  his  cost ! 
What  says  the  monk?"— "The  holy  Sire 
Owns,  that  in  masquer's  quaint  attire, 
She  sought  his  skiff,  disguised,  unknown 
To  all  except  to  him  alone. 
But,  says  the  priest,  a  bark  from  Lorn 
Laid  them  aboard  that  very  mom. 
And  pirates  seized  her  for  their  prey. 
He  prolTcr'd  ransom  gold  to  pay, 
Ancl  they  agreed — but  ere  told  o*er. 
The  winds  blow  loud,  the  billows  roar ; 
They  severed,  and  they  met  no  more. 
lie   deems — such   tempests   vex'd   the 

coast — 
Ship,  crew,  and  fugitive,  were  lost. 
So  let  it  be,  with  the  disgrace 
And  scandal  of  her  lofly  race  ! 
Thrice  better  she  had  ne'er  l^en  bom. 
Than  brought  her  infamy  on  Lorn  ! " 


Lord  Clifford  now  the  captive  spied  ; — 
"Whom,   Herbert,  hast  thou  there?" 

he  crie<l. 
"  A  spy  we  scizeti  within  the  Chase, 
A  hollow  oak  his  lurking  place." — 
"What  tidings  can  the  youth  afford?" — 
"  He  plays  the  mute." — "Then  noose  a 

cord — 
Unless  brave  Lorn  reverse  the  doom 
For  his  plaid's  sake." — "  Clan-Colla's 

loom," 
Said  Lorn,  whose  careless  glances  trace 
j  Rather  the  vesture  than  the  face. 


"Clan-CoIla*s  dames  such  Urtanstwin 
Wearer  nor  plaid  claims  care  of  nioc 
Give  him,  if  my  advice  yoa  craves 
His  own  scathed  oak ;  and  let  him  w 
In  air,  unless,  by  terror  wnm^ 
A  frank  confession  find  his  toogM* 
Nor  shall  he  die  without  his  rite; 
—Thou,  Angus  Roy,  attend  the  n^ 
And  give  Clan-Colla's  dirge  thTbad 
As  they  convey  him  to  his  dcaUL*— 
"  O  brother  !  cruel  to  the  last ! " 
Through  the  poor  captive's  bMompt^ 
The  thought,  but,  to  his  purpoM  tnt 
He  said  not,  though  he  sign'd,  **A<fieft! 

XX  VL 

And  will  he  keep  his  purpose  rtOl 
In  sight  of  that  last  closing  iU, 
When  one  poor  breath,  one  singkvd 
May  freedom,  safety,  life,  affora? 
Can  he  resist  the  instinctive  call, 
For  hfe  that  bids  us  barter  all  ?— 
Love,  strong  as  death,  his  heart  bl 

steel'd, 
II  is  nerves  hath  strung — he  will  not  jA 
Since  that  poor  breath,  that  littk  «■ 
May  yield  Lord  Ronald  to  theswod* 
Clan-Colla's  dirge  is  pealing  wide, 
The  griesly  headsman *s  by  his  side; 
Along  the  CTeenwood  Chase  therbci 
And  now  their  march  has  ghasUy  ai 
That  old  and  shattered  oak  benea^ 
They  destine  for  the  place  of  death. 
— W^hat  thoughts  are  his,  while  all  ian 
His  eye  for  aid  explores  the  plain? 
What  thoughts  while,  with  a  disyc 
He  hears  the  death-prayer mntter'dM 
And  must  he  die  such  death  accnnt, 
Or  will  that  bosom-secret  burst? 
Cold  on  his  brow  breaks  terror's  del 
His  trembling  lips  arc  livid  bbie; 
The  agony  of  parting  life 
Has  nought  to  match  that  moma 

stnfe ! 

XXVII. 

But  other  witnesses  are  nigh. 
Who  mock  at  fear,  and  death  defy ! 
Soon  as  the  dire  lament  was  played, 
It  waked  the  lurking  ambnscade. 
The  Island  Lord  lookM  forth,  and  sf 
tVie  cause,  and  loud  in  fiuy  cried,— 
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I  they  lead  Ihe  page  lo  die, 
>ck  TQt?  in  bb  agpny  ! 
udl  abye  it  1  *'-^0n  his  arm 
bill  sifong  grasp,  "They  sliall 

tripling's  hair : 
ir'  word,  forljcar, 
iAa,  Ir-Aii  (tfty  of  rmr  fofce 
'l€r  hnHow  water-course, 

mithvay  cm  the  wold, 
:>  aiid  tJieir  huld : 
-  T- r-;*-  'IKjilay^d, 

'^  ■   r\v-|""TnTten»  straight 

1  yonder  CO |>?jt  cippronLclitheg^itc, 
I  iHmi  h<? first  thr  l>nttlf'din, 

'.in, 
.;.'  port, 

tL*^llL-L-i]Urt_  — 

iJwly  forth  with  me, 
f|t>pest-lfer^ 
[  ai  hl»  post  I  see." 

xxvtn» 
*  eager  to  rtifilS  oir, 
wAit  rluj  :,iLniiil  f.jivwn, 

I  now, 

I  ..i.r-cSy  eye, 
I -train  moving  by» 

r,fi    r  hi'  "-.rciClJ 

r^ce» 

liiwnd, 

ri4'*  ^  wuntV 

\  rjtii  id  tfcc 

t  loktnn  t:fniii>Jiny, 

Cite  prepiw,— 

the  grvc»wood  thodf  t 

the  flmbusai4c  J— 

I  l«ivc  ihce  loose ; 

lid  !  '*  »&id  llie  Dniec. 

XXIX 

t    llur  Bm^r*   to  well. 

r 

Uttd  ivoods  Ttpl/, 
!    Ihe   Bruce  t'*   in   ll«it 
word 
htitidtti!  deftihi  1V3U  Aennl. 


The  RStonish'd  Southern  guzed  at  first, 
Where  the  wild  tempest  was  to  bur^t^ 
That  waked  .in  that  presJiging  name. 
Before,  behind,  around  it  came  i 
Unlf-ami^d,  surprised,  on  every  side 
Heintii'd  in,   hew'd  down,   they  ^bd 

and  died. 
Deep  15  the  ring  the  Bnice  engaged, 
Ancl    fierce    Claiv-Colia'a    broadsword 

ragel ! 
Full  soon  the  few  who  rougbi  wene  sped, 
Nor  beUer  wgs  their  lot  who  Bedj 
And  met,  "mid  terror's  wild  career, 
Tlie  Douglases  rvnlmibtcd  spear  f 
Two  hundred  yeomen  on  that  mom 
The  castle  left,  and  norie  return. 


Not  on   their  flight  press' d    Ronald's 

brand, 
A  gentler  duty  claim'd  his  baud^ 
He  misci  the  page,  where  on  the  pkin 
Ilia  fear  hnd  &ui)k  him  with  the  vkin  \ 
And  twice,  that  tnorn,  surprise  well  near 
Betray' d  the  accret  kept  by  fear ; 

Once*  when*  with  life  n -    .::\me 

To  the  boy's  lip  Lord  f  ime. 

And  hardly  recoUecticm " 

The  accents  in  a  murmuring  sound  j 
And  once,  when  scarce  he  could  resist 
Tlie  Chieftain's  care  to  loose  the  vest, 
Drawn  tightly  o*er  hts  latiouring  brci^l;* 
But  then  the  Brace's  bngle  blew, 
t  or  martial  work  was  yet  to  do. 

A  harder  tiifik  Rerce  Edward  waita^ 
Ere  signal  given,  the  castSe  gutes 

His  fury  h&d  asiAii'd  ; 
Such  was  his  wonted  rcckle^  mood, 
\'et  tJesperate  vahmr  oft  made  g^iod, 
Even  bv  '1^  .i-Lrin.r   x.^„i,m..  riidc, 

\.  Uave  fAird 

Upon  1  he  tJircw, 

And  struck  ilic  iitjh  th.oii  m  two, 

By  which  it'  plrtiik*  nmsf  i 
The  watricj  i        ' 

*Twiicl  dunr   i.    . 
The  gate  iht 
Well  fnii|;hr  the  -  .    . 

Cliffoiil  and  Lum  tou^\\l  ^^tW  v\\a.v  ^ia,>i* 
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But  stubborn  Edward  forced  his  way 

Against  a  hundred  foes. 
Loud  came  the  cry,  "The. Bruce!  the 

Brace!" 
No  hope  or  in  defence  or  truce, — 

Fresh  combatants  pour  in  ; 
Mad  wth  success,  and  drunk  with  gore, 
They  drive  the  straggling  foe  before, 

And  ward  on  ward  they  win. 
Unsparing  was  the  vengeful  sword. 
And  limbs  were  lopp'^  and  life-blood 

pour'd. 
The  cry  of  death  and  conflict  roar'd, 

And  fearful  was  the  din  ! 
The  startling  horses  plunged  and  flung, 
Clamour'd  the  dogs  till  turrets  rung, 

Nor  sunk  the  fearful  cry, 
Till  not  a  foeman  was  there  found 
Alive,  save  those  who  on  the  ground 

Groan'd  in  their  agony  1 


The  valiant  Clifford  is  no  more  ; 

On  Ronald^s  broadsword  stream'd  his 

gore. 
But  better  hap  had  he  of  Lorn, 
Who,  by  the  foeman  backward  borne, 
Yet  gain'd  with  slender  train  the  port. 
Where  lay  his  bark  beneath  the  fort. 

And  cut  the  cable  loose. 
Short  were  his  shrift  in  that  debate, 
That  hour  of  fury  and  of  fate. 

If  Lorn  encounter'd  Brace  ! 
Then  long  and  loud  the  victor  shout 
From  turret  and  from  tower  rang  out. 

The  ragged  vaults  replied  ; 
And  from  the  donjon  tower  on  high, 
The  men  of  Carrick  may  descry 
Saint  Andrew's  cross,  in  blazonry 

Of  silver,  waving  wide  ! 

XXXIII. 

The  Brace  hath  won  his  father's  hall ! 
— "  Welcome,  brave  friends  and  com- 
rades all. 

Welcome  to  mirth  and  joy  ! 
The  first,  the  last,  is  welcome  here. 
From  lord  and  chieftain,  prince  and  peer, 

To  this  poor  speechless  boy. 


Great  God  !  once  more  my  8ire*i  abod 
Is  mine — behold  the  floor  I  trade 

In  tottering  infancy  ! 
And  there  the  vaulted  arch,  whose  soon 
Elchoed  my  joyous  shout  and  bound 
In  boyhood,  and  that  rung  around 

To  youth's  unthinking  glee ! 
O  first,  to  thee,  all -gracious  Heaven, 
Then   to   my  friends,    my   tlumks  I 

given ! " — 
He  paused  a  space,  his  brow  be  cross'd- 
Then  on  the  board  his  sword  he  Xossi 
Yet  steaming  hot ;  with  Southern  gon 
From  hilt  to  point  'twas  crimson'd  o'e 

XXXIV. 

"  Bring  here,"  he  said,  ••  the  mazers  Ibo^ 
My  noble  fathers  loved  of  yore. 
Thrice  let  them  circle  round  the  board 
The  pledge,  fair  Scotland's  rights  n 

stored ! 
And  he  whose  lip  shall  touch  the  vim 
Without  a  vow  as  trae  as  mine. 
To  hold  both  lands  and  life  at  nonglit, 
Until  her  freedom  shall  be  bought, — 
Be  brand  of  a  disloyal  Scot, 
And  lasting  infamy  his  lot ! 
Sit,  gentle  friends  !  our  hoar  of  glee 
Is  brief,  we'll  spend  it  joyously  ! 
Blithest  of  all  tne  sun's  bright  beams. 
When   betwixt   storm    and   stonn  h 

gleams. 
Well  is  our  country's  work  began. 
But  more,  far  more,  must  yet  be  do 
Speed  messengers  the  cotintry  throng)!] 
Arouse  old  friends,  and  gather  new; 
Warn  I^nark's  knights  to  gird  their  M^ 
Rouse  the  brave  sons  of  Teviotdalc^ 
I>et  Ettrick's  archers  sharp  thdr  dtf1% 
The  fairest  forms,  the  traest  heaitir! 
Call  all,  call  all!  from  Reedswair-PUl^ 
To  the  wild  confines  of  Cape- Wrath ; 
Wide  let  the   news  through  Scodnri 

ring,— 
The  Northern  Eagle  claps  his  win? !" 


*  These  masert  were  ]Mrgt  driakiagK 

goblets. 
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O  WHO,  that  shared  them,  ever  shall  forget 
The  emotions  of  the  spirit- rousing  time, 
When  breathless  in  the  mart  the  couriers  met^ 
Early  and  late,  at  evening  and  at  prime ; 
When  the  loud  cannon  and  the  merry  chime 
Haird  news  on  news,  as  field  on  field  was  won, 
When  Hope,  long  doubtful,  soar'd  at  length  sublime, 
And  our  glad  eyes,  awake  as  day  b^[un, 
Watch'd  Joy's  broad  banner  rise,  to  meet  the  rising  sun  ! 

O  these  were  hours,  when  thrilling  joy  repaid 
A  long,  long  course  of  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears ! 
The  heart-sick  faintness  of  the  hope  delay'd. 
The  waste,  the  woe,  the  bloodshed,  and  the  tears. 
That  trackM  with  terror  twenty  rolling  years, 
All  was  forgot  in  that  blithe  jubilee ! 
Her  downcast  eye  even  pale  Affliction  rears. 
To  sigh  a  thankful  prayer,  amid  the  glee, 
That  haird  the  Despot's  fall,  and  peace  and  liberty  ! 

Such  news  o'er  Scotland's  hills  triumphant  rode, 
When  *gainst  the  invaders  tum'd  the  oattle's  scale^ 
When  Bruce's  banner  had  victorious  flow*d 
0*er  Loudoun's  mountain,  and  in  Ury's  vale  ; 
When  English  blood  oft  deluged  Douglas-dale, 
And  fiery  Edward  routed  stout  St  John, 
When  Randolph's  war-cry  swell'd  the  southern  gale. 
And  many  a  fortress,  town,  and  tower,  was  won, 
And  fame  still  sounded  forth  fresh  deeds  of  glory  done. 


II. 

le  tidix^  flew  from  baron's  tower, 
)easant^  cot,  to  forest-bower, 
waked  the  solitary  cell, 
se  lone  Saint  Bride's  recluses  dwell 
cets  no  more,  fair  Isabel, 
A  vot'ress  of  the  order  now, 
did  the  rule  that  bid  thee  wear 
veil  and  woollen  scapulare, 
reft  thy  locks  of  dark-bfown  hair. 
That  stem  and  rigid  vow, 
it  condemn  the  transport  high, 
ch  glisten 'd  in  thy  watery  eye, 
SI  minstrel  or  when  palmer  told 
I  fresh  exploit  of  Bruce  the  bold  ? — 
whose  the  lovely  form,  that  shares 
anxious  hopes,  thy  fears,  thy  prayers ; 


No  sister  she  of  convent  shade ; 
So  say  these  locks  in  lengthen'd  braid,' 
So  say  the  blushes  and  the  sighs, 
The  tremors  that  unbidden  rise. 
When,  mingled  with  the  Brace's  fame, 
The  brave  Lord  Ronald's  praises  came. 

III. 
Believe,  his  father's  castle  won. 
And  his  bold  enterprise  begun. 
That  Brace's  earliest  cares  restore 
The  speechless  page  to  Arran's  shore  : 
Nor  think  that  long  the  quaint  disguise 
Conceal'd  her  from  a  sister's  eyes  ; 
And  sister-like  in  love  they  dwell 
In  that  lone  convent's  silent  cell. 
There  Brace's  slow  assent  allows 
Fair  Isabel  the  veil  and  \ovf%  \ 
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sr  to  Lord  ROTiild^s  bower 

in  as  panuuoiii^ " 

h  ihe^  too  inapatietii  mmd, 
inal  taJe  be  aaid  !^ 
King  Robert  would  engage 
more  his  elfifi  pagc» 
a  heart,  and  her  own  eye, 
I  jietittence  to  tiy^ 
ropl  charge^  and  free, 
h  thy  final  puroo&e  \y^ 
nown  to  *eek  the  crll, 
Eul  'lie  with  IaaM/* 
e  the  majd— Riii^  Robcrt*J4 

»  some  glsmce  of  policy  ; 
p  lli^d  the  xMonarch  laVn, 
I  lifid  owti*d  Kiiig  Robert's 
a; 

T  had  to  England  fled, 

„  T,  ,,.,.iw....i5*  wiis  dead  ; 

Ath*  a.nd  tlight, 
^  Edith's  right ; 
■  r  tower  and  \i,\vA 
,  ,  i         jd^s  fjwthfnl  hand. 


vtn, 

1.1  '  ' 


,\ 


.ikJ 


rther's  eati 
fclMT«*th^  po refill  eell?— 


v.vyt- 
:    :    !.y/' 
irtth  i»;cn?(  smilei 
■  tftr  mjii den's  vvile, 
to  move 

IX. 

«   ber   tiot ! — when    Mphyr* 
(«• 

□Mi»«(f  leaves  must  ahiike ; 
^the  sun  tliix»ugh  April's 

the  triolet  flowei- ; 


And  Love,  how*e*cr  the  maiden  strive^ 
Must  with  reviviiig  ho|>e  ff^vive  \ 
A  ihoosEtnd  soft  eKcmcs  cnm^i 
To  pieacl  his  came  'g*iii*t  vtrgin  «hflm«i 
Fudged  by  their  sires  in  cftrlieit  youth, 
He  had  her  plighted  faith  and  truth — 
Then,  'twas  her  Liege's  strict  command. 
And  she,  beneath  his  royal  hand, 
A  wnrd  in  person  and  m  land  ;^ 
And,  last*  she  waa  revived  to  stay 
Only  brief  space — one  little  day — 
Close  hidden  in  her  safe  disgiiise 
Frfjm  al!,  l/nl  most  from  Ronald's  eyes — 
But  once  to  see  him  more  !^noT  liljune 
Her  wish — to  hear  h  im  name  her  namel — 
Then,  to  l>ear  t>ack  to  solitnde 
The  thought  he  had  his  foUehood  medl 
Hilt  Isal>eh  who  long  hnd  seen 
Her  pidlid  cheek  and  pensive  mien, 
And  well  herself  the  ciuse  might  know. 
Though  innocent,  of  Edilh'iv  woe, 
Jo/dj  generous,  that  rcvolviiig  lime 
trave  means  to  expiate  Lhe  crime. 
High  glow'd  her  bosom  as  she  said, 
*'  Well  ahidl  her  iufTerinp  be  repaid  !" 
Now  came  the  parting  hour — ^  band 
From  Arran's  mountiins  left  the  Innd  j 
Their  chief,  Fitr* Louis,  had  the  care 
The  speechless  Aniadine  to  bear 
To  Bruce,  witli  honour,  as  bthuvcd 
To  page  the  monarch  dearly  loved* 


The  King  had  deetn'd  the  maideo  bright 
Shnidd  reach  him  long  before  thv  ffght, 
Bnt  si  OTTOS  and  fate  her  coui^  delay  j 
It  was  on  eve  of  battlc^day, 
When  oVr  tite  CiU lie's  hill  she  rotlc* 
The  landscatTc  Kke  n  furnace  glrnv\I, 
And  far  as  e  er  the  eye  w^vs  Iw^rtic, 
The  lances  waved  like  :«ittiJiinti  L%>m, 
In  liattles  four  beneath  their  eye. 
The  forces  of  King  Robert  lie. 
And  one  below  the  hill  was  latil, 
R(;         '  ''  '  for  iiid ; 

A I  I  d  vawftnl-Iinf^ 

*T vv .... , -,  ' k  and  >(  inmn^s 

shrine, 
BetsjchM  was  each,  yet  ea-^h  ^-^  nijh 
As  well  might  muf 
Ikyond,  the  SotjtJs 
A  boitndlc^  wiUltTtKvs  va  s^*^*!^, 
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Whose  verge  or  rear  the  anxious  eye 
Strove  far,  but  strove  in  vain,  to  spy. 
Thick  flashing  in  the  evening  beam. 
Glaives,  lances,  bills,  and  banners  gleam ; 
And  where  the  heaven  joined  with  the  hill, 
Was  distant  armour  flashing  still. 
So  wide,  so  far,  the  boundless  host 
Seem'd  in  the  blue  horizon  lost 

XI. 

Down  from  the  hill  the  maiden  passed, 
At  the  wild  show  of  war  aghast ; 
And  traversed  first  the  rearward  host. 
Reserved  for  aid  where  needed  most 
The  men  of  Carrick  and  of  Ayr, 
Lennox  and  Lanark  too,  were  there, 

And  all  the  western  land  ; 
With  these  the  valiant  of  the  Isles 
Beneath  their  Chieftains  rank'd  their  files. 

In  many  a  plaided  band. 
There,  in  the  centre,  proudly  raised. 
The  Bruce*s  royal  standard  blazed, 
And  there  Ix>rd  Ronald's  banner  bore 
A  galley  driven  by  sail  and  oar. 
A  wild,  yet  pleasing  contrast,  made 
Warriors  in  mail  and  plate  array*d, 
With  the  plumed  bonnet  and  the  plaid 

By  these  Hebrideans  worn  ; 
But  O  !  unseen  for  three  long  years. 
Dear  was  the  garb  of  mountaineers 

To  the  fair  Maid  of  Lorn  ! 
For  one  she  look'd — but  he  was  far 
Busied  amid  the  ranks  of  war — 
Yet  with  affection's  troubled  eye 
She  mark'd  his  banner  boldly  fly, 
I    Gave  on  the  countless  foe  a  glance, 
;   And  thought  on  battle's  desperate  chance. 

'  XII. 

j   To  centre  of  the  vaward-line 
Fitz-Ix>uis  guided  Amadine. 
Arm'd  all  on  foot,  that  host  appears 
A  serried  mass  of  glimmering  spears. 
There  stood  the  Marchers'  warlike  band. 
The  warriors  there  of  Lodon's  land ; 
Ettrick  and  Liddell  bent  the  yew, 
A  band  of  archers  fierce,  though  few ; 
The  men  of  Nith  and  Annan's  vale, 
And  the  bold  Spears  of  Tevlotdale ; — 
The  dauntless  Douglas  these  obey, 
ADd  the  young  Stuart's  gentle  sway. 


North-eastward  by  Saint  Ninian's  shrine; 
Beneath  fierce  Randolph's  chaig^  caB< 

bine 
The  warriors  whom  the  hardy  North 
From  Tay  to  Sutherland  sent  forth. 
The  rest  of  Scotland's  war-anmy 
With  Edward  Bruce  to  westward  by, 
Where  Bannock,  with  his  broken  bol 
And  deep  ravine,  protects  their  flsak. 
Behind   them,   screen'd  by  shehen^ 

wood. 
The  gallant  Keith,Lord  Manhsl,  stoodi 
His  men-at-arms  bare  mace  and  Isno^ 
And  plumes  that  wave,  and  hdms  tki 

glance. 
Thus  fiur  divided  by  the  King^ 
Centre,  and  right,  and  left-ward  wm^ 
I   Composed  his  front ;  nor  distant  £u 
i   Was  strong  reserve  to  aid  the  war. 
j   And  'twas  to  front  of  this  array. 
Her  guide  and  Edith  made  their  wsj. 

XIII. 

Here  must  they  pause  ;  for,  in  adna 
As  far  as  one  might  pitch  a  lance^ 
The  Monarch  rode  along  the  van. 
The  foe's  approaching  force  to  scan. 
His  line  to  marshal  and  to  range. 
And  ranks  tosquare,  and  fronts  to chanj 
Alone  he  rode — from  head  to  heel 
Sheathed  in  his  ready  arms  of  sted ; 
Nor  momited  yet  on  war-horse  ikight 
But,  till  more  near  the  shock  of  fight 
Reining  a  palfrey  low  and  light 
A  diadem  of  gold  was  set 
Above  his  bright  steel  basinet. 
And  clasp'd  within  its  glittering  twin 
Was  seen  the  glove  of  Argentine ; 
Tnmcheon  or  leading  staff  he  lacks^ 
Bearing,  instead,  a  l^ttle-axe. 
He  ranged  his  soldiers  for  the  figh^ 
Accoutred  thus,  in  open  sight 
Of  either  host — Three  bowshots  &r, 
Paused  the  deep  fix>nt  of  England's  w 
And  rested  on  their  arms  awhile, 
To  close  and  rank  their  warlike  file, 
And  hold  high  council,  if  that  night 
Should  view  the  strife,  or  dawning  fig 

XIV. 

O  gay,  yet  fearfiil  to  behold. 
Flashing  with  steel  and  nmgh  writh  gc 
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oW  with  bills  and 

I  pennom  wavmg  fain 
battle- fmnt  I  for  there 
Dd'S  King  and  Peers  ; 
3w  that  Slonarch  ride, 

baitled  by  his  side, 

Ls  dirdiil  doom  foretell ! — 

lett  in  knighlly  selle, 

righlly  eye  was  scl 

f  tbe  PJatita^enet. 
and  waaidenng  was  his 

ght  of  shield  and  lanee, 
'  Iijc  said, "  Dc  Argeii  tine, 
nuu^hals  thus   their 

Ills  helmet  tetl 
Licgt:   I  kaow  him 


icious  traitor  brave 
whcfe     otir     banners 

i€fi?e,"  said  Argentine^ 
"  an  5tc*d  like  mme, 
And  knightly  dmnce, 
e  forth  my  laricc."^ 
the  King  replied, 
lie*  are  set  aside, 
rebel  dare  our  wralh  ? 
him  from  our  path  V* 
twajpd^s  signal,  soon 
anks  Sir  Henry  Boutie. 


'  he  came^ 
!  1  y  fame, 
arch**  eye 
ivsilry, 

eoachM  his  lancc^ 
inice  at  once. 
fts  ruckfi,  that  bide 
ml  van  tine  tide, 
fa^L — Each    breast 

\  each  gazing  eye^ 
Lrd!y  lime  lo  think, 
!  Wd  lime  to  wink, 
,  Uke  tbiih  of  flame, 
|ie  w  a  r  -h  o  oe  CAmc  I 
r  faktin  nicick» 
nd  the  vhodi — 


But,  swerving  from  the  Knight*»  career. 
Just  as  they  met*  Bniceshunn'd  the  spear* 
Onward  the  baffled  warrior  bure 
His  coiirse^but  soon  his  course  was 

o*er  \^ 
High  iu  his  stirrups  stoo*l  the  King, 
And  gave  his  battle-axe  the  awing. 
Rif^ht  on  Dc  Boune,  the  whiles  he  pfisM, 
Fell    that    jsiem    dint— the    first— the 

kst!— 
Such  strength  upon  the  blow  was  ^u^ 
The  helmet  crash'd  like  liazebnnt ; 
The  axe-ishaft,  with  its  bm^en  clasp, 
Was  shivijr'd  lo  ihe  gsiuntlet  grn^p* 
Springs  from  the  blow  the  startled  horsi^ 
DropSi  to  the  plain  the  lifeless  corse ; 
^Fir^t  of  that  fatal  held,  how  soon, 
How  sudden,  fell  Ihe  fierce  De  Bouoe  1 

XV  t* 

One  pitying  glance  the  Monarcli  sped, 
Where  on  the  field  his  foe  \zy  dead  % 
Then  gently  turn'd  hk  palfrey 'a  head| 
And,  pacing  back  his  sober  way, 
Slowly  he  gain'd  hi^  own  array. 
There  round  their  King  the  leaders  Cfswd, 
And  blame  his  recklessness  aloud. 
That  risk M Against  each  advcnturouasipeai^ 
A  life  so  valued  and  su  *kat. 
His  broken  weaprm^s  ^haft  sutvey'd 
The  King,  and  careless  answer  inadCt — 
**  My  lois  may  pay  my  ftjlly's  tax  ; 
Tve  hrc»ke  my  tnrsty  battle-axe/* 
*Twas  then  Fiti- Louis,  bending  bw, 
Did  Isabel's  com  mi  5  5  ion  show; 
Kdith,  disguised,  at  distance  stands. 
And  hides  her  blushes  with  her  hainls. 
The  Monarch's  browbes  thauged  iis  hoc, 
Away  the  gory  ajtc  he  threw, 
While  to  the  seeming  page  he  drew. 

Clearing  war*5  terrors  from  hi*  eye. 
Her  hand  with  gentle  ea,'^  he  tntjk, 
With  such  a  kind  protecting  lf>ok, 

As  to  a  weak  and  timid  hoy 
Might  spetk,  that  elder  brothers  care 
And  elder  broth  er^s  love  were  there. 

XVIL 
*'  Fesirnot/*  he  said,  "young  AmadineT* 
Then   whi*ipcf*d,  *' Hiitl  thai  name  be 

thine. 
Fati*  pUpi  htx  wonted  fanlajcy. 
Kind  Amadine,  wlUi  tiicfc  ueJStiaite^ 
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And  lieiitls  thee  here  in  doabtful  hour. 
Hul  ttiMiii  wc  are  l)cyund  her  power ; 
Kor  on  \\\\s  chosen  Wttle-plain, 
Victor  or  van((uish'(l,  I  remain. 
l>o  thou  to  Vimdcr  hill  repair  ; 
The  ftiUowerv  of  our  host  are  there, 
And  all  \\ho  may  not  weapons  bear. — 
Kit/- 1  Amis  have  hiin  in  thy  care. — 

{oytul  wc  nut't,  if  all  ^o  well ; 
f  not,  in  Allan's  holy  cell 
Thou  mukt  take  |>art  with  Isabel ; 
Ki»r  Ikrave  1  ^inl  Ronald,  too,  hath  sworn, 
Nitt  to  regain  the  Maid  of  Lorn, 
(The  liliMi  on  earth  he  covets  most,) 
Would  he  forsake  his  battle-{K)st, 
Or  khun  the  fortune  that  may  fall 
To  liruce,  tc»  Scotland,  and  to  all.  — 
Hut,  hark !  ^4lmle  news  these  trumpets  tell ; 
Forgive      my     haste— farewell ! — fare- 
well !"- 
And  in  a  lowrr  voice  he  sai<l, 
•'lie   of   ^Dod    cheer-  farewell,    sweet 
maitl  1 " — 


I 


"What  train  of  dust,  with  trumpet -sound 
Andjjlinnnerinj^NpoiirsJswheclinjjround 
Dur    leftward    Hank?"— the    Monarch 

cried, 
To  Moray\  I'".arl  who  rode  beside. 
"  1a)  I  nmnd  thy  station  pass  the  foes  ! 
Randolph,  thy  wreath  hath  lost  a  rose." 
The  Karl  his  visor  closed,  and  said — 
•'My  wreath  shall  bloom,  or  life  shall 

fade.— 
Follow,  my  household  I " — And  they  go 
Like  liKhtninjj  on  the  advancing;  foe. 
"  My  Liege,"  said  noble  Douj^las  then, 
•*  Karl  Randolph  has  but  one  to  ten  ; 
I^l  me  go  forth  his  band  to  aid  !  " — 
— "  Stir  not.     The  error  he  hath  made, 
Ia»1  him  amend  it  as  he  may  ; 
I  will  not  weaken  mine  array." 
l*hen  hmdly  rose  the  conflict-cry. 
And     I>ougla8's    brave    heart    swcll'd 

high, — 
**  My  Liege,"  he  said,  "with  patient  car 
I  must  not  Moray's  death-knell  hear ! " — 
"Then     go — but     speed     thee     back 

again." — 
Vorih  sprung  the  Douglas  with  his  train  : 


He  bwle  his  foUowcn 
"See,  ne  !  the  roate 
The  Eari  faitth  won  tl 
Lo!  where  yon  steed 
His  hanner  towers  al 
Rein  up ;  oor  preseo 
The  fame  we  come  u 
Back  to  the  host  the 
And  soon  glad  tiding 
That,    Dayncouft   b 

ilain. 
His  followers  fled  u-i 
That  skirmish  closed 
And  couch'd  in  batt 
Kach  army  on  their 

XI] 

It  was  a  nf^ht  of  lo^ 
High  rode  m  cloudl< 

Demayet  smile< 
Old  Stirling's  tower 
And,  twined  in  link 

Her  winding  ri 
Ah  !  gentle  planet ! 
Shall  greet  thee,  ne 
Of  broken  arms  an( 
And  marshes  dark  ^ 
And  piles  of  slaught 
And  Forth  that  float 
And  many  a  woun<l 
Beneath  thy  silver  1 
But  now,  from  Eng 
Thou  hear' St  of  wa* 
While  from  the  Sc«: 
The  murmur'd  prayt 
Here,  numbers  had 
There,  bands  o*er- 
from  Heaven 


On  Gillie*s-hill,  who 
The  battle-field,  fail 
With  serf  and  page 
To  eye  the  conflict  1 
O  !  with  what  doub 
She  sees  the  dawnir 
Now  on  the  Ochils  j 
And  glistens  now  D 
Is  it  the  lark  that 
Is  it  the  bittern' 
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let  ijill* 

frnin  liic  Scotiisti  bo?it, 

nd  bugle -soimd  were  toas'cl, 

id  bf»iw  eacli  soliiier  Cross' dt 

incfi  from  the  giotmd  ; 

ifrayVl  (br  tnsiani  %hU 

;r,    spairman,     wjuire 

lU 

WTiip  of  Iwittk  bright 

»tL  botuliii  frQivn'cl. 


and 


Rii< 


XX  I. 


^  _nd  in  open  view, 

Bi  ninks  of  Eng^kud  dTtw^ 

f  like  the  ocean  tide, 

langh  west  liath  chafed  His 

a?  sends  chaUisii^  wide 

\  bars  his  way  ? 

Fode, 

j, .^,..  Urofid 

l^ch  held  lii'i  sw;ty, 
ay  %  wnr-horac  fiimeB, 
|ve*  m  scii  of  plumcE, 
Itntgbt  in  battle  kuowin 
tpiirfi  Jiffld  iirst  braced  on, 
kt  figlit  Hliould  sec  them 

Ifd'i  hefts  obey* 
fiends  bis  side, 

1  thetrabi 

^^.".i^d^ 
bri  '  .inuifcd, 

.   ;,  :',Md  shield  ; 
y  riDwnw;ird  seni, 
Fgnound  is  b^^nt 
nijne.  repent  I 
have  kncel'd/ — 
'  '    r  potvers, 

,1  stiindfi^ 
hands ! 
biivekneerd, 
f-dfe.  or  win  tlic  firld/* — 
wc  if  thtry  die  c»T  win  ! 
I  ibc  ftght  begin/* 


XXII, 

Earl  Gilbert  waved  his  truncheon  high, 

Just  as  the  Nurlbem  rankii  aroft^ 
Signal  for  England*  5  flrehcry 

To  halt  and  Ijcnd  Ibeir  bows. 
Then  stepp'd  eac  fi  yeoman  forth  a  pftCe, 
Glanced  at  the  intervening  space, 

And  rais4?d  his  left  band  \\%^h  ; 
To  the  right  ear  the  cords  they  bring— 
—At  once  ten    thousand  bow-fitrinp 
ringi 

Ten  Uionsand  arrows  fly  1 
Nor  pa,used  on  the  devoted  Scot 
The  ceaseless  fury  of  (heir  shot ; 

As  fiercely  and  as  fast. 
Forth  whistling  came  the  griey-gaosc 

wmg 
As  the  wild  hdUtones  pelt  and  ring 

Adown  Decemberk  blast 
Nor  moantam  targe  of  lough  bull  hide. 
Nor  lowland  mail,  that  storm  may  bidt: ; 
Woe,  woe  to  Scotlantfs  bannered  pride, 

If  the  fell  shower  may  la^t  \ 
Upon  the  right,  liehind  the  wood. 
Each  by  hia  steed  dismounted,  stood 

The  Scottish  chivalry  ; — 
— With  fool  in  stirrup,  hand  on  man^ 
Fierce  Edward  Bruce  can  scarce  restiaia 
His  own  keen  heart,  his  eager  ttain. 
Until  the  archers  gain'd  the  plain  % 

Then,  '*  Mount.  -  ^'--^^  frt?e  f** 

Flecried  ■  and,  vaul :  ^n^ouijd, 

Hts  saddle  every  h.' I  ^nd. 

On  high  their  gUtteririg  Cfcsts  they  toss^ 
As  springs  the  wild -fire  from  ibe  mfisai; 
The  shield  hangs  down  on  every  brcwt, 
Each  ready  lance  is  in  the  rest, 

And  loud  shouts  Kdward  l^nice, — 
"Forth,  Marshal  f  on  the  ncris^tni  ftic  i 
Well  tanie  the  terrors  of  their  Iwiw, 

And  cut  the  bow-string  loose  1  '* 

xxni; 
Tlien  spurs  were  dashed  in  chargers' 

They  rtisb'd  iimong  the  archer  ranks, 
'So  spcais  werci  tliDrc  the  shock  lo  ktp 
No  *takes  to  lum  the  cbar^c  were  lett 
Ant!  hnw  ^:bnll  ytM>!nfn*R  annonr  Nlfi^^lit, 

Or  !- 


I 
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Amid  their  ranks  the  chargers  sprung, 
High  o*er  their  heads  the  weaponsswung, 
And  shriek  and  groan  and  vengeful  shout 
Give  note  of  triumph  and  of  rout  J 
Awhile,  with  stubborn  hardihood. 
Their  English  hearts  the  strife  made 

good. 
Borne  down  at  length  on  every  side, 
Compell'd  to  flight  they  scatter  wide. — 
Let  stags  of  Sherwood  leap  for  glee, 
And  bound  the  deer  of  Dallom-Lee  ! 
The  broken  bows  of  Bannock's  shore 
Shall  in  the  greenwood  ring  no  more  ! 
Round\Vakeneld*s  merry  May-pole  now, 
The  maids    may    twine    the    summer 
bough, 

I   May    northward    look    with    longing 

i  glance, 

. '  For  those  that  wont  to  lead  the  dance, 

I    For  the  blithe  archers  look  in  vain  ! 

j    Broken,  dispersed,  in  flight  o'erta*en. 
Pierced  through,  trode  down,  by  thou- 

I  sands  slain, 

I   They  cumber  BannocVs  bloody  plain. 

'  XXIV. 

The  King  with  scorn  beheld  their  flight 
"Are  these,"  he  said,  "our  yeomen  wight? 
Each  braggart  churl  could  boast  before. 
Twelve  Scottish  lives  his  baldric  bore  ! 
Fitter  to  plunder  chase  or  park. 
Than  make  a  manly  foe  their  mark. — 
Forward,  each  gentleman  and  knight ! 
Let  gentle  blood  show  generous  might, 
And  chivalry  redeem  the  fight !  " 
To  rightward  of  the  wild  ^ray. 
The  field  show'd  fair  and  level  way ; 

But,  in  mid-space,  the  Bruce 's  care 
Had  bored  the  ground  with  many  a  pit, 
With  turf  and  brushwood  hidden  yet, 

That  form'd  a  ghastly  snare. 
Rushing,  ten  thousand  horsemen  came, 
With  spears  in  rest,  and  hearts  on  flame. 

That  panted  for  the  shock  ! 
j    With  blazing  crests  and  banners  spread. 
And  tnimpct-clang  and  -clamour  dread. 
The  wide  plain  thunder'd  to  their  tread. 

As  far  as  Stirling  rock. 
Down  !  down  !  in  headlong  overthrow, 
Horseman  and  horse,  the  foremost  go, 

Wild  floundering  on  the  field  ! 


The  first  are  in  destruction  s  goige; 
Their  followers  wildly  o'er  th«n  vp^- 

The  knightly  heim  and  shieM, 
The  mail,  the  acton,  and  the  awtr, 
Strong  hand,  high  heart,  arenseusiliae! 
Loud  firom  the  mass  confiued  theaj 
Of  dying  warriors  swells  on  Ugh, 
And  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony ! 
They  came  like  mountain-torrent  ie4 
That  thunders  o'er  its  rocky  bed ; 
They  broke  like  that  same  torrent's  vti| 
When  swallow*d  by  a  darksome  cnt 
Billows  on  billows  burst  and  boil, 
Maintaining  still  the  stem  tunnoil 
And  to  their  wild  and  tortured  grott 
Each  adds  new  terrors  of  his  own! 

XXV. 

Too  strong  in  courage  and  in  mi^ 
Was  England  yet,  to  yield  the  S^ 

Her  noblest  all  are  here ; 
Names  that  to  fear  were  never  knovii 
Bold  Norfolk's  Earl  De  Brothertoo, 

And  Oxford's  famed  De  Vere; 
There  Gloster  plied  the  bloody  swori, 
And  Berkley,  Grey,  and  Hereford, 

Bottetourt  and  Sanxavere, 
Ross,  Montague,  and  Mauley,  canMi 
And   Courtenay's   pride,   and  Percy 

fame — 
Names  known  too  well  in  Scotland'svi 
At  Falkirk,  Methven,  and  Dunbai^ 
Blazed  broader  yet  in  after  jean, 
At  Cressy  red  and  fell  Poitiers. 
Pembroke  with  these,  and  ArgcntiiN^ 
Brought  up  the  rearward  battle-line. 
With  caution  o'er  the  ground  they  tra 
Slippery  with  blood  and  piled  with  do 
Till  hand  to  hand  in  Inttle  set. 
The  bills  M-ith  spears  and  axes  me^ 
And,  closing  dark  on  every  side. 
Raged  the  full  contest  far  and  wide. 
Then  was  the  strength  of  Douglas  tri 
Then  proved  was  Randolph's  gcner 

pride. 
And  well  did  Stewart's  actions  gna 
The  sire  of  Scotland's  royal  race ! 

Firmly  they  kept  their  ground ; 
As  firmly  England  onward  press'd. 
And  down  went  many  a  noble  crest. 
And  rent  was  many  a  valiant  breast. 

And  Slaughter  revell'd  round. 
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^i^g  fool  *gaiiist  fool  was  r«^ 
l£blow  l^  blow  w#i«  met ; 
^  gyoftns  of  those  who  fell 
RwTt'd  amid  the  shriller  clang, 
m  the  bliufes  antl  h^tness  rang, 
P  m  the  tjatil«;*ycll. 

■    ttnhcard,  foiigfJt^ 
rce  Aw\  hardy  Scot; 

not  for  lib  coDntjry  s  cLi^im ; 
liglil  Ins   yotitliTiiJ   strength  to 


t  to  win  his  lauiy^s  love ; 
Mriii  front  nif^An  thirst  of  blood, 
iSt  SOnte^  or  h.irdihood. 
isi  stern,  umi  si:.klicr  good, 
)  w»blc  and  the  slSLve, 

k  aittM?  the  &ame  wild  road, 
mornings  trode, 
ark  mn,  ihje  gtiive  ! 

XJtvn, 
•ife  to  flag  begins, 
^  lote*  ^\  nor  wins, 
>  sun,  thick  miU  the  dust, 
tts  the  blow  and  thrust. 
I  on  his  war  sword  tiow, 
pipes  his  b^>ody  brow  ; 
cb  Southern  knight, 
>day  m  the  fight 
'.  for  air  must  gasp, 
ef  his  vi^nr-claspi 
^  spcarp 
\  De  Verc  f 
>i^  fast,  • 
I  f>  blast 


ll  it*c»  thy  ha^Eile-worrlj 
(ihout  wa«  fA Inter  heard, — 
•mm,  fiiiht  on  V 


XXVltt 

it  pilnt's  wary  eye. 

1  spv. 
free! 

I  as  AilvA  Ruck  ; 

riih  Uighlojad  sword  and 

I,  with  my  Canick  spearmen*  €harg<? ; 

Now,  forward  to  the  sJiock  !" 
At   once   the   spears   were   forward 

throvffn. 
Against   the    stiti   tlte    hroadswords 

shone ; 
The  pibroch  lent  its  Tnaddenlng"  tone, 
And  loud  King  Robert's  voice  was 

known— 
"Ca.rrick,  pressori— they  fail,  thevM  \ 
Press  on,  brave  sons  of  Innisgail, 

The  fw  \%  fainting  fast ! 
Eac!i  strike  for  parent,  chihl,  and  wife. 
For  Scotlaiid^  liberty,  and  life,-- 

The  battle  cannot  last  I" 

XXIX* 

The  fresh  and  desperate  on^et  bore 
The  foes  three  furlongs  back  and  mor^ 
Lea^ng  their  nobleat  in  iht'ir  gore. 

Alone,  De  Argentine 
Yet  bears  on  high  }\h  reil -cross  shield, 
Gathers  the  relics  of  the  field. 
Renews  the  ranks  where  they  have  reerd, 

And  still  makes  good  the  line, 
Brief  strife,  but  fience,  his  e (Torts  raise 
A  bright  but  momentary"  hla^e^ 
Fair  Edith  heard  the  -S  out  hern  shout, 
Beheld  them  turning  from  the  rout, 
1  leaj'd  the  wild  call  their  trumpets  sent, 
\n  notes  *lwixt  triymph  and  lament. 
That  mllyiDg  force  combined  anew, 
Aprpour'd  in  her  distracted  dew, 

To  hem  the  I&lcsmen  round ; 
**  O  God  f  the  combat  they  renew, 

And  ta  no  rescue  found  I 
And  ye  that  look  thuii  tamely  oni 
And  see  your  native  lai^l  o'erthrown, 
Q  !  are  your  hearts  of  flesh  or  atone  t** 

The  multitude  that  watch*d  afar. 
Rejected  frotn  the  ranks  of  war, 
1  lad  not  unmoved  beheld  the  fighr. 
When  strove  the  Bruce  ior  Scotland's 

right ; 
Each  heart  hjtd  eatight  thr  patriot  ^ark» 
OH  -^^.-^  -^.1  ..^;..i;-"  -  ---—^  --^.1  rfrrk^ 

liut,  when  mute  Amsubne  they  heard 
Give  to  their  ^cttl  his  si(?^il-word, 
A  f retoy  fited  ^ivt  te«ft^  \^ 


« 
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"  Portents  and  miracles  impeach 
Our    sloth — the    dumb    our    duties 

teach — 
And  he  that  gives  the  mute  his  speech. 

Can  bid  the  weak  be  strong. 
To  us,  as  to  our  lords,  are  given 
A  native  earth,  a  promised  heaven ; 
To  us,  as  to  our  lords,  belongs 
The  vengeance  for  our  nation's  wrongs ; 
The  choice,  'twixt  death  or  freedom, 

warms 
Our  breasts  as   theirs — ^To   arms!    to 

arms!" 
To  arms  they  flew,  — axe,  club,  or  spear,  — 
And  mimic  ensigns  high  they  rear, 
And,  like  a  bannered  host  auir, 
Bear  down  on  England's  wearied  war. 

XXXL 

Already  scattered  o'er  the  plain, 
,  Reproof,  command,  and  counsel  vain, 
The  rearward  squadrons  fled  amain, 

Or  made  but  doubtful  stay ; — 
But  when  they  mark'd  the  seeming  show 
Of  fresh  and  fierce  and  marshall  a  foe, 

The  boldest  broke  array. 

0  give  their  hapless  prince  his  due ! 
In  vain  the  Royal  Eaward  threw 

I  lis  person  'mid  the  spears. 
Cried,  "  Fight ! "  to  terror  and  despair. 
Menaced,  and  wept,  and  tore  his  hair, 

And  cursed  their  caitiff  fears  ; 
Till  Pembroke  tum'd  his  bridle  rein. 
And  forced  him  from  the  fatal  plain. 
With  them  rode  Argentine,  until 
They  gain'd  the  summit  of  the  hill. 
But  quitted  there  the  train : — 
"  In  yonder  field  a  gaj^c  I  left, 

1  must  not  live  of  fame  bereft ; 

I  needs  must  turn  again. 
Speed  hence,  my  Liege,  for  on  your  trace 
The  fiery  Douglas  takes  the  chase, 

I  know  his  banner  well. 
God  send  my  Sovereign  joy  and  bliss. 
And  many  a  happier  field  than  this  !  — 

Once  more,  my  Liege,  farewell  1" 

XXXII. 

Again  he  faced  the  battle-field, — 
Wildly  they  fly,  are  slain,  or  yield. 
"Now  then,"  he  said,  and  couch'd  his 

spear, 
"My  course  is  run,  the  goal  is  near ; 


One  effort  more^  one  bmve  cuco; 

Must  close  this  race  of  nune.* 
Then  in  his  stirrups  rising  hig^ 
He  shouted  loud  iiis  battle<iy, 

"  Saint  lames  for  Ajgeotine  !* 
And,  of  the  bold  pursuers,  fovr 
The  gallant  knight  from  saddle  boic; 
But  not  unharm  d — a  lance's  point 
Has  found  his  breastplate's  looscn'djd 

An  axe  has  razed  his  crat ; 
Yet  still  on  Colonsa/s  fierce  lord, 
Who  pressM  the  chase  with  goiysM 

He  rode  with  spear  in  rot, 
And  through  his  bloody  tartau  bon 

And  through  his  gallant  brestt. 
NailM  to  the  esuth,  the  moontainea 
Yet  writhed  him  up  against  the  spa 

And  swung  his  broadswonl  n» 
— Stirrup,  steel-Doot,  and  cnishgavev 
Beneath  that  blow*s  tremendoos  swi 

The  blood  gush*d  from  the  won 
And  the  grim  I^rd  of  Colonsay 

Hath  tumM  him  on  the  gitniDd 
And  laugh*d  in  death -pang,  that  his  bl 
The  mortal  thrust  so  weUrepaid. 

XXXIIL 

Now  toilM  the  Bruce^  the  battle  da 
To  use  his  conquest  boldly  won ; 
And  gave  command  for  horse  and  q 
To  press  the  Southron's  scattered  re 
Nor  let  his  broken  force  combine; 
— When  the  war-cry  of  Argentine 

Fell  faintly  on  his  ear ; 
"  Save,  save  his  life,"  he  cried,  "0: 
The  kind,  the  noble,  and  the  brtve 
The  snuadrons  round  free  passage  g 

Tne  wounded  knight  drew  nesi 
He  raised  his  red-cross  shield  no  m 
Helm,  cuish,  and  bnastplate  strei 

with  gore, 
Yet,  as  he  saw  the  King  adTsnoe. 
I  Ic  strove  even  then  to  couch  his  la» 

The  effort  was  in  vain  ! 
The  spur-stroke  faifd  to  ronse  the  he 
Wounded  and  weary,  in  mid  coorsc 

He  stumbled  on  the  plain. 
Then  foremost  was  the  generous  Br 
To  raise  his  head,  his  helm  to  loose 

"  Lord  Earl,  the  day  is  thine ! 
My  sovereign's  charge,  and  adrerse  I 
Have  made  our  meetiiig  all  too  late 
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',  ihit  may  Argfntmc^ 

I  from  *ticit*iit  <:omrad^  crave^ 

B!i  mass,  a.  i^iddiei's  grave/* 
d  his  dying  hand — its  grasp 
rcpLfs!  ;  hau  io  his  clasps 
"^       '    nd  ^w  coiJ^ 

1  f"  the  victor  urietl, 
.,...,  l.*iv<-r  :ir.,i  pride, 

?  arm  in  ; 

Hto  foiih,  Uw  iiiiinly  fact?  t— 
^K  convent  light  their  shrink, 
^Kc  of  De  Argentine, 
^Krtight  uri  dc^th  bier  kid, 

XXXV. 

itinc  alonai 

.  churc:h  these  torcbes 

e  the  death  sprayer's  awful  tone. 

■"'  if -i    -   ■  -:!  p:iic, 

•  )  mmi, 

ill,  £Mid  iiinneret ; 
JiwTOes  ilmt  £[igland  knew^ 
r  dcaJh^jJtaycr  disanid  due. 
I  \ioU  Lind  of  Fajnc ! 
|L'-r>paLrcU  on  thy  shii^ld 
rn^iil  a  hddf 
William  cuiticu 
i3fi  justly  Uy^\ 
'  Scotland  lost ; 
her  victory^ 
^Ijrccbcirn  Tii*\in  she  strove ; 
\  nil  who  freedom  Idve, 
)  dcAt  £is  thee  J 

xxxvt, 

irr»  \vh>y%c  nirious  ear 
-  hear ; 
tell 

t  p4ge  had  apoke/*^ 
!*l^3tti.%  '*n»thtT  say, 
I  jrem  tcqiins  of  day, 


To  burst  the  English  yoke. 
I  saw  hii  plume  and  Ijcmtvct  drop» 
When  hurrying  fruin  thii  mumitain  top  j 
A  lovely  brow,  dark  locks  tUftI  wave, 
To  hk  bright  eyes  new  lustre  gave, 
A  step  as  ii^jht  upon  the  green ^ 
As  if  his  plntuiis  waved  uri!»cen  **' 
"  Spoke  be  with  noney*— '**  Willi  none — 

one  word 
Burst  whcii  lie  saw  the  Islemd  Lord 
Reiuriung  from  the  burilc-tield/" — 
**  What  answer  made  the  Chief!*' — **  He 

kneerd, 
DuTit  not  look  up,  t>ur  muttered  low^ 
Some  mingled  touods  th^t  none  imght 

know. 
And  greeted  hira  ^twixl  joy  and  fear, 
A*  being  of  superior  sphere.** 

Even  upon  Bann^ck*s  bloody  plain, 
Heap'd  then  with  diousands  uf  the  ^labif 
'Mid  victor  monarch  s  inustngs  high, 
Mtnli  kugh'd  in  good  King  Eobert*s 

eye: — 
**  And  bore  he  f«ch  angelic  air, 
Sucih  noble  front,  sucli  wavinj/  hair? 
Hath  Rondd  kneeVd  to  bin*  ? '  he  said  ; 
**  Then  must  we  eaJl  the  cburch  to  aid— 
Our  will  be  to  the  Abbot  known, 
Ere  these  strange  news  axe  wider  blown. 
To  Cambujikenneth  straight  ye  pass, 
And  deck  the  church  for  solcrnn  ma^ 
To  pay  for  high  deliverance  Eiveis, 
A  nation's  thank-  :  n     vcn. 

Let  him  array,  b. 

As  should  on  priij^. .  ^ 

Oursd.!  the  caose,  throiij.  ,  ■  f  i  . 

That  once  broke  short  ^>  ■  iiu\ 

Onreelf  will  griice*  with  C4ul>  luuin, 
The  Bridal  of  the  Maid  of  Lorn,"* 

•  "  Ta.Vr.  J^mfi  Fa/UHtym^.—ly^r  Sir.— 

Ycii  hror  r^->w  T^r  T.vfir->,'r-  .ifT^iir.  et*-rii»fn';j  iwr.'« 


dim  by  '-'ivrr*^,  I  h  or    <-nl 
*bove,— Wititets  my  h»mL 


kUy-p   'Hart 
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Go  forth,  my  Song,  upon  thy  yenturotis  way  ; 
Go  boldly  forth  ;  nor  yet  thy  master  blame. 
Who  chose  no  patron  for  his  humble  lay, 
And  graced  thy  numbers  with  no  friendly  name^ 
Whose  partial  zeal  might  smooth  thy  path  to  £ajne. 
There  was — and  O  !  how  many  sorrows  crowd 
Into  these  two  brief  words  \— there  was  a  claim 
By  generous  friendship  given — had  fate  allow'd. 
It  well  had  bid  thee  nuiK  the  proudest  of  the  proud  \ 

All  angel  now—yet  little  less  than  all. 
While  still  a  pilgrim  in  our  world  below ! 
What  Vails  it  us  that  patience  to  recall, 
Which  hid  its  own  to  soothe  all  other  woes ; 
What  Vails  to  tell,  how  Virtue's  purest  glow 
Shone  yet  more  lovely  in  a  form  so  fair  : 
And,  least  of  all,  what  Vails  the  world  should  know. 
That  one  poor  garland,  twined  to  deck  thy  hair. 
Is  hung  upon  thy  hearse,  to  droop  and  wither  there  ! 
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THE  VALE  OF  ST.  JOHN. 


A  lOV&n'S  TALE. 


THE   BRIDAL   OF  TRIERMAIN. 


INTRODUCTION. 


Come,  Lucy  !  while  'tis  rooming  hour, 
The  woodland  brook  we  needs  must 
pass ; 
55o,  ere  the  sun  assume  his  power, 
We  shelter  in  our  poplar  bower. 
Where  dew  lies  lone  upon  the  flower. 

Though  vanished  from  the  velvet  grass. 
Curbing  the  stream,  this  stony  ridge 
May  serve  us  for  a  silvan  bridge ;. 
For  here,  compeird  to  disunite. 
Round  petty  isles  the  runnels  glide. 
And  chafing  off  their  puny  spite. 
The    shallow    murmurers  waste   their 
might, 
Yielding  to  footstep  free  and  light 
A  dry-shod  pass  from  side  to  side, 

II. 

Nay,  why  this  hesitating  pause  ? 
And,  Lucy,' as  thy  step  withdraws, 
Why  sidelong  eye  the  streamlet's  brim? 

Titania's  foot  without  a  slip. 
Like  thine,  though  timid,  light, and  slim, 

From  stone  to  stone  might  safely  trip, 

Nor  risk  the  glow-worm  clasp  to  dip 
That  binds  her  slipper's  silken  rim. 
Or  trust  thy  lover's  strength  :  nor  fear 

That  this  same  stalwart  arm  of  mine, 
Which  could  yon  oak's  prone  trunk  up- 
rear. 
Shall  shrink  beneath  the  burden  dear 

Of  form  so  slender,  light,  and  fine. — 
So, — now,  the  danger  dared  at  last. 
Look  back,  and  smile  at  perils  past ! 


And  now  we  reach  the  favourite  glade. 
Paled  in  by  copsewood,  cliff,  and  stone. 

Where  never  harsher  sounds  invade. 
To  break  affection's  whispering  tone, 


Than  the  deep  breeze  that  waves  the 
shade, 

Than  the  small  brooklet's  feeble  moan. 
Come !  rest  thee  on  thy  wonted  seat ; 

Moss'd  is  the  stone,  the  turf  is  green, 
A  place  where  lovers  best  may  meet 

Who  would  not  that  their  love  be  seen. 
The  boughs,  that  dim  the  summer  sky. 
Shall  hide  us  from  each  lurking  spy. 

That  fain  woidd  spread  the  invidious 
tale. 
How  Lucy  of  the  lofty  eye, 
Noble  in  birth,  in  fortunes  high. 
She  for  whom  lords  and  barons  sigh, 

Meets  her  poor  Arthur  in  the  dale. 

IV. 

How  deep  that  blush  ! — how  deep  that 

sigh! 
And  why  does  Lucy  shun  mine  eye  ? 
Is  it  because  that  crimson  draws 
Its  colour  from  some  secret  cause. 
Some  hidden  movement  of  the  breast. 
She  would  not  that  her  Arthur  guess'd? 
O  !  quicker  far  is  lovers'  ken 
Than  the  dull  glance  of  common  men. 
And,  by  strange  sympathy,  can  spell 
The  thoughts  tne  loved  one  will  not  tell ! 
And  mine,  in  Lucy's  blush,  saw  met 
The  hues  of  pleasure  and  regret ; 
Pride  mingled  in  the  sigh  her  voice. 
And  shared  with  Love  the  crimson 
glow; 
Well  pleased  that  thou  art  Arthur  s 
choice. 
Yet  shamed  thine  own  is  placed  so 
low: 
Thou  tum'st  thy  self-confessing  cheek, 
As  if  to  meet  the  breeze's  cooling ; 
Then,  Lucy,  hear  thy  tutor  speak, 
For  I>ove,   too,  has  his  hours  of 
schooling. 


m£  MIPAl  OF  mr£/tMA/M 


_      t^hmtpmd 

__  fmm% mm^ci  hatred  pHde; 
Tm  a  wa  Orofcb  the  stOeEidkl 
Ml 

Tletg^^V«f«iC&  heart  nnd  eve, 

ilr  «tttleili<  tik  glittering  Uil^ 

I  few  •loI^^*i>^  ^^  Anhiif  fall, 

I  abliMh  find  such  &  dgh ; 

I  act  yiddf  for  irealtib  or 


llniteX 


TWhetrt  tlif  worth  and  beatify  ivo% 
for  littVT  me  on  this  mossy  bmle. 
To  tt««t  A  rivnl  on  a  throne  t 

' '  '  ■:-"-'-'■  ■rnngi  rise; 

Lin, 
I  Itispawl, 

r  •wvt^i— iUina^lrr  Itl1»t  benumb; 

hah  ^\ywn  1 4M>Micr  iiaitici  mjrikaaicv 
my  Lucy  f  fearless  — - 
!  rnfi*-fir*irAT<1iurV 

I  K^inU  «  pi)  1*6  Mr 


M   eyes,  I  thouglit  It 
n^  l!^r  j^»'rt»^  thitt  fjound  thy 


They  lalk'd  of  1 

And  titles  of 
1  thought  of  Ln 

Nor    knew 
spoken- 
And  yet,  if  mnk'd 

I  inight  hay^  Jq 
wise, 
Who  rate  Ihc  do 

And  Liicy*fi  di 


M fh?^— it  is  an  i 
That  tscrrrofrs  ac 
UtewaililerafCJ 
^  That  iii|g%  but  £| 
Ke*er  d^  it  tt^und  l 
Kiir  booH  It  VQghiJ 
lis  «tfiQgt  no  fctuld 
Its  bcft)C9  draw  ttol 
Xo  ihciQtriig  dans  i 
Beeatts*  it  sung  r 
(:%  Scottkh  moo.,  - 
h  ueer  ttms  gnusrt  j 
Non»Qfi^— bestj 
One  Msurbtg 

OJEWC 

%  one  poor  u 

Authcsrdbri 


I  %^\}  •*!>*  »ht^  hn  lit  ihi-y  braided; 


Wtui 


B5iLifth(!m  bid*5t. 
Of  rnmnt  knight,  b^ 
Of  the  dread  fcitot  « 
hi  pimisbtiieiit  of  i 
la  mmm  of  marral  ^^ 
TUt  hesi  mfff  chani 

-like  GoUi?r^  m^clsit^d  & 

/iiiLtl  was  thftt  utdf  ^me, 

laurel  ttmad  hm fiiu^  lit»4^ 

.  cf  hi*  mrwaMiiit  itHieD  dewl,-. 

■  '  id  endwHwl  rtTOii4 

<,  the  nmae  oC  Fiifj  lai^ 

^  tt»  liew  the  ftenm,  « 

ri  hy  some  El^nam  siie«m  ;        ' 

vt*%  -and,  EOich  wy  Lucy's  chiQ(j 

su lu  I  li  jii|j  I  ail  cluim  her  Fortes  %oioc f     i{ 

•  rUc  Mocking  fiiiidl 
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CANTO  FIRST. 


±y  cave, 

id  the  wave  : 


I  the  Maiden  of  mortal 

f  na«tch  with   the  Biron  of 

cnnAiiif 

be  hofvcly^  and  comtant,  and 

pnrc^  and  humlite  of  mindf 
JbecTi  and  gentle  uf  in  ood^ 
I  aott  gea«rou£,  and  nabie  of 

the  sun**  first  my, 
raks  tJic  doudi  gf  an  April  day  ^ 
'  ■        IS  the  widow' d  dove^ 
thai  imgs  of  love ; 
n  iti  rocki 
■  im  kiis'i 
n  that  loves  in  vain, 

F'^  \cipcr  sliAiri  ; 
!  itiat  Imt  whispers  and 

as  (he  %hl  leaves  that  daaco 

«i  monarch  Iht  mom  lie  k 

.:'dcW3  that  bleta  the 

I  : 
t'.  1  met 

lat.  (ft— 

'  ..  .-..  ...i  .u...,-,  and 

w'nh  Sir  Roland  of 


VmiL  he  hath  laid  him 
fever*di  his  brealMng 


the  Scot, 

nnishhoij 

ilm  ijid  ht4  bucycr*5p%ht 


Bore  token  of  3t  stubborn  B^t, 

All  in  Ihe  cattle  niti^t  hold  them  atillj 
Flarpers  must  lull  him  to  hiis  rest, 
With  the  *low  soft  tunes  he  loves  the  best. 
Till  sleep  sink  down  upan  his  breast^ 
Like  the  dew  on  a  stunmer  hilL 


It  was  the  dawn  of  an  atJtumn  day ; 
The  sun  was  straggling  with  frost-fog 

That  Imc  a  silvery  crape  was  spf^emd 
Round  Sklddaw's  dim  and  distant  head, 
And  faintly  glc^m'd  each  painted  pooe 
Of  ihe  lordly  halls  of  Triermainj 

When  that  Baron  bold  awoke. 
Starling  be  wokc^  and  loudly  did  call, 
Rottsin|;  his  menials  in  bower  and  hall, 

While  hastily  he  spoke. 

IV. 

•*  Hearken,  my  minsi  rcJs !  WTii  ch  of  ye  all 
TouchM  his  harp  with  that  dying  m\ 

So  sweet,  s^^  soft,  so  faint. 
It  8«em'd  an  angers  whisjjcr  d  call 

To  an  cicpiring  saint ! 
And  hearken,  my  merry-men  l    Wliat 
time  or  where 
Did  she  pasN  that  maid  with  her 
heavenly  brow. 
With  her  look  so  sweet  and  her  eyes  so 

fair. 
And  her  uraceful  step  and  her  awel  air, 
And  the  eagle  plume  in  her  dark -brown 
hail, 
Thai  jms*d  from  my  bower  c*cn 
now  !  ** 

Answm*^  him  Richard  de  Brttvilk  i  be 
Wit*  chief  i*f  the  Baron  s  minstrelsy,— 
**  Spent,  notjJc  thieftain,  wc 

Have  m%  ontc  mvdiCv^i  ^^m<u 
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When  such  lulling  sounds  as  the  brook- 
let sings, 
Murmur'd  from  our  melting  strings, 
And  hush*d  you  to  repose. 
Had  a  harp-note  sounded  here, 
It  had  caught  my  watchful  ear, 
Although  it  ^11  as  faint  and  shy 
As  bashful  maiden's  half-form*d  sigh. 
When  she  thinks  her  lover  near." 
Answered  Philip  of  Fasthwaite  tall, 
He  kept  guard  in  the  outer-hall, — 
"  Since  at  eve  our  watch  took  post. 
Not  a  foot  has  thy  portal  cross  d  ; 

Else  had  I  heard  the  steps,  though 
low 
And  light  they  fell,  as  when  earth  receives, 
In  morn  of  frost,  the  witber*d  leaves, 
That  drop  when  no  winds  blow." — 

VI. 

"Then  come  thou  hither,  Henry,  my  page. 
Whom  I  saved  from  the  sack  of  Hermi- 
tage, 
^Vhen  that  dark  castle,  tower,  and  spire, 
Rose  to  the  skies  a  pile  of  fire, 

And   redden'd  all   the  Nine-stane 
Hill, 
And  the  shrieks  of  death,  that  wildly 

broke 
Through  devouring  flame  and  smother- 
ing smoke. 
Made  the  warrior's  heart-blood  chilL 
The  trustiest  thou  of  all  my  train, 
My  fleetest  courser  thou  must  rein, 

And  ride  to  Lyidph's  tower. 
And  from  the  Baron  of  Triermain 
Greet  well  that  sage  of  power. 
He  is  sprung  from  Druid  sires. 
And  British  bards  that  tuned  their  lyres 
To  Arthur's  and  Pendragon's  praise. 
And  his  who  sleeps  at  Dunmailraise. 
Gifted  like  his  gifted  race. 
He  the  characters  can  trace, 
Graven  deep  in  elder  time 
Upon  Hellvellyn's  cliffs  sublime ; 
]    Sign  and  sigil  well  doth  he  know. 

And  can  b<Se  of  weal  and  woe, 
\   Of  kingdoms'  fall,  \nd  fate  of  wars. 

From  mvstic  dreams  and  course  of  stars. 
I    He  shall  tell  if  middle  earth 
)   To  that  enchanting  shape  gave  birth, 
/  Or  if  'twas  but  an  airy  thing, 


Such  as  fantastic  slumbers  brii^ 
Framed  from  the  rainbow's  varymgdjt 
Or  fading  tints  of  western  skies. 
For,  by  the  blessed  rood  I  swear, 
If  that  fair  form  breathe  vital  air, 
No  other  maiden  by  my  side 
Shall  ever  rest  De  Vaux's  bride ! " 

VII. 

The  faithful  Page  he  mounts  his  sM 
And  soon  he  cross'd  green  Irthing'smeai 
Dash'd  o'er  Kirkoswald's  verdant  plw 
And  Eden  barr*d  his  course  in  vsin. 
He  pass'd  red  Penrith's  Table  Roan4 
For  feats  of  chivalry  renown'd, 
Left  Mayburgh's  mound  and  stood  ( 

power. 
By  Druids  raised  in  magic  hoar, 
And  traced  the  Eamonrs  winding  «1J 
Till  Ulfo's  lake  *  beneath  him  lay. 


Onward  he  rode,  the  pathway  still 
Winding  betwixt  the  lake  and  hill ; 
Till,  on  the  fragment  of  a  rock, 
Struck  from  its  base  by  lightning  shod 

He  saw  the  hoary  Sage : 
The  silver  moss  and  lichen  twined, 
With  fern  and  deer-hair  check'd  fl 
lined, 

A  cushion  fit  for  age ; 
And  o'er  him  shook  the  aspin-tree^ 
A  restless  rustling  canopy. 
Then  sprung  young  Henry  from  his  sd 

And  greeted  Lyulph  grave, 
And  then  his  master's  tale  did  tell. 

And  then  for  counsel  crave. 
The  Man  of  Years  mused  long  and  d€ 
Of  time's  lost  treasures  taking  keep, 
And  then,  as  rousing  from  a  sleep. 

His  solenm  answer  gave. 

IX. 

"  That  maid  is  bom  of  middle  earth 

And  may  of  man  be  won. 
Though  there  have  glided  since  her  b 

Five  hundred  years  and  one. 
But  Where's  the  Knight  in  all  the  nc 
That  dare  the  adventure  follow  fort] 
So  perilous  to  knightly  worth, 
In  the  valley  of  St  John  ? 
*Ulswmter. 
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"on  tky  memory  well ; 
t»t  I  ooTiinaeiice  the  rhyme 
'mid  the  wrecks  of  time, 
Ulc,  by  bartl  ^nd  &agc, 
>mm  from  Merlin's  age. 

r 


pipe's  a:ait. 

has  ridden  from  meny 


Penteoosl  was  oVr : 
I  like ermnt  knight  the  while, 
f  ihc  summeT  sun  did  smile 
Lini^in,  mofis,  and  moor. 
ollc&ry  track 
niuv.*s  ridgy  back, 
e  fswoing  gulfs  the  sun 
\  red  and  dun* 
L  cotild  discern 
L  sable  tain, 
icte  mirror  you  mfly  apy 
bile  nooniide  lights  the  sky. 
*""    :  he  Bkirttfd  still 
il  mighty  hill  i 
\  inoimbent  hung, 
QiwTi  the  gullies  flung^ 
\  river  that  hrawrd  on, 
om  crag  and  stone^ 
t  from  Eumati  keni 
L  it&  daiksomt?  glen, 
il  judges!  this  deictt  wild, 
omanHc  rutin  piled, 
\  by  Nature's  hand 
■ '  *i  achievement  plaan'd, 

,  tbiii  Motiarch  bold, 
\  Quest  lo  ride, 
1^  by  wood  and  wold, 
\  uap(i*d  and  cloth  of 

>  bower  to  bide  j 
^h  of  a  foefiiAn's  spenr, 
»in5t  his  tnai)» 
I  his  ear 
\  whisiH^r'd  tale  % 
illhurn  more  dear, 
utile  Ci5*]tic  it  rungj 

i*i  pnise 
'  Ringed  sung* 


lie  loved  belter  to  r^l  by  wood  or  river. 
Than  in   bower  of   his  bride.   Dame 

GuetJcveF, 
For  he  left  ihat  lady  so  lovely  of  cheer, 
To  follow  fidvcnttires  of  danger  and  fear ; 
And    the    frank -heaited    Monardi   fiUl 

little  did  wot. 
That  she  smiled,  in  Ms  absence,  on 

brave  Lancelot* 


'*  He  rode,  tjll  over  down  and  dell 
The  shade  more  broad  and  deeper  fell ; 
Aud  though  around  the  mountain's  head 
Flow'd  streams  of  purple,  and  gold,  and 

ledf 
Dark  at  the  base,  imblest  by  beam. 
Frown' d  the  bhick  rocks,  and  roared  the 

stream. 
With  toil  the  Kin^  his  way  pursued 
By  lonely  Threlkcld's  waste  and  wood. 
Till  on  his  course  obJlqucly  shone 
The  narrow  valley  of  Saint  John, 
Down  sloping  to  the  western  sk% 
Where  lir^crmg  sunbeims  love  to  lie. 
Right  ^ladto  feel  those  beams  again. 
The  King  drew  up  his  charger's  rein ; 
With  gauntlet  raised  hescrcen'd  his  sight, 
As  diiled  with  the  level  light, 
And,  (rom  beneath  his  glove  of  mail. 
Scanned  at  his  case  the  lovely  vale, 
While  'gainst  the  sen  his  armour  bright 
Gleamed  mddy  like  the  beacon^  light, 

XIIL 

*•  PaJed  in  by  many  a  lofty  hilt. 
The  narrow  dale  lay  smooth  and  still, 
And,  down  its  verdant  bosom  led, 
A  windmg  brooklet  found  its  bed 
But,  midmost  of  the  vale^  a  moand 
Arose  with  airy  turrets  crown'd, 
Buttress,  and  rampire's  drcHng  bound. 

And  mighty  keep  and  tower  ; 
Seem'd  some  primeval  giant's  hand 
The  castle's  massive  wjaSis  had  ptonn'^d, 
A  ponderous  bulwark  to  withstand 

Ambitious  Nimrod's  power. 
Above  the  moated  entrance  slung. 
The    balanced    drawbridge    trentbliRg 
hung. 

As  jealous  of  a  foe; 
Widcet  of  o^t  ^  ^"^^^  Viati^ 


V 


J4« 


TWE  MiUAL  OF  n/E^AfA/X 


WlAiraitfadded. 


GtOMm  <^ 


The  ^WomT  pas  bdo«r. 
Bttt  th«  i^rajr  rat»  no  bonneri 
Upon  thf  watcl^ 
No  wafikr  «o* »  to  i 

Ko  mrd  bevck  inc  Drmge  «■»  la«ad. 


''Ecuatli  the  cuiWi  ^^oomj  tnid^ 
In  ftmpk  rovnd  did  Arthur  nde 
Tbtve  tim^ ;  nof  IMng  thing  he  ipkdt 

Nuf  heard  a  living  sound, 
S*T6  that»  *wiikeiilii|j  &om  her  dfcam, 
The  owlet  now  Ix^gaii  to  Bcr^mi, 
In  ecmcert  ^ili  the  rushing  su^fom, 

That  wuh'd  the  battled  mmwL 
He  liphi^  fr@oi  Ms  goodly  ttee4 
And  he  left  Mm  to  gmie  on  b^nk  ind 

mead  ; 
And  slowly  he  dimVd  the  narrow  way, 
Thai  r^cbed  Iheedtrance  crirei  stnd  grayi 
And  he  atood  the  outwajii  ardi  below. 
And  hb  bogle-hcrm  prtpt^ed  to  blow, 

In  summons  blithe  Mid  boH 
Deemmg  to  rouse  from  iron  ilecp 
The  gtiiOTiiaii  or  tliis  diz^ma.!  Keep, 

Which  well  he  £iicss*d  the  hold 
Of  WLEvd  stem,  or  gobUn  grinit 
Orp|g&n  of  gigantic  limb» 

TTie  tyi^t  of  the  wold 

*'  The  Ivory  bugle's  goHen  tip 

Twice  touched  the  Monarch's  m^uily  lip, 

And  twice  his  hand  withdrew. 
—Think  not  but  Arthur's  heart  was  good  t 
His  ^Mcld  was  cross'  d  by  the  blessed  rood^ 
Hjui  a  pagan  hoit  before  him  stood. 

He  hod  chai^d  them  through  and 
through; 
Yet  the  silence  of  that  ancient  pbice 
Sunk  on  hit  heart,  and  he  pau&ea  a  space 

Ere  yet  his  bom  he  blew* 
But,  instant  as  its  Marum  mng^ 
The  imslk  gate  was  open  Rung, 
Portcullis  rose  with  crash)  t^g  groan 
Full  hardly  up  its  groove  of  stone  ; 
The  balance-beams  obc^d  the  blast, 
And  down  the   trembling  drawbridge 
cast : 


The  v*ultc.Hl  iTch  ^ 

I  Arthur  j 


"  A  handred  torches  | 
liifpcU'd  at  once  thcj 

That  lourd  alon 
And  fihow'd  the 

The  tumati 
Nor  wiiaid  »te 
Nor  giant  hr 

Nor  h* 
Buttheci^^ 
SbowM  by  \h&m 

A  band  of  j| 
Onward  they  i 

Tliac  dances  ta  1 
An  hundred  ¥oioe9  ■ 

Anil  m 
An  hundred  lovdy  1 
The  bucklers  of  the  i 
And  bii*y  laboured  1 
Rivet  of  steel  and  i 
One  wraWd  him  i 
And  one  nung  i 
His  fthort  curl'd 

down, 
One  wreathed  t 
A  bride  npon  1 
Was  tended  ne'dH 


"  Loud  kugVd  they  ] 

vain. 
With  questions  taak'l 
Let  him  entresitp  or  i 
*Twa3  one  reply, — ^la 
Then  o*er  him  mil 
Framed  of  the  fain 
While  some  their  ^ 
Onward  to  drug  the  j 
Some,  bolder,  uige  V 
Dealt  witli  the  llTjr  i 
Behind  him  wene  in  i 
The  warlike  arms  i 
Four  of  the  train  comt 
The  terrors  of  Ttntadg 
Two,  laughing  at  their 
Dti^'d  Caliburn  »n  ci 
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J  ihe  aped  a  martial  stride, 
her  brows  I  he  ht'lmet's  pride ; 
tm'dj  'twiit  laughter  &fid  &ur- 

depth  o  erwWm  her  eyes, 
l-flio^t,  and  tnumpli-soii^ 
■  march' cj  the  giddy  throntj. 

kXVUL 
f  3  gaJicry  And  hull 
f  WECQ,  ihcjr  njyaJ  thralS ; 
beneath  a  fkir  arcade 
^  and  son£  at  once  they  staid 
nuudes  of  the  bartd, 
bvdx  nuud  was  scarce  eigh- 

ill  laiposliig  air,  h^  band, 
!til  silence  did  command, 
fmnr*?  of  ihdr  Qtieeii, 

:ro*-*-But  as  a  glance 
iir*s  coutUenancc 


E 


an  speak. 


ilughier^Hghtcd  eyes* 


butrs  of  those  \\\^  days 

e.  r  nil 

^  .  .  .    .1  ill 
he,  vaioiu  high* 
i  beyond  ihc  &ky, 

^'  hakij  «udi  mat€hk>ss  t^am 

lOt  now  a  J  over's  ilream* 

I  that  tomonljc  age, 

imeJ^  sach  chttnns  by  niortil 

'•  dijcxled  eyes  engage, 
K  rifi  lb  It  «i  chanted  stage, 

i]  cifmaid  and  pagCip 

.'amIi-*!^  Queen  ! 
lb'  wlr  paisM, 

Byr  I  [T  ihc  cast^ 

'*'-  ■■''  'Iroiig  ; 

.-  kMik, 

r  the  )ihame> faced  King  could 

,  *ied# 
vvM.il  ,11  uvt  With  pride. 


Had  whispered,  *  Prince,  beware  ! 
From  the  chafed  tiger  rend  iiic  prcyi 
Rush  on  the  lion  when  at  bavf 
Baa-  the  felt  dragon's  blighted  way. 
Bat  sbun  that  lovely  soare  ]  — 

"  At  mice,  that  inward  strife  siippresA*d, 
The  ^woit  approach^  her  warlike  giiesl^ 
With  greeting  in  that  fair  degree. 
Where  female  pride  and  courtesy 
Are  blended  with  such  passing  art 
As  awes  at  once  and  charms  the  heart* 
A  courtly  welcome  first  she  ^ve, 
Then  of  his  goodness  'gan  to  crave 

Construction  fair  and  true 
Of  her  light  maidens'  idle  mirth. 
Who  drew  from  lonely  gl*;ris  tlieir  birth, 
Nor  knew  to  pay  to  straFigtr  worth 

And  dignity  their  due  ; 
And  then  she  pray'd  that  he  would  rest 
That  night  her  ca&tle's  honoured  guest 
The  Monarch  meetly  thanki  express'd  ; 
The  banquet  rose  at  her  Ix'besl, 
With  lay  and  tale,  and  laugh  and  jest, 

Apace  the  evening  flew, 

XXL 

"  The  lady  sate  the  Monarch  by. 
Now  in  her  turn  abadi'd  and  ihy. 
And  with  indifTerence  sccmM  to  hear 
The  toys  he  whisjjcr'd  in  her  car. 
Her  bearing  modest  w»s  and  fair, 
Yet  shadows  of  constraint  were  (here. 
That  showed  an  over-cautiovts  care 

Some  inward  thought  to  hide  ; 
Oft  did  she  piiuse  in  full  reply, 
And  oft  cast  down  her  large  dark  eye, 
Oft  checkM  the  soft  volitptuous  sigh, 

That  heav'd  her  bosom's  pride* 
Slight  symplnms  these,  btit  shepherds 

know 
How  hot  the  mid -day  sun  shall  glow. 

From  the  mist ' '^ -■ V-  r 

And  so  the  wi]y  Vi 

That  this  assumed  i.  ^ 

More  ardent  pa-ssloni  m  tht  bie^t. 

Than  ventnn;d  to  the  eye 
Closer  he  pressM,  while  beakers  rang, 
While  maiden!*  laughM  and  minstrcb 
sang, 
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Still  closer  to  her 
But  why  pursue  the  common  tale  ? 
Or  wherefore  show  how  knights  prevail 

When  ladies  dare  to  hear  ? 
Or  wherefore  trace,  from  what  slight 

cause 
Its  source  one  tyrant  passion  draws, 

Till,  mastering  all  within. 
Where  lives  the  man  that  has  not  tried. 
How  mirth  can  into  foUv  glide, 

And  folly  into  sin !  ' 

CANTO  SECOND. 


**  Another  day,  another  day. 
And  yet  another,  glides  away  f 
The  Saxon  stern,  the  pagan  Dane, 
Maraud  on  Britain's  shorts  a^ain. 
Arthur,  of  Christendom  the  iTower, 
Lies  loitering  in  a  lady's  bower  ; 
The  horn,  that  foemen  wont  to  fear, 
Sounds  l)ut  to  wake  the  Cumbrian  deer, 
And  Caliburn,  the  British  pride. 
Hangs  useless  by  a  lover's  side. 

II. 

"  Another  day,  another  day. 
And  yet  another,  glides  away. 
Heroic  plans  in  ])leasure  djownM, 
He  thinks  not  of  the  Table  Round  ; 
In  lawless  love  dissolved  his  life. 
He  thinks  not  of  his  beauteous  wife : 
Better  he  loves  to  snatch  a  flower 
From  bosom  of  his  paramour, 
Than  from  a  Saxon  knight  to  wTest 
The  honours  of  his  heathen  crest ; 
Better  to  wreathe,  *mid  tresses  browTi, 
The  heron's  plume  her  hawk  struck  down, 
Than  o'er  the  altar  give  to  flow 
The  banners  of  a  Paynim  foe. 
Thus,  week  by  week,  and  day  by  day. 
His  life  inglorious  glides  away; 
But  she,  that  soothes  his  dream,  with  fear 
Beholds  his  hour  of  waking  near. 

III. 

"Much  force  have  mortal  charms  to  stay 
Our  peace  in  Virtue's  toUsome  vja^  \ 


But  Giieiidolen*s  might 
Each  maid  of  merely  m 
Her  mother  was  of  hui 
Her  sire  a  Genie  of  the 
In  days  of  old  deem*d  i 
0*er  lovers'  wiles  and  1 
By  3rouths  and  virgins  ^ 
With  festive  dance  and 
Till,  when  the  cross  to 
On  heathen  altars  died 
Now,  deep  in  Wastdal 
The  downfall  of  his  rij 
And,  bom  of  his  reser 
He  train*d  to  guile  tha 
To  sink  in  slothful  sin 
The  champions  of  the 
Well  skUrd  to  keep  va 
And  all  to  promise,  m 
The  timid  youth  had  1 
The  bold  and  pressing 
As  wilder'd  children  1 
After  the  rainlww's  ar 
Her  lovers  barter'd  fai 
Faith,  fame,  and  horn 


"  Her  sire's  soft  arts  t 
She  practised  thus — t: 
Then,  frail  humanity 
And  all  the  mother  cl 
Forgot  each  nde  her 
Sunk  from  a  princess 
Too  late  must  Guend- 
He,  that  has  all,  can 
Now  must  she  see  he 
At  every  turn,  her  fet 
Watch,  to  new-bind  ea 
To  view  each  fast-dec 
Art  she  invokes  to  N; 
Her  vest  to  zone,  her 
Each  varied  pleasure 
The  feast,  the  toumej 
Her  storied  lore  she  r 
Taxing  her  mind  to  a 
Now  more  than  mort, 
In  female  softness  sur 
Now,  raptured,  with 

plying. 
With  feign'd  reluctan 
Each  charm  she  varie 
A  varying  heart — ^anc 
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the  .garden's  narrow  bound, 
>y  some  castle's  Gothic  rotuid. 
Id  the  arlisi's  skUl  proiride, 
5  of  his  realTUS  to  hide. 
:5  in  labyrinths  he  twines, 
er  shsLtle  with  skill  combines, 
ly  a  varied  flowery  knot, 
E,  and  arboar,  declcithe  spot, 
\  the  hasty  foot  to  stay, 

!r  on  the  lovely  way 

Train  hope  !  'tis  fruitless  all  X 
wc  reJick  the  twjnuding  wall, 
uf  flower  and  trim'drcss'd  tree, 
lotsgh  gkdes  and  forest  free. 

taiiniftei-  months  had  scanlly 

tlotr,  in  eniharms'd  tone, 

llU  li«getiim  and  his  throne  \ 

too  Icxig  had  been  his  stay* 

"^    "'  '\%  Monarch  sway, 

I  huinlilcr  men, 

fit  from  t.iuendolciL — 

iCTitly  the  while, 

6  (t  in  bitter  smite ; 

'  nmst  Arthur  qiiail, 

?  the  un finish '4  tale, 
...  .  ,.y^ 

P^  I  /. 

?,hegfta2d, 
boks  to  beavcfi  she  raised ; 
\  Ictnptcs  veil'd,  to  hide 
llg  in  spite  uf  pride  % 
stunt  prcss'd 
'  silken  vest ) 

vtl. 

kfnl  iiign  anfl  took, 
lonarctif  coiiiLience  took* 
e — *  No,  iady,  no  ! 
ftritJ-sh  Afi*viif  so, 

,  !jv  -.vvnri!, 

nd  BriUin'fi  lord, 
-  Ijeir  J 
Fmaid  a  UtJiinj  spouse^ 


A  summer-day  in  lists  shall  strive 
My  knights, — the  bravest  k  n  ights  alive, — 
And  he,  the  best  and  bravest  tried, 
Shall  Arthur's  daughter  cUim  for  bride.* 
He  spoke,  with  voice  resolved  and  high— 
Tlie  lady  deign' d  him  not  reply* 

V!IL 

"At  dawn  of  morn,  ere  on  the  brake 
His  matins  did  a  waibler  make. 
Or  stirred  his  wing  to  brush  away 
A  single  dewdrop  frotti  the  spray^ 
Ere  yet  a  sunbeam,  through  the  mist. 
The  cjKtlc -battlements  had  kiss*d, 
The  gates  renvoi ve»  the  drawbridge  falls. 
And  Arthur  sailies  from  the  walls* 
DofT'd  his  stift  garb  of  F'er,%ia^s  loom. 
And  steel  froni  spur  to  he  I  met  -  pi  w  me, 
iiis  Lybian  steed  fuli  proudly  trode. 
And  joyful  neigh 'd  beneath  his  load. 
The  Monarth  gave  a  passing  sigh 
To  penitence  and  pktasures  by. 
When,  lo  !  to  his  astonish'd  ken 
Appear'd  the  form  of  Guendolen. 

IX. 
"  Be)^onri  the  outmost  wali  she  stood, 
Attired  like  htTntrc^ss  of  the  wood  : 
Sandiird  her  feet,  her  ankles  bare. 
And  eagle-plumage  dcck'd  her  hair  ; 
Firm  was  her  look,  her  bearing  bokl, 
And  in  her  hand  a  cttp  of  gold, 
*  Thou  goest  \  *  she  saitt,  *and  ne'er  again 
Must  we  two  meet,  in  joy  or  pain. 
Full  bin  would  I  this  hour  dela^. 
Though  weak  the  wish— yet  wdt  thou 

sUyf 
— No  I  thou  look*st  forward*     Still  at- 
tend*— 
Part  we  like  lover  and  like  Triend/ 
She  raised  the  cup — *  N^  ^  '^'    "'     juice 
The  islu^i^h  vines  of  e,.  ; 

Fledge  we,  at  parting,  iu     .      :     ,^lit 
Whidi    Genii    love  \  '—she    said    and 

quaflTd  ; 
And  strange  unwonted  lu:*trc^  fly 
F  rom  her  fl  ush'  d  ch  ee  k  a  od  iiiarkltng  eycv 


"The  courteous  Monarch  iHjnt  him  \t%yr^ 

And,  stooping  down  frf*m  saihttelHiw, 

Lifted  the  cup,  in  act  to  drink- 

A  drop  reaped  tKc  ^\\\jei\\iTv^ — 
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Intense  as  liquid  fire  from  hell, 
Upon  the  charger's  neck  it  fell. 
Screaming  with  agony  and  fright, 
He  bolted  twenty  feet  upright — 
—The  peasant  still  can  show  the  dint, 
Where  his  hoofs  lighted  on  the  flint. — 
From  Arthur's  hand  the  goblet  flew, 
Scattering  a  shower  of  fiery  dew, 
That  bum'd  and  blighted  where  it  fell ! 
The  frantic  steed  rush'd  up  the  dell, 
As  whistles  from  the  bow  the  reed ; 
Nor  bit  nor  rein  could  check  his  speed, 

Until  he  gain'd  the  hill ; 
Then  breath  and  sinew  fail'd  apace, 
And,  reeling  from  the  desperate  race, 

He  stood,  exhausted,  still. 
The  Monarch,  breathless  and  amazed, 

Back  on  the  fatal  castle  gazed 

Nor  tower  nor  donjon  could  he  spy. 
Darkening  against  the  morning  sty  ; 
But,  on  the  spot  where  once  they  frown'd, 
The  lonely  streamlet  brawl'd  around 
A  tufted  knoll,  where  dimly  shone 
Fragments  of  rock  and  rifted  stone. 
Musing  on  this  strange  hap  the  while. 
The  king  wends  back  to  fair  Carlisle  ; 
And  cares,  that  cumber  royal  sway. 
Wore  memor}'  of  the  past  away. 

XI. 

"  Full  fifteen  years,  and  more,  were  sped, 
feach  brought  new  wreaths  to  Arthur's 

head. 
Twelve  bloody  fields,  with  glory  fought, 
The  Saxons  to  subjection  brought : 
Rython,  the  mighty  giant,  slain 
By  his  good  brand,  relieved  Bretagne : 
:    The  Piclish  Gillamore  in  fight, 
I    And  Roman  Lucius,  own'd  his  might ; 
I    And    wide  were    through    the    world 
renown'd 
The  glories  of  his  Table  Round. 
Each  knight,  who  sought  adventurous 

fame, 
To  the  bold  court  of  Britain  came, 
And  all  who  suflcr'd  causeless  wrong. 
From  tyrant  proud,  or  faitour  strong, 
Sought  Arthur's  presence  to  complain, 
Nor  there  for  aid  implored  in  vain. 

XII. 
"  For  this  the  King,  with  pomp  and  pride, 
Held  solemn  court  at  Whitsuntide, 


And  summon'd  Prince  and  Peer, 
All  who  owed  homage  for  their  laoc 
Or  who  craved  knighthood  fna 

hand. 
Or  who  had  succour  to  demand, 

To  come  from  far  and  near. 
At  such  hi^h  tide,  were  glee  aad  gi 
Mingled  with  feats  of  martial  baXf 
For  man^  a  stranger  champion  on 

In  hsts  to  break  a  sp^ ; 
And  not  a  knight  of  Arthur's  hoEt, 
Save  that  he  trode  some  foreign  cm 
But  at  this  feast  of  Pentecost 

Before  him  must  appear. 
*Ah,  Minstrels !  when  the  Tabk  Rm 
Arose,  with  all  its  warriors  crown'4 
There  was  a  theme  for  bards  to  SM 

In  triumph  to  their  string ! 
Five  hundred  years  are  past  Sod  gci 
But  time  shall  draw  his  dying  groai^ 
Ere  he  behold  the  British  throoc 

Begirt  with  such  a  ring ! 

XIII. 

**  The  heralds  named  the  appointed  sp 
As  Caerleon  or  Camelot, 

Or  Carlisle  fair  and  free. 
At  Penrith,  now,  the  feast*was  set, 
And  in  fair  Eamont's  vale  were  BJCt 

The  flower  of  Chivahy. 
There  Galaad  sate  with  manhr  ff^ 
Yet  maiden  meekness  in  his  nce; 
There  Morolt  of  the  iron  mace, 

And  love-lorn  Tristrem  there: 
And  Dinadam  with  lively  glance^ 
And  Lanval  with  the  (airy  lance, 
And  Mordred  with  his  look  askance* 

Brunor  and  Bevidere.  ^ 

Why  should  I  tell  of  numbers  matt. 
Sir  Cay,  Sir  Bannier,  and  Sir  Bof^ 

Sir  Carodac  the  keen, 
The  gentle  Gawain*s  courteoos  lflK» 
Hector  de  Mares  and  Pellinore, 
And  Lancelot,  that  ever  more 

Look'd  stol'n-wisc  on  the  Q»e* 

XIV. 

"When  wine  and  mirth  did  most  abo«i» 
And  harpers  play'd  their  blytb^l]^* 
A  shrilly  trumpet  shook'  the  ffo^ 
And  marshals  dear*d  theno^' 
A  maiden,  on  a  palfrey  whiter 
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Islile  h  an  lie 


d  by  aweg 
s  ojf  the  wold. 


^  fintl  Midric  trapped  with  gold, 
i ,  her  ankles  bare;, 
!  I  let haldcck'd  her  hair, 
'       '        rr]  flung — — 

._.  -..-_     • 'A^V 

%  a  lace  more  trank  int^l  wild, 
the  woman  and  the  child, 
^M  of  magic  beauty  smiled 
Ji  of  the  race  of  men  ; 
'     '     '      "    '       ■  ^v^eraoc, 
aoe, 

XV. 

mcdaUjr  she  said — 
1 1  Cdiold  An  orphan  mmd, 

[  Jti other's  name^ 
f*d  protccLiori  claim.  \ 
\  iwoni  in  deseit  lone* 
ailry  ofSt.  John/ 


^  the  sitii  was  dipp'd, — 

T  gl  ant:<!t  I  u  pod !  us  qtueen  i 
fled  at  lh(?  seem* 
tllli  CTiriMnH'i  mild, 
etot  and  smiled. 


»gI*  kfii4:bt  of  gallant  crest 
'htand! 
Ml  best» 
[id, 
|iitcr,  wbcn  A  bride, 
l>lc  dawcr  ; 
Uvdcr  and  Re*jed  wide, 
vo  iirinl  lower: 

*         '  Tiigbt, 


I  djiy  that  tx  warrior'i  might 
I  royal  lindc* 


Then  doaks  and  cAps  of  maintenance 

In  haste  aside  they  fimg  ; 
The  helmets  glance,  and  gleams  thclance, 

And  the  steel -wea veil  hrtuberks  ring. 
SmaJl  care  had  ihey  of  their  peaceful 
array. 

They  might  gather  it  tliat  woldc ; 
For  brake  andl>rauiblc  gliiter'd  gay. 

With  peaiia  and  cloih  of  gold 

xvih 
*'  Within  trumpet  sound  of  the  Table 
Round 

Wete  ftftv  champions  free. 
And  they  all  arUe  to  fight  that  pri^c; — 

They  all  nxx^z  but  lhre& 
Nor  love's  fond  troths  nor  wedtock*soflth. 

One  gallant  could  withhold, 
For  priests  will  allow  of  a  broken  vow. 

For  penance  or  for  gpld. 
Bui  aigh  antl  glajlcc  imm  ladies  briglit 

Among  the  truop  were  thrown. 
To  plead  their  riybt,  ant!  true- love  plight, 

And  *  plain  of  hon^itir  flown. 
The  kni^bts  they  busied  them  so  fast, 

With  buck  ling  spur  and  belt. 
That  sigh  and  look,  by  ladi«>  cast, 

Were  neither  seen  not  felt. 
From  pleadings  or  upbraiding  glance. 

Each  gallant  turn!*  aside, 
And  only  thought,  *  U  speeds  my  lance^ 

A  queen  becomes  my  bride  I 
She  has  fairStrath-Clydcpind  Rcgcd  wide, 

And  Carlisle  tower  and  town  ; 
She  is  the  loveliest  niaid,  beside, 

That  ever  heir  d  a  *;rown/ 
So  in  haste  their  CDur^cm  they  bea^trldei 

And  strike  their  vi&ors  down, 

JtVlll. 
•*The  champions,  --    *^  ■■■  m:irlial  sort* 

Have  throng  cl 
And  but  three  kni„  ihur's  codrt 

Are  from  the  tourney  miss'd. 
And  still  these  lovers'  fame  Fur%"iv<a 

For  faith  so  constant  ^Jjiown,— 
Tliere  were  tw-o  who  lovetl  their  neigh* 
boiir&*  wives. 

And  one  who  lovtd  hts  "wn. 
The  tkit  was  T  iniii'li.i  ii>'  T  .ic. 

The  &cco!i 
The  third  w.  ic. 

Who  won  the  t^^  uV  ^;viV4, 
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What  time,  of  all  King  Arthur's  crew,  ^ 

(Thereof  came  jeer  and  laugh,) 
He,  as  the  mate  of  lady  true. 

Alone  the  cup  could  quaff. 
Though  envy's  tongue  would  fainsurmise, 

That,  but  for  very  shame, 
Sir  Carodac,  to  fight  that  prize. 

Had  given  both  cup  and  dame ; 
Yet,  since  but  one  of  that  fair  court 

Was  true  to  wedlock's  shrine, 
Brand  him  who  will  with  base  report, — 

He  shall  be  free  from  mine. 


"Now  caracolM  the  steeds  in  air. 
Now  plumes  and  pennons  wanton *d  fair, 
As  all  around  the  lists  so  wide 
In  panoply  the  champions  ride. 
King  Arthur  saw,  with  startled  eye. 
The  flower  of  chivalry  march  by, 
The  bulwark  of  the  Christian  creed. 
The  kingdom's  shield  in  hour  of  need. 
Too  late  he  thought  him  of  the  woe 
Might  from  their  civil  conflict  flow  ; 
For  well  he  knew  they  would  not  part 
Till  cold  was  many  a  gallant  heart 
His  hasty  vow  he  gan  to  rue, 
And  (Tyncth  then  apart  he  drew  ; 
To  her  his  leading-staff  resign'd. 
But  added  caution  grave  and  kind. 


"'Thou  see'st,  my  child,  as  promise- 
bound, 
I  bid  the  trump  for  tourney  sound. 
Take  thou  my  warder  as  the  queen 
And  umpire  of  the  martial  scene  ; 
But  mark  thou  this:— as  Beauty  bright 
Is  polar  star  to  valiant  knight. 
As  at  her  word  his  sword  he  draws, 
His  fairest  guerdon  her  applause. 
So  gentle  maid  should  never  ask 
Of  knighthood  vain  and  dangerous  task ; 
And  Beauty's  eyes  should  ever  be 
Like  the  twin  stars  that  soothe  the  sea. 
And  Beauty's  breath  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  bid  the  storm  of  battle  cease. 
I  tell  thee  this,  lest  all  too  far 
These  knights  urge  tourney  into  war. 
Blithe  at  &e  trumpet  let  them  go. 
And  fairly  counter  blow  for  blow  •, — 


No  striplinp  these^  who  soocouiKcd 
For  a  razed  helm  or  fidliiu^  steed. 
But,  Gyneth,  when  the  strifegnmsiai 
And  threatens  death  or  deadly  lun^ 
Thy  sire  entreats,  thy  king  comnadl 
Thou  drop  the  warder  from  thy  hak 
Trust  thou  thy  father  with  thy  6te, 
Doubt  not  he  choose  thee  fittio^  vtk 
Nor  be  it  said,  through  Gyittthsjni 
A  rose  of  Arthur's  cmiplet  died.* 

XXI. 

**  A  proud  and  discontented  glow 
O'crshadow'd  Gyncth's  browofsawi 
She  put  the  warder  by  :— 

*  Reserve  thy  boon,  my  litici*  d«  ■^ 
'  Thus  chaffer'd  down  and  limited, 
Debased  and  narrowed  for  a  maid 

Of  less  degree  than  I. 
No  petty  chief,  but  holds  his  heir 
At  a  more  honour'd  price  and  me 

Than  Britain's  King  holds  me! 
Although  the  sun-bum'd  maid,  fordofB 
Has  but  her  father's  rugged  tover, 

His  barren  hill  andlce.' 
King  Arthur  swore,    *  By  oowa  o 

sword. 
As  belted  knight  and  Britain's  kii 
That  a  whole  summer's  day  shouW  ** 
His  knights,  the  bravest  knightsalive!'' 

*  Recall  thine  oath !  and  to  her  ^ 
Poor  Gyneth  can  return  agen; 
Not  on  thy  daughter  will  the  stain. 
That  soils  thy  sword  and  crown,  ren* 
But  think  not  she  will  e'er  be  bride 
Save  to  the  bravest,  proved  and  trirfi 
Pendragon's  daughter  will  not  fcir 
For  clashing  sword  or  splintered  soefi 

Nor  shrink  though  blood  so^ 
flow; 
And  all  too  well  sad  Guendolen 
Hath  taught  the  faithlessness  of  meOi 
That  child  of  hers  should  pity,  when 

Their  meed  they  undorga' 

XXIL 

"He  firown'd  and  sigh'd,  the  Monm 
bold:— 

*  I  give — what  I  may  not  withhold; 
For,  not  for  danger,  dread,  or  deati 
Must  British  Ar&ur  break  his  futb- 
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pfk,  tliy  mothtfr^s  art 
«  this  r'  '       '  irt, 

,  for  s!j-  .r^ 

J  ray  fau..     ,..,m.^." 
1  waroer  as  tliou  wilt ; 
lev  tijat,  if  life  be  ^pilt. 
%  love,  in  ArtJiur's  gmcc, 
Jl  Icis«  a  fintigh:er''s  place.' 
^  '       '  ■  "      heft  J  asjrie, 
jti  her  pride, 

kti -.-...I  liaised,  !>hesate 

^of  moiljil  fate; 
3  mark*  in  ranks  disposed, 
fehjuufHoris  stood  opposed^ 
unpet*floifn5ih  fell 


ir 


■|  I 

il  fray 


XXIIL 

jj  the  dan^ur  higli, 
^^the  partridge  cry. 
Il  ihc  Mood  was  here, 
npet**  bummoni  stirs  I — 

Miib'^  was  ttLth  kniglit, 
>  defcfid  in  fight, 
ras  a  jl'«kk11v  sight, 
:  and  rnnil  tield  true. 
paittted  plumci  were 
11, 

LLiI  nt    mtnlnm  f^trOWII 

svshone, 
'  alfJEc 

^  tUivuiiialUf  rui\ 
:  cx^mbat  (T^^t% 

I  h  flows, 
„  ..,-...  bimvs 

rgn-i^uwood  through* 

lttie%t  grew  Iheir  game. 
f  t>lood«  ihe  swords  sirucl: 

man,  to  ground  there 

bo  thall  rise  n^  more  f 
hie  tlitf  wftrthat  f^racefT^ 
Ickft.  and  cn^ts  Utfaccd, 


And  steel  coats  riven,  and  helms  un- 
bracedt 

And  pennons  strcatn'd  with  gore, 
Gone^  loo,  were  fence  and  fair  array, 
And  desperate  airength  made  deiidly  way 
At  nuidom  through  the  bloody  fray, 
And   blows  were  dealt  with  lieadlong 
«WHyp 

Unheeding  where  they  fell ; 
And  now  the  trumpet's  clamotjirs  seem 
Like  the  shrill  sea-biars  wailing  Kream, 
Heiml  o'er  the  whirpoul's  gulfing  stream, 

The  sinking  seaman's  kneS  I 


*'  SeemM  in  this  dismal  hour,  that  Fate 
Would  Camlan's  niin  atitcdate, 

And  spare  dark  Mordreil's  cnime  \ 
Already  gasping  on  the  ground 
Lie  twent>;  of  the  Table  Round, 

Of  cmvaJry  the  prime. 
Arthur,  in  anguish,  tore  away 
From  head  and  beard  hii*  tresses  gray, 
And  she,  proud  Gynelh,  felt  dismay, 
And  quaked  with  ruth  and  fear  \ 
But  still  she  deeni'd  her  mother*.s  shfld« 
Hung  o'er  the  tumult,  atid  forbade 
The  sign  that  had  the  slaughter  stiud, 

And  chid  the  riaing  tear. 
Then  Brunor,  Taulas,  Sf  ador.  fdl, 
Hdias  the  White,  and  Lionel, 

And  many  a  champion  more; 
Roehemont  and  Dinadam  arc  duwn, 
And  Fermnd  of  the  Forest  Brown 

Li^  gasping  in  his  ^orc- 
Vanoc,  by  mighty  Morolt  press'd 
Even  to  the  confnies  uf  the  h*t, 
Young  Van^K  of  the  beanllc**  face, 
{P^ame  spoke  the  youti  of , Mediums  race^) 
O'emowerM  at  Gyneth's  fon^stool  bletl, 
His  heart'sdjlood  dyed  her  sandals  rctl, 
But  then  the  sky  was  overcast. 
Then  howl'd  at  ontc  a  whirlwind's  blasts 

And,  rent  by  sudden  throes, 
VawnM  in  mid  lists  the  quakn^i;  earth, 
Andfromtheg;df,—lreracndutis birth  !— 
The  form  of  Merlin  nose, 

**  KtL^mly  I  hi'  Wizanl  Propln^t  eyed 
The  dreary  listJi  with  slaughter  dyetl. 


■ 

[ 

Aadim^nwltelMie- 

TQl  in  ftecroaMUi^ 

•Mulmav*  W^i.  'yiwttttlbitMcrl 

Gyivtli  vuitsh'il  li 

A»l  tb^  1^  cMse  ttT  wdM;  liar 

The  4oM  < W  te»  deMAd ! 

XIE 

Ly^  iMI  doK  ^  imT  il«cp 

••StaJsliet^-ir^h^ 

lathe  V                  *J 

iM  Itflnir  •^!>>I1  «I 

And  Iter 

1....,,-,.                                ;:^ 

1 

r^mhinniT  is  blenl  with  ^nee. 

^^H . 

T^«  iHatt  lic:ir  thy  jMaaooe  hmt 
Ia  tbc  «^lJry  iif  Sl  John, 

r^i>i  okI  ^est,  ao4 

^^H 

F-  TTi  tht  t  tfr>%  Tl 

^^H       AM  l^u»  ^^^rxl  *  hhiiil  ovcftike  tlkcc  ; 

Ll 

^^H      Wkm,  tinul  a  knt^'lit  hKaII  wi.kc  l&civ 

is>    iiiii^r  4^ 

^■1      Ai«^^                           -  RoniMl 

e^  eyt. 

^^^^  1  ^  ^                              ibinfaer 

Nieil  raa| 

^^^^1 V                             wcirld  DO  mmka 

Ma                    ^^^1 

^^^^ft^\                         Hi  U/n>eth*t  fmkw 

Ef^               '  ^4|H 

^^^^n  Uii  tht  Red  C rus*  chisipioitt^ifld.* 

^m 

^^^^^ 

p^j 

^■1  Stembri Hej 

''i^l 

^^^^K^                                  with  pau^e, 

'^IH 

^^^^H^                           nind  «he  dmrs  ; 

t^^H 

^^^^^K^                           m  vain  Sihe  lde% 

^^^^^K^ 

£^¥^M 

^^^^^HL, 

H 

^^^^K 

^^^^B 

^^^^^K 
^^^^^H* 

tis  ooiatSy  tnzu&M 

^^^^^^B^ 

^^^^K 

^^^^^^^^^ 

Ixiflllirnji  and  J 

^^^^^^^^^K 1 

ImexpMt  of  <ioifl 

^^^^^^H' 

Vet  ill  m  tasM 
Here  Is  T)o  lo«^||fl 
For,  Lucyp  t^^^H 

Some  phattW^B 

Withlinibofkfln 

^^^^K 

And  lounging  £:«|j 

p^      n 

\  ^C&  saM«^  crt\  oiir 
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,,  ^..,..  ..r.,j„.irig  wand 
is  hAfd  at  Imtid. 


\t  hour  be  all  too  soon 
.n  boot  snd  pantafoon, 
the  tdnni^  seldom  sXt^Lji, 
\  sraooili  ftiid  grav^trd  tmtf^^ 
\t  9odi»  t2idt  Fft&hioii^s  tTmin 
ti  of  more  advertturous  si  rain, 
her*,  who  suom  lo  trace 
%    frum    Nature's   boundless 

ghl  parammint  asiert 
ff  by  pedant  art, 
rhateVr  i>f  vist  and  fiiir 
feet  gquare. 
|f*  nption  fit, 

are  hers,  wont  to  recite 
««rfet  lays  by  waxen  light, 

salTcf  s  tingle  dtoim'd« 
Hk^it-€Qfi  ijTidea  omixnd  ; 
liay  hitlier  secret  stia/, 
»n  extempore : 

«i,  *■' '^^  *^  =  -  ^«tefoas  hollo, 
lii  1  iUlow, 

rii  V  1 1  resume 

-room; 

irij  bard. 


r 


ni. 


L«ey,  say  liow  lot^g 

:Tl  art, 

.trt! 

jETimand 
rit  hand ; 

m:,'  voices 


^  ...  .^  be 
trimmVl  iLap-a-pe^v 
le  wdooTj  Id  show 
tMfv^  kiieiif  &  foe; 


Whf»se  sabre  traOs  along  the  ground* 
Whose    legs   in    shapcTos    boot$    are 

drownM  ; 
A  new  AchillcSi  sure, — the  |^tc«l 
Fled  fircjm  hk  breast  to  fence  bk  bee! ; 
One,  for  the  simple  manJy  grace 
That  wont  to  c!eck  our  martial  race^ 
Who  comes  in  foreign  trashery 

Of  tinkling  chain  and  spur, 
A  walking  haberdashery, 
Of  featJiers,  lace,  ancf  fur  % 
In  Rowley's  antiquated  phraMv 
Horse-milliiier  of  modem  daysT 


Or  IS  it  be,  the  wordy  yonth. 

So  early  tmin'd  for  statesman's  pari; 

Wbo  talks  of  honour,  faitJi  and  trvtti, 
As  themes  that  he  has  got  by  heart ; 
Whose  ethics  Chesterfield  can  teach| 
Who««  bgic  is  fpotn  Single- speech  | 
Wbo*com!i  the  meanest  ihoyght  to  voit. 
Save  in  the  phrase  of  Parliament ; 
Who,  in  a  tale  of  cat  and  mou&e, 
CalU  '* tirder,"  and  "divides  the  houses* 

Who  *^cfave&  perm*  "■ -  - '*  " 

W*hose  *'  noble  frien 

Whose  loving  ten  del  >m*d 

A  m&iien^  you  should  gladly  Uftmtdi 


What,  ncitlicrt    Can  there  be  a  third, 
To  snch  ff   ■  '^  —  ^vriins  prefcrr^^d  I— 
G  why*  I  irn  iisu)e» 

Willi  ihiii   , ,^    i-t-c  of  injured  pride! 

Forgive  me,  iove,  I  cannot  bear 
Thai  altcfd  and  resentful  ain 
Were  all  the  wealth  of  Russcl  min^ 
And  all  the  rank  of  Howrard**  lint. 
All  would  I  f^ive  for  leave  to  dry 
That  dewdrop  tTembling  in  thine  eyOf 
Think  not  I  fear  such  fops  can  wtle 
From  Lucy  more  than  careless  smile  | 
Htit  yet  if  wealth  and  hi^jh  degree 
Give  gilded  counters  currency* 
Must  T  not  fear,  when  rank  aim!  Inrtb 
Stamp  tJie  pure  oti-    '  !i  ? 

Nobles  there  are,  v  ! 

R  i  val  th  e  fam  e  thai  i  „ .  -. , , ,  . , , .  >, 

And  patriots,  skiU'd  through  storms  of 

fate 
To  guide  and  gwxd.  ^im  wtoi^^x***. 


A 
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Such,  such  there  are — If  such  should 

come, 
Arthur  must  tremble  and  be  dumb, 
Self-exiled  seek  some  distant  shore, 
And  mourn  till  life  and  grief  are  o'er. 

VL 

What  sight,  what  signal  of  alarm. 
That  Lucy  clings  to  Arthur's  arm  ? 
Or  is  it,  that  the  rugged  way 
Makes  Beauty  lean  on  lover's  stay? 
Oh,  no  \  for  on  the  vale  and  brake, 
Nor  sight  nor  sounds  of  danger  wake. 
And  this  trim  sward  of  velvet  green, 
Were  carpet  for  the  Fairy  Queen. 
That  pressure  slight  was  but  to  tell. 
That  Lucy  loves  her  Arthur  well, 
And  fain  would  banish  from  his  mind 
Suspicious  fear  and  doubt  unkind. 


VII. 

But  wouldst  thou  bid  the  demons  fly 
Like  mist  before  the  dawning  sky. 
There  is  but  one  resistless  spell — 
Say,  wilt  thou  guess,  or  must  I  tell  ? 
Twere  hard  to  name,  in  minstrel  phrase, 
A  landaulet  and  four  blood-bays, 
But  bards  agree  this  wizard  band 
Can  but  be  bound  in  Northern  land. 
*Tis    there — nay,    draw  not  back  thy 

hand ! — 
*Tis  there  this  slender  finger  round 
Must  golden  amulet  be  bound, 
Which,  bless'd  with  many  a  holy  prayer, 
Can  change  to  rapture  lovers*  care. 
And  doubt  and  jealousy  shall  die, 
And  fears  give  place  to  ecstacy. 

vni. 

Now,  trust  me,  Lucy,  all  too  long 
Has  b4|ii  thy  lover's  tale  and  song. 
O,  why  so  silent,  love,  I  pray  ? 
Have  I  not  spoke  the  livelong  day  ? 
And  will  not  Lucy  deign  to  say 

One  word  her  friend  to  bless  ? 
I  ask  but  one — a  simple  sound, 
Within  three  little  letters  bound, 

O,  iet  the  word  be  YES  \ 


CANTO   THIRD. 

INTRODUCTION. 


Long  loved,  longwoo^d,  andlatdyv 
My  life's  best  hope,  and  now  mineoi 
Doth  not  this  rude  and  Alpine  glen 
Recall  our  favourite  haunts  agen? 
A  wild  resemblance  we  can  traoe^ 
Though  reft  of  every  softer  graces 
As  the  rough  warrior's  brow  may  be 
A  likeness  to  a  sister  £ur. 
Full  well  advised  our  Highland  bait 
That  this  wild  pass  on  foot  be  cros^t 
While  round  Ben-Cmach's  mighty  h 
Wheel  the  slow  steeds  and  lingoi 

chase. 
The. keen  old  carle,  with  Scottish pri 
He  praised  his  glen  and  mountains  wk 
An  eye  he  bears  for  nature's  face^ 
Ay,  and  for  woman's  lovdy  gnujc. 
Even  in  such  mean  degree  we  find 
The  subtle  Scot's  observing  mind ; 
For,  nor  the  chariot  nor  the  train 
Could  gape  of  vulgar  wonder  gain, 
But  when  old  Allan  would  expound 
Of  Beal-na-paish  *  the  Celtic  sound, 
His  bonnet  dofTd,  and  bow,  applkd 
His  legend  to  my  bonny  bride; 
While  Lucy  blush*d  beneath  his  qfe 
Courteous  and  cautious,  shrewd  and : 

IL 

Enough  of  him.— Now,  ere  we  kwe^ 
Plunged  in  the  vale,  the  distant  viei 
Turn  thee,  my  love !  look  back  oooen 
To  the  blue  lake's  retiring  shore. 
On  its  smooth  breast  the  shadows  sc 
Like  objects  in  a  morning  dream, 
What  time  the  slumberer  is  aware 
He  sleeps,  and  all  the  visioii's  air: 
Even  so,  on  yonder  liquid  lawn, 
In  hues  of  bright  reflection  drawn. 
Distinct  the  shaggy  mountains  lie. 
Distinct  the  rocks,  distinct  the  sky; 
The  summer-clouds  so  plain  we  noti 
That  we  might  count  each  dappled  s] 
We  gare  and  we  admire,  yet  know 
The  scene  b  all  ddosive  snow. 

*  Beal-oa-paidi,  the  Vak  oTiht  Bridal 
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f  of  bliss  woiild  Arthur  draw, 
\m  Lucy's  form  he  *saw  ; 
lud  sickcn'd  as  he  drew, 
ihjcy  €DuId  e'er  prove  true  \ 

1m. 
ihee  now,  to  view 
fhir  glea^  our  destined  way: 
\Llt  that  we  pursue* 
d  bnl  by  greenei'  hue, 
round  the  pttq^ale  brae. 
Be  flowers  of  varied  dye 
lerve,  or  Upesify. 
c  little  runnels  leap, 
rf^iber,  down  the  steep* 
•n  the  brooklet's  moan  ! 
ihc  Highland  Nai&d  grieves, 
hile  hZ  crown  she  weaves, 
lircii*  and  alder  leaves, 
^ly,  and  50  lone, 
ifusjon  therf  ;  these  flowers, 
(f  brook,  ibese  lovely  boweis, 
,;icy,  all  Otir  own  f 
;hine  Arthur  called  the«  wife, 
the  prospect  of  his  life, 
illv  QD-windint^  $lilii 
I  hiook  and  sloping  hHL 
ist  onortnU  oinnot  tell 
I  tbem  lo  the  distant  dell ; 
ip„  Of  lie  it  harm« 
lie  pathway  arm  m  Aim* 

Lucy,  woi'st  thou  why 
img  twice  deny, 
I  pray'd  I  wouJd  again 
-cndani^  strdii 
pght  ^t  Trierniain  ? 
rvish  vow  you  swore^ 

J  sue  to  me  no  tnore, 

UIMtrcl  fit  drei*  near, 
m^  ♦.K,,-.  ^  likening  ear 
n,  nrsi  didiit  pmy 

ntly  lay, 
t  h«ppy  d^y 
r  band  mine  own  ? 
ic  eesiacy, 
or  to  be^ 
t,,  ..^y^r,  or  *c€« 

r  rapture  was^ 


Agam  the  summons  1  deniei 
In  yon  fair  capital  of  Clyde : 
My  Harp— or  let  tne  rather  choose 
The  good  old  classic  form — my  Mosc^ 
(For  Harp^s  an  over*scutched  phraaCf    , 
Worn  out  by  bards  of  modem  days.*) 
My  Muscj  then-H^Idom  will  she  wake, 
Save  by  dim  wood  and  silent  lake ; 
She  h  the  wild  and  ruitic  Maid, 
Whose  foot  ufisasdall'd  loves  to  tticad 
Where  the  soft  greens  *vard  is  inlaid 

With  varied  moss  and  thyme  j 
And,  lest  the  simple  lily -braid. 
That  coronets  her  temples,  fade, 
She  hides  her  still  in  p-eenwood  sbade^ 

To  meditate  her  rhyme. 


A  fid  now  she  comes  I  The  murmur  dear 
Of  the  wild  brook  hatlv  caught  her  ear, 

The  glade  hath  won  her  eye  \ 
She  long^  to  Join  with  each  blithe  rill 
That  dances  down  the  Highland  hill. 

Her  blither  melody. 
A  nd  now,  my  Lucy's  way  to  cheer. 
She  bids  Ben-Craach's  echoes  hear 
How  closed  the  ta(e,  my  love  whilere 

Loved  for  its  chivalry* 
List  how  she  tells,  in  notes  of  flame, 
••  Child  Roland  to  the  dark  tower  came ! " 

CANTO  THIRD. 


Bewcastle  now  must  keep  the  Hold, 

SpcJr-A  dam's  steed*  must  bide  in  stall, 
Of  Hartley-bum  die  bowmen  bold 

Must  only  shoot  from  baltled  wall ; 
And  Liddesdale  may  buckle  spur. 

And  Teviot  now  may  belt  tne  brand, 
Tarras  and  Ewes  keep  nightly  stir. 

And  Eskdftle  foray  Cumberland. 
Of  wasted  fields  and  plundered  iock* 

The  Bor^erei^  bootless  may  complain ; 
They  hck  the  sWord  of  brave  De  Vaux, 

There  comes  HO  aid  from  Tricnnain, 
That  lord,  on  high  adventure  boend, 

Hath  watider'd  foilb  alone, 
And  day  and  night  kee^  w^tcMultoraaca^ 

lu  ihe  valley  oC  S»5ktxvloW- 
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\V»u*»i  nrs:  l^jjan  his  ^-ij;!!  bold, 

the  iiuv>:i  ivk  cS  c  «u:imicr  nights  was  old, 

Aiui  >ho:'.e'  ivlh  fair  ami  full ; 
Hi^h  v\  '.So  ^auIt  ..'f  cloudless  blue, 
v.»  cr  v.:v.i:u:ct,  vLiic,  and  riK*k,  she  threw 

Her  1  i;'-.:  s.vmiH»evl  and  coul. 
Sirci^h  .i   -.a   the  brown  hill's  heathy 
bxea>:, 

S:r  KoLind  eyevl  the  vale  ; 
v.'!i  cJ  whore.  di*liiii»'«i>h*d  from  the  rest, 
lli^.'stf  cla*:ering   rocks   uprear'd  their 

crest. 
The  Jvkelliiij;  of  the  fair  distressed, 

A>  told  i;ray  Lyulphs  talc. 
Thus  as  he  lay,  the  lamp  of  nijjht 
W  AS  ^;uivering  on  his  annour  brijjht, 

In  beams  thai  ro>c  and  fell. 
And  vlauvevl  ujvn  his  lvacklor\  l>oss 
r^a:  lay  Ivside  him  on  the  mOdS, 

As  on  a  cry>ul  well. 

III. 

V^er  he  watch'd,  an  1  ofi  he  doemM, 
While  on   the   mound   the  moonli>jht 
strcam'd. 

It  alter M  to  his  eyes  : 
Kjl::'.  would  he  h«  »px*  the tlkU*  'pn  change 
r.'  burtressM  walls  their  sha]krie>s  ran^:.'. 
fain  think,  by  traiismuiation  >:ra::i;e. 

He  saw  ^rav  turrets  rise. 
Bu:  scarce  hi»  heart  with  hope  ihr.  l-b'd 

high, 
Btf^-re  the  wild  illusions  fly. 

Which  fancy  had  conceived, 
A!x?ted  by  an  anxious  eye 

That  lon^Ml  to  l>o  deceived. 
I:  was  a  foml  deer] »t I*  in  all, 
>ich  as.  in  solitary  h-'dl. 

Beguiles  the  inuslnj,'  eye, 
W^en.  ga/int  on  thv  •^nikiiij:  fire, 
z'  i:*-ark.  and  bnttlcni«'iit.  nnd  spire, 

In  the  n"l  i;"U  wf  spy. 
r   r.  seen  bv  m»»»Mi  of  niidilb-  ni^ht, 
T  St  !he  bl.i^e  nf  no.M»iidi'  l-rij^ht, 
Lt  br  thf  ilawn  of  nvMniiu:  b^dil, 

<>r  evt'ninjr'-"  «i»st»'!"  Ilaine, 
Ir.  fvfrv  tidt'.  nt  r^rtv  lv"«. 
In  .T*'.  in  >na<lvnt\  r^-^  >'^  "ihowcr, 
■/Tif  n>ck*s  n^mn^nA  Ox*"  *m>^*' 


Oft  has  he  traced  the  diar 
Oft  climbM  iu  crest,  or  pa 

Yet  nothing  might  ex 
Save  that  the  crags  so  red 
At  distance  seen,  resembU 

To  a  rough  forta'ss  b 
Yet  still  his  watch  the  W; 
Feeds  hard  and  spare,  and 

And  drinks  but  of  th 
Ever  by  day  he  walks  the 
And  when  the  evening  ga 

He  seeks  a  rockv  eel 
Like  hermit  poor  to  Lid  1 
-\nd  tell  his  Ave  and  his 
Invoking  every  saint  at  n 

For  aid  to  burst  his . 


V. 

Anil  now  the  moon  her  c 
And  dwindled  to  a  .silver 

Dim  seen  in  middle 
While  o'er  its  curve  care 
Before  the  fur>-  of  the  bl 

The  midnight  cloud 
The  brooklet  raveil,  for 
The  upland  showers  had 

And  down  the  torn 
Mutter'd  the  distant  thu 
.Vnd  frecjuent  o*er  the  vr 

.\  shekel  of  lightnin; 
He  Yaux,  within  his  mc 
No  human  step  the  sioi 
To  mtHxly  meilitation  g: 

Each  faculty  of  sou 
Till  lull'd  by  disLont  to 
.\:'.d  the  sad  winds  that 
l"jv>n  hi«i  thoughts,  in  r 

A  broken  slumber ; 


Tw.v<  then  was  heard  a 
^  Sound,  strange  and 
hear, 
'Mongijt    desert    hills, 
around. 
Dwelt  but  the  gorcoc' 
An  siar:in^  from  his  co 
Again  he  heard  in  clani 
TbaX  dcey  and  sole 


THE  BRIDAL  OF  TRIEKMAIN. 


357 


I  oflcaistucd  tone,  tl  sfidte, 
1  m  io  tsle  r*s  pcaJi  ng  dijck, 
ELnitn^belL 
fit  ivas  Roknd's  fint  wlxeo 

sp  wildenirss,  the  knell 
bb  rtirtled  cur  T 
w&Tfioc-  were  I  loth, 
1  hold  ray  mlnslrei  Irotli,- — 
I  3.  liiOQghl  of  fear. 


iras  the  mingled  thrill 
d  that  momtfntjLry  chill, 
OT?e's  keen  wi^h  was  there, 
Hope,  and  Valour  high, 
tjud  glow  of  Chivalry, 
3tim*a  to  do  and  dare. 
I  the  cave  the  Waj^or  nishVJ, 
the    moun  tain- voice     was 

ourwcT^d  to  the  knell ; 
ad  fiu'  the  unwonted  sound, 
-'^ --'^"^  roond  acnd  roundp 
m  fell  to  fell ; 
,Hwer  flung, 
lie-pike  responsive  mng, 
ft  l^ght^  their  ecboeu  swung, 
as  D^^ent's  ddl 

VI J  L 

\  tiadckss  darkness  gazed 
%  bcdctfcnM  and  aniaietl, 
\  was  hushM  and  stilly 
w)ln  torrent's  sullen  roar, 
'    '  '    '  that  ifrildJy  bore 
■  (he  hilJ. 
"    kv  there  came 
ol  "  irne* 

vrr  '     _  ■  .\-vfl, 

agk  {Lit  4.oidrol!\[« 
aeteor  slowly  roird 
►  of  fiery  red  ; 
lit  lijtvc  thought  some  demon 

Afiol  on  tkit  car  of  ^fc^ 

Ids  ei  rand  dfeid. 

V  alley**  course, 
lid  torrent  hoarse, 
ind  Fell  and  Fqrcc^t 


tLtiK 


tWntef&Jl 


Dispky*d,  yet  ultcrM  ^m  the  scene  ; 
Dark  mck^'and  brook  of  silver  sheen^ 
Even  the  gay  thicket's  summer  green. 
In  bloody  lincturtr  glows* 


De  Vausc  Imd  marked  Ihe  sunbeatiK  set, 
At  eve.  Qpon  the  coronet 

Of  that  enchanted  mound, 
And  seen  but  cogs  at  random  flungi 
That,  o*er  the  brawling  torrent  hung. 

In  desolation  frown'd 
What  sees  he  by  that  nieteor*s  lourt^ 
A  banner' d  Castle,  keep»  and  tower, 

Return  the  lurid  fileam, 
With  battled  walls  and  buttress  tast, 
And  barbican  %  and  ballium  %  vasU 
And  airy  flankmg  towers*  that  cast 

Thetr  shadows  on  the  stream. 
*Tis  no  deceit  1  distinctly  elear 
CreneDll  and  parapet  appear, 
While  o^er  the  pile  that  meteor  drenr 

Mftkes  tnomentary  pause ; 
Then  forth  its  solemn  path  it  drew. 
And  fainter  yet  and  famter  grew 
Those  gloomy  towers  uprjn  »he  view, 

Aft  lis  wdd  Jighl  withdraws. 


Forth  from  the  cave  did  Roland  rash, 
O'er  crag  and  stream,  through  briar  and 
bush  ; 

Yet  far  he  had  not  sped, 
Ere  sunk  was  that  portentous  light 
Ikhind  the  hills,  and  utter  night 

Was  on  the  Yaltey  spread 
He  paused  perforce;  and  blew  his  horm, 
Anci,  on  the  mountain -echoei  hcume. 

Was  heard  an  answering  sound, 
A  wild  and  lonely  trumpet  note,— 
In  middle  air  it  seemM  To  flAat 

High  o*er  the  I'     '    '       '  md; 
An  d  sounds  were  b  r  >  a  guard 

Of  Bom e  proud  caij 1 1  ■ ,  . .    ^  ward. 

Pace  forth  their  nijthtly  round. 
The  valiant  Knichi  c^f  Triermain 
Riing  forth  hU  cballenge-blait  again, 

Bui  answer  came  there  none ; 

I  Use  wjitr  derencc  oftbe  ci«!e  gat^ 
Ayi«nia«ft  tor  4%ioQ»iiit.  vttrwv 
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And  'mid  the  mingled  wind  and  rain. 
Darkling  he  sought  the  vale  in  vain, 

Until  the  dawning  shone  ; 
And  when  it  dawn'd,that  wondrous  sight 
Distinctly  seen  by  meteor  light, 

It  all  had  pass'd  away  ! 
And  that  enchanted  mount  once  more 
A  pile  of  granite  fragments  bore. 

As  at  the  close  of  day. 

XI. 

Steerd  for  the  deed,  De  Vaux*s  heart 
Scom'd  from  his  vent'rous  quest  to  part, 

He  walks  the  vale  once  more ; 
But  only  sees,  by  night  or  day. 
That  shattered  pile  of  rocks  so  gray, 

Hears  but  the  torrent's  roar. 
Till  when,  through  hills  of  azure  borne. 
The  moon  renew'd  her  silver  horn, 
Just  at  the  time  her  waning  ray 
Had  faded  in  the  davming  day, 

A  summer  mist  arose  ; 
Adown  the  vale  the  vapours  float, 
And  cloudy  undulations  moat 
That  tufted  mound  of  mystic  note, 

As  round  its  base  they  close. 
And  higher  now  the  fleecy  tide 
Ascends  its  stem  and  shaggy  side, 
Until  the  airy  billows  hide 

The  rock's  majestic  isle ; 
It  scem'd  a  veil  of  filmy  lawn. 
By  some  fantastic  fairy  dra^\'n 

Around  enchanted  pile. 

XII. 

The  breeze  came  softly  down  the  brook, 

And,  sighing  as  it  blew, 
The  veil  of  silver  mist  it  shook. 
And  to  De  Vaux's  eager  look 

Renew*d  that  wondrous  view. 
For,  though  the  loitering  vapour  braved 
The  gentle  breeze,  yet  oft  it  waved 

Its  mantle's  dewy  fold  ; 
And  still,  when  shook  that  filmy  screen, 
Were  towers  and  bastions  dimly  seen, 
And  Gothic  battlements  between 

Their  gloomy  length  unroll'd. 
Speed,  spe^,  De  Vaux,  ere  on  thine  eye 
Once  more  the  fleeting  vision  die  ! 

— The  gallant  knight  'gjan  speed 
As  prompt  and  light  as,  when  the  hound 
Is  opening,  and  uie  horn  is  wound, 

Csawts  the  hunta*s  steed. 


Down  the  steep  dell  his  coone  uaia 

Hath  rivall'd  archer's  shaft; 
But  ere  the  mound  he  could  attun, 
The  rocks  their  shapeless  fonn  ic^ 
And,  mocking  loud  his  labour  Tain, 
The  mountain  spirits  laugh'd. 
Far  up  the  echoing  dell  was  borne 
Their  wild  unearthly  shout  of  scois. 

XIII. 

Wroth  wax'd  the  Warrior.— "Am I  to 
Fool'd  by  the  enemies  of  men, 
Like  a  poor  hind,  whose  homeward  117 
Is  haunted  by  malicious  fay? 
Is  Triermain  become  your  taunt, 
De  Vaux  your  scorn?     False  iekt 

avaunt I " 
A  weighty  curtal-axe  he  bare; 
The  baleful  blade  so  bright  and  sqoA 
And  the  tough  shaft  of  hcben  wood, 
Were  oft  in  Scottish  gore  imbnied. 
Backward  his  stately  form  he  dmr. 
And  at  the  rocks  the  weapon  threw, 
Just  where  one  crag*s  projected  crot 
1  lung  proudly  balanc^  o'er  the  lOt  ^ 
Hurl  d  with  main  force,  the  weapo'j 

shock 
Rent  a  huge  fragment  of  the  rock. 
If  by  mere  strength,  'twere  hard  tottDi 
Or  if  the  blow  dissolved  some  spell, 
But  down  the  headlong  ruin  came, 
With  cloud  of  dust  and  flash  di^aoL 
Down  bank,  o'er  bush,  its  coone  v> 

borne, 
Crush'd  lay  the  copse,  the  earth  «« 

torn, 
Till  staid  at  length,  the  ruin  dread 
Cumber'd  the  torrent's  rocky  bed, 
And  bade  the  waters'  high-si»'<^  tide 
Seek  other  passage  for  its  pride. 


When  ceased  that  thunder,  Trierm*« 
Survey'd  the  mound's  rude  firontagiJBJ 
And,  lo !  the  ruin  had  laid  bare, 
I  lewn  in  the  stone,  a  winding  stWi 
Whose  moss'd  and  fractured  steps  miS*'' 

lend 
The  means  the  summit  to  ascend : 
And  by  whose  aid  the  brave  De  Vitf 
Began  to  scale  these  magic  rocks 
And  soon  a  platform  woa» 
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\  witchery  to  dose, 
^nccs'  kagth  arose 
\  of  Saint  John  \ 
htora  of  the  air, 
Jaion'tl  show  was  there ; 
'endoiir*  full  and  fair, 
ye  fortress  shotie. 


Mid  proudly  towerM, 
rous  flankers,  lowered 
1%  ^ioomy  way, 

Ited  year^  and  more, 
ik^'d  the  tempest's 

ijoM  embteitis  ^ hich  it  bore 

tr'd  no  decay  ; 
ptem  battlement 
iade  she^r  desircnt, 
ftecent  ruin  rent, 
mid  torrent  lay, 
,^  l^...tl^»^5  brow  snblime, 
»r  of  time 

cters  of  yore^ 
(leiTi  msCTiplioa  bore  ;— 


!  destined  day^ 
I  ctesir  the  cumber  d  way, 
^u  h35t  wat[e<1  long, 

It 

cm  ttays, 
f^t  bdnd 
:  planned  ; 
word  of  |xiwer» 
iirth  raiicd  keep  And  tower* 
Bind  pace  it  round, 
H^t*  baitJeit  tfiotindL 
1^1     T  .  i^ale 

^..  ,.iin, 
;  lum  again,'* — 

•  ft^td  ihe  Warrior  bold, 
!*cnt  ant  I  t>ltl, 
bl  i]  slow  and  cold 


But  while  tny  heart  can  feel  it  dAncCf 
Blithe  as  the  sparkling  wine  of  France, 
And  this  good  arm  widds  sivordor  liutce, 

1  mock  these  words  of  awe  T* 
He  said  ;  the  wicket  felt  the  £way 
Of  his  St  ronn  hand,  and  strai^hl  gave  way. 
And*  with  rude  crash  and  jarring  bray, 

The  maty  bolts  withdraw  ; 
But  o'er  the  threshold  as  he  strode;, 
And  forward  took  the  vaulled  road. 
An  unseen  arra^  with  force  amain, 
The  ponderous  gate  flung  close  again, 

And  nisted  bolt  and  bar 
Spontaneous  tf>ok  their  place  once  more. 
White  the  deep  arch  with  ^nllen  itwir 

Returned  their  surly  jar, 
**  Now  closed  is  the  gm  and  the  prey 
within 

By  the  Rood  of  L^nercost  I 
But  be  that  would  win  the  war-woira 
jikin, 

May  rtie  him  of  his  IxmsL" 
Thus  muttering,  on  the  Warrior  went. 
By  dubbtis  light  down  steep  descent 

XVII L 
Unbart'd*  unlock'' d,  un watched,  a  port 
Led  to  the  Castle*s  outer  court : 
There  the  main  fortress,  broad  and  tall. 
Spread  its  long  range  of  l>i>wa-  and  hall. 

And  towers  of  varied  jsi^e. 
Wrought  with  each  ornament  extreme 
That  Gothic  art,  in  wiklcst  dream 

Of  fancy,  could  devise  ; 
But  full  between  the  Warrior^s  way 
Ajid  the  main  portal  arch,  there  lay 
An  imier  moat  ; 
Nor  bridge  nor  boat 
Affords  De  Vaux  the  means  to  cross 
The  clear,  pro  founds  and  silent  fosse 
His  arms  aside  in  baate  he  flings. 
Cuirass  of  stetl  and  hauberk  rings, 
And  dowQ  falls  helm^  and  down  the 

shield, 
RoQgh  with  the  dints  of  moov  ft  field 
Fair  was  his  manly  form*  ana  fair 
His  keen  dark  eye,  and  cIoh?  i^iirlM  hair, 
When,  all  unarmed,  save  i  nmd 

Of  weli  -  proved  metal  gr.  i  I, 

With  nough t  to  fenoe^ h Is « 1 ,4 1 1 n •  ^ - >  i-t tast 
But  the  close  ^pon's'  under^veit, 
*A  lort  of  do'utaki,  worn  Wncusk  ^^  wcnicNS 
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Whose  sullied  buff  the  sable  stains 
Of  hauberk  and  of  mail  retains, — 
Roland  De  Vaux  upon  the  brim 
Of  the  broad  moat  stood  prompt  to  swim. 


Accoutred  thus  he  dared  the  tide, 
And  soon  he  reach'd  the  farther  side, 

And  enter'd  soon  the  Hold, 
And  paced  a  hall,  whose  walls  so  wide 
Were  blazon*d  all  with  feats  of  pride. 

By  warrior*s  done  of  old. 
In  middle  lists  they  counter'd  here, 

While  trumpets  seem'd  to  blow ; 
.And  there,  in  den  or  desert  drear, 

They  quellM  gigantic  foe. 
Braved  the  fierce  griffon  in  his  ire, 
Or  faced  the  dragon's  breath  of  fire. 
Strange  in  their  arms,  and  strange  in  face, 
Heroes  thev  seem'd  of  ancient  race. 
Whose  dee<)sof  arms,  and  race,  and  name, 
Forgotten  long  by  later  fame, 

Were  here  depicted,  to  appal 
Those  of  an  age  degenerate, 
Whose  bold  intrusion  braved  their  fate 

In  this  enchanted  hall. 
For  some  short  space,  the  venturous 

knight 
With  these  high  marvels  fed  his  sight. 
Then  sought  3ie  chamber's  upper  end, 
Where  three  broad  easy  steps  ascend 

To  an  arch'd  portal  door. 
In  whose  broad  folding  leaves  of  state 
Was  framed  a  wicket  window-grate. 

And  ere  he  ventured  more, 
The  gallant  Knight  took  earnest  view 
The  grated  wicket-window  through. 

XX. 

O,  for  his  arms  !  Of  martial  weed 
Had  never  mortal  Knight  such  need ! — 
He  spied  a  stately  gallery  ;  all 
Of  snow-white  marble  was  the  wall, 

The  vaulting,  and  the  floor ; 
And,  contrast  strange  I  on  either  hand 
There  stood  array'd  in  sable  band 

Four  Maids  whom  Afric  bore; 
And  each  a  Lybian  tiger  led, 
Held  by  as  bright  and  frail  a  thread 

As  Lucy's  golden  hair, 
For  the  leash  tl^t  bound  these  monsters 
dread 


Was  but  of  gossamer. 
Each  Maiden's  short  barboiic  TOt 
Left  all  unclosed  the  knee  and  breast, 

And  limbs  of  shapely  jet; 
White  was  their  vest  and  tnrfaui's  fold 
On  arms  and  ankles  rings  of  gold 

In  savage  pomp  were  set; 
A  quiver  on  their  shoulders  lay. 
And  in  their  hand  an  assagay. 
Such  and  so  silent  stood  they  tbere^ 

That  Roland  wellnigfa  hoped 
He  saw  a  band  of  statues  rare^ 
Station'd  the  gazer's  soul  to  scaie; 

But,  when  the  wicket  oped, 
Each  grisly  beast  'gan  upward  drair, 
Roll'd  his  grim  eye,  and  spread  hb  clai 
Scented  the  air,  and  lick'd  his  jaw : 
While  these  weird  Maids,  in  Moori 

toneue, 
A  wild  and  dismal  warning  snug. 

XXI. 

"  Rash  Adventurer,  bear  thee  back! 

Dread  the  spell  of  Dahomay! 
Fear  the  race  of  2^arak,  * 

Daughters  of  the  burning  day ! 

"  When  the  whirlwind's  gusts  are  whe 
ing, 

Ours  it  is  the  dance  to  braid ; 
Zarah's  sands  in  pillars  reeling^ 

Join  the  measure  that  we  tread,  * 
When  the  Moon  has  donn'd  her  doa 

And  the  stars  are  red  to  sec. 
Shrill  when  pipes  the  sad  Siroc, 

Music  meet  for  such  as  we. 

"  Where  the  shattered  colunms  lie. 

Showing  Carthage  once  had  been, 
If  the  wandering  Santon's  eye 

Our  mysterious  rites  hath  seen, — 
Oft  he  cons  the  prayer  of  death. 

To  the  nations  preaches  doom, 
'  Azrael's  brand  hath  left  the  slieath 

Moslems,  think  upon  the  tomb !' 

"  Ours  the  scorpion,  ours  the  snake. 
Ours  the  hydra  of  the  fen. 

Ours  the  tiger  of  the  brake, 
All  that  plague  the  sons  of  i 


*  Zaharalc  or  Zaharah  is  the  Anb  laa 
the  Great  Desert. 
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npeit*s  midnlgbt  wrack, 
:  dial  wastes  by  ilaj — 
ace  of  Zaharak  I 
spell  of  Daiionuif  1  ** 

XXIL 

cf  stmng€  the  accents  slinll 
•e  vaultetl  nmia  amdagi, 
erv,  faint  and  still,  * 

jicKng  song, 

i  i^jiMriiLiLied  with  Jik  soul. 
Itit  I  took  this  venturous 
» 

upon  tlie  rood, 
top,  noT  turn,  nor  rest, 
I  or  for  good, 
path  tofj  wdl  I  ween, 
Ibuful  rank^  hciwecn ; 
inn^d,  'tiij  bootless  hope 
and  irtfUh  fiends  to  cope — 
ti,  ivhat  waits  mr  there, 

dire  411  d  fell  deapair  t^ 
aiup  let  tnc  try, 
ne  hciweVr  I  list,  1  Aw. 

'  '    ^   *    fiime; 

t  tirpw  his*  trusty  swurtl, 
ra  b.qii]neT  from  the  tvall, 
I  tJtc  fearful  hatL 

^prftfd  Maiden  threw 
with  wild  halloo  J » 
i  tiger  ^pruu^— 
-  'u'  flimg 

iurnl  ni^j 
IfnoDster  in  itud  air 
rlr  tTTii'l  ^i:^^  Fnir* 

ilbone, 
111  i  ^'  gone, 

Ihheki 

.  -  . ,  -  -_    -_LligCrOU5 

swif^   the    champion 
t 

pil!«7^»  iKxwnil  he  drew, 
m  o]^  portal  thrmieh ; 


And  when  against  pursuit  he  flung 
The  gate,  judge  if  the  echoes  n*ng  I 
Onward  his  daring  course  Ise  bore, 
WUile^  mix'd  with  dyin^  growl  and  roar. 
Wild  jubilee  and  loud  hurra 
Pursued  him  on  his  ventumus  w&j. 

XXIV. 

"  Hurra,  hurra  1  Our  watch  U  done  J 
We  hail  once  more  the  tropic  sun, 
rallid  beams  of  northern  day, 
Farewell^  farewell  I  Hum^  hurra  f 

"  Five  hundred  years  o'er  thia  cold  glen 
Hath  the  pale  «un  come  round  agcn  ; 
Foot  of  man,  till  now,  hath  ne'er 
Dared  lo  cross  the  Hall  of  Fear, 

"  Warrior !  thou,  whose  diituntlesi  heart 
Gives  US  from  our  ward  to  part. 
Be  Bts  strong  in  future  trial, 
Where  resistance  is  deniaL 

"  Now  for  Afric's  glowing  sky, 
Zwengn  wide  and  Alia*  bigh, 
Ziiharak  and  Dahomay  t^^— 
Mount  the  winds  i  Hurra,  hiirra  I " 

XXV. 

The  wizard  song  at  djjstanee  died, 

As  if  in  ether  borne  astray, 
Whik  throi:^h  waste  halls  and  dianibers 
T^-ide 

Tlie  Knight  pursued  lib  steady  way. 
Till  to  a  lofty  dome  he  came. 
That  flashM  with  such  a  brilliant  flame, 
As  if  the  wealth  of  all  the  world 
Were  there  in  rich  confuiion  hud'd. 
For  here  the  gold,  in  sandy  hcuj>s» 
With  duller  earth  incorjiorale,  sleeps; 
Was  thcr^  in  ingots  piled,  and  lliere 
Coined  badge  of  empery  it  baiei 
Yonder,  huge  bars  of  silver  (ay, 
DimmM  by  the  diamonds  neighbouring 

ray, 
Dke  the  pale  moon  in  morning  tlay : 
And  in  the  midst  four  Maidcutt  stand. 
The  daughters  of  some  distant  land# 
Their  hue  w.ts  *:if  the  f3rtrk-re<1  tlye,  , 


j\na  LiuUun  uiicvi-  uuuvui  uvtvt  Xx'aaflt  \ 


3^2 


THE  BRIDAL  OF  TRIERMAIN. 


\ps 


Slim  was  their  form,  their  mien  was  shy, 
To  earth  they  bent  the  humbled  eye, 
Folded  their  arms,  and  suppliant  kneel'd, 
And  thus  their  profifer'd  gifts  reveal' d. 

XXVI. 

CHORUS. 

"  See  the  treasures  Merlin  piled, 
Portion  meet  for  Arthur's  child. 
Bathe  in  Wealth's  unbounded  stream, 
W^th  that  Avarice  ne'er  could  dream ! " 

FIRST  MAIDEN. 

"  See  these  clots  of  virgin  gold  ! . 
Sever'd  from  the  sparry  mould, 
Nature's  mystic  alchemy 
In  the  mine  thus  bade  them  lie ; 
And  their  orient  smile  can  win 
Kings  to  stoop,  and  saints  to  sin." — 

SECOND  MAIDEN. 

"  See  these  pearls,  that  long  have  slept; 
These  were  tears  by  Naiads  wept 
For  the  loss  of  Marinel. 
Tritons  in  the  silver  shell 
Treasured  them,  till  hard  and  white 
As  the  teeth  of  Amphitrite." — 

THIRD  MAIDEN.  

"  Does  a  livelier  hue  delight  T 
Here  are  rubies  blazing  bright. 
Here  the  emerald's  fairy  green. 
And  the  topaz  glows  between  ; 
Here  their  varied  hues  unite. 
In  the  changeful  chrysolite." — 

FOURTH  MAIDEN. 

"  Leave  these  gems  of  poorer  shine, 
Leave  them  all,  and  look  on  mine  ! 
While  their  glories  I  expand, 
Shade  thine  eyebrows  with  thy  hand. 
Mid-dav  sim  and  diamond's  blaze 
Blind  me  rash  beholder's  gaze." — 

CHORUS. 

"  Warrior,  seize  the  splendid  store  ; 
Would  'twere  all  our  mountains  bore  I 
We  should  ne'er  in  future  story, 
Read,  Peru,  thy  pcrish'd  glory  1" 

XXVII. 

Calmly  and  unconcem'd,  the  Knight 
Waved  aside  the  treasures  bright — 


"  Gentle  Maidois,  rise^  I  piay  1 
Bar  n(ft  thus  my  destined  way. 
Let  these  boasted  brilliant  tc^ 
Braid  the  hair  of  girls  and  1x^  t 
Bid  your  streams  of  gold  expand 
O'er  proud  London's  thirsty  laikL 
De  Vaux  of  wealth  saw  never  need, 
Save  to  purvey  him  aims  and  steed, 
And  all  the  ore  he  deign'd  to  boud 
Inlays  his  helm,  and  hUts  his  swoid* 
Thus  gently  parting  from  their  ho^ 
He  left,  unmoved,  the  dome  of  goli 

XXVUL 

And  now  the  morning  sun  was  b^ 
De  Vaux  was  weary,  fiunt,  and  drfj 
When,  lo!  a  plashing  sound  he  hen 
A  gladsome  si^al  that  he  Dears 

Some  frolic  water-nm; 
And  soon  he  reach'd  a  conrt-yardsqa 
Where,  dancing  in  the  sultry  air, 
Toss'd  high  aloft,  a  fountain  £ur 

Was  sparkling  in  the  son. 
On  right  and  left,  a  fair  arcade, 
In  long  perspective  view  display'd 
Alleys  and  bowers,  for  sim  or  shadi 
But,  full  in  front,  a  door, 
Low-brow'd  and  dark,  seem'd  as  it 
To  the  lone  dwelling  of  the  dead. 

Whose  memory  was  no  more. 

XXIX. 

Here  stopp'd  De  Vaux  an  instant's  s 
To  bathe  nis  parched  lips  and  face 

And  mark'd  with  well -pleased 
Refracted  on  the  fountain  stream. 
In  rainbow  hues  the  dazzling  bean 

Of  that  gay  summer  sky. 
His  senses  felt  a  mild  control. 
Like  that  which  lulls  the  weary  sg 

From  contemplation  high 
Relaxing,  when  the  ear  receives 
The  music  that  the  greenwood  lea 

Make  to  the  breezes'  sigh. 

XXX. 

And  ofl  in  such  a  dreamy  mood. 
The  half*shut  eye  can  frame 
Fair  apparitions  in  the  wood 
As  if  toe  Nymphs  of  field  and  flo( 
In  gay  procession  came. 


faneastic  mould, 
rluwii  Khv  fair  nrciidc* 
mVd  in  sister-fold, 

Uttng  from  the  gr«enwuod 

pie  of  seeming  awe, 
and  douhrful  now  ?— 

iuse  of  witching  powtfs  I 
■y,  '*  To  pietism  be  ours, 
ltd  I  us  how.** 
f[  the  golden  glow 
ind^iar  bestow, 
light  ^uffu^ioit  flows 
nge  of  p^y  rose ; 
f  ere  fMhion*d  tmr  and  freCj 
tst«t  symmetry ; 
id  with  lowers,  with  odotirs 

iitglrU  i^nch'd  ihe  waist ; 
mp,  ili  gilding  pde 

cnt  esch  sh4pcly  nall^ 

i  futnah  iT>^'-  ifri**  1-ye 
mdltlcn.  lye. 

Dtmt,  dmwn 
I  o'er, 
Tempt  ihe  touch, 
v*d  all  loo  much — 
hyct  promised  iRore. 

fX3tXL 

P^t  a  whilif  delay/* 
W|  '*  thy  toilsome  way, 
Bfai*  duty  due 
^Bkd  to  you, 
^rer  Fear, 
lant  led  thee  here; 
pfkf  for  we 

ire,  are  friends  to  Ihee. 
bred  gems  have  we, 
\  bended  knee^ 
t  nor  arm  nor  heart, 
^dari, 
ninplc  cirl 
f  pearl  J 
Ou  pri/e, 
I  ot*r  tym, 

blJe  Warrior*  stay, 
IftteaJ  on  day  i 


Stay,  O,  stay  I—  m  yonder  bowers 
We  wiil  bniid  thy  locks  with  tlowers, 
SpfeMl  the  feast  and  fill  the  wine< 
Clxann  ihy  ear  with  sounds  tliviue, 
Weave  uur  dances  till  dcltpht 
Yield  to  lan^or,  day  to  nj|;ht 
Thea  shall  she  you  most  approve, 
Sing  the  lays  that  best  you  love. 
Soft  thy  mossy  couch  shall  spread. 
Watch  thy  pillow^  prop  thy  head. 
Till  the  weary  night  be  o'er — 
Gentle  Warrior,  wouldiit  thou  more , 
Wouldst  thou  more,  fair  Warrior,— she 
Is  slave  to  Love  and  slave  to  thee.** 

XXXII. 

O,  do  not  hold  it  for  a  crime 
In  the  bold  hero  of  my  rhyme^ 

For  Stoic  look, 

And  meet  rebuke; 
He  lack'd  the  heart  or  time  ; 
A$  round  the  band  of  sirens  tripi, 
He  kiss'd  one  damsel's  laughing  lip, 
And  pressM  another's  proflfef  d  hand, 
Spoke  to  them  all  in  accents  bland. 
But  broke  their  magic  circle  throujjh  ; 
**  Kind  Maidsi'*  he  said,  ''adieu*  adieu  I 
My  fate,  my  fortune,  forward  lies.'' 
He  said,  and  vanish' d  from  their  cy^; 
But^  as  he  darctl  that  darksome  way. 
Still  beard  behind  their  lovely  layi 
"  Fair  Flower  of  Courtesy,  depart ! 
Co,  where  the  feelings  of  the  nettfl 
With  the  warm  pulse  in  concord  move  j 
Go,  where  Virtue  sanctions  Love  V* 


Downward  De  Vaux  through  dark- 
some ways 
And  ruin'd  vaults  has  gone. 
Till  issue  from  their  wilder^d  maa^ 

Or  eafe  retreat,  seem*d  none,  — 
And  e'en  the  dismal  path  he  strays 
Grew  worse  as  he  went  on. 
For  cheerful  sun,  for  living  air. 
Foul  vapours  rise  and  mim^'  tir.s  f>l3nf* 
Whose  fearful  lij^ht  the  dan  1 

That  dagg*d  him  on  that  dr  .i, 

DNcep  pits^  and  lakes  of  watery  dun. 
They  showed,  but  showed  not  how  to 
&hun. 
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These  scenes  of  desolate  dofHdr* 
Thew  smocherinc  donds  of  poisoii'd  aii: 
How  riadly  hid  De  Vau  atdineed, 
Thooffh 'twefe  to  face  foa  tieen  rasftd! 

Nay,  soothliil  bafds  bm  aakla 
So  periloos  his  stale  saeai'd  now; 
He  wish'd  him  tuder  aiboar  boogb 

With  Asia's  willing  maid. 
When,  joyful  soand !  at  distance  near 
A  trumpet  flonrishM  loud  and  dear. 
And  as  It  ceased,  a  loftjr  lay 
Seem'd  thus  to  diide  hir  lagging  way. 

XXXIV. 

"  Sod  of  Honour,  theme  of  story. 
Think  on  the  reward  before  ye ! 
Danger,  darkness,  toil  despise  ; 
*Tu  Ambition  bids  thee  rise. 

**  He  that  would  her  heights  ascend, 
Many  a  weary  step  must  wend  ; 
Hand  and  foot  and  knee  he  tries  ; 
Thus  Ambition's  minions  rise. 

"  Lag  not  now,  though  rough  the  way, 
Fortune's  mood  brooks  no  delay  ; 
Grasp  the  boon  that's  spread  before  ye. 
Monarch's    power,    and    Conqueror's 
^ry!" 

It  ceased.     Advancing  on  the  sound, 
A  iteep  ascent  the  Wanderer  found. 

And  then  a  turret  sta^r : 
Kor  dimb'd  he  far  its  steepy  round 

Tai  fresher  blew  the  air, 
And  next  a  wdcome  glimpse  was  given. 
That  cheered  him  with  the  hght  of  heaven. 

At  length  his  toil  had  won 
A  lofty  hall  with  trophies  dress'd 
Where  as  to  greet  imperial  guest, 
Four  Maidens  stood,  whose  crimson  vest 

Was  bound  with  golden  zone. 

XXXV. 

Of  Europe  seem'd  the  damsds  all ; 
The  first  a  nymph  of  lively  Gaul, 
Whose  easy  step  and  laughing  eye 
Her  borrowed  air  of  awe  bdie ; 

The  next  a  maid  of  Spain, 
Daik-eved,  dark-hair'd,  sedate,  yet  bold ; 
White  ivory  ddn  and  tress  of  gold. 
Her  shy  and  bashfol  comrade  told 

For  danghter  of  Almaine. 


Thoei 

WUbcrowDfWit 


TiMfnntliaip 


Of  minsf  td 
OfoMny] 
Likeanent] 
Her  hair  an  azu 
Her  gracenil  ve 

And,  in  he 
A  crown  did  th] 
But  Qttadom'd  i 

OfgioMyi 


At  once  to  brav 

These  fora 
And  proffio'd  8( 

Li^gedom  i 
O'er  many  a  re| 
Destined,  they  i 

But  homagi 
"  Rather,"  hesai 
A  Warden  of  tfc 
In  plate  and  ma 

A  monarch 
Rather,  far  rath 
A  free-bom  knij 

Than  sit  on 
So  pass'd  he  on. 

As  starting 
Upon  the  harp  ] 
Her  magic  touc 

Their  soul ; 

SONG  OF  TH 

"  Quake  to  yt 
Statdy  Towe! 
Bid  your  vaul 
As  the  dreadc 

"Fiends,  that 
Hear  the  foot 
Spread  3rour  c 
Boune  ye  for 

"It  is  His,  tl 
Dared  the  dis 
His,  who  hat 
Spread  by  Pie 
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p  foundatjqns  deeps 
Wnd  Tumel  »teep ! 
aT  and  totter,  Tower! 
k  waking  hottr." 

KVIL 

sttn^   the  vefiturom 

irer»  where  inilder  light 
n&oa  airt^is  fell ; 
t  Ihe  hiU  neccjvea, 
it^hen  twilight  kaves 
vrestem  awell 
te  ^iier  to  bewitch» 
I  stofc  of  rare  and  rich 
fts  seen  with  eye  | 
aagic  ikQl,  I  wis, 
thing  thai  Uvitig  is 
'd  in  proper  (lye* 
sleep— the  timid  hare 
.tni>  iiiMiM  hk  kiir, 

fair 
I'  u  Aiid  sky^ 

^rttl  rich  and  rnre 
fbx*5  ejrc-gUnce.  whcre^ 
Dg  tr>  the  fiiml  chair, 
jng  Arthur's  diild  I 
•"-    --ni!  dL^may* 
isi'd  away, 
lumcy-day, 
kirpti  sh^  smiled : 
rrepctitJint  Seer 
"  |iui>dfc<l  year 
.  beguiied 

VllL 

1  Icivetme^ 
_.^  and  *twixt  youth, 
■that  sUvan  dress, 
cJe»  bare,  express 
alethetnith. 
^     nent's  hem 
|DGAdc  purple  gem, 
■^ '*  '  ftinsind 

Mng  hand  j 
hcvcird  flow 
I  o'ct  brcaisl  nfanow  j 

h*d  his  dn^ms, 
nSuhu 
t  from  sight 


Motionless  a  while  he  stand 5, 
!''  r J  ]  rh  his  ^v  nn  5  n  ti  f  1  ci  asps  his  hand^ 
Trembling  in  his  fitful  joj, 
Doubtful  how  he  should  destroy 

l-ORg-tndurmg  spell ; 
Doubtful,  too,  when  slowly  rise 
Dark'friuged  lids  of  Gyncth's  e^yes, 

What  these  eyes  shall  tell  — 
'*?jt  George!  St  Mary!  t^n  it  be,    • 
That  they  will  kindly  look  Odtaer* 

xxxix, 

Grnlly,  Jo !  the  Warrior  kneels. 
Soft  tSmt  lovely  hand  he  steals, 
Soft  to  kiss,  and  soft  to  clasp- 
But  the  wartler  leaves  her  grasp  ; 

Lightning  flashes,  rolls  the  thonder ! 
txynfth  startles  from  her  sleep, 
Totters  Tower,  and  trembles  Keep, 

Buret  the  Castle- walls  asunder  \ 
Fierce  and  freqnent  were  the  shocks, — 

Melt  the  magic  hulls  away  ; 

But  beneath  their  mystk  rodcs^ 

In  the  Jirtns  of  bold  De  VauJt, 

Safe  the  princess  lay  \ 
Safe  and  free  froin  ma^c  poweiv 
Blushing  like  the  rose's  flower 

Opening  to  the  day  : 
And  round  the  Cbampjon^s  brows  were 

bound 
The  crown  Ihnt  Druidcss  had  wound. 

Of  the  grecfi  laurel -bavt 
Aijd  this  was  what  remain  d  of  all 
The  wealth  of  each  encharilcd  hall, 

The  Garland  and  the  Dame  % 
But  where  should  Warrior  seek  the  meed, 
Due  to  high  worth  for  daring  dcctl. 

Except  from  Love  and  Fam£  I 


CONCLUfitOET, 


My  Lucy,  when  the  Maid  b  won, 
The  Minstreri  task,  thou  know'st,  is 
done; 

And  to  require  of  bard 
That  to  his  dregs  the  tale  should  Pia, 

Were  ordinance  loo  hard* 
Our  Iriver^  briefly  be  it  said* 
Wedded  a^  lovers  wont  to  wed« 

When  tale  ot  ^b.^  '^  c?^  \ 
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lirad  long  ani!  ble^t^  loved  fond  Did  true; 

And  law  a  numerous  raci:  renew 

The  laoiiCrtirt  that  Ihcy  bom. 
ICoow,  tofi^  tlut  when  «  pil£7iDi  sinTii 
In  rooming  roisi  or  ereniiii;  msu^ 

Along  the  mountAiii  looe^ 
That  fiuiy  fortresi  often  tnoelei 
His  ga/c  u|>on  the  castjed  todfA 

Of  the  Valley  f>f  Sl  John  ; 
Bui  never  man  *moc  brave  De  VattiL 

The  channed  ^mitaJ  wan. 
nrU  now  a  vain  illudve  show. 
That  melts  whene'er  the  sunlierims  glow, 

Or  the  fiesh  breeze  bith  blown. 


Bwt  lee,  my  love,  where  far  below 
Our  ling^rin^  wheel*  are  moving  slow, 

The  whilei*  up-giuing  still, 
Otir  tneniak  eye  our  stecpy  way, 
Marvcllmg,  perchance,  wliat  whini  can 

stfty 
Our  steps,  when  eve  in  linking  gray, 

Oa  ihU  gigantic  bilL 


So  think  the  vi^ 
Ring  all  their  ji 

Of  luxury  J 
Aii4  0>  besidj 
How  many  betl 

To  sudicc 
Dead  to  the  no' 
When  naitire's 
Bnt,  Lucy,  we 
The  mountain'is 

The  greens 
And  love  the  ra 
Advcntiifc  high 

By  Ancient 
Bringing;,  perch 
Some  moral  tru 
Nor  love  them 
The  evening  1 
chill  J— 

My  love  sh 
And^  fea^rless  o! 
While  safe  she 

Shall  hang 


/ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Ir  iwnr  ^  *ww#  ttpologyfifr  the  impafecthms  ef  this  Poem^  tike 
IvMliK  iiwi/  dnringa  short  tow  upom  tiu  Comtittemi^  token  tki 
IM»^  ^W*A/«^  A*  fr(\fufnt  interruption  ;  but  its  best  apology  is^  thai  , 
9^fim»^w**f*tsstxttn^'tAe  ^Vaterioo  Subscription. 
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FIELD  OF  WATERLOO* 


nssels,  IhQu  art  far  behind, 
Imgcring  mj  the  morniiig  wind, 
yet  may  hear  ihc  h<>ur 
^cr  orchard  and  canal, 
oe  prolon^^d  and  measured  fall^ 
tn  proud  St  Michael's  tower  ; 
d,  dark  Saigntes,  bulds  us  uow, 
be  tail  beecnes'  glossy  bough 
many  a  league  arottjid^ 
ch  iii4  darkiiome  oak  between, 
Jt-r-i  f  Tin?  faf  a  pathless^  screi*n, 

rest  ground. 

.c  by  items  defy 

loot— ihc  curi^tis  eye 

cks  in  vam ; 
rv  of  leaves, 
i  ^Ffiund,  receives 


i. 


w 


ii  on  our  way! 
;  to  the  ray, 
iifui  p>,iih  has  CTOiiM  ; 
right  causeway  which  we 


i  A  Ime  of  d)dt  urc^e, 

De  ihroQ^b  the  unvaried  shade 

liftii  diitajict  lost, 

u, 

itfT,  !i"p«1ler  w^ne  succeeds ; 

■;  wood  recedei, 
1  od  sunny  meails, 

J  tMiiinitJii^  i; Lance  1>ei ween; 

mtt,  at  bk  labour  blithe. 

e  book'4  $UM  uhd  sborleitM 

whi3*  tK«e  eara  were  green, 
toe  wtiliin  destruclJortra  soopCp 
le  WM  that  nisric'K  hope 
l|ir  lipening  Iq  have  seen  t 
^  m  lamlet  and  iis  fane  t^ 
ikt  ptier  Willi  djsd«i& 
lir  A^tcctore  iHewf 


For  yonder  rude  unpraccM  sTmne, 
And  dii^jrfoportionVI  s^pire^  ftre  thin^  ' 
Immortal  WATikLOO  1 

11  u 

Fear  not  the  heaU  though  full  and  high 
*rhe  sun  has  scorched  the  autumn  sky^ 
And  scarce  a  forest  $traggler  now 
To  shade  us  Msreads  a  greenwood  bough  i 
These  fields  have  seen  a  hotter  day 
I'han  eVr  was  tired  by  sunny  ray,, 
Yet  one  mile  on— yon  sbattcr'd  hed^e 
Crests  the  soft  biH  whose  long  smooth 
ridge 

Loolu  on  the  field  below, 
And  sinks  so  cently  on  the  dale, 
Tliat  not  the  folds  of  Bcaoiy's  vdl 

In  easier  curves  can  flow. 
Brief  space  from  thertce,  the  ground  ngsin 
Ascending  fiJowly  from  the  plaiit. 

Forms  an  opposing  screen, 
Which,  with  iti  crest  of  upland  ground. 
Shuts  the  horizon  all  aroimd. 

The  soften 'd  vale  between 
Slopes  smooth,  and  fair  for  courser'i 

tread; 
Not  the  mo&t  timid  mai^  need  4feftd 
To  give  her  snow -white  palfrey  hcsad 

On  that  wide  sHibblc-ground  ; 
Nor  wood,  nor  tree,  nor  bush,  arr  tbcn^ 
Her  course  to  intercept  or  sisire; 

Nor  fosse  nor  fence  are  fiiund. 
Save  where,   finom   out    ber   shattered 

Iwwefs, 
Rise  Hougomonf  s  dismantled  towerst 

Now,  see^st  thou  aught  in  this  lone  secnc 
Can  tell  '•'  '^-* "  '^'■■1-'  i^f"  i^^th  liecn.!^ 

Seems  lalely  b^gbWik  «A  i\Si  ^J^aiav 
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And  yc^ntier  sal)le  tracks  remain 
Marks  of  the  {K'aunts  i>onderoiis  wain, 

NN'hen  hanest-home  was  nigh. 
On  thp»c  bixad  spots  of  trampled  ground, 
iVrchance  the  rustics  danced  such  round 

As  Tenicrs  loved  to  draw  ; 
And  where  the  earth  seems  scorcVd  by 

tlamc, 
To  dress  the  homely  feast  they  came. 
And  toil'd  the  kerchiefd  villaec  dame 

Around  her  tire  of  straw.  ' 

V. 

So  deem'st  thou — so  each  mortal  deems, 
Of  that  which  is  from  that  which  seems: — 

But  other  har%'est  here. 
Than  that  which  pea&ant^s  scj'thc  de- 
mands. 
Was  gathered  in  by  sterner  hands, 

\Viih  Ivivonet,  blaile,  and  sj^ear. 
No  ^-ulijar  crop  was  theirs  to  reap. 
No  stintcil  har^'est  thin  ami  cheap  ! 
Hetoes  liefore  each  fatal  sweep 

Fell  thick  a>  rinen'd  {;rain  ; 
And  ere  the  darkenmg  of  the  day, 
Fileil  high  as  autumn  shocks,  there  lay 
The  ghastly  har\esl  of  the  fray, 

The  corpses  of  the  slain. 


Ay,  look  again— that  line,  so  black 
And  trampled  marks  the  bivouac. 
Yon  deep-gravevl  ruts  the  art  iller>-'s  track, 

So  often  lost  and  won  \ 
And  cU>«  beside,  the  harden' d  mud 
Still  shows  where,  fctlock-deep  in  blotxl. 
The  fierce  dragoon,  through  hat  lie's  llootl, 

DashM  the  hot  war- horse  on. 
These  spots  of  excavation  tell 
The  ravage  of.  the  bursting  shell — 
I    .-Xnd  feel'sl  thou  not  the  tainteil  steam, 
That  reeks  against  the  sultry-  beam, 

Frv>m  yonder  trencheil  mound  ? 
The  pestilential  fumes  declare 
That  Carnage  has  replenish'd  there 

Her  gamer-house  profound. 

VII. 

Far  other  harvest -home  and  feast. 
Than  claims  the  boor  from  scythe  re- 
'  Icisetl, 

On  ilicsc  scoTcli  A<^-*^^*^"^«*^^ 


Death  hovei^d  o*cr  the : 
And,  in  the  thrilling  ba 
Sent  for  the  bloody  bai 

A  summons  of  his 
Through  rolling  smoke 
Could  well  each  destim 
Well  could  his  ear  in  e 

Distinguish  every  t 
That  fill'd  the  chorus  c 
From  cannon -roar  and 
From  charging  squadn 
From  the  i»-ila  dang  t 
way,— 

Do¥m  to  the  dj-inj 
And  the  last  sob  of  lif 

When  breath  wa^ 

VIII. 

Feast  on,  stem  foe  of 
Feast  on  ! — but  think 
With  such  promiscuou 

Protracted  space 
The  deadly  tug  of  wa 
Must  limits  find  in  hui 

And  cease  when 
Vain  hope  I— that  mon 
Heard  the  wild  >.houi 

F.re  he  attain'd  h 
And  ilirough  the  wai 

high. 
Still  peals  that  unrem 

Though  now  he  ! 
Fur  ten  long  hours  of 
Fresh  succours  from  I 
Of  cither  hill  the  conl 

Still  down  the  sl< 
The  charge  of  columr 
Nor  ceasctl  the  storm 

For  all  that  war 
Of  skill  and  force  wa; 
And  tum'd  not  yet  th 

On  bloody  Wale 

IX. 

Pale  Brussels  !  then  w 

thine. 

When  ceaseless  from 

Continued  thund 

Fach  burgher  held  hi 

The>e  forerunners  of  \ 

Of  rapine  and  of 

What  ghastly  sights  m 

y  \sVvKR.  tolling  through 
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Kied  show'd  their  mangled 
hi 

^^pl  ^iil;  wain 

Hbps  bi  \\ke  rain! 

i  bi  the  distant  drum 
liGU  Ihe  fell  Invader  come, 
n,  shoutmg  to  his  band, 
!l  her  torch  and  gory  bnind  I— 
,  fair  CItyf  From  yon  stand, 
still  hb  OQbitTeich  d  hand 
\  to  his  prey  in  vain* 
Idening  in  his  eager  mood, 
wont  to  be  withstood, 
s  the  fight  again. 


*'  was  still  hi5  stem  exclaim  ; 
the  battery^s  jawi  of  flame  ! 
on  the  leveird  gun  l 
ad  ojiraisien,  advance  1 
n  forwartl  with  his  lance^ 
^^  my  Chotsen  —  cbaige  for 

?  ttsd  Napoleon  ! " 
©I'd  their  accUuming  shout, 
le  mtndate  which  ficnt  c>ut 
est  tnd  their  b^l  to  dare 
idr  l€:ader  shunned  to  share, 
»coiintry*5swoi'd  and  shield^ 
^tttltf  front  revealVi^ 
^K  fieroe^t  swcrpt  the  field, 
^K  a  beam  of  light, 
^^k>t«  in  sentence  brief-^ 
Pbi  (inn  J ''  exclaimed  Ihe 

juid  fihdl  fell  the  fight  \  " 

le  whirlwttjd— lil^e  the  last 
ifwccp  of  icmpcst-l»[.ist^ 
tbe  whiflmnd— steel  *gl  cams 
te 

Agthmugh  theroUitigfiinok^^ 
ar  was  wsked  anew, 
ttrrd  caouun -mouths  ioar*d 

» 

hrlr  thTO<a,ti,  ivith  flash  and 

I. 

of  iron  threif, 
,  I  (1  full  career, 
\^  {>MXi£kfoi£t  cuirassier. 


Tlic  lancer  couched  his  ruthless  spear. 
And  bnnying  as  to  havoc  ncar^ 

The  cohorts'  eagles  flew. 
Tti  one  dark  torrent,  broad  and  strongs 
The  advancing  onset  roU'd  along, 
Forth  barbingcr^d  by  fierce  acclaim, 
That,  from  we  shroud  ol   smoke  and 

flame, 
Feal'd  wildly  the  imperial  name. 


But  on  the  British  heart  were  lost 
The  terrors  of  the  charging  host ; 
For  not  an  eye  the  storm  that  viewM 
Changed  its  proud  glance  of  fortttud^ 
Nor  was  one  forward  footstep  staid. 
As  dropped  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
Fast  as  tbctr  ranks  tJic  thunders  tear. 
Fast  they  renewed  each  serried  iouare  ; 
And  on  the  wounded  and  the  slain 
Closed  their  dirainish'd  files  again, 
Tiil  from  Iheir  line  scarce  spears'  lengths 

three, 
Emeiging  from  the  smoke  they  see 
Helmet,  and  plume,  anil  panoply^^ 
Then  waked  their  fire  at  once  I 
Each  musketeer's  revolving  kaell, 
Aa  fas^  a^  regularly  fell, 
A^  when  they  practise  to  display 
Theii  disdptme  on  festal  day. 

Then  down  went  helm  and  lance, 
Down  were  the  eagle  banners  sent, 
Down  reeling  steeds  and  riders  went. 
Corslets  were  pierced,  and  pennons  rent; 

And,  to  augment  the  (ray, 
Wheel'd  full   ag^st  their  staggering 

flanks, 
The  English  horsemen's  foamirig  ivnki 

Forced  their  resiiitilcss  way* 
Then  to  the  musket-knell  succeeds 
The  clash  of  swords— the    neigh    of 

steeds — 
Aa  plies  the  smith  his  clanginc  trade, 
Against  the  cuira£s  rang  the  blade  j 
And  while  amid  their  close  array 
The  well'Servcfl  cannon  reni  their  wfty^ 

And  while  amid  their  ^  liaud 

Raged  the  fierce  th]'  i^rand^ 

Recoird  in  coinmon  e  .itir, 

Lancer  and  guard  and  ci.iirassier, 
llonkemcn  and  foot,^^i  triirujled  Ws(^ 
Their  leadet^  fali^'p^  l^i^t  sluDu^t^^K»iV 


» 

^^^^^H 

HH^^^^H 

^^^^^^H 

^1 

1 

jja                             TMT  ^7£LP  QP  »r4  TSRLOiX     fl 

XltL 

tKm   WitLiPforrojer  ^pfercs^eYt 

■...J 

'p:                 iL'htord»«n 

:^| 

.hlumltt'i 

-I^H 

Tb*i  ui*u3i  ijaiiui  chiiTE^  el  siroT^  *mi 
ii ^ 

^^ 

K^lhjr^oMnfod^J^jfiM. 

"H 

Btti  viicfi  ihf  vu(£«  luul  aH  ""Ad* 

T!*'.:                                       Ti 

^^'=*^     .   .            ,   «     ^ 

Roi:-'                      icv 

They  ifcfc  tbeif  oceait't  IkM— 

.li 

n  TV««,  <rhu»c  iniHi^pdinjs  *iwi 

Reft                          r 

||*«k  vtmiehc  thir  ho»t  Lhk  bonr  of 

Whose  channel 

fHpl^^  tluNi  %  broken  buidi  wrtll 

The  wrecki  ^A  its  in 

M< 

But  not  ooc  sytapidi 

^H^«|^  .. ..r  yon  tufthittg  tldet 

By  wliidti  these' 

^^^^H|                     tHHi  bnx>k  to  feel 

^^^K^                  v.^k  Dflr^'circf  ^(£d^ 

X15 

^^^^^KT 

Spur  on  Ujy  wriy  ^— ^ 

^^^^H^ 

Ma&  brook'd  thy  vci 

^^^^^^                                              the  WM, 

Who»  as  thy  flji 

^^^H 

Exclaim  VI,  — ^  hi  1  c  » 

^^^^H|^ 

Wrung  forth  by  pg 

^^^^K,                                   from   DistAut 

sliam«^  — 

"0,  th^theha 

^^^^^^1                                       lilivkllt)  WtX? 

But  )Ttj  to  sum  thisl 
Look,  crt  thou  le^fH 

^^^^^^                               memory  i^ill* 

^^^^HL                          ihiiic  lii»ur  of  iiu 

Back  on  yoo  M 
Upon  whose  v^itd  ^ 

^^^^^K                             .  i  Eul  vc  ii^eaiicc  thrill 

^^^^^V 

The  moon,  as  Mifl 

^^^■p^                           «hAU  it  be  thine 

When  rivd^^H 

^^^HK  ^  , 

And,  to  the  mSV 

^^^^*%f  K                                   1  lived. 

Objects  half  &eeii  n 

Down  the  dreai 

^^^^■Ak                                        1 1  (c  proved 

So  mingle  banner,  i 

^^^B                                             ^ '>!:«. 

Where  the  tumultufl 

^^■^ 

Of  wjvmors,  who,  « 

^^■k 

Defied  a  bandoi 

^^M                              \w-^  v^^f^* 

XI 

^^H 

List— ^nent  to  tl 

^^■^                                        I  blade, 

The  stern  pursuers*  i 

^^H^ 

TctK  that  upon  th^ 

^^^^^^   4^t4l^\Vi     1"'^  *^'i  ti'  "i't«cd. 

Rages  the  Pnijsian'y 

So  fdl  a  shriek  i 

^^H^^ 

When  Berestna's  icy 

^^^^^^                                   I  ihmt}*ht 

ReddenM  and  tha^ 

^^^H[ 

Mood.            j 

Andp  pressing  on  tin 

^^^^^^fc 

Raiied  oft  and  long! 

y         Thst  children  dfl 
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il  of  hofTOr  defl 
wbeiif  &11  bertft 
vab'fuat  Potack  left — 
thee^— found  soldier's  gn^ve 
coq:!«*cncuinbcE*<i  wave, 
se  varioy-s  perils  past^ 
»  still  some  future  cast ; 
d  die  thou  now  has  ihrown, 
V  single  field  alonc^ 
r , , , .  i  ^ .  —thy  tuartiaj  fam«v 
y,  and  namcj 
iirsal  stroke; 
'cf  thy  de^'oied  head 
ru  viars  wrath  is  tihcd, 
t  dread  seal  is  broken 

Kftt  wilt— rtrfnae  not  now 
'  demajjofctJes  to  btiw, 
of  ^\y  -  '  "uvte, 

hy  once  le 

'  "i^-^-i-r^-    .;  ,„,,.  .,..ijate. — 

IJ  *tOOp*5t  \^S&  low 

jm  the  foe^ 
i«c  h<arL,  in  pro^perons  life, 
halh  ever  hrVl  the  knife  T 
ramge  hath  been  jviid 
md  %  Grecian  voice, 
ngrre  honour  in  the  chqice, 
re  freely  niade. 
ccime—m  one  so  low, — 
;  csinnot  own  a  foe  ; 
r  experience  bid  us  end, 
>e*er  can  hail  a  fiiefjd^^- 
oe'er — but  do  not  hide 
hf^  *  .1  -.   -  ^ -.    ,f  pridcp 

mi  lor  a  frr&h  rcboniid, 
bition  from  the  grouud, 
d  ihee  means  or  scope, 
ne— but  ne'er  a^ain 
'  '     •  reign; 

\ 
. .    .      —  ...i.itc  b.intl, 
>f  tliy  )y«t  commiind^ 
per  in  the  hnnd 
Uicb  we  wrcijgh'd  the  sword* 

:VTTT. 

:'d  Spot, 

.  I by  lot 
tit  (J  h4^  kiiiwnj 


Conquest  unbowght  by  blood  or  harm. 
That  netsis  nor  foreign  aid  nor  arm, 

A  trjpmph  all  thine  own. 
Such  wails  ihee  when  thou  shalt  control 
Those  piL^ions  wild,  tliM  stt^bbum  soul, 

That  marr'd  thy  prosperous  scene  i— 
Hear  this — from  no  unmoved  heart. 
Which  sighs,  comparing  what  Titou  aet 

With  what  thou.aiiGHT'ST  have 

BEEK  ] 


Thou,  too,  whose  deeds  of  fame  rcnew'd 
Bankrupt  a  nation's  gratitude, 
To  thine  own  noble  heart  must  owe 
More  than  the  meed  she  can  bestow* 
For  not  a  peoplc*s  just  acdaim. 
Not  the  full  hail  of  Europe's  fame, 
Thy  Prince's  smiles,  thy  State's  decree^ 
The  ducal  rank,  the  pirtef  d  knee. 
Not  these  such  pure  delight  afford 
As  that*  when  hanging  up  thy  sword. 
Well  mey'st  thou  think,  '*This  honest 

steel 
Was  ever  drawn  for  public  weal ; 
And,  itich  was  rightful  I  leaven *s  decree, 
Ne*cr  sheathed  unless  with  victory  I" 

Look  forth,  once  more,  with  spftenM 

heflirtt 
Ere  from  the  field  of  fame  we  part ; 
Triumph  and  Sorrow  bolder  neATj 
And  joy  c^ft  melts  into  a  tear* 
Aias  I  what  finks  of  love  that  mom 
Has  War*s  ntde  hanvJ  sLsunder  lorn  f 
For  oeVr  was  field  so  sternly  fou^du^ 
And  ne'er  was  ctm<:jue5t  fl'  '        Ut. 

Here  piled  in  common  sk  -i 

Those  whom  affection  Iom  > ; 

1 1  ere  rests  the  siie^  thai  nt  iji 

His  orphans  to  his  heart  :i. 
The  son,  whom,  on  his  nativi:  ^huie, 
Tht?  parent's  voice  shall  blesis  no  more ; 
The  dridegroom*  wIkj  has  hardiy  pr^ss'd 
His  blushing  ccn»ott  to  hii  hncasl; 
The  husbfuid,  whom  \  h rough  many  a  year 
Long  love  *nd  mutual  faith  endear. 
Thou  canst  not  name  one  tender  tie. 
But  her*  dissolved  its  relics  lie  I 
O  1  when  thou  sec 'si  some  inoumer*s  vet! 
Shroud  her  Untv  foncv  «aij&  v^sa^f^  '^^^ 
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Or  mark'st  the  Matron's  bursting  tears 
Stream  when  the  stricken  drum  she  hears ; 
Or  see'st  how  manlier  grief^  suppress'd. 
Is  labouring  in  a  father  s  breast, — 
With  no  inquiry  vain  pursue 
The  cause,  but  think  on  Waterloo  I 

XXL 

Period  of  honour  as  of  woes, 

What   bright    careers   'twas   thine    to 

close! — 
Mark'd  on  thy  roll  of  blood  what  names 
To  Briton's  memory,  and  to  Fame's, 
Laid  there  their  last  immortal  claims! 
Thou  saw'st  in  seas  of  gore  expire 
Redoubted  Picton's  soul  of  fire — 
Saw'st  in  the  mingled  carnage  lie 
All  that  of  PoNSONBY  could  die— 
De    Lancey    change    Love's   bridal- 
wreath. 
For  laurels  from  the  hand  of  Death — 
Saw'st  gallant  Miller's  failmg  eye 
Still  bent  where  Albion's  banners  fly. 
And  Cameron,  in  the  shock  of  steel. 
Die  like  the  offspring  of  Lochiel ; 
And  generous  Gordon,  'mid  the  strife, 
Fall  while  he  watch'd  his  leader's  life. — 
Ah  I  though  her  guardian  anil's  shield 
Fenced  Britain's  hero  through  the  field, 
Fate  not  the  less  her  power  made  known. 
Through  his  friends  hearts  to  pierce  his 
own! 


Forgfive,  brave  Dead,  the  imperfect  lay ! 
Who  may  your  names,  your  numbers,  say? 
What  high-stnmg  haip,  what  lofty  line, 


To  each  the  dear-eamM  praise  assign, 
From  high-bom  chiefe  of  martial  fiun 
To  the  poor  soldier's  lowlier  name! 
Ljghtly  ye  rose  that  dawning  day. 
From  your  cold  couch  of  swamp  and  di 
To  filC  before  the  sun  was  low. 
The  bed  that  morning  cannot  know.- 
Oft  may  the  tear  the  green  lod  steeps 
And  sacred  be  the  heroes^  sleqp^ 

Till  time  shall  cease  to  run ; 
And  ne*er  beside  their  noble  grave, 
May  Briton  pass  and  fail  to  crave 
A  blessing  on  the  fallen  brave 

Who  fought  with  Wellington ! 

XXIII. 

Farewell,  sad  Field !  whose  blighted  £i 
Wears  desolation's  withering  trace; 
Long  shall  my  memoiy  retam 
Thy  shatter'd  huts  and  trampled  gnu 
With  every  mark  of  martial  wn»ig, 
'That  scathe  thy  towers,  fair  Hongomoii 
Yet  though  thy  garden*s  green  arcade 
The  marksman's  fatal  post  was  made, 
Though  on  thy  shatterd  beeches  fdl 
The  blended  rage  of  shot  and  ^ell. 
Though  from  thy  blacken'd  portals  toi 
Their  fall  thv  blighted  fruit-trees  mow 
Has  not  such  havoc  bought  a  name 
Immortal  in  the  rolls  of  fame? 
Yes — Agincourt  may  be  forgot. 
And  Cressy  be  an  unknown  spot, 

And  Blenheim's  name  be  new ; 
But  still  in  story  and  in  song. 
For  many  an  age  rememberd  long. 
Shall  live  the  towers  of  Hougomoot, 

And  Field  of  Waterioo. 


CONCLUSION. 


Stem  tide  of  human  Time  I  that  know'st  not  rest, 
But,  sweeping  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb. 
Bear' St  ever  downward  on  thy  dusky  breast 
Successive  generations  to  their  doom  ; 
While  thy  capacious  stream  has  equal  room 
For  the  gay  bark  where  Pleasure's  streamers  sport. 
And  for  the  prison-ship  of  guilt  and  gloom. 
The  fisher-skif!^  and  barge  that  bears  a  court. 
Still  wafting  onward  all  to  one  dark  silent  port ; — 


I 


St«m  tide  of  Tune  I  thnmgh  what  myflerioa^  dmnge 
Of  hcf  e  ^nd  fear  have  oar  frail  barks  been  driven  I 
For  iic*cr,  before,  vtcksitnde  so  strange 
Was  to  one  race  of  Adftin's  offspring  ^ven. 
And  iure  sach  variijd  change  of  sea  and  heaven, 
Such  uneicpecled  bursts  of  joy  and  woe. 
Such  fearful  strife  as  that  where  we  have  striven,. 
SacCJeeding  age*  iie*er  ag^  shall  know, 
Until  the  awftil  term  when  Thon  shalt  cea^e  to  flow. 

Well  host  thoQ  stood,  my  Cotmtrv  ?— the  brave  fight 
Hast  well  maintain 'd  through  good  report  and  tU  ; 
In  thy  just  cause  and  in  thy  native  might. 
And  in  Heaven* s  grace  and  justice  constant  still ; 
Whether  the  banded  prowess,  strength,  and  skill 
Of  half  the  world  against  tliee  stood  army'd, 
Or  when,  with  better  viewi  and  ttttt  will, 
Beside  thee  Europe's  noblest  drew  the  blade, 
Eich  emulous  in  arms  the  Ocean  Queen  to  aid, 

Wetl  art  thou  now  repaid — ^though  tlowly  rose^ 
And  struggled  long  with  mists  thy  blaze  of  fame; 
While  like  the  dawn  that  In  the  orient  gJows 
On  the  broad  wave  its  earlier  1usti«  came  ; 
Then  eastern  Egypt  s*w  the  growing  flame. 
And  Maida*s  myrtles  gleam'd  beneath  its  ray, 
W^here  first  the  soldier,  slung  with  generous  &hame, 
Rival  I'd  the  heroes  of  the  wat'ry  way, 
And  wmsh'd  m  faemen's  gore  unjust  reproach  away* 

Kow,  Island  Empress,  wave  thy  crest  on  high, 
And  bid  the  banner  of  thy  Patron  flow, 
Gallant  Saint  George,  the  flower  of  Chivalry* 
For  thou  hast  faced,  like  him,  a  dragon  foe, 
And  rescued  innocence  from  overthrow. 
And  trampled  down,  like  him,  tyrannic  might. 
And  to  the  gazing  world  mayst  proudly  show 
The  chosen  emblem  of  thy  sainted  Knight, 
Who  c|ucU*d  devouring  priJc^  and  vindicated  right 

Yet  *mid  the  confidence  of  just  renown, 
Keitown  dear-bought,  btit  dearest  thus  acquired^ 
Write,  Britain,  w  ri  te  the  moral  lesson  down  i 
'Tis  not  fljone  the  heart  with  valour  firedj 
The  dijiciplinc  so  dreaded  and  admired, 
tn  many  a  field  of  bltK>dy  conquest  known ; 
— Such  may  by  fame  be  lured,  by  gold  be  hired — ► 
Tis  constancy  in  the  good  cause  alone, 
Best  justifies  the  meed  thy  valiani  sons  have  won. 
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A    POEM. 
IN  SIX  CANTOS, 


HAROLD    THE    DAUNTLESS, 


INTRODUCTION. 


TffEftE  is  a  mood  of  m'mdf  we  &11  bavc  known. 
On  drowsy  eve,  or  dark  and  low'ring  day^ 
When  the  tired  spirits  lose  ihdr  sprightly  tone, 
Atid  nought  can  chase  the  lingering  houri  away. 
PitU  on  mir  &oul  falls  Fancy's  daitUt^  my. 
And  wisdom  holds  his  steadier  torch  m  vain, 
Db(»Ciirii;d  the  painting  s^ms,  mi^ tuned  the  ky, 
Nor  dare  we  of  our  listless  load  complain^ 
For  who  for  sympathy  may  seek  that  cannot  tell  of  pain  ? 

The  jolly  sportsman  knows  mich  drearihood, 

When  bursts  m  deluge  the  autumnal  rain. 

Clouding  that  mom  which  threats  the  heath-cock'*  brood ; 

Of  such,  in  summer's  drought,  the  angler*  plain, 

I  Who  hope  the  v>ft  mild  sonihem  shower  in  vain  ; 
But,  more  than  alt,  the  discontented  fair, 
Whom  father  stem,  and  sterner  aunt,  restrain 
From  connty-hall»  or  race  occurring  rart, 
hile  All  her  friends  arotind  their  veslmeni^  gay  prepare, 
i 
1 
1 


t  Ennrnt !— or,  »  mir  mothers  callM  thce^  Splee©  l 
*  To  thee  we  owe  full  miny  a  rare  device  j— 
Thine  is  the  sheaf  of  painted  cards,  1  ween. 
The  rolUng  bil  Hard -ball,  the  rattling  dtce, 
The  mmingdathe  for  framing  cimcrack  nice ; 
Tlie  amateur's  blotch 'd  pallet  tnou  mayst  claim. 
Retort,  and  air-pump,  threatening  frog^  and  mice, 
(Murders  disguised  by  philosophic  nam^) 
And  much  of  thflmg  grave^  and  much  of  buxom  game. 

Then  of  the  books,  to  catch  thy  drowsy  glance 
Compiled,  what  bard  the  catalngne  may  quote  1 
FlaySy  poems,  novels,  never  read  Imt  nnce  ;— 
But  not  of  such  the  taJe  fair  Edgeworth  wrote, 
Thtt  bears  thy  name,  and  is  thine  antidote } 
And  not  of  such  the  strain  my  Thomson  amig^ 
Delicious  dreams  inspiring  by  hti;  note. 
What  time  to  Indolence  his  harp  he  strung  ;— 
Oh  1  mi^ht  my  lay  be  imnk'd  that  Imppici  lUl  ammi^l 
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F  .r  =e.  I  jr««a 
A^  i  r:c  n^  TKaac^y  ok  idk  tile, 
I ".^'IxrjZiZ  :a  :bc  oooch  cack  IkdcK  limb^ 
Till  :c  '±it  ir3VfT  ;a^  tbe  li^bB  grov  dim* 
A=ri  i.:c:rx:  ^sber  hilf  Mpplia  the  theme ; 
>V'iil«  i=t>r3e  shares  of  knigiht  and  gbmt  grim, 
L^initfl  i=ki  fvxr^  a  «ocg  rrocessioa  gleam, 
.Kz>i  :he  R:>r-.i*>i-r-'>  ta>  becameK  the  Roder's  dreai 

T\*  thrs  ET  maladj  I  well  mar  bear. 
AI:<::  :u:4;r«ch'd,'like  PopcVown  Paridel, 
i';t.  =  -j-.c  :*zk  of  a  :oo-ea$T  chair  ; 
Ac  i  r^-1  :o  cheat  the  time,  a  poirerfal  spell 
In  cl :  r:rr-ai=a  of  arantiT  that  tell, 
r»r  \x\tz  Ie^:esdi  of  the  Fairr-folk, 
Or  <  >r.tr.V3l  tale  of  Afrite  felL 
r>f  Ger.ii.  Talisman,  and  broad -winged  Roc, 
Though.  LLs:e  may  blash  and  frown,  and  sober  reasoD 

Oft  a:  r-ch  season,  too,  will  rfarmes  nnsought 
Amr^  :hcn;>elves  in  some  romantic  lay  ; 
The  w  hicx  as  things  unfitting  graver  thought. 
Are  Sumt  or  blot  toil  on  some  i^Hser  day. — 
These  few  >ur>  ive — and  proudly  let  me  say, 
C'-'jft  not  the  critic's  smile,  nor  dread  his  frown; 
They  well  may  serve  to  while  an  hour  away, 
Ni  »r  does  the  volume  ask  for  more  reno^^Ti, 
Than  Ennui's  yaift-ning  smile,  what  time  she  drops  it 


CANTO  FIRST. 
I. 

List  to  the  valorous  deeds  that  were  done 

By  Harold  the  Dauntless,  Count  Witikind's  son  ! 

I  Count  Wiiikind  came  of  a  regal  strain, 

'  And  roved  with  his  Norsemen  the  land  and  the  n 

Woe  to  the  realms  which  he  coastetl  !  for  there 
Was  shedding  of  blcxxl,  and  rending  of  hair, 
'  Rape  of  maiden,  and  slaughter  of  priest, 

Gathering  of  ravens  and  wolves  to  the  feast : 
When  he  hoisted  his  standard  black. 
Before  him  was  battle,  l)ehind  him  WTack, 
And  he  bum'd  the  churches,  that  heathen  Dane, 
To  light  his  band  to  their  barks  again.  ^ 


On  Erin's  shores  was  his  outrage  known. 
The  winds  of  France  had  his  banners  blown  ; 
Little  was  there  to  plunder,  yet  still 
His  pirates  had  foray'd  on  Scottish  hill ; 
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Btit  upon  meny  Engknd'a  coast 
>fore  fre(|ii(.'iit  he  saiJ'd,  for  he  won  the  most* 
Sn  wide  and  so  far  ht&  mvoge  ih^  knew. 
If  a  j^il  b^t  gleam' d  white  giilnit  the  W'cikm  HuCf 
Trumpet  and  btigk  lo  arms  did  cnll, 
3urghefs  hasteo'd  to  man  the  wall, 
-P£a&&nts  fled  inland  Kis  fury  to  'scape. 
Beacons  wcr^  lighted  on  headland  and  i;!apei 
Bells  were  toll'd  out,  and  aye  as  Ihey  rung. 
Fearful  and  faintly  the  grey  brothers  snnjj, 
'  llicis  u%  St.  Mary,  from  flyod  and  fro-o  fire, 
rom  imiiiie  and  pest,  and  Coimt  Witikind*s  ire ! " 


HI* 

Tf  Tilced  the  wealth  of  fair  England  so  well, 
I  That  he  sought  in  }vcr  bosom  as  native  to  dwdl* 
Jlle  eotifrVl  the  Huniber  m  fearful  hour* 
[And  t]iicmbark*d  with  his  Danish  power* 
fcThrec  lurU  came  agiiinst  Uim  with  all  their  train, - 
ITwo  bath  he  taken,  and  one  bath  be  slain* 
ICuttut  Witikind  left  tbe  H  umbers  rich  si  rant!, 
lAnd  lie  w;uted  and  warr'd  in  Northumberland. 
tout  the  !5*;«trin  King  wis  a  stre  ifs  «ge, 
ISVcak  lo  bsittle,  in  council  sage ; 
Ipeace  of  that  heathen  leader  Tie  sought, 
|CJfl$  be  gave,  and  quiet  he  bought ; 
|And  the  Count  took  upon  bim  the  peaceable  style 
I  Of  a  vassal  and  liegeman  of  Briton  s  broad  ble* 

IV, 

rime  will  rust  the  sli  "         rtl, 

[Time  will  coniume  t'  '  cord; 

["That  which  mcmkicr:.  ..  ...,   .-,;i  steel, 

V>fi>rtal  arm  and  nerve  mu-it  led 
I  Of  the  Danish  band,  whom  Count  Witikind  Jed, 
""taiiy  wax\l  aged,  and  maoy  were  dic'ad  % 

iimsL'lf  found  his  armotir  full  weighty  lo  bear, 
^VrinkJed  lib  brows  grew^  and  hoafy  his  hair  ; 
~Ic  katiVi  on  a  staff,  wben  his  step  went  abro.id, 
^Anr!  fi  i-i-"t  ^li-i  palfrey,  when  steed  he  btstrode. 
As  1 1  ►ter,  his  wildness  ccaacd, 

^^  He  II.  .If  peace  with  prelate  and  priest^ 

^^^^^tade  \\\^  peAce,  Eutd,  stooping  his  head, 
^^^u*atient!y  listed  the  counsel  they  said  : 
^^^alnt  Cuth ben's  Ht&hop  wa.^  holy  and  grave* 
^BWixie  and  good  was  the  counsel  lie  gave, 

■ 

V  "Thou  hajrt  mtjrderX  robbM,  wid  spilM, 
Time  it  is  thy  poor  soul  were  tisoil'd  ; 
Priests  didstt  thoti  alay,  ittid  diurcbes  burn, 
Time  it  i*  now  to  re|>entance  to  turn  ; 


L 


382  HAROLD  THE  DAUNTLESS. 

Fiends  hast  thoa  worshipp'd,  with  fiendish  rite^ 
Leave  now  the  darkness^  and  wend  into  light : 
O  !  while  life  and  space  are  given, 
Tom  thee  yet,  and  think  of  Heaven ! " 
That  stem  old  heathen  his  head  he  raised. 
And  on  the  good  prelate  he  stedfastly  gazed  ; 
"  Give  me  broad  lands  on  the  Wear  and  the  Tyne^ 
My  faith  I  will  leave,  and  1*11  cleave  unto  thine." 

VI. 

Broad  lands  he  eave  him  on  Type  and  Wear, 

To  be  held  of  the  church  by  bridle  and  spear , 

Part  of  Monkwearmouth,  of  Tynedale  part. 

To  better  his  will,  and  to  soften  his  heart : 

Count  Witikind  was  a  joyful  man. 

Less  for  the  faith  than  the  lands  that  he  wan. 

The  high  church  of  Durham  is  dress*d  for  the  day. 

The  clergy  are  rankM  in  their  solemn  array  : 

There  came  the  Count,  in  a  bear-skin  warm. 

Leaning  on  Hilda  his  concubine's  arm. 

He  kneel'd  before  Saint  Cuthbert's  shrine. 

With  patience  unwonted  at  rites  divine ; 

He  abjured  the  gods  of  heathen  race. 

And  he  bent  his  head  at  the  font  of  CTace. 

But  such  was  the  grisly  old  proselyte  s  look. 

That  the  priest  who  baptized  him  grew  pale  and  shook ; 

And  the  old  monks  muttered  beneath  their  hood, 

'*  Of  a  stem  so  stubborn  can  never  spring  good ! " 


Up  then  arose  that  grim  convertite. 
Homeward  he  hied  him  when  ended  the  rite  ; 
The  Prelate  in  honour  will  with  him  ride. 
And  feast  in  his  castle  on  Tyne^s  fair  side. 
Banners  and  banderols  danced  in  the  wind. 
Monks  rode  before  them,  and  spearmen  behind ; 
Onward  they  pass'd,  till  fairly  did  shine 
Pennon  and  cross  on  the  bosom  of  Tyne; 
And  full  in  front  did  that  fortress  lour. 
In  darksome  strength  with  its  buttress  and  tower : 
At  the  castle  gate  was  young  Harold  there, 
Count  Witikind's  only  offspring  and  heir. 

VIII. 

Young  Harold  was  fear'd  for  his  hardihood. 

His  strength  of  frame,  and  his  fury  of  mood. 

Rude  he  was  and  wild  to  behold. 

Wore  neither  collar  nor  bracelet  of  gold. 

Cap  of  vair  nor  rich  array, 

Such  as  should  grace  that  festal  day : 

His  doublet  of  bull's  hide  was  all  unbraced. 

Uncovered  his  head,  and  hb  sandal  unlaced : 
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Mb  shaggy  black  lock*  on  his  brow  hung  low* 
And  his  eye*  glAtic*id  Ihmugh  them  a  iwarthy  glow ; 
Dnnish  club  in  his  hand  he  bore» 
be  spikes  were  dotted  with  recent  gore  ; 
It  his  back  a  she- Wolf,  and  her  wolMmbs  tWAUlt 

,  the  dan^erotijj  chase  thut  morning  slain, 
Itidc  was  the  greeting  his  father  he  made, 
lone  to  the  Biihop, — ^while  thus  he  ^d  : — 


rWhat  pne^4ed  hypocrite  an  thon, 
Tith  Iby  humbled  look  a^nd  thy  mo»kish  brow. 
Like  a  ihavelinE  who  studies  to  cheat  his  vow  ! 
Canst  th(7u  be  Witikind  the  Waiter  known, 
Royal  Eric's  fearless  son. 
Haughty  Gunhilda's  haughtier  lord, 
Who  won  hi^  bride  by  the  axe  and  fword ; 
From  the  shrine  of  St,  Pclej  the  chaJice  who  tore^ 
And  fnelted  to  bracelets  for  Freya  and  Thor ; 
"Yitb  one  Mow  of  bi»  gatiinlet  who  burst  the  skull, 
cforc  Odin'f  ftone,  of  the  Mountain  Bull  T 
hen  ye  worshlppM  with  rite*  that  to  war-god*  l>cloilg, 
ifith  the  deci!  ot  the  brave,  and  liie  blow  of  the  strong  ; 
I  dow^  in  thine  age  to  dotage  stink, 
lit  th^m  patter  thy  cnme»  to  a  flhavefi  monk, — 
'  down  thy  mail -shirt  for  clothing  of  hair,-- 
J  and  scourge,  like  a  slave*  wilt  thou  bear  1 
\  best  be  admitted  in  ilotbful  bowct 
Btten  with  priest  and  with  paramour  1 
Oh  I  ont  upon  fhine  endless  shame  I 
Each  Scald's  high  harp  fihali  blast  thy  fauae, 
And  tby  son  wifl  refuse  thee  a  fathers  ttftme  J " 

eful  wa]i*d  old  Witikind's  look, 
\  fathering  voice  with  fury  shook  \^~ 
■  me,  Harold  of  harden  d  heart  \ 
abbom  and  wilful  erer  thou  werl* 

|€nftragie  ins^ioe  I  command  the«  to  ceasei 
f  wrath  and  remflin  at  peace  x— 
he  debt  of  re  pent  ante  Fve  paid, 
'  the  church  has  a  recompense  made, 
"And  tb"  ^-  "'     f  her  doclrinea  I  prove  with  my  blajde^ 
But  i  ^  none  of  tny  actions  I  owe, 

Ml  !  son  such  accoQnting  will  show, 

jtpeak  I  lo  thee  of  repentance  or  truth« 
fteVr  frtm  thy  childhood  knew  reason  of  ruih  ? 
^  T  to  the  waif  and  the  Ijeaj  in  her  den  ; 
These  art  thy  matei,  and  not  rational  men," 

^Brlmly  fmHdl  Harold,  and  coldly  replied, 

^^  W«  vamk  ttoQour  ottr  m^  if  wc  l<^  when  l!bey  d^dc* 
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For  me,  I  am  yet  what  thy  lessons  have  made, 

I  was  rock'd  in  a  buckler  and  fed  from  a  blade  ; 

An  infant,  was  taught  to  clasp  hands  and  to  shout 

From  the  roofs  of  the  tower  when  the  flame  had  broke  out ; 

In  the  blood  of  slain  foemen  my  finger  to  dip. 

And  tinge  with  its  purple  my  cheek  and  my  lip. — 

'Tis  thou  know'st  not  truth,  that  hast  bartered  in  eld. 

For  a  price,  the  brave  faith  that  thine  ancestors  held. 

When  this  wolf," — and  the  carcass  he  flung  on  the  plain* — 

•*  Shall  awake  and  give  food  to  her  nurslings  again. 

The  face  of  his  father  will  Harold  review ; 

Till  then,  aged  Heathen,  young  Christian,  adieu  1 " 

XIX. 

Priest,  monk,  and  prelate,  stood  aghast. 

As  through  the  pageant  the  heathen  pass'd. 

A  cross-^Mirer  out  of  his  saddle  he  nung, 

Laid  his  hand  on  the  pommel,  and  into  it  sprung. 

Loud  was  the  shriek,  and  deep  the  groan. 

When  the  holy  sign  on  the  earth  was  thrown  ! 

The  fierce  old  Count  unsheathed  his  brand. 

But  the  calmer  Prelate  stay'd  his  hand. 

"  Let  him  pass  free  ! — Heaven  knows  its  hour,— 

But  he  must  own  repentance's  power. 

Pray  and  weep,  and  penance  bear, 

Ere  he  hold  land  by  the  Tyne  and  the  Wear." 

Thus  in  scorn  and  m  wrath  from  his  father  is  gone 

Young  Harold  the  Dauntless,  Count  Witikind^s  son. 

XIIL 

High  was  the  feasting  in  Witikind's  hall,  ' 
Reveird  priests,  soldiers,  and  pagans,  and  all ; 
And  e'en  the  good  Bishop  was  fain  to  endure 
The  scandal,  which  time  and  instruction  might  cure  t 
It  were  dangerous,  he  deem'd,  at  the  first  to  restrain. 
In  his  wine  and  his  wassail,  a  half-christen'd  Dane. 
The  mead  flow'd  around,  and  the  ale  was  drain'd  dry, 
Wild  was  the  laughter,  the  song,  and  the  cry  ; 
With  Kyrie  Eleison,  came  clamorously  in 
The  war-songs  of  Danesmen,  Norweyan,  and  Finn, 
Till  man  after  man  the  contention  gave  o'er, 
Outstretched  on  the  rushes  that  strew'd  the  hall  floor ; 
And  the  tempest  within,  having  ceased  its  wild  rout. 
Gave  place  to  the  tempest  that  thundered  without. 

XIV. 

Apart  from  the  wassail,  in  turret  alone. 
Lay  flaxen-hair'd  Gunnar,  old  Ermengarde's  son  ; 
In  the  train  of  Lord  Harold  that  Page  was  the  first, 
For  Harold  in  childhood  had  Ermengarde  nursed ; 
And  grieved  was  youne  Gunnar  his  master  should  roftiii« 
Unhoused  and  unfrietided,  «xi  esuk  from  home. 
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He  heard  ihe  deep  thuticlei^  llie  plashing  of  mm. 

He  saw  the  red  lightning  throdgn  shut* hole  anil  pane  ; 

*•  And  oh  r'  said  the  Page,  "on  the  sheltcilcs*  woM 

Lord  Haft^ld  is  wandering  in  darkness  and  cold  \ 

What  though  he  waa  stubborn,  and  wayward  and  wild. 

He  cridntcfl  me  because  I  was  Ermen garde's  child,— 

And  often  \mm  dawn  till  the  5et  of  the  sun, 

la  the  chase^  by  his  stirrup,  unbidden  I  run  ; 

I  wQuld  1  were  older,  and  knighthood  could  beart 

I  would  soon  quit  the  lianka  of  the  Tyne  and  the  Wear : 

For  my  mother's  command,  with  her  last  parting  breathy 

Baile  m«  follow  her  nursling  in  life  and  to  deatli. 


» 


*■  It  pours  and  it  thunders,  it  lightens  amain, 
As  if  Lok»  the  Desuoyer^  hadl>ur>it  frk>m  his  chain  ! 
Acoifsed  by  the  church,  and  expel Fd  by  his  sire, 
JCor  Christian  nor  Dane  g^ive  him  shelter  or  fire^ 

"  this  tempest  what  mortal  may  houseless  endure  ! 
ded»  unmaDtled,  he  dies  cm  the  moor  1 
lie- er  tonnes  of  Gunnar,  he  tarries  not  here." 
He  leapt  from  his  couch  and  he  grasp' d  to  his  spear  \ 
SotJijht  the  hall  of  the  feait*     Uudisturb'd  by  his  ticad. 
The  wass^iilers  slept  fast  as  the  sleep  of  the  ciead  : 
**  URgrateful  and  bestial  V  his  anger  broke  forth, 
"To  forgtl  'mid  your  goblets  the  pride  of  the  North  \ 
And  jr>u,  ye  cowl*d  prie-vis  who  have  plenty  in  storey 
Mii&t  give  Gtmnar  for  ran^oni  a  palfrey  and  Qre." 


W 


Then,  heeding  full  little  ^^  ban  or  of  curse» 

He  ha*  sdied  on  the  Prior  of  Jor^'aux's  purse  : 

!^aint  Mcnehtilt's  Abl>ot  next  morning  h^is  mtss'd 

His  mantle,  deep  furr'd  from  the  tai>e  to  the  wrist  ; 

The  Seneschal's  kevi  fiijm  his  belt  he  has  ta*cn, 

(Wttl  dretiijh'd  on  ttiat  eve  wns  old  Hddcbrand*s  bnufi.) 

To  the  stabk'^yard  he  made  his  way^ 

And  mounted  the  Bishop's  palfrey  j^y, 

C*stle  and  hamlet  beJiind  him  has  aisl. 

And  right  on  hi<j  way  to  the  moorland  hus  passed. 

Sore  sntjrte^l  the  palfrey,  unused  to  face 

A  wc4ther  *o  wild  at  si  rash  a  pace ; 

So  long  he  snorted,  so  loud  he  ncigh'd» 

There  answer"'^  ^  ^i-J  i},nt  u  .^  VN,iinfl  beside, 

And  the  red  i'  I  there  whci-c  liy 

His  nuistcr,  i    .  ,  n'd  *in  the  day. 

KMXU 

Up  V    '   -    •      ^  '^       *    ''  "    "Stswd!" 

At  .nd. 

|Tll^ ,.,.    .      ,  .  .,     vc  fnld, 

Sbdvr'd  ibe  jatftjjrp^  md  projferd  the  gold. 


^ 
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"  Back,  back,  and  home,  tfaoa  fimple  boy  ! 

Thou  canst  not  share  my  grief  or  joy: 

Have  I  not  mark'd  thee  wail  and  ciy 

\Vhen  thou  hast  seen  a  sparrow  die  ? 

And  canst  thou,  as  my  foUover  should, 

SVade  ankle-deep  through  foeman'a  blood. 

Dare  mortal  and  immortal  foe^ 

The  gods  above,  the  fiends  below. 

And  man  on  earth,  more  hateful  still. 

The  very  (buntain-head  of  ill  ? 

Desperate  of  life,  and  careless  of  death, 

lAjver  of  bloodshed,  and  slaughter,  and  scathe. 

Such  must  thou  be  with  me  to  roam. 

And  such  thou  canst  not  be — back,  and  home  !  *' 

XVIIL 

Young  Gunnar  shook  like  an  aspen  bough. 

As  he  heanl  the  harsh  voice  and  beheld  the  daik  brc 

And  half  he  repented  hb  purpose  and  vow. 

15ut  now  to  draw  back  were  bootless  shame. 

And  he  loved  his  master,  so  urged  his  claim  : 

**  Alas  !  if  my  arm  and  my  courage  be  weak. 

Bear  with  me  a  while  for  old  Ermengarde*s  sake ; 

Nor  deem  so  lightly  of  Gunnar's  faith. 

As  to  fear  he  would  break  it  for  peril  of  death. 

Have  I  not  risk'd  it  to  fetch  thee  this  gold, 

This  surcoat  and  mantle  to  fence  thee  from  cold  ? 

And,  did  I  bear  a  baser  mind, 

What  lot  remains  if  1  stay  behind  ? 

The  priests'  revenge,  thy  father's  wrath, 

A  dungeon,  and  a  shameful  death." 

XIX. 

i  With  gentler  look  Lord  Harold  e>ed 

The  Page,  then  tum'd  his  head  aside ; 
And  either  a  tear  did  his  eyehsh  stain. 
Or  it  caught  a  drop  of  the  passing  rain. 
•*  Art  thou  an  outcast,  then  ?"  quoth  he ; 
"The  meeter  page  to  follow  me." 
Twere  bootless  to  tell  what  climes  they  sought. 
Ventures  achieved,  and  battles  fought ; 
How  oft  with  few,  how  oft  done. 
Fierce  Harold's  arm  the  field  hath  won. 
Men  swore  his  eye,  that  flash'd  so  red  - 

When  each  other  glance  was  (luench  d  with  dread. 
Bore  oft  a  light  of  deadly  flame, 
That  ne'er  from  mortal  courage  aime. 
Thi>se  limbs  so  strong,  that  mood  so  stem. 
That  loved  the  couch  of  heath  and  fern. 
Mar  from  hamlet,  tower,  and  town, 
MorethanloiesloTi^^Nea^^vms 
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TTiat  stobborn  frame^  that  sullen  moodi 

Men  deem'd  musi  come  of  aught  but  good  ; 

And  they  whi*per*d,  the  great  Master  Kifnd  was  at  one 

With  Hafold  the  Daimlle^  CoudI  WiLi kind's  50a, 


Yean  after  yeats  had  gone  and  fled. 

The  good  old  Prclale  lies  lapp'd  in  lead  ; 

In  the  ch^ipe]  si  ill  is  shywn 

His  sculptTired  form  on  a  marble  stoD^ 

With  staflTand  ring  and  scaptilalne. 

And  folrfefl  ftands  in  the  act  of  prayer* 

Saint  Cuthbert  s  mitre  ii  restirjE  now 
\  On  the  haughty  Saxon^  bold  Aldingsr's  brow; 
I  The  power  tjf  nia  croiier  he  ioveti  to  exictid 
^  O'er  Mrhalever  would  break,  or  whiitever  would  betid  % 

Ant!  tinw  hath  he  dolhed  him  in  coj*e  and  \\\  pall. 

And  the  Chapter  of  Durhani  has  met  at  lik  caJL 
I  •*  And  hear  ye  not,  breihten."  the  protKl  llkhop  said, 
[  *•  That  owr  vassah  the  Banish  Count  Witiklnd's  dead  T 

All  his  gold  and  his  goods  hath  he  given 

To  holy  t,^hurch  fur  the  love  of  Heaven, 

Ami  hath  ffjunded  a  chnnlry  with  stipend  and  dote, 

Thni  priirM^  and  Thai  lieadsmen  mny  pray  for  Ms  soul  i 

Ilariftd  his  sou  is  wandering  atjpoacK 

r»readed  by  man  and  nbhorr'd  by  God ; 

Mrct  it  is  not,  that  such  should  heir 

The  Unds  of  the  Church  on  ihe  T^tie  and  the  Wear^ 

And  at  htT  pleasure,  her  hallo w'd  hand* 

May  now  resume  these  wcallhy  land$.** 


XXI. 

Aw¥weT*d  gT>od  Eustaee,  a  cation  oTd,^- 

^  Hsr^ild  \%  tameless,  ind  fimous,  and  bold  ; 

Ewer  Retiavi^  hl*>w8  a  note  of  faRje« 

hn^        *     ''  ■        whcti  she  ^tinds  hif  name: 

Mu  \nd  much  of  scathe 

Ha.:.  .    , .  who  have  waked  his  wrath. 

Leave  htm  these  lands  and  lordships  still, 

H«ravcii  in  iti  I  tour  may  change  his  wtif ; 

But  if  tvft  org'>hh  ai^fi  of  living  bure, 
i  An  evil  counsellor  h  despair." 

More  had  he  said,  but  the  Pre!  **. 

And  (Jinrniuf'd  hii  brethren  w!  iid» 

And  wkth  nne  tonwnt  have  th-  ir  itiwm, 

,  That  the  Clim-'ch  should  the  kr  1  CuUibcrl  rciitmcl 

So  wilfd  the  Prelate  ;  and  earn  m 

LCfSve  to  his  judgment  their  loud  i^nicn* 


\ 


.  :z.s  ^Jt.j%  J. 


LESS, 


Lii:  -Jir^  :-.-rr 


k  :* 


w:-., 


Of  fr:-*: 


^•f --;.:•-   .:*«    --.-.s 


Icjiv-i  uu:  ire  -::r: 


Or  the  «iec?-mo-^:h'd  crv-  of  the  diitir.: 

That  o;-cn*  on  h:^  game  : 
Vet  then,  t-j-i,  I  \o\c  the  f«>rc*it  wile. 
Whether  tlic  sun  in  si'lfn'li^iur  ri-Jc, 
An'l  ;,'i!(l  its  nuny-coI'iurM  si'le  ; 
Or  whether  the  M^ft  anrl  silvery  h.i7c. 
In   vapoury    folds,   o'er   the  lanii->cape 

strays 
And  half  involve^  the  woo<lIantl  maze. 

Like  an  early  widow's  veil. 
Where  wimplin^;  tissue  from  the  paze 
The  fftmi  half  hi<les  an<l  half  betrays. 

Of  />cauty  wan  and 


nx. 
Tmr  X-te was  a  woo 

Htr  acisr  a  ro^-w  of  gn 
I-i  iii-'SiC  sz.itaies  undisi 
V^~z»:  1; led  by  bow 
■^el  tri:»-s  wa*  Wnlfsi 
3  ■•  gtfsn  TiT.c  boih  on 
-ij-.i^p:   •.•-■iei  Wei 

"K"*!  "les.  it  S:arJhope'* 

ATI  ""tl.  ^n  Gar.'e 

Tst  r;-  :":  :=^h  he  tro 

liTii  .racie. 
X-K  i.T..»7'  ar.i  more 

■m-.zz.ri  Txir.e 
Trf  .*i  "It   .:'  KjK:iJ:op< 

Tcxz'i  -Kztz  ahe  Irown'i 

V-^^iri   wber 

T     .■?   i-i-.:  r.r;  her  >:> 
'"'  ■-   ».e-  ir,.zi   Wu) 

"  .-  ■—■ »  *'-•"*  — c  b 
IV. 

Vl:  r.i.:  :M>  Scree  and 
>.  i't-i^en  iecreed,  a< 

N  ::e  VHi;;.:or  cro^ 
T-  rr.::i.r.'>  K-unds,  of 
N  . :  "r.iih,  j-erchance,  a 

In  :h;s  lair  isle  bet 
Ar. :  r.ou^ht  »»f  f.-acd,  o 
Wi>  known  to  gentle  ? 

A  simple  maiJen  > 
T^e  ?;HfIIs  in  dimpled  : 
Ar.l  a  downcast  blu>] 

that  fly 
Wi:h  the  sidelong  glam 

Were  her  arms  am 
S'^  young,  so  simple  w: 
She  s^.arce  coulil  childhi 
And  still  she  li>vecl,  in 

lieneath  the  green' 
To  plait  the  nishv  coro 
Anil  braid  with  llt>wers 

As, when  in  infanc; 
Vet  could  that  heart,  « 
The  early  dawn  of  steal 
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The  power  who,  now  so  mild  a  guest, 
Gives  dangerous  yet  delicious  zest 
To  the  calm  pleasures  of  thy  breast. 
Will  soon,  a  tyrant  o'er  the  rest, 
Let  none  his  empire  share. 


One  mom,  in  kirtle  green  array'd, 
Deep  in  the  wood  the  maiden  stray'd, 

And,  where  a  fountain  sprung, 
She  sate  her  down,  unseen,  to  thread 
The  scarlet  berry's  mimic  braid, 

And  while  the  beads  she  strung. 
Like  the  blithe  lark,  whose  carol  gay 
Gives  a  good-morrow  to  the  day, 

So  lightsomely  she  sung. 

VL 


"Lord   William   was  bom  in  gilded 

bower, 
The  heir  of  Wilton's  lofty  tower ; 
Yet  better  loves  Lord  William  now 
To    roam   beneath   wild   Rookhope's 

brow  ; 
And  William  has  lived  where  ladies  fair 
With  gawds  and  jewels  deck  their  hair, 
Yet  better  loves  the  dewdrops  still 
Th?t  pearl  the  locks  of  Mctelill. 

"The  pious  Palmer  loves,  I  wis. 
Saint  Cuthbert's  hallow 'd  beads  to  kiss ; 
But  I,  though  simple  girl  I  be, 
Might  have  such  homage  paid  to  me  ; 
For  did  Lord  William  see  me  suit 
This  necklace  of  the  bramble's  fruit. 
He  fain— but  must  not  have  his  will — 
Would  kiss  the  beads  of  Metelill 

"  My  nurse  has  told  me  many  a  tale, 
How  vows  of  love  arc  weak  and  frail ; 
My  mother  says  that  courtly  youth 
By  rastic  maid  means  seldom  sooth. 
What  should  they  mean  ?  it  cannot  be. 
That  such  a  warning's  meant  for  me. 
For  nought— oh  I  nought  of  fraud  or  ill 
Can  WiUiam  mean  to  Metelill ! " 

VIL 

Sadden  she  stops — and  starts  to  fed 
A  weighty  hand,  a  glove  of  steel, 


Upon  her  shrinking  shoulders  laid  ; 
Fearful  she  tum'd,  and  saw,  dismay'd, 
A  Knight  in  plate  and  mail  array'd. 
His  crest  and  bearing  worn  and  fray'd. 

His  surcoat  soil  d  and  riven, 
Form'd  like  that  giant  race  of  yore. 
Whose  long-continued  crimes  outwore 

The  sufferance  of  Heaven. 
Stem  accents  made  his  pleasure  knowr 
Though  then  he  used  his  gentlest  tone 
"  Maiden,"  he  said, "  sing  forth  thy  gle< 
Start  not — sing  on — it  pleases  me. 


Secured  within  his  powerful  hold. 
To  bend  her  knee,  her  hands  to  fold. 

Was  all  the  maiden  might  ; 
And  "  Oh  !  forave,"  she  faintly  said, 
"  The  terrors  of  a  simple  maid. 

If  thou  art  mortal  wieht ! 
But  if — of  such  strange  tales  are  told— 
Unearthly  warrior  of  the  wold. 
Thou  comest  to  chide  mine  accents  bole 
My  mother,  Jutta,  knows  the  spell, 
At  noon  and  midnight  pleasing  well 

The  disembodied  ear ; 
Oh  !  let  her  powerful  charms  atone 
For  aught  my  rashness  may  have  done 

And  cease  thy  grasp  of  fear." 
Then  laugh'd  the  Knight — his  laughter 

sound 
Half  in  the  hollow  helmet  drown'd  ; 
His  barred  visor  then  he  raised, 
And  steady  on  the  maiden  gazed. 
He  smoothed  his  brows,  as  best  he  migh 
To  the  dread  calm  of  autumn  night. 

When  sinks  the  tempest  roar ; 
Yet  still  the  cautious  fishers  eye 
The  clouds,  and  fear  the  gloomy  sky, 

And  haul  their  barks  on  shore. 


"Damsel,"  he  said,  "  be  wise,  and  leai 
Matters  of  weight  and  deep  concern  : 

From  distant  realms  I  come. 
And,   wanderer  long,  at  length  ha\ 

plann'd 
In  this  my  native  Northern  land 

To  seek  myself  a  home. 
Nor  that  alone — a  mate  I  seek  ; 
She  must  be  gentle,  soft,  and  meek,— 

No  lordly  dame  for  me ; 
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Myself  am  something  rough  of  mood, 
And  feel  the  fire  of  royal  blood, 
And  therefore  do  not  hold  it  good 

To  match  in  my  degree. 
Then,  since  coy  maidens  say  my  face 
Is  harsh,  my  form  devoid  of  grace, 
For  a  fair  lineage  to  provide, 
*Tis  meet  that  my  selected  bride 

In  lineaments  be  fair  ; 
I  love  thine  well — till  now  I  ne'er 
Look'd  patient  on  a  face  of  fear, 
But  now  that  tremulous  sob  and  tear 

Become  thy  beauty  rare. 
One  kiss — nay,  damsel,  coy  it  not ! — 
And  now  go  seek  thy  parents'  cot. 
And  say,  a  bridegroom  soon  I  come. 
To  woo  my  love,  and* bear  her  home." 


Home  sprung  the  maid  without  a  pause. 
As   leveret    *scaped   from   greyhound's 

laws ; 
But  still  she  lock'd,  howe'er  distress'd, 
The  secret  in  her  boding  breast ; 
Dreading  her  sire,  who  oft  forbade 
Her  steps  should  stray  to  distant  glade. 
Night  came — to  her  accustomed  nook 
Her  distaff  aged  Jutta  took, 
And  by  the  lamp's  imperfect  glow. 
Rough  Wulfstane  trimm'd  his  shafts  and 

bow. 
Sudden  and  clamorous  from  the  ground 
Upstarted  slumbering  brach  and  hound  ; 
Loud  knocking  next  the  lodge  alarms, 
And  Wulfstane  snatches  at  his  arms. 
When  open  flew  the  yielding  door, 
And  that  grim  Warrior  press'd  the  floor. 

XI. 
"  All    peace    be    here — WTiat !    none 

replies  ? 
Dismiss  your  fears  and  your  surprise. 
*Tis  I— that  Maid  hath  told  my  tale,— 
Or,  trembler,  did  thy  courage  fail  ? 
It  recks  not— it  is  I  demand 
Fair  Mctelill  in  marriage  band ; 
Harold  the  Dauntless  I,  whose  name 
Is  brave  men's  boast  and  caitiff's  shame." 
The  parents  sought  each  other's  eyes, 
"With  awe,  resentment,  and  surprise  : 
Walfstane,  to  quarrel  prompt,  began 
The  stranger's  size  and  thewes  to  scan ; 


But  as  he  scann'd,  his  courage  sank, 
And  from  unequal  strife  he  shrank. 
Then  forth,  to  blight  and  blemish,  fl 
The  harmful  curse  from  Jntta'i  eyes 
Yet,  fatal  howsoe'er,  the  spell 
On  Harold  ihnocently  fell ! 
And  disappointment  and  amaze 
Were  in  the  witch's  wilder^d  gaze. 

xiu 

But  soon  the  wit  of  woman  wtAx, 
And  to  the  Warrior  mild  she  spoke 
"  Her  child  was  all  too  jrouog."— 

toy. 
The  refuge  of  a  maiden  coy." 
Again,  **  A  powerful  baron's  hdr 
Claims  in  her  heart  an  interest  &ur.' 
"  A  trifle — whisper  in  his  ear, 
That  Harold  is  a  suitor  here ! " — 
Baflled  at  lengtli  she  songht  delay : 
"  Would  not  the  Knight  till  man 

stay? 
Late  was  the  hour — he  there  night 
Till  mom,  their  lodge's  honoured  giM 
Such  were  her  words, — her  craft  m 

cast. 
Her  honoured  guest  should  sleep  hbl 
•'  No,  not  to-night—  but  soon,"hesir 
"He  would   return,    nor    leave  tl 

more." 
The  threshold  then  his  huge  stridecr 
And  soon  he  was  in  darkness  losL 

XIII. 

Appall'd  a  while  the  parents  stood, 
Then  changed  their  fear  to  angry  inoi 
And  foremost  fell  their  words  of  ill 
On  unresisting  Metclill  : 
Was  she  not  caution'd  and  forbid, 
Forewarned,  implored,  accused, and  A 
And  must  she  still  to  greenvir-ood  nai 
To  marshal  such  misfortune  home* 
"Hence,     minion — to    thy   cluunb 
hence—  *  , 

There  prudence  learn,  and  penit«»ct 
She  went — her  lonely  couch  lo  steep 
In  tears  which  absent  lovers  weep; 
Or  if  she  gain'd  a  troubled  sleeps 
Fierce  Harold's  suit  was  still  the  thea 
And  terror  of  her  feverish  dream. 
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xiv. 


^K  gtjtic,  Kef  dame  and  site 
Bfher  bi?nt  their  ire ; 
aiiij  th^.'U,  and  hnsl  a  spear,  ^ 
t  ihovi  sudi  nri  iiisilIi  Itcar  r* 
iid,  *'  A  man  cuiUcnds 
^  witch  with  sprites   and 

e  mortal  wight  lielong 
y  brow  and  frame  4v»  strong. 
IS  ihU  thy  promise  fair* 
bird  Wilham,  wcalLhv  licir 
lUn  ii!  of  W  It  ton  k'  *  \V  ca  r, 
(tcJiii  t.,  .-Jiiir  lieirf 
»>,  iist'^t  as  thine 

jl>  ^  ,  ii^sisartl'i  kinc, 

H  ayLiutia  >  atorms  tu  ^teepi 
ijll  fog  wid  itn  to  Kwerp, 

unmttc  1  lie  fame 

H  ttjd  v^.iv..  '- ? 

icfa  wilh  tiU  men's  wish  con- 

*^- 

nd  my  dcsites, 

.r-  to  jVnai  fires  7 

.   ■■  "   rin.iinl ! 
:-^\x\  io'ml? 


?<U  *♦  T  will  not  wage 
;hy  rage  ; 
un  He  Iriw, 
^ThnushaUknow, 

whatso'er 
and  spcari 

:ny 
r  ijjllcf  d  iJcer  to  d»c. 
Ihmv  and  yon  pale  mo«in# 

- --  '^^'1-'  -^in, 

itdl 

w*  ot  cliBim  Of  b-pcll/* 

to  the  '^ot>r  4l»e  Wnl 

^1  rTh  ihe  went, 

ire, 
(  jjijiKc  ins  tre» 


Far  faster  tban  belong"  d  to  age 

Has  Jtitta  made  her  pilgrimage  ^ 

A  priest  has  met  her  as  she  paisM, 

And  cro^'d  hiiwself  and  stood  a^ihast : 

She  traced  a  hamlet—nol  %  cur 

\\  b  throat  would  ope,  his  fool  would  stir ; 

By  crouch,  by  trembling,  and  by  groan» 

They  made  her  hated  presence  known  ! 

But  when  she  tttnle  the  sable  fell, 

Were  wilder  sounds  her  way  to  lell, — 

For  far  was  heard  the  font's  ycll» 

The  blade-cock  wakctl  and  r-untly  crew, 

Scrcam'd  o'er  tiie  moss  the  seated  curlew  ; 

Where  o'er  the  cataract  the  oftk 

I^iy  slant,  was  heard  the  raven's  cpsak  ; 

Thcmauntain-cat,  which  Mjughl  his  prey, 

Glared,  scream'd,  and  atftrted  from  licr 

Swcb  mu?^tc  cbecf'^  ber  jouniey  lone 
To  the  deep  dell  and  r^^ckllJg  stone  : 
lljere,  wrili  unhallowed  bymnof  praiBC, 
She  cali'd  a  God  of  heathen  diyi. 

XVIf. 


Inbotaibn 


1 


**  From  thy  Pomerawian  Ihronc^ 
Hewn  in  rock  of  Ir^- "■  ^^^^^*\ 
Where,  to  thy  go'  i"  yet. 

Bend  Esthoman,  1  \  *A\^ 

And  their  swords  in  vengeance  whet. 
That  shall  make  Ibine  altart  wet. 
Wet  and  red  for  ages  rr^ore 
W- ith  the  Christiairs  hated  gore,^ 
Hear  me  \  Sovereign  of  the  Kock, 
Heaf  me  !  mighty  Zcmebock  X 
**  Mightiest  v''    •         -^ity  known, 
Here  thy  sv.  i^cen  shimr* ; 

Hundred  tf.:.   -  -  -us  tongue 

Oft  liave  here  ttiy  praises  sung  ;     ^ 
DowTi  tiiftt  Ltvnc  with  Runic  *eam  d^^ 
Hundred  vktiros'  bbiod  hath  slT^am  d  1 
Kow  one  woman  Cfnncs  alone, 
And  but  wet*  it  wllh  her  own* 
Tbi?  last,  the  fecbkst  of  thy  flaek,— 
licar— and  be  prcaetit,  Zemel>ock  I 
"  Hark  !  he  wmes  1  the  night-blast  cold 

Wilder— -  -^-"'*  '^''  --^^\  ^, 

Thee  l;5im. 

And  In         ,.  .  ^^ 
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PnxhJm  rhe  MA?:er  Demon  nigh, — 
Th<i«tf  v(ho  \u-w  h:»  t'jrni  shall  die! 
1^* :  I  '»l.»«.p  an.i  \t\\  my  head  ; 
Thiju  who  ri.'.ot  the  tem]-te»t  dread, 
Shaking  hill  an<l  rending;  oak  — 
Spare  me  !  &parc  me  \  Zc  me  bock. 

"  He  comes  not  yet !  Shall  cold  delay 
Thy  votaress  at  Jur  need  repay? 
Thou    shall  I  caI!  :'.£-.■  '^A  or  fiend? — 
I*t  others  on  :::y  ■■...;> ';  :.::end 
With  prayer  ar. :  :  :...■.     Jj::a**  arms 
Are  necromar.!;,:  v   r  >  :.-.:.  channs  ; 
Mine  is  the  spi".  'r:.\  -::tfr'd  once. 
Shall  m-akc  Thy  M:.-:.:  v.  -.1  his  trance. 
Shake  his  red  mar-:  '7.-'.  ■->«  of  pain. 
And    burst    his    >e\er.  -  ::sies  -  twisted 

chain  ! — 
So  f  com'st  ihf»u  ere  the  sth:"  i<  spoke? 
1  own  thy  presence,  Zerr.clKKk."* — 


"  PanjjhtcrofiliiM.*'ihi-  D^'cp  V.-i-ce  vii^^ 
Sln»t»k  while  it  -^piikeilie  v.^Iorr^irciJ, 
KihKM  on  iln-  l».iM-ih;:i  ma>si\e  >:oi:e, 
Ihr  Ivil  Prily  to  iiwn.— 
"  lVui|:hliM  •»!  dust  I  not  mine  the  power 
rUiMi  sVrk'-t  nil  Hnr..lii">  fni.il  hiur 
'  \\<\\\  hr.ivi  II  uml  lu-il  there  i>  a  strife 
\\  \p'A  ItM  Ills  •••»»1  nml  for  his  1i:l', 
\i\il  l.uit  xioulil  \\v.  the  combat  win, 
\nd  MMtih  liiiii  ill  Iii>  hour  of  siiu 
lS,i\'  1^  n  ■•».»«  now  lining  red, 
\\\\\  ihiv-iishini  w  iih  an  influence  dread: 


Woman,  thine  arts  of  mali 
To  use  the  space  before  it 
Involve  him  u-ith  the  chui 
Push  on  adventurous  chan 
Ounelf  will  in  the  hour  oi 
As  best  we  may,  thy  coon 

'  So  ceased  the  Voice ;  for 

I  round 

!  Each  hamlet  started  at  th< 
But  slept  again,  as  slowly 
Its  thunders  on  the  hill's  I 

]  XIX. 

I  "  And  is  this  all."  said  \\, 
"  That  thou  canst  teach  an 
Hence!  to  the  land  of  fo 

'   There  fittest  is  thine  influ 

I  Thou  powerless,  sluggish 
But  ne  er  shall  Briton  be 
.Again  before  so  poor  a  p 
She  struck  the  altar  with 
Slight  was  the  touch,  as 
A  damsel  stirs  her  lardy 
But  to  the  blow-  the  sto'n. 
And,  starting  fn>m  it>  bj 
KoH'd  thundering  down 

dell,— 
Re-echo'd  moorland,  roc 
I:ilo  the  mixinlight  tarn 
Tlitir  shores  the  sound  in 
And  there  was  ripple,  1 
But  ■•n  that  lake,  so  darl 
Placid  and  nale  the  mooj 
As  Jutta  hied  her  hom 


CANTO    THIRD. 
I. 

t  :i;rv  lowers  f»f  Durham  .'  there  was  once  a  time 
I  Mi'wM  voiir  battlements  with  such  vague  hope, 
\s  bii'Jilrns  life  in  its  first  dawmng  prime  : 
N,.|  tli.ii  (M-n  tlien  came  within  fancy's  scope 
\  \i>«iiiii  vam  of  mitre,  throne,  or  cope; 
\  1 1,  i<  I  im;  on  the  venerable  hall, 
llfi  il  iiii'iiiij;  ilwams  would  in  i>erspective  ope 
s,.M»,'  Il  \i  niiil  room,  some  prebcndar\''s  stall, — 
\ii,l  due  ll'ipi-  me  deceived  as  she  deceiveth  all. 
\\  J1  \ii  I  loM-  thv  mixM  and  massive  piles, 
\\\\\  » Inn  I  h  I'M  ;im1,  half  castle  'gainst  the  Scot, 
\..,i  l.-u-  t.»  lo.nn  tiu-se  venerable  aisles, 
\\..S  i,..'i.l-.  sioicd  (jfdeetis  long  since  foi^got; 
\Nx.v  «»i«»>i  I  '.h.ue  my  Surtces'  happier  lot. 
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Who  leaves  at  will  his  patrimonial  field 
■  To  ransack  every  crypt  and  hallow'd  spot. 

And  from  oblivion  rend  the  spoils  they  yield, 
Restoring  priestly  chant  and  clang  of  knightly  shield 

Vain  is  the  wish — since  other  cares  demand 
Each  vacant  hour,  and  in  another  clime ; 
But  still  that  northern  harp  invites  my  hand. 
Which  tells  the  wonder  of  thine  earlier  time ; 
And  fain  its  numbers  would  I  now  command 
To  paint  the  beauties  of  that  dawning  fair, 
When  Harold,  gazing  from  its  lofty  stand 
Upon  the  western  heights  of  Beaurepaire, 
Saw  Saxon  Eadmer's  towers  b^rt  by  winding  Wear. 


Fair  on  the  half-seen  streams  the  sunbeams  danced. 
Betraying  it  beneath  the  woodland  bank. 
And  fair  between  the  Gothic  turrets  glanced 
Broad  lights,  and  shadows  fell  on  front  and  flank, 
Where  tower  and  buttress  rose  in  martial  rank. 
And  girdled  in  the  massive  donjon  Keep, 
And  from  their  circuit  pcalM  o'er  bush  and  bank 
The  matin  bell  with  summons  long  and  deep. 
And  echo  answer'd  still  with  long-resounding  sweep. 


III. 

The  morning  mists  rose  from  the  ground, 
Each  merry  bird  awaken  d  round. 

As  if  in  revelry ; 
Afar  the  bugles  clanging  sound 
Caird  to  the  chase  the  lading  hound  ; 

The  gale  breathed  sort  and  free. 
And  seenvd  to  linger  on  its  way 
To  catch  fresh  odours  from  the  spray, 
And  waved  it  in  its  wanton  play 

So  light  and  gamesomely. 
The  scenes  which  morning  beams  reveal. 
Its  sounds  to  hear,  its  gales  to  feel 
In  all  their  fragrance  round  him  steal. 
It  melted  Harold's  heart  of  steel. 
And,  hardly  wotting  why. 
He  dofTd  his  helmet's  gloomy  pride. 
And  hung  it  on  a  tree  beside. 

Laid  mace  and  falchion  by, 
And  on  the  greensward  sate  him  down. 
And  from  his  dark  habitual  frown 

Relaxed  his  rugged  brow — 
Whoever  hath  the  doubtful  task 
From  that  stem  Dane  a  boon  to  ask^ 

Were  wise  to  ask  it  now. 


IV. 

His  place  beside  young  Gunnar  took, 
And  mark'd  his  master's  softening  look 
And  in  his  eye's  dark  mirror  spied 
The  gloom  of  stormy  thoughts  subside 
And  cautious  watch'd  the  httest  tide 

To  speak  a  warning:  word. 
So  when  the  torrent's  billows  shrink, 
The  timid  pilgrim  on  the  brink 
Waits  long  to  see  them  wave  and  sink, 

Ere  he  dare  brave  the  ford. 
And  often,  after  doubtful  pause, 
His  step  advances  or  withdraws ; 
Fearful  to  move  the  slumbering  ire 
Of  his  stem  lord,  thus  stood  the  squire 

Till  Harold  raised  his  eye, 
That  glanced  as  when  athwart  the  shroui 
Of  the  dispersing  tempest-cloud 

The  bursting  sunbeams  fly. 

V. 

"  Arouse  thee,  son  of  Ermengarde, 
Offspring  of  prophetess  and  bard ! 
Take  harp,  and  greet  this  lovely  prime 
With  some  high  strain  of  Runic  rnyme 
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Strong,  deep,  and  powerful !  Peal  it  round 
Like  that  loud  bell's  sonorous  sound. 
Yet  wild  by  fits,  as  when  the  lay 
Of  bird  and  bugle  hail  the  day. 
Such  was  my  grandsire  Eric's  sport. 
When  dawn  gleam'd  on  his  martial  court. 
Heymar  the   Scald,  with   harp's   high 

sound, 
Summon 'd  the  chiefs  who  slept  around; 
Couch 'd  on  the  spoils  of  wolfand  bear, 
They  roused  like  lions  from  their  lair. 
Then  nish'd  in  emulation  forth 
To  enhance  the  glories  of  the  north. — 
Proud  P-ric,  mightiest  of  thy  race, 
Where  is  thy  shadowy  resting-place  ? 
In  wild  Valhalla  hast  thou  nuaff'd 
From  focman's  skull  mctheglin  draught. 
Or  wandcrest  where  ihy  cairn  was  piled 
To  frown  o'er  oceans  wide  and  wild  ? 
Or  have  the  milder  Christians  given 
Thy  refuge  in  their  peaceful  heaven  ? 
Where'er  thou  art,  to  thee  are  known 
Our  toils  endured,  our  trophies  won. 
Our  wars,  our  wanderings,  and  our  woes." 
He  ceased,  ajid  Gunnar's  song  arose. 

VI. 

Song. 
"  Hawk  and  osprey  screamM  for  joy 
O'er  the  beetling  cliffs  of  IIt)y, 
Crimson  foam  the  beach  o'erspread. 
The  heath  was  dyed  with  darker  red. 
When  o'er  Eric.  Inguar's  son, 
Dane  and  Northman  piled  the  stone  ; 
Singing  wild  the  war-song  stem, 

•  Rest  thee.  Dweller  of  the  Cairn  !  * 

**  Where  eddying  currents  foam  and  l)oil 
By  Bersa's  burgh  and  CIra.*msay's  isle. 
The  seaman  sees  a  martial  form 
Half-mingled  with  the  mist  and  storm. 
In  anxious  awe  he  bears  aw.iy 
To  moor  his  bark  in  Stromna's  bay. 
And  murmurs  from  the  bounding  stem, 

*  Rest  thee,  Dweller  of  the  Cairn  ! ' 

"  What  cares  disturb  the  mighty  dead  ? 
Each  honour'd  rite  was  duly  paid  ; 
No  daring  hand  thy  helm  unlaced. 
Thy  sword,  thy  shield,  were  near  thee 

placed, 
Thy  flinty  couch.no  tear  profaned, 
WiihovX,  with  hostile  blood  was  sUin*d ; 


Within, 'twas  lined  with  moss  and  fen 
Then  rest  thee.  Dweller  of  the  Cain 
"  He  may  not  rest :  from  realms  afi 
Comes  voice  of  battle  and  of  war, 
Of  conquest  wrought  with  bloody  k 
On  Carmel's  cliffs  and  Jordan's^ 
When  Odin's  warlike  son  could  dm 
The  turban'd  race  of  TermagaunL"- 

vn. 

"  Peace,"  said  the  Knight,  "die  m^ 

Scald 
Our  warlike  fathers*  deeds  recalT^ 
I5ut  never  strove  to  soothe  the  sod 
With  tales  of  what  himself  had  doBfc 
At  Odin's  board  the  bard  sits  high 
Whose  harp  ne'er  stoop'd  to  flatteir; 
But  highest  he  whose  daring  lay 
Hath  dared  unwelcome  truths  to  sar. 
With  doubtful  smile  young  Gunnarer 
His  master's  looks,  and  nought  rcj^W 
But  well  that  smile  his  master  led 
To  construe  what  he  left  unsaid. 
*•  Is  it  to  me,  thou  timid  youth. 
Thou  fear'st  to  speak  unwelcome  trot: 
My  soul  no  more  thy  censure  griere 
Than  frosts  rob  laurels  of  their  lo«s 
Say  on—  and  yet — beware  the  nide 
And  wild  distemper  of  my  blood: 
Loth  were  I  that  mine  ire  should  wi« 
The  youth  that  bore  my  shicW  w  kx 
And  who,  in  service  constant  still, 
Though  weak  in  frame,  art  strong 

will."— 
"Oh!  "  quoth  the  PSige,  "even  tin 

depends 
My  counsel — there  my  warning  tecds 
Oft  seems  as  of  my  master's  breast 
Some  demon  were  the  sudden  gue«t ; 
Then  at  the  first  misconstrued  word 
His  hand  is  on  the  mace  and  svoni, 
From  her  firm  .seat  his  wisdom  dri»"er 
His  life  to  countless  dangers  given.— 
O  !  would  that  Gunnar  could  snffice 
To  be  the  fiend's  last  sacrifice; 
So  that,  when  glutted  with  mygoie, 
He  fled  and  tempted  thee  noawie!'' 

VIIT. 

Then  waved  his  hand,  and  sboolt  hblie 
The  impatient  Danc^  whUe  thm  be  saic 
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-4t  is  ui^t  tliise 
•OUT  line — - 
ragi!  divine, 
piiim^  d«<edi   ore 

ndliiimar.  thought 
loorny  stud 
he  Lunuencc  roll, 
e  leaps  ihc  wall  — 
L^  Dor  plumbs  the 

;,  oti  he  goes 

r*d  recdi, 

1  witl  he  strive, 

Is*  vmi  yet  survive. 

to  his  cry 

ktory,— 

Eke  Odin^'s  bowl, 

I, — deep  d-d  nks  his 

ti  in  hiz  ire 
L,  and  fifcj 
n,  seeks  some  dcti, 

s  of  look  and  Umh, 
to  overbrim— 
^||gn  mored,  ftnd 

W  mil  mine  eye, 
;d  stntiiji  rny  fooi^ 
i  !)c  nmte ; 
■  out  whaie*ef 
\\  ahouM  hear* 
Thy  lAy  h^s  iHJwer 
tillKn  hour  ; — 
irv  wont  toiay 
chani/il  away  ; 
jtthly  deem 
^■r  the  ihcme.** 


in  doubt  and  dread 
rops  I  he  Icacl^ 
mid^l  to  >trcf. 
I  sounds  wiih  fear : 
^und  he  twcrvu'd, 
%  httm  ohsenrod, 
to  Aing 
odjoufl  siting , 


A  nd  to  tii«i  tnoody  breast  ^pl J 
Tl)e  sooihing  charm  of  harmony, 
While  hinted  half,  and  halfexprcst, 
Thi^  warning  song  conveyed  the  rest.— 

Song. 
I. 
"  111  fare*  the  bark  with  tackle  riven,  ~ 
And  ill  when  on  the  breaken.  driven, — 
III  when  the  silorm-tiprilc  shrieks  in  air, 
And  the  scared  mermaid  tears  her  hait ; 
But  Vfor^  when  on  bcr  helm  the  hand 
or  some  ialse  traitor  holds  command, 

a. 

'Mil  fares  the  fainting  Palmer,  placed 
'Mid  II cb ion's  rock^  or  Katia's  waste,—* 
III  wlien  the  scorchir^g  sun  Is  high^ 
And  the  expected  font  isdry^  — 
Worae  when  bisguideo*ersa,nd  and  heath. 
The  barlxirous  Copt,  has  plflnii*d  his 
deatlL 

3* 
"111  fares  the  Knight  with  buckler  deft. 
And  ill  when  of  Ids  helm  bereft, — 
111  when  his  siced  to  enrlh  is  fluT^g, 
Or  from  his  k^^P  ^^'s  falcbinn  wmtig ; 
Bui  worse,  inmtnni  ruin  token, 
When  he  lists  re<le  by  woman  sjiokcn." — 


"  How  now,   fond  boy!— Canst  ikon 

think  ill," 
Said  Harold,  **  of  fair  Meteimt;*— 
**She  may  be  fair,*'  I  he  Page  replied^ 

As  through  the  strlt^^  hetanged» — 
"She may  be  fair  ;  but  yeu"  be  cried. 

And  tbea  the  stniin  !ic  duuiged,*^ 

Sottg, 

I. 

"  She  may  be  fair/'  he  sang,  "  but  yet 

Far  fairer  have  I  seen 
Than  she,  for  all  her  locks  of  jel, 

Atid  eyes  so  dark  And  iiheen. 
Were  I  a  Danish  knight  tii  artttSj 

As  one  day  1  may  be, 
My  heart  shonlcl  o-wn  no  foreign  claims*- 

A  Datiiab  maid  for  me  I 


*  I  love  my  father*?  nc*rlhem  bnd. 
Where  ih«  dark  ^itie'U«e&  ^sem^ 
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And  the  bold  Baltic's  echoing  strand 
I.ooks  o'er  each  grassy  oe.* 

I  love  to  mark  the  lingering  son. 
From  Denmark  loth  to  go, 

And  leaving  on  the  billows  bright. 

To  cheer  the  short-lived  summer  night, 
A  path  of  ruddy  glow. 

3- 
"  But  most  the  northern  maid  I  love, 

With  breast  like  Denmark's  snow, 
And  form  as  fair  as  Denmark's  pine, 
Who  loves  with  purple  heath  to  twine 

Her  locks  of  sunny  glow  ; 
And  sweetly  blend  that  shade  of  gold 

With  tne  cheek's  rosy  hue, 
And  Faith  might  for  her  mirror  hold 

That  eye  of  matchless  blue. 

4- 
"  'Tis  hers  the  manly  sports  to  love 

That  southern  maidens  fear. 
To  bend  the  bow  by  stream  and  grove. 

And  lift  the  hunter's  spear. 
She  can  her  chosen  champion's  flight 

With  eye  undazzled  see, 
Clasp  him  victorious  from  the  strife. 
Or  on  his  corpse  yield  up  her  life, — 

A  Danish  maid  for  me ! " 


Then  smiled  the  Dane—"  Thou  canst  so 

weU 
The  virtues  of  our  maidens  tell, 
Half  could  I  wish  my  choice  had  been 
Blue  eyes,  and  hair  of  golden  sheen. 
And  lofty  soul ; — yet  what  of  ill 
Hast  thou  to  charge  on  Mctelill  ?  " — 
"  Nothing  on  her,     young  Gunnar  said, 
"  But  her  base  sire's  ignoble  trade. 
Her  mother,  too— the  general  fame 
Hath  given  to  Jutta  evU  name, 


And  in  her  grey  e] 
Art  cannot  hide,  u 
That  iordid  woodi 
Twice  have  thine 

sought, 
And  twice  retum*c 
As  sent  thee  on  son 


"Thouerrest;  Ju 
He  that  comes  sui 
Ere  link'd  in  marr 
I^ands  and  a  dwell 
My  father's  by  the 
I  have  reclaim'd." 
And  all  too  dange: 
E'en  were  it  won, " ; 
"  And  then  this  Tu 
That  thou  should  st 
From  Durham's  p 
When  thou  hast  Ic 
In  their  own  halls ! 

eye, 
Thunder'd  his  voic 

lie! 
The  castle,  hall  an 
Built  by  old  Wiiik 
The  wild-cat  will  t 
Fights  for  her  nest 
And  think'st  thou 
For  dread  of  monk  « 
Up  and  away,  thai 
Doth  of  the  Bishoj 
Thither  will  I,  in  i 
As  Jutta  bade,  my 
And,  if  to  right  mi 
Then  woe  to  churcl 
Now  shift  the  seen 

fall. 
And  our  next  entn 

halL 


CANTO    FOURTH. 
I. 
Full  many  a  bard  hath  sung  the  solemn  gloom 
Of  the  long  Gothic  aisle  and  stone-ribb'd  roof, 
O'er-canopying  shrine,  and  gorgeous  tomb. 
Carved  screen,  and  altar  glimmering  far  aloof, 
And  blending  with  the  shade — a  matchless  proo 
•  0«— Island 
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Of  liigh  devotion,  which  hath  now  wtix'd  cold  ; 
Yet  legends  sjiy,  that  Luxury's  bmtc  hoof 
Intruded  oft  withio  atich  sacred  fold, 
like  step  of  Befi  Mse  priest,  tnick'd  in  hk  faac  of  old, 

We!I  plcjised  am  \  howe*cr,  that  wTicn  the  route 
Of  our  Hide  Jieighbours  whilom e  deignM  to  come, 
Uticall'dj  and  eke  unwelcome,  to  sweep  out 
And  clcin&e  our  cbancci  from  the  tags  of  Rome, 
They  spoke  not  on  our  ancient  fjuie  the  doom 
To  which  their  bigot  z^al  gave  o'er  their  own. 
But  spared  the  martyred  splint  and  storied  torab^ 
Though  papal  miracles  had  graced  the  stone, 
Autl  though  the  aisles  still  Idv^  the  organ**  swellitig  tone. 

And  deem  not,  though  'tb  now  my  part  to  paint 
"^   y-A^it  sway'd  by  love  of  power  and  gold, 
J I  who  wore  the  mitre  of  onr  Saint 
:m  arnbitious  Aldingar  I  hold  ; 
^jDCc  lH>lh  in  modem  times  and  days  of  old 
It  Site  on  tliose  whose  vfrtue  might  atone 
Tlieir  predeccssoi^  fnultjes  trebly  told  ; 
Matthew  and  Morton  we  a$  sach  may  own— 
And  such  (if  fame  speak  truth)  the  honourM  Baningtonp 


r  to  earlier  and  to  ruder  limes* 
meet,  I  tune  my  rugged 

liofw  Oorly  the  chapter  was  met, 
1  imtt  books  in  seemly  order 

xiAsp'd  volumes,  which 
I,  told 

rtdt  hut  rarely  scann'd, 
lArred  desk  display 'd, 
rthe  solemn  scene  to  aid, 
with    ntany    &    scutcheon 

llevtccfi  interlajxd, 
|«f  troising  njws, 

tting  ardies  shows; 
I  placed  proud  and 

jfooJ  uid  with  canopy^ 
•?ir,^«nd  prelate  ne'er 
ityi^iced  Saint  Cuthberl's 

deacons   were   placed 

» «nd  Icnglhen'd  row. 


Unmoved  and  silent  each  sat  there, 
Like  image  in  his  oaken  chair  ; 
Nor  head,  nor  hand,  nor  foot  they 

stirr'd. 
Nor  lock  <if  hair,  nor  tress  of  henrd; 
And  of  their  eyes  severe  alone 
The  twinkle  ibow'd  they  were  not 

stone. 

The  Prelate  was  to  speech  addreas'd, 
Ench  head   sunk  reverent  on  each 

breast ; 
But  ete  his  voice  was  heard— without 
Arose  a  wild  iumilltuous  ahoiil, 
nffspring  of  wonder  misi^'d  with  feari 
Sucfi  as  in  cnjwdcd  siiuets  we  hear 
HaHing  the  flani&H  thatj  bitrsting  out, 


Attracl'  ■    ■ 

' '    i.-*ut. 

Ere  it  S 

.d 

Klimk.. :.. 

Tlni, 

Till  oAk  and  iron  ' 

cwrdtJiL-TuN-i- 

tUeyci&fiadflt 

And,  ere  I"                     r  Mint 

Stands  11.                 .iiuitlc^  in  oiidit  of 

the  \VA\\. 
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IV. 

"Now  save  ye,  my  masters,  both  rocket  and  rood. 

From  Bishop  with  mitre  to  Deacon  with  hood  ! 

For  here  stands  Count  Harold,  old  Witikind*s  son. 

Come  to  sue  for  the  lands  which  his  ancestors  won.** 

The  Prelate  look'd  round  him  with  sore  troubled  eye^ 

Unwilling  to  grant,  yet  afraid  to  deny  ; 

While  each  Canon  and  Deacon  who  heard  the  Dane  speik. 

To  be  safely  at  home  would  have  fasted  a  week  : — 

Then  Aldingar  roused  him,  and  answered  again, 

"  Thou  suest  for  a  boon  which  thou  canst  not  obtain  ; 

The  Church  hath  no  fiefs  for  an  unchristen'd  Dane. 

Thy  father  was  wise,  and  his  treasure  hath  given. 

That  the  priests  of  a  chantry  might  hymn  him  to  heaven ; ' 

And  the  nefs  which  whilome  he  possessed  as  his  due. 

Have  lapsed  to  the  Church,  and  oeen  granted  anew 

To  Anthony  Conyers  and  Alberic  Vere, 

For  the  service  Saint  Cuthbert's  blessed  banner  to  bear. 

When  the  bands  of  the  North  come  to  foray  the  Wear ; 

Then  disturb  not  our  conclave  with  wranglmg  or  blame. 

But  in  peace  and  in  patience  pass  hence  as  ye  came, " 


Loud  laughM  the  stem  Pagan, ^"They're  free  from  the  care 

Of  fief  and  of  service,  both  Conyers  and  Vere, — 

Six  feet  of  your  chancel  is  all  thiey  will  need, 

A  buckler  of  stone  and  a  corselet  of  lead. — 

Ho,  Gunnar  !— the  tokens  ! " — and,  severed  anew, 

A  head  and  a  hand  on  the  altar  he  threw. 

Then  shudder'd  with  terror  both  Canon  and  Monk, 

They  knew  the  glazed  eye  and  the  countenance  shrunk. 

And  of  Anthony  Conyers  the  half-erizzled  hair. 

And  the  scar  on  the  hand  of  Sir  Alberic  Vere. 

There  was  not  a  churchman  or  priest  that  was  there. 

But  grew  pale  at  the  sight,  and  betook  him  to  prayer. 

VI. 

Count  Harold  laughM  at  their  looks  of  fear : 
"  Was  this  the  hand  should  your  banner  bear  ? 
Was  that  the  head  should  wear  the  casque 
In  battle  at  the  Church's  task  ? 
Was  it  to  such  you  gave  the  place 
Of  Harold  with  the  heavy  mace  ? 
Find  me  between  the  Wear  and  Tyne 
A  knight  will  wield  this  club  of  mine, — 
Give  him  my  fiefs,  and  1  will  say 
There's  Mrit  beneath  the  cowl  of  grey." 
He  raised  it,  rough  with  many  a  stain. 
Caught  from  cnishM  skull  and  spouting  brain  ; 
He  wheeled  it  that  it  shrilly  sung. 
And  the  aisles  echoed  as  Vx.  vNuikg^ 


\ 
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Then  dash'd  it  down  with  sheer  descent, 

And  split  King  Osric*s  monument. — 

"  How  like  ye  this  music  ?  How  trow  ye  the  hand 

Tliat  can  wield  such  a  mace  may  be  reft  of  its  land  ? 

No  answer  ? — I  spare  ye  a  space  to  a^ee, 

And  Saint  Cuthbert  inspire  yuu,  a  samt  if  he  be. 

Ten  strides  througl^  your  chancel,  ten  strokes  on  your  bell, 

And  again  I  am  with  you — grave  fathers,  farewell." 

VIL 

He  turnM  from  their  presence,  he  clashed  the  oak  door. 
And  the  clang  of  his  stride  died  away  on  the  floor ; 
And  his  head  from  his  bosom  the  Prelate  uprears 
With  a  ghost-seer's  look  when  the  ghost  disappears : 
■ "  Ye  Pnests  of  Saint  Cuthbert,  now  give  me  your  rede. 
For  never  of  counsel  had  Bishop  more  need  ! 
Were  the  arch-fiend  incarnate  in  flesh  and  in  hone, 
The  language,  the  look,  and  the  laugh,  were  his  own. 
In  the  lx>und8  of  Saint  Cuthbert  there  is  not  a  knight 
Dare  confropt  in  our  quarrel  yon  goblin  in  fight ; 
Then  rede  me  aright  to  his  claim  to  reply, 
Tis  unlawful  to  grant,  and  'tis  death  to  deny." 


vin. 

On  venison  and  malmde  that  morning 

had  fed 
The  Cellarer  Vinsanf— 'twas  thus  that 

he  said : 
"Delay  till  to-morrow  the  Chapter's 

reply  ; 
Let  the  feast  be  spread  fair,  and  the  wine 

be  pour'd  high : 
If  he's  mortal  he  drinks, — ^if  he  drinks, 

he  is  ours — 
His  bracelets  of  iron, — ^his  bed  in  our 

towers." 
This  man  had  a  laughing  eye. 
Trust  not,  friends,  when  such  you  spy ; 
A  beaker's  depth  he  well  could  drain. 
Revel,  six)rt,  and  jest  amain — 
The  haunch  of  the  deer  and  the  grape's 

bright  dye 
Never  bara  loved  them  better  than  1  ; 
But  sooner  thanVinsauf  fill'd  me  my  wine, 
Pass*d  me  his  jest,  and  laugh'd  at  mine. 
Though  the  buck  were  of  Bearpark,  of 

Bourdeaux  the  vine, 
With  the  dullest  hermit  I'd  rather  dine 
On  an  oaken  cake  and  a  draught  of  the 

Tync. 


IX. 

Walwaynthe  leech  spoke  next — he  \ 
Each  plant  that  loves  the  sun  and 
But  special  those  whose  juice  can  g 
Dominion  o'er  the  blood  and  brain 
The  peasant  who  saw  him  by  pale  n: 

beam 
Gathering  such  herbs  by  bank  and  sti 
Deem'd  his  thin  form  and  soundless  i 
Were  those  of  wanderer  from  the  dcj 
"Vinsauf,   thy  wine,"  he  said,  " 

power, 
Our  gyves  are  heavy,  strong  our  to 
Yet  mree  drops  from  this  flask  of  r 
More  strong  than  dungeons,  gyve 

wine, 
Shall  give  him  prison  under  ground 
More   dark,  more   narrow,  more 

found. 
Short  rede,  good  rede,  let  Harold  ha 
A  dog's  death  and  a  heathen's  gra^ 
I  have  lain  on  a  sick  man's  bed. 
Watching  for  hours  for  the  leech's  t 
As  if  I  deem'd  that  his  presence  a] 
Were  of  power  to  bid  my  pain  beg 
I  have  listed  his  words  of  comfort  g 
As  if  to  oracles  from  bfia.N«&.\ 
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I  have  counted  his  steps  from  my  chamber  door. 
And  bless'd  them  when  they  were  heard  no  more  ; — 
But  sooner  than  Walwayn  my  sick  couch  should  nigfa. 
My  choice  were  by  leech-craft  unaided  to  die. 

**  Such  service  done  in  fervent  zeal 

The  Church  may  pardon  and  conceal," 

The  doubtful  Prelate  said,  "  but  ne'6r 

The  counsel  ere  the  act  should  hear. — 

Anselm  of  Jarrow,  advise  us  now, 

The  stamp  of  wisdom  is  on  thy  brow ; '  4 

Thy  days,  thy  nights,  in  cloister  pent. 

Are  still  to  mystic  learning  lent; — 

Anselm  of  Jarrow,  in  thee  is  my  hope. 

Thou  well  mayst  give  counsel  to  Prelate  or  Pope."      » 

XI. 

Answer'd  the  Prior — "  'Tis  wisdom's  use 

Still  to  delay  what  we  dare  not  refuse ; 

Ere  granting  the  boon  he  comes  hither  to  ask« 

Shape  for  the  giant  gigantic  task  ; 

Let  us  see  how  a  step  so  sounding  can  tread 

In  paths  of  darkness,  danger,  and  dread ; 

He  may  not,  he  will  not,  impugn  our  decree, ' 

That  calls  but  for  proof  of  his  chivalry  ; 

And  were  Guy  to  return,  or  Sir  Bevi.s  the  Strong; 

Our  wilds  have  adventure  might  cumber  them  long — 

The  Castle  of  Seven  Shields  ' "  Kind  Anselm,  no  more  f 

The  step  of  the  Pagan  approaches  the  door." 

The  churchmen  were  hush'd. — In  his  mantle  of  skin, 

"With  his  mace  on  his  shoulder,  Count  Harold  strode  in. 

There  was  foam  on  his  lips,  there  was  fire  in  his  eye, 

For,  chafed  by  attendance,  his  fiiry  was  nigh. 

"  Ho  !  Bishop,"  he  said,  "  dost  thou  grant  me  my  daixn  ? 

Or  must  I  assert  it  by  falchion  and  flame  !  " — 

XII. 

**  On  thy  suit,  gallant  Harold,"  the  Bishop  replied. 
In  accents  which  trembled,  "  we  may  not  deade. 
Until  proof  of  your  strength  and  your  valour  we  saw — 
'Tis  not  that  we  doubt  them,  but  such  is  the  law." — 
**And  would  you.  Sir  Prelate,  have  Harold  make  sport  ' 
For  the  cowls  and  the  shavelings  that  herd  in  thy  court? 
Say  what  shall  he  do  ? — From  the  shrine  shall  he  tear 
The  lead  bier  of  thy  patron,  and  heave  it  in  air. 
And  through  the  long  chancel  make  Cuthbert  take  win^ 
With  the  speed  of  a  bullet  dismissed  from  the  sling  ?  " — 
"Nay,  spare  such  probation,"  the  Cellarer  said, 
"  From  the  mouth  of  our  minstrels  thy  task  shall  be  read. 
While  the  wine  sparkles  high  in  the  goblet  of  gold, 
Jind  the  revel  is  loudest,  thy  task  shall  be  told ; 


I  ^'seli;  galljmt  HaroW,  shall,  bearing  it,  tell 

I  the  Eishup,  his  cqwIs^  and  Ms  ^bavdingSp  meanl  welL' 

XUJ. 

I^ud  rcrvellVl  the  guests,  wad  the  gablets  loud  ran^ 
But  hiuder  the  minstrel,  Hugh  MeQeviUe,  sang  ; 
Aiitl  lla^rold^  the  hurry  and  prid^of  whose  soul, 
E*cn  when  verging  to  fury,  ownM  music's  conlrolp 
Still  bent  on  the  harper  his  broad  sable  eye^ 
And  often  uniosied  the  goblet  psissM  by  j 
Than  wine,  or  than  wassail,  to  him  was  more  dear 
The  tnlnstrers  higli  tale  of  encha-nlinvnt  to  hear  ; 
And  the  Bishop  that  day  might  of  Vinsauf  cnmplaiti 
Thiit  hk  or!  had  but  wasted  hU  wme-cosks  In  v&in« 


A  BAtJJtD* 

The  Druid  Urien  had  daughters  seven. 
Their  skill  could  Call  the  moon  from  heaven  ; 
Sq  inn  their  forms  ajid  so  high  their  fame, 
*rhjit  seven  proud  kings  for  their  suitors  came. 

King  Mftdor  and  Rhys  came  from  Powts  and  Wales, 
Urbihom  wn£,  their  hair,  and  un pruned  were  their  naik ; 
Fririn  SI  rath -^ Clyde  was  Ewain,  and  Ewain  was  l.ime, 
And  th«;  red -bearded  Donald  from  Galloway  caiue* 

of    K-""  '^f  T  -.i-.T.    .VI  It  hunehback'd  from  youth  ; 
I  iiev<sr  a  tooth  ; 
J  I,  Nonbumbcr  land's  heiti 
(  aiiti  ^ua  t;»ilrtt^t,  was  young  and  wt^  hit* 

ii^F..  'niongal  the  sisters,  for  each  one  would  have 
F'  Adolfj  Lht-'  gallant  and  brave  ; 

All  ■ ',  and  hate  urged  them  to  blows, 

When  tlic  liim  tajtli  was  clei^,  and  the  Arch-tiend  arost: ! 

11^  . .. ,  ..w. .  f  ^^  maidens  their  wi^h  ia  fulfil — 

T^  1  the  foe  tliey  would  work  hy  his  wtlL 

A    .  '  distaff  to  each  hath  be  given, 

••  Kow  iioArk^ai  my  spell,"  said  the  Outcast  of  heaven. 

•.y,  .K,M  .1,  >i,....   -..^viies  al  midnight  hour, 

At  til  rise  a  lower, 

W*  ,  feelile,  the  wrotig  shall  have  power, 

AiMi  ilieti?  *haIJ  ye  dwell  with  your  paramour/* 

U^^-. ifi,  fh-  t.^L.  moonlight  thf*'  ^"■*-  ^  "  '^'"'  ^^old, 
Ax'  ich  they  <'  r  be  told; 

A»i  Molfromtri  '.-*d, 

!  With  bttwd  £ium  their  bosom  they  muiAi^o'd  the  ibscsft^ 
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I  As  light  danced  the  spindles  benettth  the  cold  g^esxn, 

j  The  castle  arose  like  the  birth  of  a  dream— 

I  The  seven  towers  ascended  like  mist  from  the  gnnmd, 

I  Seven  portals  defend  them,  seven  ditches  smround. 

Within  that  dread  castle  seven  monarchs  were  wed, 
'  But  six  of  the  seven  ere  the  morning  Uy  dead ; 

With  their  eyes  all  on  fire,  and  their  daggers  all  red. 
Seven  damseFs  surround  the  Northumbrian's  bed. 

•*  Six  kingly  bridegrooms  to  death  we  have  done, 
Six  galUmt  kingdoms  Kinf  Adolf  hath  won. 
Six  lovely  brides  all  his  pleasure  to  do, 
Or  the  bed  of  the  seventn  shall  be  husbandless  too." 

Well  chanced  it  that  Adolf  the  night  when  he  wed 
Had  confessed  and  had  sain'd  him  ere  boune  to  his  bed  ; 
He  sprung  from  the  couch  and  his  broadsword  he  drew, 
And  there  the  seven  daughters  of  Urien  he  slew. 

The  gate  of  the  castle  he  bolted  and  seal'd. 
And  hung  o'er  each  arch-stone  a  crown  and  a  shield ; 
To  the  cells  of  Saint  Dunstan  then  wended  his  way, 
And  died  in  his  cloister  an  anchorite  gray. 

Seven  monarchs'  wealth  in  that  castle  lies  stowM, 
The  foul  fiends  brood  o'er  them  like  raven  and  toad. 
Whoever  shall  guesten  these  chambers  within. 
From  curfew  tiU  matins,. that  treasure  shall  win. 

But  manhood  grows  faint  as  the  world  waxes  old ! 
There  lives  not  in  Britain  a  champion  so  bold, 
So  dauntless  of  heart,  and  so  prudent  of  brain. 
As  to  dare  the  adventure  that  treasure  to  gain. 

The  waste  ridge  of  CheWot  shall  wave  \%'ith  the  rj'C, 
Before  the  rude  Scots  shall  Northumberland  fly, 
And  the  flint  clifts  of  Bambro'  shall  melt  in  the  sun. 
Before  that  adventure  be  pcril'd  and  won. 

XV. 

"  And  is  this  my  probation  ?  "  wild  Harold  he  said, 
"  Within  a  lone  castle  to  press  a  lone  l)ed  ? — 
Good  even,  my  Lord  Bishop,— Saint  Cnthberl  to  borro 
The  Castle  of  Seven  Shields  receives  me  to-morrow." 

CANTO    FIFTH. 


Denmark's  sage  courtier  to  her  princely  youth. 
Granting  his  cloud  an  ouzel  or  a  whale, 
S^Ve,  Ihough  unwittingly,  a  partial  truth  ; 
Fat  ¥an\AS^  «iiJaio\^«r&'^;jtoJxe^s  veLL 
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The  tin  Is  of  nuldv  eve,  or  ttawnitig  pale, 
or  the  swari  thunder -clourj,  or  mlver  \^z^ 
kxit  btu  ib«  gfoiitid-work  ot  the  rids  detail 
Which  fantasy  with  pencil  wiJd  portrays, 
Bkftdkg  what  scetns  aud  is,  in  the  wrapt  ro user's  gaie. 

Nor  are  the  itibbom  forms  of  earth  and  stone 
Less  to  the  Sorceress's  empite  given  ; 
For  not  with  unsubstantial  hues  alone, 
Caught  from  the  varying  surge,  or  -vacanl  heaven^ 
From  homing  sunbeam,  or  from  Hashing  levini 
She  Umns  her  pictures  :  on  the  earth,  a^  air. 
Arise  her  castles,  and  her  car  is  driven ; 
And  never  gazed  the  eye  on  scene  so  fair, 

fiat  of  its  !»©astM  ehanns  gave  Fancy  half  the  sham, 
ri. 
Up  1  wild  paj»  went  Harold,  bent  to  prove, 
Hugh  Mcnt:\'iUc»  the  adventure  of  ihy  lay  i 
Guimar  pursued  his  steps  in  faith  and  love, 
Ever  com|ianion  of  his  master*s  way* 
M  idward  their  path,  a  rock  of  gniRitc  gray 
From  the  adjoining  clifl"  had  made  descent,— 
A  barren  mass— yet  with  her  drooping  spray 
Hftd  a  young  birch-tree  crown*d  its  battlement, 

Twtsting  her  ^brous  roots  through  cmnny,  Jlaw,  and  rent 

Thii  rock  and  tree  could  Gunnar's  thought  engage 
Till  Fancy  brought  the  tear-drop  to  his  cj^e. 
And  at  bin  master  ask'd  Ihe  timid  Page, 
'*  What  i*  the  emblem  that  a  bard  should  fpy 
In  that  rude  rock  and  itK  green  cal'^opy?" 
And  Harold  said,  "Like  to  the  helmet  brave 
Of  warrior  ilain  in  fight  it  seems  to  lie. 
And  the*e  same  drooping  boughs  do  o'cr  it  wave 
Kot  aU  unlike  the  plume  hiy  latiy's  favour  gave." — 

''Ah,  n«  J"  replied  the  Page  ;  '*the  nistarr'd  love 
Of  jMSinc  poor  maid  is  in  the  embtera  shown, 
Whtjse  fates  are  with  eome  hero*s  inlerwovci 
And  rdoled  on  a  heart  to  love  unknown  \ 
^^     And  as  the  gentle  dews  of  heaven  alone 
^H    Nourish  those  dnx>ping  boughs*  itnd  ns  the  satlie 
^H    Of  the  red  lightning  rends  tiotb  tree  and  stone; 
^H    So  fares  it  with  her  unrequited  faitli,— 
^^Hler  sole  relief  is  tears— her  only  refuge  death.'* — 

w 


I 


tn, 
L  fiLiad  fantastic  boy," 
'  "^  coy, 

oam,-.  .-...  ........  •■;  war 

'  thoti  lovc%1  to  keep  afar, 
t  deitined  by  thy  rvU  ttai- 
tth  one  Ijlce  mc  to  mx% 


Whose  biisincss 

and  whose 

joyi 

are 

found 

T^ 

'    "*    ' 

nd. 

'1 

rt, 

Eie  injury  i>¥t  Uiin^Ai 
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The  grateful  Page  made  no  reply, 
But  tum'd  to  Heaven  his  gentie  eye^ 
And  ciasp'd  his  hands, as  one  who  said, 
**My  toils — my  wanderings  are  o'cr- 

paid  I " 
TWn  in  a  jpyer,  lighter  iliain, 
CompcU'd  mmself  to  speech  ii{^iii; 

And,  as  they  flovr'd  along, 
HU  u-oftU  took  en  '  ~         ^t  a.nd  slow, 
And  liquid,  like  ving  snow, 

They  melted  into  song. 


••  What  though  through  fields  of  car- 
nage wide 
I  may  not  follow  Harold's  stride, 
Yet  who  with  futhfiil  Gunnar^s  pride 

Lord  Harold's  feau  can  see  f 
And  dearer  than  Ihe  couch  of  pride. 
He  loves  the  bed  of  grey  wolf's  hide, 
When  slumbering  by  Lord  Harold's 
side 

In  forest,  field,  or  lea."— 


"Break  off  I "  said  Harold,  in  a  tone 
Where  hurr>'  and  surprise  were  shown. 

With  some  >Iight  touch  of  fear,— 
«  Break  off,  we  are  not  here  alone  ; 
A  i\iIriiL-r  form  comes  slowly  on  ! 
By  t^fw  I  ajhi   -  : .         mantle  known. 

My  monitor  is  near. 
N'ott  iriifk  hitiu  Gunnar,  heedfully ; 
He  pauses  b>  the  bhght^J^  t^^^ 
Dostscc  him,  j-outh*— Thou  couldst 

not  sec 
When  in  the  vale  of  Galilee 

I  first  beheld  his  form. 
Nor  when  we  met  that  other  while 
in  Cephalonia's  rocky  isle. 

Before  the  fearful  storm,— 
Dost  see  him  now  ?  "-The  Page,  dis- 

With  t^^iisw«^4  "I  see  nought. 

And  there  is  nought  to  see. 
S^vethat  theoak  VscaSedbou^hs  flmg 

down 
rpon  the  path  a  shadow  brown. 

Waves  with  the  ^^nn^^^*^ 


Cotmt  Hare 
As  if  his  eye 

And  thi 
"  Be  what  it 
Nor  heaven. 
That  foe  the: 

Count  I 
I'll  speak  hii 
My  heart  wii 

Which  ^ 
I  will  subdue 
Paused  wher 
show\ 
Its  sable  shac 
And,  folding 
His  arms,  : 

The  Deep  Voi 
Furious  thy  p 
Heart-sear'd  : 
How  long,  O 
Disturb  the  si 
Each  step  in  tl 
The  ashes  of 
And  shout  in 
The  fiends  of  I 
In  this  thine  h 
P'or  life  is  brie 

Then  ceased  1 
replied 
In  tones  where 
Kormu5ter)-str 
The  wolf  for  r 
Or  with  its  han 
F  am  as  ihey^ 
Sends  streams 

vein. 
Amid  lily  realn 
Say,  is  the  fam- 
Or  Witikimrs 
Where  fame  or 
Whose  galle>-s  r 
They  left  nv 
He  was  my  sire. 
That  rover  mere 
Can  I  be  sc 
Part   hence,   and 

more  upb 

I  am  that  Wastei 

^•hat  he  r 
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The  FIiaTitom  groan'^d  ;— the  mountain  shook  around, 
I  The  fawn  and  wild-doe  started  at  the  !Sound, 
■The  gorae  and  fem  did  wildly  round  ihem  wave, 
[As  »r  some  suddtn  atonn  the  impulfi^  gave^ 
"*  AH  tlioti  hast  said  is  truths  Yet  on  the  bead 
>f  that  bad  i»jre  let  not  the  charge  be  laid, 
be,  like  thee,  with  unrelenting  pace, 
From  ^rave  to  cradle  ran  the  evil  i^ce  ^-- 
.  \n  his  avarice  and  j re, 
trid  towns  he  gave  to  sword  and  fire  ; 
kJ  like  water,  woitted  every  land, 
-ike  the  destroying  angefs  burning  brnzid  ; 
Fulfiird  whatever  of  ill  mi^ht  l>e  invented^ 

-all  these  things  he  did— he  did,  bnt  he  REPKNTEU  \ 
erchance  it  U  part  of  his  punishment  sHll 
liat  his  oflfsipring  pni^ues  his  cxaniple  of  ilL 
But  thoQ,  when  lliy  tempest  of  wrath  shall  next  shake  thce, 
lifd  thy  loins  for  resistance,  my  soa,  and  awake  tbcc ; 
'  thou  yield^st  to  thy  f^ry,  how  tempted  soever, 
I  gate  of  repentance  shall  ope  for  thee  N£V£a  !  **— 

XL 

"  He  U  gofie,**  said  Lord  Harold,  and  gazed  as  be  spoke ; 
"l*hcre  is  nought  on  the  path  but  the  shade  of  tJie  oak. 
■|e  &  pf>ne,  whose  stni^nge  presence  my  feeling  oppres5*d, 
ike  the  night-hag  that  sits  on  the  slutnberer's  breast, 
ly  hesrt  lieats  as  thick  as  a  fugttive*s  tread, 
lAn«]  cold  dews  dfop  from  my  brow  and  my  bead.^ 
I  Ho  t  Giinnar,  the  nasket  yon  almoner  gave; 
'!e  *aid  that  three  drops  would  recall  from  the  grave. 

r  the  tir&t  time  Count  Harold  owns  leech-craft  has  power, 
hts  courage  to  aid,  lacks  the  juice  of  a  flower  I  ** 
e  l*ii^e  gavt^  the  flasket,  which  WalwajTi  had  hltM 
ihih  the  juice  of  wild  roots  that  his  heart  had  di^till'd^ — 
■*<*  liaiicfui  their  influence  on  all  that  had  breathy 

^  dmj»  had  been  frenzTT  and  two  had  been  death, 
ia,tfM  took  it*  but  drank  not ;  for  juhiiee  shrUl, 
Vnd  m«!*ic  and  clamour  were  heard  on  the  hill, 

1  down  the  steep  pathway,  o'er  slock  and  o'er  stone, 
ItnLtti  of  a  bridal  came  blithesomely  on  ; 

I  aong,  there  was  pipe,  tliere  'was  limbrd»  and  still 
1  wfts^  **  Jc^  to  the  fair  MeteliD  1 " 


XH, 
t  sec  fKim  hk  high  stance, 
,  thai  train  advance 
I  and  melody ;  — 
( fool  a  mingli^  throng, 
rtr  *tq>»  to  bridal  song 
\  ininstrelsy  i 


And  ever  when  the  blirhe^ime  rout 
Lent  to  the  son^  r^^f^  rfim-if  >hout, 
Rc»ioubling  v  "!. 

While  echoin  .*nl  fldll 

Of  all  tl  '.  dwdl 

Inhollu;^  ...,.„ .......„.^i,^ 
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Joy  shook  his  torch  above  the  band, 
By  many  a  various  passion  fann'd  ; — 
As  elemental  si>arks  can  ieed 
On  essence  pure  and  coarsest  weed, 
licntle,  or  s»tonny,  or  refined. 
Toy  takes  the  ct»Ii>urs  of  the  mind. 
Lightsome  and  pure,  but  unrepress'd. 
He   fired   the   Dride^jroom's   gallant 

breast; 
More  feebly  strove  with  maiden  fear, 
Yet  still  joy  glimmerM  through  the  tear 
On  the  bride's  blu2>hing  clieek,  that 

shows 
Like  dewdn^p  on  the  bddding  rose  ; 
While  Wulfbtane's  gloomy  smile  de- 
clared 
The  glee  that  selfish  as-arice  sharetl. 
And  pleased  revenge  and  malice  high 
Joy*s  semblance  took  in  Jutla's  e>'e. 
(^n  dangerous  adventure  spetl. 
The  witch  dcem'd  Harold  with  the 

dead, 
For  thus  that  mom  her  Demon  sai<i : — 
"  If,  ere  the  set  of  sun,  be  tietl 
The  knot  'twixt  bridegroom  and  his 

bride. 
The  Dane  shall  have  nt)  power  of  ill 
0*er  William  and  o'er  Mctelill." 
And  the  pleased  witch  made  answer, 

"Then 
Must  Harold  have  pas>*d  from  the 

paths  of  men  I 
Evil  repose  may  hi>  sjiirii  have, — 
May  hemlock  anil  manvirake  find  root 

in  his  grave, — 
May  his  death -sleep  l)e  doggetl  by 

dreams  of  dismay, 
And  his  waking  l)e  worse  at  the  an- 
swering day  I " 


Such  was  their  \'arious  mood  of  glee 
Blent  in  one  shout  of  ecstasy. 
But  still  when  Joy  is  brimming:  hiL:hc<t, 
(>f  Sorrow  and  Misfortune  nij:he>t. 
Of  Terror  with  her  ague  cheek. 
And  lurking  Danger,  sages  spe-k  :— 
These   haunt   each   path,  but   chief 

they  lay     • 
Their   snares   licside   the   primrose 

way. — 


Thus  found  that 
Beset  by  Harold 
Trembling   ben< 

mood. 
High  on  a  rock 
His  shout  was  li! 
Spoke  o'er  the 

beneath. 
His  dcstineil  vie 
The  reddening  t 
The  froun  of  r 

face, — 
The  lip  that  f. 

chase ; — 
But  all  could  se« 
Bore  back  to  shu 
The  fi^igment  w 
Rent  from  the 

throw. 

•\ 
Backward  ther 

two 
For  battle  ^ 
No  pan>e  of  dre.- 
Kre  his  g(.»v 
And  Wulfstane 
But  ere  the  silki 
As  hurl'd  fnm 

That  ruin  t 
Full  on  tlie  oi:;I 
And  all  that  la:- 
Ai.d  human  fact 
That  lived,  aiiu 

To  chov'Se  the  ]■ 
li  t«)  its  rcv. 

And  nought  <:»:"  V 
■^avl  ili.i:  1 

Half•bu^it^l  ir.  \ 

A  red  an.l  >h.i:-. 
C)f  niin  ■!;;-:: 


As  from  the  bo-; 

Tb.e  e-Ic  r 
T]iree:^.ur.i>fr.. 

ria.t.l  H;.r 
As  the  ^.\irr ■.:«•:] 

So  tlci  the 
As  V'^'rst  the  e. 
The  Ti'Me  faio^: 

Bat  dares  \. 
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bridegroom ;  from  his 
id 

's  rude  mace  has  struck  his 
nd, 

m  fragments  strew  the  sand, 
r3  Itcs  on  the  pkin. 
iven  I  take  nubk  Wtlliam's 
t, 

llmt  yet  unmelted  hearti 
5  hntlat  hour  dcpjuti 
laplci^  bndtgTxx>m'3  skin  1 

Kvn; 
rold^s  ff ended  rage  is  high, 
death 'fire  in  hk  eye, 
iws  onhis  brow  [ire  trench *d, 
ire  *et,  his  buid  is  clt;nch*<It 
upon  bis  lip  is  white, 
f  arm  i&  up  to  smtte  f 
e  mace  aloft  he  swung, 
•Wow  youn^^  Gunnnx  sprung, 
J  niaater's  knt^es  he  dtijig, 
;:ricd,  *'  In  mercy  sjMirc  J 
on  thr  ^ror4s  of  fear 

visiijiinry  Seer, 
(foretold  is  herE,^ — 
fercy,  — or  despair  \  ** 
^lendctl  H.-i fold's  mood, 
.p-iis.'il  Tif  stood, 
n'srude 

M  ,    a. 

i!lh  th^  bk'^cd  fooel/* 
^plorcd  J   **  Speak  word 

nd,  or  be  stibdued  !  ** 

P»t   f?if   1-1,-1^  L^   I'lL'in.^  — 

ji.i; 
p:%  tl  ih-!^  i.*t«luii*ie  irown, 
'  ^\n\*  ,*ttn\\v  downi 

"■..:iy; 

.ive 


oui^  stign  Imtli 
m&\  son  made  one 


But    though  his   dreaded   footsteps 

part. 
Death  ki  behind  and  $h^e$  his  dxLit ; 
Lord  William  on  the  plain  U  lying. 
Beside  him  Metclill  eeems  dying  !— 
Bring  odours — e^ences  in  histe^ 
And  lu  J  a  flasket  richly  chased, — 
But  Jutta  the  elixir  proves 
Ere  pouring  it  for  those  she  \o^m— 
Then    Wolwayn's    potion    was    not 

wasted. 
For  when  three  drops  the  hag  had 

lasted, 
So  dismal  was  her  yell, 
Eaeh  bird  of  evil  omen  woke, 
The  raven  gave  his  fatal  citjak. 
And  shriek  d  the  night-cnow^  from  the 

oak, 
The    screech-owl   from   the  thicket 

broke, 
And  flattered  down  the  dell  I 
So  fearful  was  the  40imd  mid  stem, 
The  slumbers  of  the  full-goigetl  erne 
Were  startled,  a.nd  ft^ini  furie  and  fern 

Of  forest  and  of  fell, 
The  fox  and  famts!/d  wolf  replied, 
(For  wolves  then  prowl'd  the  Cheviot 

Bide,  1 
Ffom  Biountain  head  to  moyniainheaii 
The  nnhallow*d  iOtind«  around  were 

sped; 
But  when  their  latest  echo  fled, 
The  sorceress  on  the  ground  lay  dead. 

XIX 

Such  was  the  scene  of  blood  and  woeSj 
With  which  the  bridal  morn  aroae 
Of  William  mA  of  Metelill ; 
But  oft,  when  dawning  'gins  to  sprt^ad. 

The  ititr— ►^'^  T^w.^T-  peeps  dim  and  rod 
Al"  -lernhill, 

Ere,  bn,  ir,  Upntl  l]f^  nnrl 

The  King  w(  h| .Icndbiir  v.  \  \ 

So,  when  this  cloud  hn^i  y, 

Bright  was  the  noontide  oi  tiseii  day, 
Aiid  aU  ^crciitf  lU  setting  my. 
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CANTO  :^XTH 


\\ 
w 

I-- 


liopo  Uttl  tlik  mjr  ainvtrel  tik 

'K:in,'     l-ciTTTur^if^   Of  llUuL 


If  tl 

AqU  yet  gf4%ti  A^iliui^  mvii  iirie  n<^  « 

Of  their  i^xvc  umci  have  di^niifirfl 

By  t  hct*ncs»  to  pt&ft  tbtf  ' 

Ity  Roinan  bAndiH,  to  ptr  oC 

Bwt  nitli  ury  Jess  civil 

I  Vf  bot^i .,  ^  thinp  ft>rgot, 

RrrcT  atili  ta  the  ongio  of  CTil, 
And  for  their  maslcr^masoa  choose  Ihiit  Dtaster^cfid  li 

tL 

At  >LLabe«tii>  muk  iJi£  moomsiln  bkze, 

%-  u*  ImttkoiaiC*  of  otbtr  ttflvs 

'i''  jht  level  tig^t  cff       '         "  iwoi. — 

:  >  the  daiiDtlesa  \  s 

,  (ud  Stiiekls  that  .- ti  ►  t.  in.rlAl  froim,J 

-Otis  trsuxd  high  luark^  of  olcl  rcuowu*] 

Wales  had  OH  l«5  irmoiir-coat^ 
IVt^ivUnd  a  GOticlhiAt  stag  ; 


AvuA 


■t  gave  a  scj  'a.  -4  y.-:^ 
.^M— sudi  s(gnji  wcfc  iKjnie 
.  Ldd%  aU  waited  now  soxd  woni, 

^\4  ^*^>unt  Harold  sottght  the  casde^o^c; 
Kiki  were  wv^tM  lo  decay  j 

4  htnviiimus  knighl  fiarborc 

:  >  in  ACTiyi 

'^  ^'T  bar, 


Willi  fetes  of  other  niould  than  morlal  day, 
Casl  ipelk  across  the  gate,  and  bart'd  the  onward  way. 

Vain  now  Ihose  apells ;  for  soon  with  heavy  clank 
The  feebly- fastened  gate  was  mward  pushed, 
Ami^  as  Ir  oped,  through  that  cmblajton'd  rank 
Of  artliqt^e  shields,  the  wind  of  evenmg  msh'd 
With  sound  most  like  a  groan,  and  then  was  hush'd, 
Is  none  who  on  such  spot  such  sounds  could  heSO^ 
But  to  his  heart  the  blood  had  faster  niib^d  ; 
Vet  to  twld  Harold's  breast  that  throb  was  dear — 
It  ^tokjc  of  danger  ntgh^  but  bad  no  totich  of  fear.  ^ 


Vet  Harold  and  his  Page  no  signs  have  traced 
Within  the  cai^tle,  that  of  danger  sbow'd  ; 
For  still  the  halls  and  courts  wer«  wild  and  waste. 
As  through  their  precincts  the  adventurers  trodtf» 
The  seven  huge  towers  rase  state! y»  tall,  and  broad, 
Each  tower  presenting  to  their  scrutiny 
A  hall  in  which  a  kin^  tnight  make  abode. 
And  fast  bcstdej,  gftrnish'd  both  proyd  and  hi^h* 
Was  p  lanced  a  bower  Cor  rest  in  whidt  ft  king  might  He. 

Aa  if  a  bridal  there  of  late  had  been, 
DeckM  slooii  the  table  in  each  gorgeous  hall  i 
And  yet  H  was  two  hundred  years,  1  ween, 
Since  date  of  Uiat  tm!tallow*d  restivalt 
Fti,r,in.    ww|  ewers,  and  standing  cops,  were  all 
<  '  !  iJ[ohi,  or  silver  nothing  dear* 

\^  beigilt,  and  canopy  of  pall, 

And  tjJii>i:3Uy  clothed  the  walls  with  fragments  acai" — 
Frail  as  the  spiders  mesh  did  that  rich  woof  appear. 


fn  every  bower,  as  ronnd  a  heane,  was  hung 
A  dusky  critnson  cnrtain  o*er  the  bed, 
And  on  each  couch  in  ghastly  wise  werr  flung 
The  wasted  relics  of  a  monarch  dead  ; 
Barbaric  omamenU  around  were  spiead, 
VestA  twintrd  wiLb  gold;  and  chains  of  precious  stone, 
And  golden  €itclel%  meet  for  monarch's  head  ; 
While  grinned,  as  if  in  scom  amongst  them  thrn^^n, 
rhe  wearer's  fleshless  skull,  alike  wiin  duit  bes^trttwu. 

For  these  were  they  who,  drtinkcn  with  delight. 
On  plcftsttre^s  opiate  pitlow  laid  their  hcatl, 
Fcwr  whom  the  bride's  shy  fotitstcp,  slow  ^nd  Ii^hi. 
Wfti  champed  ere  mofnm|T;  ta  tlie  rnurdfrer^s  trcwd< 

For  I  Hi.'        '  '■  '    ■       ■      '     "     '  I'licad 

Ufhn 

Tliai  1. 4,   x,.  .......  ...  .  ...^  ....  ....^.^  ihtcd. 
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The  close  sacoesnon  cannot  be  dbjoui'd. 
Nor  dare  we,  from  one  hoar,  jnd^  diiit  which  comesi 

VL 

But  where  the  work  of  vengeance  had  been  done^ 
In  that  seventh  chamber,  was  a  sterner  sight ; 
Thrre  of  the  witch-brides  Uy  each  skeleton. 
Still  in  the  posture  as  to  death  when  dight. 
For  this  lay  prone^  by  one  blow  slain  outright ; 
And  that,  as  one  who  struggled  long  in  dying ; 
One  bony  hand  held  knife,  as  if  to  smite  ; 
One  bent  on  fleshless  knees,  as  mercy  crying ; 
One  lay  across  the  door,  as  kiird  in  act  of  flying. 

The  stem  Dane  smiled  this  charnel-house  to  see,- 
For  his  chafed  thought  returned  to  Metelill  ;— 
And  "Well,"  he  said,  "hath  woman^s  perfidy, 
Empty  as  air,  as  water  volatile. 
Been  here  avenged. — The  origin  of  ill 
Through  woman  rose,  the  Christian  doctrine  saitl 
Nor  deem  I,  Gunnar,  that  thy  minstrel  skill 
Can  show  example  where  a  woman's  breath 
Hath  nude  a  true-love  vow,  and,  tempted,  kept  her 


The  minstrel -boy  half  smiled,    half 

sighM, 
And  his  half-fiUinff  eyes  he  dried. 
And  saiil,  "The  theme  I  should  but 

wrong, 
Unless  it  were  my  dying  song, 
(Our  Scalds  have  said,  in  dying  hour 
The  Northern  harp  has  treblepower,) 
Else  could  I  tell  of  woman's  faith. 
Defying  danger,  scorn,  and  death. 
Firm  was  that  faith,  — as  diamond  stone 
Pure   and   unflaw'd,— her    love   un- 
known. 
And  unrequited ;— firm  and  pure. 
Her  suinlcss  fiiith  could  all  endure ; 
From  clime  to  dime,— fit>m  place  to 

place, — 
Through  want,  and  danger,  and  dis- 
grace, 
A  wanderer's  wayward  steps  could 

trace. — 
All  this  she  did,  and  guerdon  none 
Kequired,  save  that  her  burial-stone 
Should  make  at  length  the   secret 
known, 


1 


*  Thus  hath  a  faithfi 
Not  in  each  breast 
But  Eivir  was  a  D.i 

VIII 

"  Thou  art  a  wild  t 
Count  Harold,  "fo 
And  yet,  youni;^  Gi 
Hers  were  a  faiih  I 
But  Eivir  sleeps  Ik 
And  all  resembling 
What  maid  e'er  sho 
In  plighted  faith,  I 
But  couch  thee,  b 

shade 
Falls  thickly  rounc 
Because  the  d« 
They  were  as  we  ; 
O'erspcnt,  and  we 
Yet  near  me.  Gum 
Thy  couch  upon  m 
That  thou  mayst 

invade, 
Thy  master  sli 
Thus  conch 'd  theyii 
Until  the  beams  of 
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IX, 

t  Lord  Harold  rose^ 
;d  tbai  dawn  unclose — 
fmihlc  in  his  «yea* 
hb  hmw  and  cheek 
re  and  wonder  speak : 
s."  he  said,  **ame;— 
place,  my  page/'^No 

ihe  caAlle  door 
^but  there   be  paused 
d, 

hmh  awaked  the  dead— 
the  sacred  lotiib  J 
£  tiight  I  stood  on  high, 
rooj^  ill  middle  sky, 
jM  gwlh  could  spy 
pl&ce  of  dtxim  ; 

my  mortal  eye 

~  ad  «3ine  flitting  by, 
with  inAuy  a  fiend ii»h 

bat  evil  den  f 
d%l^yt  and  my  bniti 
fts  ibe  eKHsh  train, 

^d   howl,   dragir'd   on 

I  had  kte  been  meti. 


rd  eyes  mid  streaming 


wtis  there,    . 
^'d  Wulfstipic,  lately 

mil  foul  with  bloody 

bmt  Omt  viijfose 
wild,   and  swt-pt  thy 

I  sound  a*  when  at  nectl 
-'i-S(?  to  HjTecdi 
i>n,  who  lead 

and  there  Ciime 
mors  sporks  of 

pJmM,  in  Rounds  of  fcAr, 

cl  come  here !' 

f  we've  vv<Ki 


And  the  thitd  rider  sternly  spoke, 
VMmint,  in  the  nattieof  Zcmeliock  !— 
From     us,    O     HaroR     were    thy 

powers,— 
Thy  strength,  thy  daiindcssncas,  ai« 

ours ; 
Nor  tliink,  a  v:assal  thou  of  hell. 
With   hell  can  strive.*     The   fiend 

spoke  true  \ 
My  inmoit  soul  the  summons  knew. 

As  captives  know  the  knell 
Thatsays  thehL^adsmaji's  sword  jjs  har^ 
And,  with  an  accent  of  dcspaii, 

Cnnvmanfk  them  cjuit  their  cell* 
I  r  ^  L'  wns  in  vaini 

^  T  \  !  k  it  fell  St  t  rmp  ta'en. 

My ^  un  the  fatiJ  mane, 

U  hen  to  n^y  rt^cue  s|>ed 
Thoit  Palmer's  vibionaiy  form. 
And — like  the  pa&sini*^  of  a  stonn^ 

The  demtifti  ydl  d  and  tied  I 

**  His  sable  cowl,  flung  back.  revcaPd 
The  features  it  before  concealed  ; 

And,  Gunnaj-t  I  Cijuld  fiod 
In  hin*  whose  caniiseis  strove  to  slay 
So  oft  my  cpun»e  on  m\  fid  wny. 

My  futliti  Witikmd  ! 
tJoomM  for  hb  sins,  and  doamM  Ibr 

mine, 
A  wanderer  njx^n  earth  to  pine 
Until  his  son  shull  turn  to  grace. 
And  smooth  for  him  a  reiting-placc.^- 
,  Cunnajr»  he  Tmt?:t  nr>t  hftuni  in  vain 
This  world  u!  .  >vyanit  \yadTV  i 

1*11  tame  my  Ui  live 

In  peace — ^lO  j  n  v   .i:hi  nnnjtvc— 

And  thou,  for  so  ibc  V'iisiuii  said, 
Mu?it  ill  Ihy  Lord's  rt:']H:ril!:micc  aid. 
Thy  mother  was  »  |>rt*fjhcks.% 
He  said,  who  by  heir  vkill  could  jLjticss 
Tfou  close  the  fatal  (oxfufrK  /oin 
Which  knit  thy  th  reati  t>f  Itfr  with  mine  i 
Then,  (iirk»  f     '  '    ■    '    ■'  "    -^Hmj 
She  fmnicd  h-  -  eyes, 

Thill  not  a  m  _:    .  ^  iJe 

Thy  faietl  fooivicps  trom  my  aide. 
Met!  I  ought   whdc  thus  my  s»rc  dU 

teach, 
I  cauglit  the  meanmg  of  his  speech. 
Yet  ^eems  its  ^ut^kitV  du\i\i\m  t^jw  T 
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His  hand  then  sought  his  thoughtful 

brow 
Then  first  he  mark'd,  that  in  the  tower 
His  glove  was  left  at  waking  hour. 

XII. 

Trembling  at  first,  and  deadlv  pale, 
Had  Gunnar  heard  the  vision  d  tale  ; 
But  when  he  leam*d  the  dubious  close, 
He  blush'd  like  anv  opening  rose, 
And,  glad  to  hide  nis  tell-tsde  cheek, 
Hied  back  that  glove  of  mail  to  seek ; 
When  soon  a  shriek  of  deadly  dread 
Summon' d  his  master  to  his  aid. 

XIII. 
What  sees  Count  Harold  in  that  bower, 

So  late  his  resting-place  ? — 
The  semblance  of  the  Evil  Power, 

Adored  by  all  his  race ! 
Odin  in  living  form  stood  there. 
His  cloak  the  spoils  of  Polar  bear ; 
For  plumy  crest  a  meteor  shed 
Its  gloomy  radiance  o*er  his  head. 
Yet  veil'd  its  haggard  majesty 
To  the  wild  lightnings  of  his  eye. 
Such  height  was  his,  as  when  in  stone 
O'er  Upsal's  giant  altar  shown  : 

So  flow'd  his  hoary  beard  ; 
Such  was  his  lance  of  mountain-pine. 
So  did  his  sevenfold  buckler  shine; — 

But  when  his  voice  he  rear'd, 
Deep,   without  harshness,   slow  and 

strong. 
The  powerful  accents  roU'd  along, 
And,  while  he  spoke,  his  hand  was  laid 
On  captive  Gunnar's  shrinking  head. 


"  Harold,"  he  said,   "  what  rage  is 

thine, 
To  quit  the  worship  of  thy  line. 

To  leave  thy  Warrior-God  ? — 
With  me  is  glory  or  disgrace. 
Mine  is  the  onset  and  the  chase. 
Embattled  hosts  before  my  face 

Are  wither'd  by  a  nod. 
Wilt  thou  then  forfeit  that  high  seat 
Deserved  by  many  a  dauntless  feat. 
Among  the  heroes  of  thy  line, 
Eric  and  fiery  Thorarine  ? — 
Thou  wilt  not.     Only  I  can  give 
The  joys  for  which  the  valiant  Uve, 


Victory  and  vengeance — aiily  I 
Can  give  the  jo^  for  whidi  the 
The  immortal  tilt — the  buqiid 
The  brimming  drai^ght  from  fo( 

skull 
Mine  art  thou,  witness  this  thy 
The  fiuthful  pledge  of  vassaTs  kr 

XV. 

"Tempter,"aaid  Harold,  iirmof 
"I  chsirge  thee,  hence !  whate'c 

art, 
I  do  defy  thee— and  resist 
The  kindling  frenzy  of  my  fareai 
Waked  by  thy  words ;  and  of  mj 
Norelove,  nor  buckler,  splent,  nc 
Shall    rest   with    thee— that 

release. 
And  God,  or  Demon,  part  in  pea 
"Eivir,"  the  Shape  replied,  "b 
Hark'd  in  the  birth-hour  with  m' 
Think'st  thou  that  priest  with' 

of  spray 
Could  wash  that  blood-red  mark : 
Or  that  a  borrow*d  sex  and  nan 
Can  abrogate  a  Godhead^s  daii 
Thrill'd  tnis  strange  speech  th 

Harold's  brain. 
He  clench'd  his  teeth  in  high  di 
For  not  his  new-bom  faith  snbc 
Some  tokens  of  his  ancient  mo 
"  Now,  by  the  hope  so  lately  gi 
Of  better  trust  and  purer  heavei 
I  will  assaU  thee,  fiend  !"— The 
His  mace,  and  with  a  storm  of 
The  mortal  and  the  Demon  cla 

XVL 

Smoke  roll'd  above,  fire  flashed  ai 
Darkened  the  sky  and  shod 
ground  ; 

But  not  the  artillery  of  hcl 
The  bickering  lightning,  nor  ih 
Of  turrets  to  the  earthquake's  s 

Could  Harold's  courage  ai 
Sternly  the  Dane  his  purposed 
And  blows  on  blows  resistless  h 

Till  quail'd  that  Demon  F< 
And — for  his  power  to  hurt  or  ; 
Was  bounded  by  a  higher  wiU- 

£vanish*d  in  the  stonn. 


t^ 

^m 

^ 

1 
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amid  the  Clmmpiofi  pf  the 

And  Eivir— life  is  on  her  eheek. 

Korth, 

And  yet  she  will  not  move  or  ?ipeak. 

sed,  and  bore  hi*  Eivir  forth, 

Nor  will  her  eyelid  fully  ojic ; 
Perchance  it  lofves,  that  half-shul  eye, 

hat  wild  icenc  of  fiend  tah  strife^ 

|^>  libetty,  and  life  \                ' 

Through  its  lotig  fringe,  nserved  and 

shv, 
Affection  s  opening  dawn  to  spy ; 

^B 

^■ler  OD  %  bank  cif  mnss, 

And  the  deep  blush,  which  bids  its  dye 

^P^  nmnel  bubbled  by, 

O'er  cheek,  and  brow,  aud  bosom  fly. 

IHRbom    thougtiu    his    soul 

Speaks  shame-faccdness  and  hope. 

engross^ 

emori  yet  unknown  across 

XIX 

is  iiubbom  sinews  fJy, 

But  ifainly  seems  the  Dane  to  seek 

lile  with  timid  hand  the  dew 

For    terras    his    new-bom    love    to 

icf  brow  and  neck  he  threw, 

speak,— 

ariK'd  how  life  with  rosy  hue 

For  words,  save  those  of  wrath  and 

psle  che«k  rt:\ived  anew^ 

wrong, 

id  fflimmerd  In  her  eye. 
1  said,  **That  silken  tress,— 

Tdl  ROW  were  stranger?  to  his  tongue ; 

So,  when  he  raised  I  lie  bUishinij  maid, 

blindnsss  miae  that  coiUd  not 

In  blwnt  and  honest  tenns  he  i,tid, 

gnest » 

CTwere  well  that  tnaids^  when  lovers 

—  1  dress 

woo, 

!ic1f 

H  card  noxit  more  soft,  were  all  as  true, ) 

.,.1  wii([  anil  wave 

**  Eivir  1  since  thou  for  many  a  day 

1  death  X^  mvc, 

Flast  followed  Harold^  w-iy^vard  way. 

^^„..i  .,  ^„.uicr  nigh  ! " 

It  is  but  meet  that  in  tht;  X\m, 
Of  after-life  I  follow  Otinc- 

^B     xvni. 

To-morrow  is  Saint  Cuthbert's  tide, 

ffww  tn!fTor*d  poo!  he  pcer'd, 

And  we  wll  grace  his  oltar's  side, 

1  his  rough  locks  atid  shaggy 

A    Christian   knight    and   Christian 

hcArd, 

bride  ; 

iif)4  ^i  recent  conflict  dear  d,-^ 

And  of  Witjkind*s  son  shall  tlic  marvel 

r.,!  Mi.r.  the  Chanipiim  proved, 

be  Mid, 

w  wha  oever  fimi-'d, 

That  on  the  same  morn  he  was  diriBten'd 

iig  J  ■ .  ■     who  ncT*:r  Itjved. 

and  wed/' 

^^^^^ 

USION-                                                  1 

■ 

^     And  nfjw,  ^miui>  what  3 

dis  thee,  weary  maid  ?                              ^^H 

|H       And  why  these  listle^*  Ic 

toks  <  if  yawn  ing  sorrow  I                          !^^B 

1^      No  need  ta  tnm  the  pag 

1%  xs  if  twcie  lead, 

Or  flin^  ELside  the  volufiJ< 

L'  till  toHiiiorrow* — 

n,.^, ..:..■..    M.  .TKlctl- 

Eiod  1  wili  not  borrow. 

1                           ..  mof( 

^  otie  anecdote 

1  :                             i3f  Per 

inskiold,  or  Snorro. 

Then  pajrrioij,  tliLiu  thy  m 

instrt.4,  who  halb  wrote 

|— A  Tale  iife  cajitos  bug. 

yet  scom'd  to  odd  a  note. 

\ 

^^^^_ 

1 
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^^^^^H 

^^^^V 

■ 

^^^^ 

^^^m.^^^—     - 

1 

Wads,  translated  or  imitated, 

^            FROM    THE    GERMAN,    &a 

^^r          WILLIAM  AND  HELEN. 

^m     tmTTATZV  FROM   THB  * 

L£N0R£"    of  BURGEm 

K    ' 

VUL 

^Prearos  hk  Hden  rose, 
ritflii  dawnbg  ted : 
'  love,  Uiou  tstrriest  long  I 
ox^  £ilse  or  deaid!** — 

The  martisil  hind  is  past  and  gone  i 
She  renda  her  raven  hair. 

And  in  diitraction**  bitter  raood 
She  weeps  with  wild  despair. 

«, 

J3C. 

jit  Frederick**  princely  power 
;ht  the  bold  Cnisadc  ; 
word  from  Jadah's  wars 
;:kii  how  he  apetL 

"O  rise,  my  child/'  her  mother  said, 
'*  Nor  &orrow  thaa  in  vain  ; 

A  perjured  lover's  fleeiing  heart 
No  tears  recall  again,  *'*- 

B 

X. 

I^Mi  with  Saracen 
■■Bpe  WHS  made^ 
Bttf|^fetUn]'d  to  dry 

**  0  TTiDlher,  what  b  gone,  is  gouc^ 
What's  lost  for  ever  lorn ; 

Death,  death  alone  can  comfort  me ; 
0  had  I  ne'er  been  bojm  ! 

it  liost  was  hnmEw^rd  bound 
wav  B  Mjng  of  joy ; 
•vci  the  laurel  iti  each  plume^ 
(g^  ©f  victory* 

XL 

" O  break,  my hfiiTtt  O  hrealt  at  oncel 
Drink  my  fife  Wood,  Detpair  * 

No  joy  remains  on  earth  for  me* 
For  me  in  heaven  go  share."— 

V. 

XII, 

id  yom^  md  sire  arid  mn, 
t  ihtm  crowd  the  way. 
ti,  taid  mirth,  and  melody, 
iCaf  love  ti>  pay. 

**  0  enter  riot  in  judgment.  Lord  1" 
The  pioni  mother  prays  ; 

"  Impute  not  ^niilt  to  tti)'  frail  child  1 
She  knows  not  what  she  nays. 

vr. 

A  tnaid  her  trticlcrte  met, 
'►' -^  1"  kn'i  embrace, 

i  j  trar%  anci  fsmUcs 
1  .           i>  1,  face. 

"  0  say  thy  pater  no^ten  chJM  ! 

0  turn  to  God  an-l     r^v,*  t 
His  will,  tliai  turn'-                       bale, 

Can  chauge  Ihy  h  .                     — 

Hi                         jn^r^te, 
■DrtfhUict. 

My                                  ^vcac»a«iItib^ 

\ 
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"Why  should  I  pray  to  ruthless  Heaven, 
Since  my  loved  William's  slain  ? 

I  only  pray'd  for  William's  sake. 
And  all  my  prayers  were  vain." — 


"O  take  the  sacrament,  my  child. 
And  check  these  tears  that  flow; 

By  resignation's  humble  prayer, 
O  haSow'd  be  thy  woe  !"— 

XVII. 

"  No  sacrament  can  quench  this  fire. 
Or  slake  this  scorching  pain ; 

No  sacrament  can  bid  the  dead 
Arise  and  live  again. 

XVIII. 

"  O  break,  my  heart,  O  break  at  once ! 

Be  thou  my  god.  Despair  ! 
Heaven's  heaviest  blow  has  fallen  on  me. 

And  vain  each  fruitless  prayer." — 

XIX. 

"  O  enter  not  in  judgment,  Lord, 
With  thy  frail  child  of  clay  ! 

She  knows  not  what  her  tongue  has  spoke; 
Impute  it  not,  I  pray  ! 

XX. 

"  Forbear,  my  child,  this  desperate  woe. 
And  turn  to  God  and  grace  ; 

Well  can  devotion's  heavenly  glow 
Convert  thy  bale  to  bliss." — 


"  O  mother,  mother,  what  is  bliss  ? 

O  mother,  what  is  bale  ? 
Without  my  William  what  were  heaven, 

Or  with  him  what  were  hell  ?" 


Wild  she  arraigns  the  eternal  doom. 
Upbraids  each  sacred  power. 

Till,  spent,  she  sought  her  silent  room. 
All  in  the  lonely  tower. 

XXIII. 

She  beat  her  breast,  she  wrung  her  hands. 

Till  sun  and  day  were  o'er. 
And  through  the  glimmering  lattice  shone 

Tht  twinkling  of  the  star. 


XXIV. 


Then,  crash !  the  heavy  drawbridg 
That  o'er  the  moat  was  hvng ; 

And,  clatter !  clatter  !  on  its  boud 
The  hoof  of  courser  rung. 


XXV. 


The  clank  of  echoing  sted  w 
As  off  the  rider  bounded ; 

And  slowly  on  the  winding  stair 
A  heavy  footstep  sounded. 


ha 


XXVI. 


And  hark !  and  hark !  ft  knock—' 
tap! 

A  mstling  stifled  noise ; — 
Door-latch  and  tinkling  staples  rin| 

At  length  a  whispering  voice. 


XXVII. 


"  Awake,  awake,  arise,  my  lore ! 

How,  Helen,  dost  thou  £Eue  ? 
Wak'st  thou,  or  sleep'st?  laugh'st  t 
or  wecp'st  ? 

Hast  thought  on  me,  my  lair!*- 


"  My  love !  my  love ! — so  late  by  ni^ 
I  waked,  I  wept  for  thee : 

Much  have  I  borne  since  dawn  of  m 
Where,  William,  could'st  thoa  be 

XXIX. 

"  We  saddle  late — from  Hungixy 
I  rode  since  darkness  fell ; 

And  to  its  bourne  we  both  return 
Before  the  matin-bclL" — 

XXX. 

"  O  rest  this  night  within  my  arms 
And  warm  thee  ui  their  fold ! 

Chill  howls  through  hawthorn  bus 
wind: — 
My  love  is  deadly  cold." 

XXXI. 

''  Let  the  wind  howl  through  haw 
bushl 

This  night  we  must  away ; 
The  steed  is  wight,  the  spur  b  bri 

I  cannot  stay  till  day. 
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XXXII. 

'Busk,  busk,  and  boune !  Thou  mount'st 
behind 

Upon  my  black  barb  steed : 
D^er  stock  and  stile,  a  hundred  miles, 

Wc  haste  to  bridal  bed."— 

XXXIII. 

*  To-night— to-night  a  hundred  miles ! — 

O  dearest  William,  stay ! 
The  bell  strikes  twelve— dark,  dismal 
hour! 

O  wait,  my  love,  till  day  I"— 

XXXIV. 

••Look  here,  look  here— the  moon  shines 
clear — 

Full  £ut  I  ween  we  ride ; 
3tf  ount  and  away !  for  ere  the  day 

We  reach  our  bridal  bed. 

XXXV. 

"The  black  barb  snorts,  the  bridle  rings ; 

Haste,  busk,  and  boune^  and  seat  thee ! 
The  feast  is  nuide,  the  chamber  spread, 

The  bridal  guests  await  thee." — 

XXXVI. 

Strong  love  prevail^ :  she  busks,  she 
bounes, 

She  mounts  the  barb  behind. 
And  round  her  darling  William's  waist 

Her  lily  arms  she  twined. 

XXXVII. 

And,  hurry  !  hurry !  off  they  rode. 

As  fast  as  fast  might  be ; 
Spum'd  from  the  courser's  thundering 
heels 

The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

XXXVI  u. 
And  on  the  right,  and  on  the  left. 

Ere  they  could  snatch  a  view. 
Fast,  fast  each  mountain,  mead,  and  plain, 

And  cot,  and  castle,  flew. 

XXXIX. 

"  Sit  fast— dost  fear  ? — The  moon  shines 
clear — 
Fleet  goes  my  barb— keep  hold  I 
Fcar'st  thou?"— "O  no!"  she  faintly 
said; 
"  But  why  so  stem  and  cold  ? 


XL. 
"What  yonder  rings?  what  yonder  sings? 

Why  shrieks  the  owlet  gray?" — 
"Tis  death-bells'  clang,  'tis  funeral  song, 

The  body  to  the  clay. 

XLI. 

"With  song  and  clang,  at  morrow's  dawn. 

Ye  may  inter  the  dead : 
To-night  I  ride,  with  my  young  bride, 

To  deck  our  bridal  bed. 

xui. 
"  Come  with  thy  choir,  thou  coffin'd  guest. 

To  swell  our  nuptial  song ! 
Come,  priest,  to  bless  our  marriage  feast ! 

Come  all,  come  all  along !" — 

XLIIL 

Ceased  clang  and  song ;  down  sunk  the 
bier; 

The  shrouded  corpse  arose : 
And,  hurry  !  hurry  I  all  the  train 

The  thundering  steed  pursues. 

XLIV. 
And,  forward  !  forward  !  on  they  go ; 

High  snorts  the  straining  steed  ; 
Thick  pants  the  rider's  labouring  breath. 

As  headlong  on  they  speed. 

XLV. 

"  O  William,  why  this  savage  haste  ? 

And  where  thy  bridal  bed?" — 
"  'Tis  distant  far,  low,  damp,  and  chill, 

And  narrow,  trustless  maid." — 

XLVI. 

"No  room   for  me?"— "Enough  for 
both;— 
Speed,  speed,  my  barb,  thy  course  I" 
O'er  thundering  bridge,  through  boiling 
surge. 
He  drove  the  furious  horse. 

XLVII. 

Tramp !  tramp  I  alongthe  land  they  rode. 
Splash  !  splash  !  along  the  sea  ; 

The  scourge  is  wight,  the  spur  is  bright, 
The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

XLVIII. 

Fled  past  on  right  and  left  how  fast 
Each  forest,  grove,  and  bower ! 

On  right  and  left  flecl  past  how  fast 
£lach  city,  town,  and  tower  I 
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XLIX. 

"Dost  fear?  dost  fear?     The  moon 
shines  clear, 

Dost  fear  to  ride  with  me? —  I 
Hurrah !  hurrah  !  the  dead  can  ride  T* — 

"  O  William,  let  them  be  I— 

L. 
"See  there,  see  there!   What  yonder 
swings 
And  creaks  'mid  whistling  rain  ?" — 
"  Gibbet  and  steel,  th*  accursed  wheel ; 
A  murderer  in  his  chain. — 


"  Hollo !  thou  felon,  follow  here : 

To  bridal  bed  we  ride  ; 
And  thou  shalt  prance  a  fetter  dance 

Before  me  and  my  bride." — 


And,  hurry !  hurry !  clash,  clash,  clash  I 
The  wasted  form  descends  ; 

And  fleet  as  wind  through  hazel  bush 
The  wild  career  attends. 


Tramp  !  tramp!  along  the  land  they  rode. 
Splash  !  splash  !  along  the  sea  ; 

The  scourge  is  red,  the  spur  drops  blood. 
The  flashing  pebbles  flee. 

Liv. 
How  fled  what  moonshine  faintly  show'd ! 

How  fled  what  darkness  hid  ! 
How  fled  the  earth  beneath  their  feet, 

The  heaven  above  their  head ! 

LV. 

"Dost  fear?  dost  fear?  The  moonshines 
clear. 
And  well  the  dead  can  ride  ; 
Does  faithful  Helen  fear  for  them  ?" — 
.   "  O  leave  in  peace  the  dead !" — 

LVI. 

"  Barb !  Barb !  methinks  I  hear  the  cock; 

The  sand  will  soon  be  run  : 
Barb  !  Barb  !  I  smell  the  morning  air ; 

The  race  is  well-nigh  done." — 

LVI  I. 

Tramp!  tramp !  along  the  land  they  rode, 
Spta&h.  I  splash !  along  tKe  seai*, 


The  scourge  is  red»  the  spur  drops  Uoo 
The  flashing  pebbles  flee; 

LVIII. 

"Hurrah!  hurrah!  well lide the <k« 
The  bride,  the  bride  u  come ; 

And  soon  we  reach  the  bridal  bed, 
For,  Helen,  here's  my  home.**— 

Lix. 
Reluctant  on  its  rusty  hinge 

Revolved  an  iron  door. 
And  by  the  pale  mooa's  setting  bem 

Were  seen  a  churdi  and  tower. 

LX. 

With  many  a  shriek  and  ciy  whiz  nm 
The  birds  of  midnight,  scared ; 

And  rustling  like  autumnal  leaves 
Unhallowd  ghosts  were  bcanL 

LXI. 

O'er  many  a  tomb  and  tombstone  pile 
He  spurr'd  the  fiery  horse. 

Till  sudden  at  an  open  grave 
He  check'd  the  wondrous  < 


LXI  I. 

The  falling  gauntlet  quits  the  reiOi 
Down  drops  the  casque  of  steel. 

The  cuirass  leaves  his  shrinking  side^ 
The  spur  his  goiy  heel. 

LXin. 
The  eyes  desert  the  naked  skull, 

The  mouldering  flesh  the  bone, 
Till  Helen's  lily  arms  entwine 

A  ghastly  skeleton. 

Lxnr. 
The  furious  barb  snorts  fire  and  foam 

And,  with  a  fearful  bound, 
Dissolves  at  once  in  empty  air. 

And  leaves  her  on  the  ground. 

LXV. 

Half  seen  by  fits,  by  fits  half  heard. 

Pale  spectres  flit  along. 
Wheel  round  the  maid  in  dismal  dan* 

And  howl  the  funeral  song; 

LXVL 

"E'en  when  theheart'swithangnishcL 
Revere  the  doom  of  Heaven, 

Her  soul  is  from  her  body  reft ; 
Her  spirit  be  forgiven  T 


THE  WILD  HUNTSMAN. 


421 


THE  WILD  HUNTSMAN. 


IMITATED   FROM    BURGER'S   "  WILDE  JAGER." 


The  Wildgrave  winds  his  bugie-horn. 
To  horse,  to  horse  !  halloo,  halloo  ! 

His  fiery  courser  snufTs  the  mom. 
And  thronging  serfs  their  lord  pursue. 

The  eager  pack,  from  couples  freed, 
Dash  through  the  bush,  the  brier,  the 
brake; 
While  answering  hound,  and  horn,  and 
steed. 
The  mountain  echoes  startling  wake. 

The  beams  of  God*s  own  hallow*d  day 
Had  painted  yonder  spire  with  gold. 

And,  calling  sinful  man  to  pray, 

Loud,  long,  and  deep  tne  bell  had 
toird: 

But  still  the  Wildgrave  onward  rides ; 

Halloo,  halloo  !  and,  hark  again ! 
When,  spurring  from  opposing  sides, 
^  Two  Stranger  Horsemen  join  the  train. 

Who  was  each  Stranger,  left  and  right. 
Well  may  I  guess,  but  dare  not  tell ; 

The  right-hand  steed  was  silver  white. 
The  left,  the  swarthy  hue  of  helL 

The  right-hand  Horseman,  young  and 
lair. 

His  smile  was  like  the  mom  of  May ; 
The  left,  from  eye  of  tawny  glare. 

Shot  midnight  lightning  s  lurid  ray. 

He  waved  his  huntsman's  cap  on  high. 
Cried,  "Welcome,   welcome,    noble 
lord! 

What  sport  can  earth,  or  sea,  or  sky, 
To  match  the  princely  chase, afford?  " 

•*  Cease  thy  loud  bugle*s  changing  knell, " 
Cried  the  fair  youth,  with  silver  voice ; 

**  And  for  devotion's  choral  swell, 
Exchange  the  rude  unhallowed  noise. 

**  To-day,  the  ill-omen*d  chase  forbear. 
Yon  bell  yet  summons  to  the  lane  ; 

To-day  the  Warning  Spirit  hear. 
To-morrow   thou   mayst  mourn    in 
vain."— 


"  Away,  and  sweep  the  glades  along ! " 
The  Sable  Hunter  hoarse  replies ; 

**  To  muttering  monks  leave  matin-song. 
And  bells,  and  books,  and  mysteries." 

The  Wildgrave  spurred  his  ardent  steed. 
And,  launching  forward  with  a  bound, 

"  Who,  for  thy  drowsy  priestlike  rede, 
Would    leave  the   jovial  horn  and 
hound? 

"  Hence,  if  our  manly  sport  ofTend ! 

With  pious  fools  go  chant  and  pray : — 
Well  hast  thou  spoke,  my  dark-brow'd 
friend  ; 

Halloo,  halloo  !  and,  hark  away  ! " 

The  Wildgrave  spurr'd  his  courser  light, 
O'er  moss  and  moor,  o'er  holt  and  hill ; 

And  on  the  left,  and  on  the  right. 
Each  Stranger  Horseman  folio  w'dstilL 

Up  springs,  from  yonder  tangled  thorn, 
A  stag  more  white  than  mountain 
snow ; 

And  louder  rung  the  Wildgrave's  horn, 
"  Hark  forwcml,  forward  !  holla,  ho !" 

A  heedless  wretch  has  cross'd  the  way ; 

He  gasps,  the  thundering  hoofs  be- 
low ; — 
But,  live  who  can,  or  die  who  may, 

Still,  "Fon^'ard,  forward  ! "  on  they  go. 

See,  where  yon  simple  fences  meet, 
A    field    with    Autumn's    blessings 
crown 'd ; 

See,  prostrate  at  the  Wildg^nive's  feet, 
A  husbandman  with  toil  embrown'd  : 

"  O  mercy,  mercy,  noble  lord  ! 

Spare  the  poor's  pittance, "  was  his  cry, 
"  Eam'd  by  the  sweat  these  brows  have 
pour'd, 

In  scorching  hour  of  fierce  July." — 

Earnest  the  right-hand  Stranger  pleads, 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prey  ; 

The  impetuous  Earl  no  warning  heeds, 
But  furious  holds  the  ow^^x^^v). 
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"  Away,  thou  hound  1  so  basely  bom, 
Or    dread    the    scourge's    echoing 
blow !  "— 

Then  loudly  rung  his  bugle-horn, 
"  Hark  forward,  forward !  holla,  ho ! " 

So  said,  so  done  : — A  single  bound 
Clears  the  poor  labourers  humble  pale; 

Wild  follows  man,  and  horse,  and  hound, 
Like  dark  December's  stormy  gale. 

And  man  and  horse,  and  hound  and  horn. 
Destructive  sweep  the  field  along; 

While,  joying  o'er  the  wasted  com, 
Feu  Famine  marks  the  maddening 
throng. 

Again  uproused,  the  timorous  prey 
Scours  moss  and  moor,  and  holt  and 
hill; 

Hard  run,  he  feels  his  strength  decay, 
And  trusts  for  life  his  simple  skill. 

Too  dangerous  solitude  apnea  r'd  ; 

He  seeks  tlic  shelter  of  tne  crowd  ; 
Amid  the  flock's  domestic  herd 

His  hamiless  head  he  hopes  to  shroud. 

O'er  moss  and  moor,  and  holt  and  hill. 
His  track   the  steady  blood-hounds 
trace  ; 

0*er  moss  and  moor,  unwearied  still. 
The  furious  Earl  pursues  the  chase. 

Full  lowly  did  the  herdsman  fall ; — 
"  O  spare,  thou  noble  Baron,  spare 

These  herds,  a  widow's  little  all  ; 
These  flocks,  an  orphan's  fleecy  care ! " 

Earnest  the  right-hand  Stranger  pleads, 
The  left  still  cheering  to  the  prey  ; 

The  Earl  nor  prayer  nor  pity  heeds, 
But  furious  keeps  the  onward  way. 

"  Unmanner'd  dog  !     To  stop  my  sport 
Vain  were  thy  cant  and  beggar  whine. 

Though  human  spirits,  of  thy  sort, 
Were  tenants  of  these  carrion  kine ! " — 

Again  he  winds  his  bugle-horn, 

"  Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  ho  !  " 

And  through  the  herd,  in  ruthless  scom, 
He  cheers  his  furious  hounds  to  go. 

In  heaps  the  throttled  victims  fall ; 
Down  sinks  their  mangled  herd^sman 
near; 


The  murderous  cries  the  stag  appal,— 
Again  he  stxirts,  new-nerved  t^  fes 

With  blood  besmear' dy  and  white  wid 
foam, 

While  big  the  tears  of  angnish  po^ 
He  seeks,  amid  the  forest's  gloom, 

The  humble  hermit's  hallow'd  bova 

But  man  and  horse,  and  horn  and  hoa4 
Fast  rattling  on  his  traces  go ; 

The  sacred  chapel  rung  around 
With, "  Hark  away !  and,  holla,ho!' 

All  mild,  amid  the  rout  profane^ 
The  holy  hermit  pourxl  his  praver; 

"Forbear  with   blood  God's  houetB 
stain; 
Revere  His  altar,  and  forbear ! 

"  The  meanest  bmte  has  rights  to  ploi 
Which,  wrong'd  by  cnidt}*,  or  pnd^ 

Draw  vengeance  on  the  mthleas  bead>^ 
Be  wam'd  at  length,  and  tun  asidb* 

Still  the  Fair  Horseman  anxious  pkadi; 

Tlie  Black,  wild  whooping,  points  tk 
prey:— 
Alas  !  the  Earl  no  warning  heeds, 

But  frantic  keeps  the  forward  nj. 

**  Holy  or  not,  or  right  or  wrong. 
Thy  altar,  and  its  rites,  I  spurn ; 

Not  sainted  martyrs'  sacred  song, 
Not  God  himseff,shall  makcroetnrB:' 

He  spurs  his  horse,  he  winds  his  hon. 

**  H  ark  forward,  forward,  hoIIa.ho  1"- 
But  off,  on  whirlwind's  pinions  bone^ 

The  stag,  the  hut,  the  hermit,  ga 

And  horse  and  man,  and  hom  and  hooi 
And  clamour  of  the  chase,  was  ^f^\ 

For  hoofs,  and  howls,  and  bugle-sosxl 
A  deadly  silence  reign'd  alone; 

Wild  gazed  the  affrighted  Eari  anod; 

He  strove  in  vain  to  wake  his  hoifli 
In  vain  to  call :  for  not  a  sonnd 

Could  from  his  anxious  lips  be  bomt 

He  listens  for  his  trusty  hounds ; 

No  distant  baying  reach'd  his  ens : 
His  courser,  rooted  to  the  CTOond, 

The  quickening  spur  unmmdful  beii& 

Still  dark  and  darker  frown  the  shades 
Dark  as  the  darlcn^^y?  of  the  grivt; 
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^  a  sound  the  still  kivades^ 
c  whal  a  di^taul  ton^cit  gave. 

0*f  f  the  sintier*^  hum  Wed  head 
lefjgth  the  Mlcmn  siJt^ni:c  broke  j 
ftom  a  clouil  of  swirtliy  red, 
\  ftwful  voice  of  thunder  spoke. 

•'.  ■    '  \^  \ 

d  tod! 
..L.-mj^-.  (»f  the  jwjori 
.  of  thy  cup  U  fii3i 

ki^d  fut  CTrer  Ihrough  the  wood; 
ffver  rratn  the  aflnehlcd  wild  \ 
et  th)f  fiite  mitruct  the  jjroucJ^ 
t%  meanest  creature  is  Hb  child/' 

hiish'd  : — Qiii^  flash,  of  sombre 

"      r  i  ngcd  the  forests  brown ; 
ligrnve^s  brisilmg  liiir, 
^:  Jiiffd  each  nerve  and  bone. 

I  !hr  !?w«it  in  frwring  riD  ; 
1(1  to  sing ; 
l.mdcr  ^tiU| 

. ... ...  .ijiii  u-mpest  on  its  wing» 

IheciU ;— hcrfntraikr^nd  j 
mcag  rifts,  with  mMiy  a  ydl, 


Mix*d  with  sulphureous  Bamcs,  ascend 
The  misbegotten  doga  of  hell. 

What  ghastly  Huntsman  next  flrose^ 
WdTroay  I  gue*^s.  but  ikre  not  tell  \ 

His  eye  Like  iniduight  lightinng  glows^ 
His  steed  the  swarthy  hue  ol  htlL 

The  Wildgravc  flies  o*er  bush  juid  th»>rtu 
With  many  a  shriek  of  hdpkss  woe; 

Behind  him  hound*  and  horsF,  nnd  horn, 
And,  "  Hajk  away^  luid  holla^  bo  I  ** 

With  wild  despair's  reverted  eyc^ 
Cloi^e,  close  behind,   he   m*rkf  the 
throng, 

W*ith  bloody  fanes,  ajid  eager  cry  j 
In  frantic  fear  he  scours  along. ^ — 

Still,  still  shall  last  the  dreadful  chaaCp 

Till  time  itself  shall  have  an  «fd; 
By  day,lhey  icour  earth  s  cavetn'd  »pac<^ 

At  mifU%ht*s  witching  homv  ascend* 
This  is  the  horn,  and  hound,  and  horsiE^ 

That  oft  ilie  l^ted  peaiiant  bears  ; 
Appal  I'll,  he  %%m&  the  frequent  cross, 

Wlien  the  wfld  din  invades  hi>  eaj^ 

The  wakeful  priest  oft  drops  a  tear^ 
For  hwman  pride,  for  human  woe. 

When,  at  his  midiiight  moss,  he  heare 
Thie  mfcmal  cry  Sf  **  Htjlk,  ho  I  ** 
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I  of  the  etil  Genii,  which  are  cursu,  were  upgci  bjai,*'— £'Mami  T*/#. 

[iSoi.] 

wHtten  at  the  reijuest  of  Mr,  Lewis,  to  be  inserted  m  hit 

U  \?i  the  third  m  a  scries  of  four  bdbds^   on  the  *ii|jicct 

•  Spirits.     The  %mxy  is,  however,  partly  historical  j  for  tt  i*  Tcet»rile«l| 

the  struggles,  of  the  Latin  kingdoni  of  Jerasalem,  a  Knight 'Templar, 

>AlI>an,  destrtcd  Eo  the  Saracen^^  and  defeated  the  Chri*ltans  in  many 

II  he  was  finally  routed  and  slain,  in  a  contlict  with  King  Baldwin^ 

"  I  uf  Jcniialem. 

otn  knights  and  fair  dames,  to  my  harp  gjvc  an  enr, 
jf  kivt,  a  I  id  of  \^'ar,  and  of  wonder  to  hear ; 
^nd  y^m  baply  may  sigh,  in  the  mitlst  ofyifwr  gJe^ 
\\  the  talc  of  Count  Albert,  and  fair  Ro^^ltc 

*  Fuhli^ied  in  ifior. 
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O  see  yoQ  that  castle,  so  strong  and  so  high  t 
And  see  you  that  lady,  the  tear  in  her  eye? 
And  see  you  that  palmer,  from  Palestine's  land. 
The  shell  on  his  hat,  and  the  staff  in  his  hand  ? — 

"  Now  palmer,  grey  palmer,  O  tell  unto  me, 
What  news  bnng  yoa  home  from  the  Holy  Coontrie  ? 
And  how  goes  the  warfare  by  Galilee's  strand  ? 
And  how  tore  our  nobles,  the  flower  of  the  land  ?  " — 

"  O  well  goes  the  warfare  by  Galilee's  wave. 

For  Gilead,  and  Nablous,  and  Ramah  we  have; 

And  well  fare  our  nobles  by  Mount  Lebanon, 

For  the  Heathen  have  lost,  and  the  Christians  have  won." 

A  fair  chain  of  ^old  "mid  hor  ringlets  there  hung; 

O'er  the  palmers  grey  locks  the  fair  chain  has  s£e  flvng : 

"  O  palmer,  grey  palmer,  this  chain  be  thy  fee^ 

For  the  news  thou  hast  brought  from  the  Holy  Countxie. 

"  And  palmer,  good  palmer,  by  Galilee's  wave, 

O  saw  ye  Count  Albert,  the  gentle  and  brave  ? 

When  the  Crescent  went  back,  and  the  Red-cross  msh'd  c 

O  saw  ye  him  foremost  on  Mount  Lebanon  ?  " — 

"  O  lady,  fair  lady,  the  tree  green  it  crows  ; 

O  lady,  fair  lady,  the  stream  pure  it  nows ; 

Your  castle  stands  strong,  and  your  hopes  soar  on  high  ; 

But,  lady,  fair  lady,  all  blossoms  to  die. 

"  The  green  boughs  they  wither,  the  thunderbolt  falls. 
It  leaves  of  your  castle  but  levin -scorch'd  walls ; 
The  pure  stream  runs  muddy ;  the  m  hope  is  gone ; 
Count  Albert  is  prisoner  on  Mount  Lebanon." 

O  she's  ta'en  a  horse,  should  be  fleet  at  her  speed  ; 
And  she's  ta'en  a  sword,  should  be  sharp  at  her  need  ; 
And  she  has  ta'en  shipping  for  Palestine  s  land. 
To  ransom  Count  Albert  m)m  Soldanrie's-  hand. 

Small  thought  had  Count  Albert  on  fair  Rosalie, 
Small  thought  on  his  faith,  or  his  knighthood,  had  he  : 
A  heathenish  damsel  his  light  heart  had  won. 
The  Soldan's  fair  daughter  of  Mount  Lebanon. 

**  O  Christian,  brave  Christian,  my  love  would'st  thou  be. 
Three  things  must  thou  do  ere  I  hearken  to  thee  : 
Our  laws  and  our  worship  on  thee  shalt  thou  take  ; 
And  this  thou  shalt  first  do  for  Zulema's  sake. 

"  And,  next,  in  the  cavern,  where  bums  evermore 
The  mystical  flame  which  the  Curd  mans  adore. 
Alone,  and  in  silence,  three  nights  shalt  thou  wake  ; 
And  this  thou  shalt  next  do  for  Zulema's  sake. 

"  And,  last,  thou  shalt  aid  us  with  counsel  and  hand. 
To  drive  the  Frank  robber  from  Palestine's  land  ; 
For  my  lord  and  my  love  then  Count  Albert  I'll  takc^ 
When  all  this  is  accomplish'd  for  Zulema's  sake." 


THE  wmB-KING, 
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He  has  thrown  by  Ms  helmet,  and  cross-handled  sword, 
Benoundng  his  iisighthood,  denying  his  Lord  ; 
He  kas  ta*en  the  green  caftan,  and  tuTban  put  on. 
For  the  lo?e  Off  the  maiden  of  ikir  Lebairon^ 

And  in  the  dread  cavern,  deep  deep  tmder  ground, 
Which  fifty  steel  gates  and  steel  portals  surroiitid, 
He  has  watchM  until  daybreak,  but  si^hi  saw  he  none^ 
.  Save  the  flame  bnming  bright  on  its  altar  of  stone. 

[  AiDazed  was  the  Princess,  the  Soldan  amazed^ 
Sore  TD<iminr*d  the  priests  as  on  Albert  they  g^zcd  ; 
They  searched  all  bis  ^rments,  and,  nnderhis  weeds,. 
They  foimd.  and  took  from  him»  his  rosary  bead& 

Again  tn  the  cavern,  deep  deep  under  gitnindi 

He  watch*d  the  lone  night,  while  the  winds  whistled  rsimdj 

Far  off  was  their  murmuT,  it  Kimc  not  more  nigh, 

The  ftame  bum'd  unmoved,  and  nought  cbe  did  he  spy. 

Loud  murmurM  the  priests,  and  amaied  was  the  King,, 
,  While  raiiny  dark  spells  of  their  witchcmft  they  sing ; 
ilThey  search' d  Albert's  body,  and,  lo  \  on  bis  broxst 
IliVss  the  sign  of  the  Cross,  by  his  father  impressed. 

The  priests  they  cra.se  it  with  care  and  with  pain, 
And  the  recreant  retnm'd  to  the  cavern  again; 
But,  us  he  descended,  a  whisper  there  fell  i 
It  was  his  good  angel,  who  bade  him  fa/ewell  J 

High  bristled  his  hair,  his  heart  fluttci'd  and  beat. 
And  he  tuni*d  him  five  steps,  half  resolved  to  retreat ; 
.  Bill  his  heart  it  was  hardened,  his  purpose  was  gone, 
f  When  he  thought  of  the  Maiden  of  fair  Lebanon, 

^Sctroe  pas5*d  he  the  archway,  the  threshold  scarce  trode» 
'  When  tne  winds  from  the  fouT  points  of  heaven  were  abroad, 
They  made  each  steel  portal  lo  rattle  and  ting. 
And,  home  on  the  blast,  came  the  dread  Fire- King. 

[  Fiili  fore  rock'd  the  cavern  whene'er  he  drew  nigh, 
I  The  fire  on  the  altar  biased  bickering  and  high  ; 
'In  volcanic  explosions  the  mountains  proclaim 
The  dreadful  approach  of  the  Monarch  of  Flame, 

IUnmeasuretl  in  height,  nndtstmguish'd  in  fonn, 
Hi»  I  treat  h  it  was  lightning,  his  voice  it  wa*  itorm  ; 
I  wccn  the  stomt  heart  of  Count  Albert  was  tame. 
When  be  saw  in  his  terrors  the  Monarch  of  Flame. 
Til 


i 

i 


n  his  hand  a  broad  falchion  bluc-glimmcr'd  through  smoker 
Vnd  Mtmiit  Ijcbaaon  shoiiTk  as  the  monarch  he  spttkc  ; 
With  this  brand  shalt  thou  cont]aer,  thus  long,  and  no  i 
Tdl  thou  bend  t^  the  Cross,  and  the  V^lrgin  adore," 

Tlie  cloud *sh roil dcd  Arm  gives  the  weapon  \  and  «c  I 
The  frcreitnt  recdves  the  cbarmM  gift  on  hia  knee : 
Tlie  thmders  growl  distant,  and  faint  gleam  the  fires, 
As,  bome  on  ih«  whirlwind,  the  phantom  Telirei* 


426  BALLADS  FROM  THE  GERMAIN. 

Count  Albert  bas  ann*d  him  the  Pa^xiim  among, 
Though  his  heart  it  was  false,  yet  his  arm  it  was  strong ; 
And  the  Red-cross  wax'd  faint,  and  the  Crescent  came  on. 
From  the  day  he  commanded  on  Mount  Lebanon. 

From  Lebanon's  forests  to  Galilee's  wave. 

The  sands  of  Samaar  drank  the  blood  of  the  brave ; 

Till  the  Knifjhts  of  the  Temple,  and  Knights  of  Saint  John, 

With  Salem's  King  Baldwin,  against  him  came  on. 

The' war-cymbals  clatter'd,  the  trumpets  replied, 
Thjs  lances  were  couch'd,  and  they  closed  on  each  side ; 
And  horseman  and  horses  Count  Albert  overthrew. 
Till  he  pierced  the  thick  tumult  King  Baldwin  unto. 

Against  the  charm'd  blade  which  Count  Albert  did  wield. 
The  fence  had  been  vain  of  the  King's  Red-cross  shield  ; 
But  a  Page  thrust  him  forward  the  Monarch  before. 
And  cleft  the  proud  turban  the  renegade  wore. 

So  fell  was  the  dint,  that  Count  Albert  stoop'd  low    i 
Before  the  cross'd  shield,  to  his  steel  saddlebow  ; 
And  scarce  had  he  bent  to  the  Red-cross  his  head, — 
*'  Bonne  Grace,  Notre  Dame  /  "  he  unwittingly  said. 

Sore  sigh'd  the  charm'd  sword,  for  its  virtue  was  o'er. 
It  sprung  from  his  grasp,  and  was  never  seen  more  ; 
But  true  men  have  said,  that  the  lightning's  red  wing 
Did  waft  back  the  brand  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 

He  clench'd  his  set  teeth,  and  his  gauntleted  hand ; 
He  stretch'd,  with  one  buffet,  that  Page  on  the  strand; 
As  back  from  the  stripling  the  broken  casque  roll'd. 
You  might  see  the  blue  eyes,  and  the  ringlets  of  gold. 

Short  time  had  Count  Albert  in  horror  to  stare 
On  those  death -swimming  eyeballs,  and  blood-clotted  hair ; 
For  down  came  the  Templars,  like  Cedron  in  flood. 
And  dyed  their  long  lances  in  Saracen  blood. 

The  Saracens,  Curdmans,  and  Ishmaelites  yield 
To  the  scallop,  the  saltier,  and  crossleted  shield ; 
And  the  eagles  were  gorged  with  the  infidel  dead 
From  Bethsaida's  fountains  to  Naphthali's  head. 

The  battle  is  over  on  Bethsaida's  plain. — 
Oh,  who  is  yon  Paynim  lies  stretcn'd  'mid  the  slain  ? 
And  who  is  yon  Page  lying  cold  at  his  knee  ? — 
Oh,  who  but  Count  Albert  and  £ur  Rosalie  I 

The  Lady  was  buried  in  Salem's  bless'd  bonnd. 
The  Count  he  was  left  to  the  vulture  and  hound : 
Her  soul  to  high  mercy  Our  Lady  did  bring  ; 
His  went  on  the  blast  to  the  dread  Fire- King. 

Yet  many  a  minstrel,  in  harping,  can  tell. 
How  the  Red-cross  it  conquer'd,  the  Crescent  it  fell : 
And  lords  and  gay  ladies  have  sigh'd,  'mid  their  glee^ 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  and  fiur  Rosalie.  ' 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 

1 

^ ^^^^^^m^^^^^^^i 

1 

■                FREDERICIC  AND  ALICE,                                  437 

1     FREDERICK    AND    ALICE. 

W                                    l»8oi,] 

IS  imitated,  raiber  thftn  translated,  from   a  fmijment   introduced  in 
Cbudinji  von  Villa   BelU/*  where  it  is  sang  by  a  member  of  a  gang 
J  fo  engage  the  allentkin  of  the  family,  while  his  companions  break  into 
It  owes  any  Iktle  merit  it  may  possess  lo  my  friend  Mr.  LlWis,  to 
ras  sent   in  in  extremely  mde  stale  i  and  who,  niler  some  material 
nta,  published  it  in  his  TaUs  l/  H'itttder, 

a  leaves  the  land  of  Fmncc 
irri  hastes  his  steps  to  measure, 
•its  the  porrin^,^  j^ lance 
eeue  of  former  pleasure. 

Seven  long  dap,  and  seven  long  nighfcl, 
Wild  he  waoderM,  woe  the  while  ! 
^  Cei\seless  care,  and  causele&a  fright, 
Urge  hia  footsteps  many  a  mite. 

1 

lis  prswdng  steed, 
prove  his  untHctl  blades 
f  dreams  the  soldier  lead 
tmrniti,  moor,  and  glade. 

Dark  the  s^enlh  sad  night  d^cends  ; 

Rivers  swell,  and  rain -streams  pour  | 
While  the  deafening  thunder  lends 

All  the  terrors  of  its  roar. 

uioM:  left  forlorn, 

lliee  wept  alone ; 

er  lovers  fond  con t fact  torn, 

tid  peace,  ind  honour  down. 

W^cary,  wet,  and  spent  with  toil. 
Where  hvs  head  shall  Frederick  hide? 

Wliere,  but  in  yon  min'd  ai^Ie^ 
By  the  lightning's  flash  descried* 

jreast's  convnlslve  thmbs  \ 
tear  of  an^ish  flows]  — 
oon  with  buotiog  sobs, 
t  laugh  of  fren^  rose* 

To  the  portBd,  dank  anr!  low, 

Fast  bis  steed  the  wanderer  bound  : 

Down  a  ruinM  staircase  slow, 
Next  his  darkling  way  he  wound. 

ttfsed,  and  wild  she  pmy'd ; 
ing  daj-^  and  nights  are  o'er ; 
ity  brought  his  aiel, 
iilage  bdl  struck  fotif. 

Long  drear  vaults  befort  him  lie  ! 

GBmmering  lights  are  seen  to  glide !  — 
**  Dles^.^  Mary,  hear  my  cry  I 
r>cign  a  sinner  s  steps  to  guide  f " 

-   --\  far  from  Fmnce, 

ick  f>ntvaTd  rid^s         , 
.  ■  :. ,    1 L  r:  morti  ing'  s  g  1  Ance 
I  o'er  the  mountains*  sidcj;. 

Often  to^t  their  quivering  beam. 
Still  the  light.*  move  Uow  before, 

Till  they  rest  their  ghastJy  gleam 
Right  against  an  iron  door. 

ini  tl»-  Ht>ding  sound, 
i  yonder  tower, 
..  around, 

:  fouitli,  the  fate<i  hour? 

Thundering  voices  from  within, 

Mix*d  with  peals  of  laughter,  nose  ; 

As  they  fell»  a  Mjlemn  ^tnun 

Lent  its  wdld  and  woudrous  close  I 

wtecrl,  nnd  snuffs  the  air, 
mmt  of  dr^d  appears; 
|k  ibe  ridef  s  ha  r. 
Kith  strange  mystertotis  IcarSi 

Midst  111 e  din,  he  seem*i!  to  hear 

Voice  of  frientk,by  ilcr.th  femovedi— 

Well  he  knew  thjt  &f>lcmn  air. 
Twos  the  ky  that  Alice  loved — 

OS  his  terrors  rise, 
ioed  the  spur  he  hides ; 
telf  in  vAin  he  fbc%  ; 
,  ivstlcss,  on  he  rides. 

Hark  \  fryf  n<iw  fi  solemn  k«**ll 

F.-                                     .11, 

\ 
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As  the  lengthen^  clangours  die, 

Slowly  opes  the  iron  door  ! 
Straight  a  banquet  met  his  eye, 

But  a  funerars  form  it  wore  ! 

Coffins  for  the  seats  extend ; 

All  with  black  the  board  was  spread ; 
Girt  by  parent,  brother,  friend, 

LoDK  since  numbere4  with  the  dead ! 


Alloc,  in  her  ^ve-dothes  bound, 
Ghastly  smiling  points  a  teat ; 

All  arose,  with  thnndering  soond ; 
All  the  expected  stranger  greet 

High  their  meagre  arms  they  wave^ 
Wild  their  notes  of  welcome  svdl^ 

"Welcome,  traitor,  to  the  grave  I 
Perjored,  bid  the  lig^  farewcn!" 


THE  BATTLE  OF  SEMPACH. 

[1818.] 

These  verses  are  a  literal  translation  of  an  ancient  Swiss  ballad  upon  the  bitt 
of  Sempach,  fought  9th  July,  1386,  being  the  victory  by  which  the  Swiss  culoi 
established  their  independence ;  the  author.  Albeit  Tchudi,  denominated  the  So 
ter,  from  his  profession  of  a  shoemaker.  He  was  a  citizen  of  Lucerne,  c 
highly  among  his  countrymen,  both  for  his  powers  as  a  Meister^inger^  or  i 
and  his  courage  as  a  soldier. 


'TwAS  when  among  our  linden -trees 
The  bees  had  housed  in  swarms, 

(And  grey-hair'd  peasants  say  that  these 
Betoken  foreign  arms,) 

Then  look'd  we  down  to  Willisow, 

The  land  was  all  in  flame ; 
We  knew  the  Archduke  Leopold 

With  all  his  army  came 

The  Austrian  nobles  made  their  vow, 
So  hot  their  heart  and  bold, 

"  On  Switzer  carles  we'll  trample  now, 
And  slay  both  young  and  old." 

With  clarion  loud,  and  banner  proud, 

From  Zurich  on  the  lake. 
In  martial  pomp  and  fair  array, 

Their  onward  march  they  make. 

"  Now  list,  ye  lowland  nobles  all — 
Ye  seek  the  mountain  strand, 

Nor  wot  ye  what  shall  be  your  lot 
In  such  a  dangerous  land. 

"  I  rede  ye,  shrive  ye  of  your  sins, 

Before  ye  farther  go  ; 
A  skirmish  in  Helvetian  hills 

May  send  your  souls  to  woe." — 

"  But  where  now  shall  we  find  a  priest 
Our  shrift  that  he  may  hear  ?  " — 

"  The  Switzer  priest  has  ta'en  the  field. 
He  deals  a  penance  drear. 


"  Right  heavily  upon  your  head 
He'll  lay  his  hand^f  steel ; 

And  with  his  trusty  partisan. 
Your  absolution  deaL'* — 

'Twas  on  a  Monday  morning  then, 

The  com  was  stecp'd  in  dew, 
And  merry  maids  had  sickles  ti*en, 

When  the  host  to  Sempach  drew. 
The  stalwart  men  of  fiiir  Lnoenie 

Tog:ether  have  they  join'd  ; 
The  pith  and  core  of  manhood  stoii 

Was  none  cast  looks  behind. 
It  was  the  Lord  of  Hare-castle^ 

And  to  the  Duke  he  said, 
"  Yon  little  band  of  brethren  trae 

Will  meet  us  undismay'd." — 
"O  Hare-castle,  thou  heart  of  hire!' 

Fierce  Oxenstem  replied. — 
"  Shalt  see  then  how  the  game  will  £ut; 

The  taunted  knight  replied. 
There  was  lacing  then  of  helmets  biigii 

And  closing  ranks  amain ; 
The  peaks  they  hew*d  from  their  boc 
points 

Might  well-nigh  load  a  wain. 
And  thus  they  to  each  other  said, 

"  Yon  handful  down  to  hew 
Will  be  no  boastful  tale  to  tell. 

The  peasants  are  so  few." — 
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s  Confederates  there 
t  Gcxl  aiotid, 
[  his  mobow  Mx 
by  ^oiid. 

pulse  throbbed  more 

|£nn  and  high, 

1  Confederates  bore 
L  chivalry, 

'gan  to  ^wl| 
^  and  tail ; 
,  and  crossbow  bolt^ 
~  L  like  haiL 

Jhalbert,  mingled  iherej 
I  uolhing  sweet ; 
Dy  a  stately  tree 
* '  feet. 

stood  fast, 
they  laid  i 
^inkelreid, 
vrades  said— 

IS  wife  at  home, 
knt  $OD  ; 

fty  ct>untr/s  care^  — 
[  soot]  be  won. 

their  spears  right  thick, 
firm  amiy» 

rge  tlieir  ortlcr  break, 
bnethrcn  way." 

the  AuEtrUii  band, 
DTccr, 

ly,  brrcist,  and  hand, 
£  hcjstilc  spear, 

ller'd  on  his  crest^ 
hb>  side  I 

d  files  he  pr«^s*d^ 
'  fatiks,  aDd  died. 

■-devoted  deed 
B  Lion's  mood, 
»t  cantons  freed 
\  hy  his  blood. 

lai^  \md  maul«  a  hme, 
Dftides  bur^t, 

axe,  and  parttsan, 
I  staU  and  thrust. 

'gAn  to  wlimc, 
round  aniami 


The  Mountaiji  Bull  he  bent  hi*  brows, 
And  gored  his  sides  agaiii« 

Then  Ii>st  was  bsiiner,  spear,  and  shield, 
At  Sempach  in  the  flight, 

The  cloister  vaults  at  Konig's -field 
Hold  many  an  Austrian  knight. 

It  was  the  Archduke  Leopold* 

So  lordly  would  he  ride^ 
But  he  came  against  the  Switzer  churU, 

And  they  slew  him  in  hjs  pride. 

The  heifer  said  unto  the  boll, 
"And  shall  I  not  complain  T 

There  came  a  foreign  nobleman 
To  milk  me  on  the  plain. 

"  One  thrust  of  thine  outrageous  horn 
Has  galFd  the  knight  so  sore, 

That  to  the  churchyard  he  is  bcime;. 
To  range  our  glens  no  more," 

An  Austrian  noble  left  the  stour. 
And  fast  the  flight  'gan  lake  ; 

And  he  arrived  in  luckless  hour 
At  Scmpach  on  the  bke 

He  and  hit  squire  a  fijsher  call'd, 
(lib  name  was  Ham  von  Rot,) 

"  For  love,  or  me«d,  m  charily. 
Receive  U5  in  ihy  boat !  *' 

Their  anitiou^  call  the  fisher  heard. 
And,  glad  ihe  meed  to  win. 

His  sliaUop  to  the  shore  he  steer'ii, 
iVnd  took  the  fiyere  in* 

And  while  agmnst  the  tide  aiul  wind 
Huns  atoully  roivM  Ills  way^ 

Tlie  noble  to  fiis  ful lower  siign'd 
He  should  the  boatman  slay. 

Tlie  fisher  I  back  ^'  ^-  ^-^  *>^"tTi  tum*d. 
The  squire  his  v, 

Hctns  saw  his  sh  >>  Like, 

The  boat  he  ovtriJHtWr. 

He  VhdmM  Ihe  i>nat,  and  as  theyUrove, 
He  stunn'd  iheoi  with  lu»  oar, 

**  Now,  drink  ye  deep,  my  gentle  cin^ 
"^'ou'll  ne'er  stab  1ji>4itman  more. 

*'  Two  plded  fif>i^  in  the  lake 
Thv  r  Gitight, 

Their  mach  avail. 

Their  L^irum  ixc^u  \ia  tiaaa^X." 
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It  was  a  messenger  ot  woe 
Has  sought  the.  Austrian  land : 

"  Ah  !  gracious  lady,  evil  news ! 
My  lord  lies  on  the  strand. 

"  At  Sempach,  on  the  battle-field. 
His  bloody  corpse  lies  there." — 

"  Ah,  gracious  God ! "  the  lady  cried, 
"  What  tidmgs  of  despau- 1  *' 


Now  would  you  know  the  minstid  \ 
Who  sings  of  strife  so  stern, 

Albert  the  Souter  is  he  higfat, 
A  burgher  of  Luoeme. 

A  merry  man  was  he,  I  wot. 
The  night  he  made  the  Uy, 

Returning  from  the  bloody  spot. 
Where  God  had  ja(^;ed  the  day 


THE  NOBLE  MORINGER. 


AN  ANCIENT  BALLAD. 


O,  WILL  you  hear  a  knightly  tale  of  old  Bohemian  day. 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer  in  wedlock  bed  he  lay ; 

He  halsed  and  kiss'd  his  dearest  dame,  that  was  as  sweet  as  May, 

And  said,  "  Now,  lady  of  my  heart,  attend  the  words  I  say. 

IL 

"  *Tis  I  have  voVd  a  pilgrimage  unto  a  distant  shrine, 
And  I  must  seek  Saint  Thomas-land,  and  leave  the  la^d  that's  mine ; 
Here  shalt  thou  dwell  the  while  in  state,  so  thou  wilt  pledge  thy  fay, 
That  thou  for  my  return  wilt  wait  seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day." 

IIL 

Then  out  and  spoke  that  Lady  bright,  sore  troubled  in  her  cheer, 
"  Now  tell  me  true,  thou  noble  knight,  what  order  takest  thou  here ; 
And  who  shall  lead  thy  vassal  band,  and  hold  thy  lordly  sway. 
And  be  thy  lady's  guardian  true  when  thou  art  fix  away  ?  " 

IV. 

Out  spoke  the  noble  Moringer,  "  Of  that  have  thou  no  care, 
There's  many  a  valiant  gentleman  of  me  holds  living  fair ; 
The  trustiest  shall  rule  my  land,  my  vassals  and  my  state. 
And  be  a  guardian  tried  and  true  to  thee,  my  lovely  mate. 

V. 

"  As  Christian-man,  I  needs  must  keep  the  vow  which  I  have  plight. 
When  I  am  far  in  foreign  land,  remember  thy  true  knight ; 
And  cease,  my  dearest  dame,  to  grieve,  for  vain  were  sorrow  now. 
But  grant  thy  Moringer  his  leave,  since  God  hath  heard  his  vow." 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer  from  bed  he  made  him  boune. 
And  met  him  there  his  Chamberlain,  ^vith  ewer  and  with  gown  : 
He  flung  the  mantle  on  his  back,  'twas  furr'd  with  miniver. 
He  dipp  d  his  hand  in  water  cold,  and  bathed  his  fordiead  fiur. 


TffM  N^BLE  MORINGER, 


VII 

'  Now  hear,"  lie  said,  **Sir  Chamberlum,  true  vassal  art  thou  mine, 
J  ...  .1,  .1...  ,„.. .  .iif^t  1  re^>ose  in  that  proved  worth  of  thitte* 

'  thou  rule  my  towers,  anil  lead  my  vasmI  tmisii 
,  .  „        L        my  Lady's  faith  till  1  return  againu" 

vrir, 
iilx-rtain  wa^  blunt  and  true,  tmd  sturdily  said  he, 
riy  lord,  and  rule  your  own,  and  take  this  rede  from  me ; 
Lii  wfjiiraR'a  faith^s  a  Imttle  trust— Seven  twelv^riontlis  didst  thou  say  ? 
pledge  me  for  no  lady  s  truth  beyond  the  seventh  fair  day." 

\  Qable  Bnrtni  him'd  htm  Pounds  his  heart  was  fdl  of  cam, 
^     iLiire  stood  him  i\M\  he  wi^  Manstetten's  heir, 
►ke  right  nnxifvusTy,  "  Thiju  trusty  squire  to  me^ 
^\,  ,..  ,„^.^  .^^.i^e  this  weighty  titisi  when  1  am  o'er  the  sea! 

*Tc>  watch  and  ward  my  castle  strong,  and  to  protect  my  land, 
\nd  Id  the  htinting  or  the  host  to  lead  my  vassal  band  ; 
Ind  j^icdge  thee  for  my  Lady*s  faith,  till  seven  long  years  are  eoo^ 
lod  gittrd  her  as  Our  Lady  dear  was  guarded  by  Sniiit  John. 

XI* 
ittcn's  Isrir  was  kind  and  Irue;  but  fiery*  hot,  and  yQUng> 
lud  rcftdUy  be  answer  made  witli  too  presumptuous  tongue  ; 
J  My  noble  lord,  csist  ctre  away,  and  on  your  journey  wend^ 
1  trust  ilua  charge  to  me  until  your  pilgrimage  have  cn4 

XIL 
iRdy  upon  my  plighted  faith,  whidi  shatl  be  troly  tried, 

1  jTOur  bndi,  and  ward  yuur  towers,  and  with  your  vassals  tide  ; 
"  your  lively  Lftdy*s  faith,  so  virtuous  and  s*>  dear, 
I  mf  head  it  knows  no  change,  be  absent  thirty  year," 

Xllt, 
be  noble  Morini^er  took  cheer  when  thus  he  he«rd  htm  spe&k, 

1  doubt  fortook  his  troubled  brow,  and  sorrow  left  his  cheek  ; 
.  kng  adieu  he  bids  to  all— hobis  topsails,  and  away, 

\  iMsdcfi  in  Saint  Thomas-land  seven  twelveinonths  and  a  day. 

XTV. 
>  the  noble  Moring<fr  within  an  orchard  slept, 
I  0n  the  Baron's  ^lumberitig  sen^  a  boding  vision  crept ; 
|jjrhisper*d  in  hi*  car  a  voice,  '*  *Tis  time,  Sir  Knight,  to  wakfi, 
dy  and  thy  heritage  another  master  ukc, 

XV, 

fl^.r  f owc'f  another  liafmer  knows,  thy  steeds  another  retnt 
^  Hi  *inn»h*T's  will  thy  pliant  vassaJ  triin  ; 
dy  of  thy  love,  so  faithful  once  and  fair, 
tliu  nx^U  irahm  thy  father**  hall  she  weds  M&KieUciLibid^r 
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XVL 

It  is  the  noble  Moringer  starts  up  and  lean  his  beard, 
"  Oh  would  that  I  had  ne'er  been  bom  1  ndiat  tidings  have  I  beard  ! 
To  lose  my  lordship  and  my  lands  the  less  would  be  my  caroy 
But,  God  !  that  e*er  a  squire  untme  should  wed  my  Lady  fiur. 

XVII, 

*'  O  good  Saint  Thomas,  hear,"  he  prav*d,  "  my  patron  Saint  art  thou, 
A  traitor  robs  me  of  my  land  even  while  I  pay  my  vow  t 
My  wife  he  brings  to  infiuny  that  was  so  pure  of  name, 
And  I  am  far  in  foreign  land,  and  must  endure  the  shamcL" 

xvm. 
It  was  the  good  Saint  Thomas,  then,  ik^o  heard  his  pilgrim's  prayer. 
And  sent  a  sleep  so  deep  and  dead  that  it  o'erpower'd  his  care  y 
He  waked  in  fair  Bohemian  land  outstretched  oeside  a  rill. 
High  on  the  right  a  castle  stood,  low  on  the  left  a  mill 

XIX. 

The  Moringer  he  started  up  as  one  from  spell  unbound. 

And  dizzy  with  surprise  and  joy  gazed  wildlv  all  around  ; 

"  I  know  my  fathers'  ancient  towers,  the  mill,  the  stream  I  know. 

Now  blessed  be  my  patron  Saint  who  cheer'd  his  pilgrim's  woe  ! " 

XX. 

He  leant  upon  his  pilgrim  staff,  and  to  the  mill  he  drew. 
So  alter'd  was  his  goodly  form  that  none  their  master  knew ; 
The  Baron  to  the  miller  said,  "  Good  friend,  for  charity. 
Tell  a  poor  palmer  in  your  land  what  tidings  may  there  be  ?" 

XXI. 

The  miller  answer'd  him  again,  "  He  knew  of  little  news. 
Save  that  the  Lady  of  the  land  did  a  new  bridegroom  choose  ; 
Her  husband  died  in  distant  land,  such  is  the  constant  word. 
His  death  sits  heavy  on  our  souls,  he  was  a  worthy  Lord. 

XXII. 
"  Of  him  I  held  the  little  mill  which  i^ins  me  living  free, 
God  rest  the  Baron  in  his  grave,  he  still  was  kind  to  me  ! 
And  when  Saint  Martin's  tide  comes  round,  and  millers  take  their  toll. 
The  priest  that  prays  for  Moringer  shall  have  both  cope  and  stole." 

xxni. 
It  was  the  noble  Moringer  to  dimb  the  hill  began. 
And  stood  before  the  bolted  gate  a  woe  and  weary  man ; 
"  Now  help  me,  every  saint  in  heaven  that  can  com]>assion  take. 
To  gain  the  entrance  of  my  hall  this  woful  match  to  brodc*' 

XXIV. 

His  very  knock  it  sounded  sad,  his  call  was  sad  and  slow, 
P'or  heart  and  head,  and  voice  and  hand,  were  heavy  all  with  woe  ; 
And  to  the  warder  thus  he  spoke :  "Friend,  to  thy  Lady  say, 
A  pilgrim  from  Saint  Thomas-land  craves  harbour  for  a  day. 


THE  NOBLE  MO  RINGER. 


f  IV*  wai^dcr'^d  naany  a  weaiy  step,  my  streiigtli  is  wdJ*nigb  done^ 

nd  if  she  tum  roe  from  her  gate  I'll  see  no  morrow***  .>un  ; 
]  pmf,  for  iwcet  Saint  TIkud:;^'  s.ike,  a  pil|rrim's  bcti  and  dok^ 
1  fof  ihc  sake  of  Moringer'sj  her  once-toved  husband's  sotiL" 

XXVI. 

slalwatt  warder  theti  he  came  his  dame  before, 
Ti,  worn  and  travel -toil'd,  stands  at  the  castlc-door ; 
tn^t  T'  'y*t  for  swett  -Saint  Thomas*  sake,  for  harbour  and  for  dole, 
LUil  lor  the  sake  of  M^jringei^  iby  noble  husband's  souL" 


'  f^i fly's  gentle  heart  was  moved,  "  Do  np  the  gut^*'  slic  said, 
!  fhe  wanderer  welcome  be  to  banquet  and  to  bed; 
he  names  my  hmbaml's.  name,  ^  that  he  lists  to  ataj-, 
I  otac  luwcr*  shall  be  his  harbourage  a  twelvemonth  and  ft  day." 


It  ws.^  the  stalwart  warder  then  undid  the  portal  brrjad, 
|t  wa>  r!ic  m>bk*  Moririjij^L'r  \\\^X  r/cr  the  thjeithold  strode; 
•And  have  thou  thanks,  kind  heiven/*  he  said,  "though  from  a  man  > 
At  the  true  lo»ti  stanti^  here  once  more  hb  casdc-gatc  wiihm." 

hen  11 T'  the  balk  pivcetl  Moringer,  bis  step  was  sad  and  slow  ; 
ficavy  on  his  hdart.  none  seemM  (heir  Lord  to  know ; 
u  on  a  lowly  benc^h,  oiTpre^'d  with  woe  and  wrong, 
-;,icc  he  sat,  but  ne'er  to  liim  seemM  little  spnee  so  long. 

r  wa^  day,  and  fdstmg  o'er,  and  come  >**as  everting  hoar^ 
''^ttA  Migh  when  new-tnside  brides  fetixc  to  nuptial  bower  ; 
tiitlc'*  wont/*  tt  liridtsmiin  saicb  **  b^^ith  been  both  Irm  and  long, 
Beit  to  harboor  tn  our  balls  till  he  shall  chant  a  song." 


rn  \\><:i\:v  ^\u:  viusthfnl  bridtgroorn  there  as  he  sat  by  the  bridc» 
'  iVilk,"  qunth  he,  *May  shalm  and  harp  aside  ; 
<-A  sing  a  lay,  the  castle's  rule  to  bold, 
ml  wlU  hu  gii';i  ii-"n  will  1  pay  with  garment  and  with  gold," 

xxxn. 

'-•  lay  pf  froi'en  age/'  'twas  thus  the  pilgrim  sungi 
■red,  nor  f^mtcnt  gay,  unlocks  hb  heavy  tongue  j 
>n4i"  di'l  I  %xU  tbou  liridfj^niini  gs^y,  at  board  as  rich  as  thine, 
1  by  my  side  ns  fair  a  bride  with  all  her  charms  was  mine. 

XlCXilT.      , 
Hut  tf iTif  traced  furrows  on  my  face,  and  T  grew  silver*bair*d, 
l1  of  brriwn^  and  cheeks  taf  yotithr  ^'^^  left  this  brow  and  beard  ; 

|t  hut  now  d  palmer  pcinr,  I  tread  lift^'a  late*!  Mnge, 

id  iiujuglc  with  your  bridal  mirtb  the  lay  of  Emifctv  ftjgje/' 


434 


BALLADS  FROM  THE  GERMAN, 


XXXIV. 

It  was  the  noble  Lady  there  this  woful  lay  that  hears. 

And  for  the  aged  pilgrim's  grief  her  eye  was  dimm'd  with  tears  ; 

She  bade  her  gallant  cupbearer  a  golden  beaker  take. 

And  bear  it  to  the  palmer  poor  to  quaff  it  for  her  sake. 

XXXV. 

It  was  the  noble  Moringer  that  dropped  amid  the  wine 
A  bridal  ring  of  burning  gold  so  costly  and  so  fine  : 


Now  listen,  gentles,  to  my  song,  it  tells  you  but  the  sooth, 
'Twas  with  that  very  ring  of  gold  he  pledged  his  bridal  truth. 

XXXVI. 

Then  to  the  cupbearer  he  said,  "  Do  me  one  kindly  deed. 
And  should  my  better  days  return,  fiill  rich  shall  be  thy  meed ; 
Bear  back  the  golden  cup  again  to  yonder  bride  so  gay. 
And  crave  her  of  her  courtesy  to  pledge  the  palmer  gray." 

XXXVII. 

The  cupbearer  was  courtly  bred,  nor  was  the  boon  denied. 

The  golden  cup  he  took  again,  and  bore  it  to  the  bride  ; 

"  Lady,"  he  said,  "  your  reverend  guest  sends  this,  and  bids  me  pray. 

That,  in  thy  noble  courtesy,  thou  pledge  the  palmer  gray." 

XXXVIII. 

The  ring  hath  caught  the  Lady's  eye,  she  views  it  close  and  near. 
Then  might  you  hear  her  shriek  aloud,  "  The  Moringer  is  here  !" 
Then  might  you  see  her  start  from  seat,  while  tears  in  torrents  fell. 
But  wheSier  'twas  for  joy  or  woe,  the  ladies  best  can  telL 

XXXIX. 

But  loud  she  utter'd  thanks  to  Heaven,  and  every  saintly  power. 
That  had  return'd  the  Moringer  before  the  midnight  hour  ; 
And  loud  she  utter'd  vow  on  vow,  that  never  was  there  bride, 
That  had  like  her  preserved  her  troth,  or  been  so  sorely  tried. 

XL. 
"  Yes,  here  I  claim  the  praise,"  she  said,  "to  constant  matrons  due. 
Who  keep  the  troth  that  they  have  plight,  so  stedfastly  and  true  ; 
For  count  the  term  howe'er  you  will,  so  that  you  count  aright. 
Seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day  are  out  when  bells  toll  twelve  to-nighL" 

XLI. 
It  was  Marstetten  then  rose  up,  his  falchion  there  he  drew. 
He  kneel'd  before  the  Moringer,  and  down  his  weapon  threw ; 
"  My  oath  and  knightly  faith  are  broke,"  these  were  the  words  he  said, 
"Then  take,  my  liege,  thy  vassal's  sword,  and  take  thy  vassal's  head." 

XLII. 

The  noble  Moringer  he  smiled,  and  then  aloud  did  say, 
"  He  gathers  wisdom  that  hath  roam'd  seven  twelvemonths  and  a  day ; 
My  daughter  now  hath  fifteen  years,  fame  speaks  her  sweet  and  fair, 
1  give  her  for  tlie  bride  you  lose,  and  name  her  for  my  heir. 


THE  EBL-KiNO. 


xun. 


The  yoMTfig  brid^room  bath  youthful  bride,  the  old  bridegroom  ihe  dd, 
riso^c  fAilh  was  kfpi  till  ItJi-m  iir»d  tide  so  piinclnally  were  told  % 
at  hi 6551  tigs  ou  ihc  warder  kind  tliat  oped  my  cajstle  gate^ 
'  had  \  tome  ai  morraw  tide,  I  came  a  day  too  ktc" 


THE  ERL-KING. 

FROM  TKE   &KRMAFf   OF   GOETHIL^ 

Erf -King  IS  a  goblin  that  haunts  the  Black  Forest  id  Thttrtngia*^»To 
lid  by  &  cajidle  partkularly  long  in  the  sjiuflTj 

1    O,  who  rides  by  night  thro'  the  woodland  so  wild  t 
li  Is  the  foad  fftthcr  embracing  Ins  child  ; 
And  clcMe  the  boy  nestles  within  bis  loved  arm, 
To  hold  himaelf  last,  and  to  keep  himself  warm. 

**  O  father,  sec  yonder  I  see  yonder ! "  be  says  j 
**  My  boy,  upon  what  doest  thou  fearfully  gaie!*' — 
*'  O,  'tis  the  Efl'King  with  bis  crown  and  his  sbroud," 
**  No,  my  *on,  it  is  but  a  durk  wreath  of  ihe  cloud." 

\Th€  Eri.-KiKO  sf^aJb.) 
'*  O  come  and  gio  with  me,  thou  loveliest  child ; 
By  many  a  gay  &p<^rt  shall  thy  lime  be  beguiled  ; 
My  mother  keeps  for  thee  full  many  a  fair  toy. 
And  many  a  tine  flower  shall  she  pluck  for  my  bory.** 

'*  O  father,  my  father,  and  did  you  not  hear 
The  feri-king  whisper  4o  low  in  my  ear?" — 
**  Be  stilly  my  heart's  darling — my  child,  be  at  cose  : 
It  wa*  but  the  wild  blast  as  it  sung  thro*  the  trees." 

ErL'Kinc*» 

**  O  wUt  thou  go  with  roe,  ihotj  loveliest  b>y  ? 
My  dftu^hter  shall  tend  thee  with  care  and  with  joy  ; 
She  shall  bear  thee  so  lightly  ihro'  wet  and  thro'  wild, 
And  press  thee^  and  kbs  Ibee,  and  sing  to  my  child," 

**0('^-'   -"'  - '^ --'    -•  ' nt  plain, 

Tht  i  Sit  di rough  the  nam!** 

**0>  .  <  tuUioon; 

It  waa  the  grey  wdlow  tiiat  dojiced  to  ihc  moQiL** 

ERt'KtJJG. 
"  O  come  and  go  with  me,  nu  longer  delay, 
Or  trKc.  silly  child,  I  will  drag  tJiee  away,*' 
"O  fjvther  !  O  father  I  now,  now  keep  your  hold, 
The  ErUKing  has  seized  me — his  grasp  i$  so  cold  V 

Sore  trembled  the  father  ;  he  *purr*d  thro*  the  wild, 
Cla>ti*in|^  cIom;  I"*  bis  bonom  his  shiiddcriivg  child ; 
Hi:  readies  his  ^wdlinm;  in  doubt  and  in  ^iread, 
Hut,  ck:&p'd  to  his  boi^om,  the  inrani  was  J^di 
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GLEXFr\L\S: 

OR,    LOLD  i:NAir*>  COIJNACH.* 

V*.r  ^.ni^Oo  Ir.nlilion,  upon  M'hich  th*  '':'.'.  "*~r^  f-jr.-.is  are  foiin;k  I : 

\\      ,  t«.»  llij^lihiiu!  hunters  were  ^'^»i-^  Lie  rv^..:  ir.  a  «.'iLi.ir\  ;'..'■. 

M  i!u-  inir])iisc  i •!*  hunting,) an  i  maik-.r^  i::^:::^    v-r  :*:e:r\eni'ATi  nr 

•.'u-ni  txproM-'i  a  wi>h  thai  ihej*  Lai  zrtr.y  '.■--^  :i»  complete  il 

M.»:\N  were  ^turcvly  iitieriHi,  when  :wo  :«i,::Lr'-'.  y -vir.;;  w-imt-r.. 

.  ,:iifiiil  tlie  h.::.  .:.-.ncin«:  and  sin^inj;.     «.•-?  ■.  f  :>.«.•  hun!crs  w>  s 

.  v:»  whu  altachii  Iierself  particularly  :o  h-rr,  ti.  lenM.-  the  h.:: : 

■M,  aiiil,  su>jMc:  'j'S  uf  the  f;iir  sc«iucers.  c  r.:::-,L:«.r!  :■»  jilay  uj'Oi:  3 

L  '\.up,  M'UK*  i»irain,  ctinsocratcil  to  the  Vir^iTn  >rary-.      Ihiy  ci  ler 

':.   ii'mpires«i  vaniNhci.     Searchinj;  in  the  f.-rc-*.:.  he  r.«urid  rl.c  I: 

.   ■'Ill-  liicMiJ,  wli.i  lijil  ln;en  torn  M  pjcvv^  a:  i  i'.t-v^uroi  hy  ihc 

s    I  ■■!.  Iir  h;nl  fallen.     The  place  was  ir-ra  the::ce  callt-i  ihi-  C 

■  W  .'ini'ii. 

■  ..  I.  :i  ir:u-t  nf  t'l ire»t-^i»unil.  lying  in  the  Hi.:hlA:i'.l>  of  Per: 

■  \   iV.M.lii  Ml  Meiiteith.     ll  w:i>  formerly.*  r-yal  fv're>:.  an.",  n 

:•'.••  M.M.iv.     This  ciiuntry.  a<  well  a-*  il.o  ali.iccnr  -ii-rnc:  i-fl 

■  ■  ■-  ,M   \.»ii-.  I liietly  inhaliiieil   liv  the  M aci;7e'^or>.     To  thiM 

I  .*.  I 'is-.'.jM    li^N    Loch    Katrine.    an«l    i:>  ron;aiUic  avenue, 

!:»nl,-li,    I'.i-ninore.    anil    Ik^nvoirlich.    .;re   mi^uniain-:  i: 

■    .    I'.i    I.  It  tlist:\nce  from  Glen flnlas.    Theriver  Teith  p?.*-^ 

,  ,1    l>.-nii.\  ami  join**  the  Fonh  near  Stirling,     The  I".-" 

.  »    i".,'>.  r.jII.'H'lrr,  aufl  is  the  princi]*al  acce^-*  lo  t!ie  Hi:: . 

»  :      liiMiN  is.i  fniest,  near  lienvoirlich.     The  whole  forir 

,  .  ..,  I  ■.Mi'i-.ui'il  in  Mr.  Lewis's  Taus  of  U'cudcr. 

\  M  till  "1  llio  vii'wlcss  form*  «if  .iir  o^-cx*. 

I  !i,  II  I'l.l.lm,;  Ik'ciI.  .iiid  .tl  their  bc«.k  rcp,.:r  : 
I ",.  x  I  M   u   wli.il  »]iiril  Ijrvws  ihc  si  »rr.ifiil  d;ty, 

V„.i  I..  .Ml-  •..  ofi.  like  iTiiKwly  mailnc--  <t.ire, 
I  .    ..   \\u   |i|j.imiini-lr;un  their  sL-crct  uork  ^ircparc." 


I  I 


I.-  '  + 


I  lU-h.- 
I.'i.l 


.1  tree  ; 
Kuniild 


rilll  itioie, 
1  .1  1  li>i-. 
•  \>l  I  t.iMMoro, 
111.-  l'.«\\  \ 
,.,".".  ,.1...  ,■..■.! 

t,  I.  I  (III  pnitiC 


Well  cin  the  .Sax^n  wjilow- 
How,  on  the  Teitli's  res<>i:! 
The  l)ohlesl  Lowland  wnrrii 
As  down  from  Lenny's  jo 
]5ul  o'er  his  hilK  in  fesinl  d 
How  blazed  Ix)rd  Konal 
tree. 
While    yrmths    and    maids 
stmthspey 
So  nimhly  danced  with  Hij 
J  The  term  S:»sson.ich.  .t  Sax 
V\  the    Highlanders    to    their 


n^h  of  Ronald's  ihdl, 
:  his  tresses  hoar ; 
Totid  lament  we  swell, 
0  see  LortI  Rouald  more  ! 

It  isles  a  chieftaiti  came, 
of  Ronald's  hzlh  Xo  find, 
with  him  the  dark-brown 
e, 
lids  o'er  Atbin's  hills  ofwind. 

;  whom  in  Columba's  isle 
ophetic  spirit  found, 
%it^Vs  fire  the  tvhile, 
I  Ilk  hiirp's   hartnomous 

him  was  known, 
«pinu  shrink  to 

\y  or  potent  tune, 
leant  fur  mortal  car- 

isid^  in  mystic  mood, 
^^  e  with  the  dead  ihey  lioid, 
tie  fated  «hrouti^ 
kc  future  corpse  enfold, 

if  am  a  day, 

tt^^  deer  from  their  den, 
c  ta*cn  iheit  f^Lst:tni  way^ 
the  dt^ip  Glenfmlas  glen. 

1  their  tjv:»rK  to  iid, 

lid, 

■^u.un,       mil;      liiL^iiUnd 

days,  through  brake  and 

♦ "  '^'     -  ->>rulflcwj 

y  drew, 
kias*  ilcepc&t  notik 

'  hrt>ok, 

■u^h  that  lonely 

i.Tr    iiir.  lI  V  XI  Ts;  calm, 

'  :>d  flown; 
:Jm 


The  moon,  half-bid  in  silvery  flakes, 
Afar  her  dubious  radiance  shed, 

Quivering  on  ICaLrine's  distant  bkcs. 
And  rating  on  Benlcdi^s  head. 

Now  in  their  hut,  in  social  guise. 
Their  silvan  fare  the  Chiefs  enjoy  ; 

Anti  ph-a^ure  httghs  in  Ronald's  eyes, 
As  many  a  pledge  he  quaffs  to  Moy. 

*'  What  lack  we  here  to  crown  our  bliis. 
While  thus  the  pulse  of  joy  heats  liighT 

What,  but  fair  wuman^s  yielditig  \dm, 
Her  panting  breath  and  meUmg  eye! 

**  To  chase  the  deer  of  yonder  shades, 
This  morning  left  thtJir  fiiihcr**  pile 

The  faiicvt  of  our  mountain  maids, 
The  daiighlers  of  the  priitid  CIcngyle, 

" Lon^  liave  T  sought  sweet  Maiy 'b  heart, 
And  tlro|ip'd  liie  tear,  and  heaved  ibe 
sigh  : 

But  vain  the  lover's  \^ily  art, 
Beneath  a  sister's  watchful  eye. 

'*  But  thou  mayst teach  that  gutirdtan (air^ 
While  fur  with  Mary  I  ain  flownp 

Of  other  hearts  to  cease  her  *:are, 
And  find  it  hard  to  giistrd  her  own* 

**  Touch  but  thy  harp,  thou  soon  sludi  sec 
The  lovely  Flora  of  Glengylc, 

Uimitndfitl  of  her  eharge  and  me. 
Hang  on  tby  notes/ *twtxt  tear  and 
smile. 

'*  Or,  if  she  choo?;e  a  melting  talc. 

AM  underneath  ihegrcemvofMl  bough. 
Will  good  St.  Onjn's  rule  prevail. 

Stem  huntsman  o[  the  rigid  brow?*' — 

"  Since   En  rick's  fight,   since  Maniacs 
death, 

No  more  on  me  shall  rapture  rise, 
Hesponsive  to  the  panting:  breath, 

Or  yielding  kiss,  or  melting  eyes. 

**  EVn  then,  when  *i*cr  the  heath  »jf  woe, 
Where  sunk  ;ny  hi*f>e4  tif  k»vc  anti 
fame, 

I  bade  my  httrp*s  wild  wailings  low, 
On  me  the  hetf&  sad  s|ririt  came. 

'*The  lost  dirjwl  atrsc  of  An^  bciwtns 
With  gba&t\^  i\^\^^(Sk3ti*»mitei«*.^^:^ 
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To  dash  each  glimpse  of  joy  was  given — 
The  gift,  the  future  ill  to  know. 

"The  bark  thou  saw'st,  yon  summer 
mom. 

So  gaily  part  from  Oban's  bay, 
My  eye  beheld  her  dash'd  and  torn, 

Far  on  the  rocky  Colonsay. 

"  Thy  Fergus  too — thy  sister's  son. 
Thou  saw'st,  with  pride,  the  gallant's 
power. 

As  marching  'gainst  the  Lord  of  Downe, 
He  left  the  skirts  of  huge  Benmore. 

"Thou  only  saw'st  their  tartans  *  wave. 
As    down    Benvoirlich's    side    they 
wound, 
Heard'st  but  the  pibroch,  f  answering 
brave 
To  many  a  target  clanking  round. 

"  I  heard  the  groans,  I  mark'd  the  tears, 
I  saw  the  wound  his  bosom  bore, 

When  on  the  serried  Saxon  spears 
He  pour'd  his  clan's  resistless  roar. 

"  And  thou,  who  bidst  me  think  of  bliss, 
And  bidst  my  heart  awake  to  glee. 

And  court,  like  thee,  the  wanton  kiss — 
That  heart,  O  Ronald,  bleeds  for  thee ! 

"  I  see  the  death-damps  chill  thy  brow ; 

I  hear  thy  Warning  Spirit  cry ; 
The  corpse-lights  dance — they're  gone, 
and  now  .  .  . 

No  more  is  given  to  gifted  eye ! " 

"  Alone  enjoy  thy  dreary  dreams. 

Sad  prophet  of  the  evil  hour ! 
Say,  should  we  scorn  joy's  transient 
beams. 

Because  to-morrdw*s  storm  may  lour? 
"  Or  false,  or  sooth,  thy  words  of  woe, 

Clangillian's  Chieftain  ne'er  shall  fear; 
His  blood  shall  bound  at  rapture's  glow. 

Though  doom'd  to  stain  the  Saxon 
spear. 

"  E'en  now,  to  meet  me  in  yon  dell, 
My  Mary's  buskins  brash  the  dew." 

He  spoke,  nor  bade  the  Chief  farewell. 
But  called  his  dogs, and  gay  withdrew. 

*  TartaMi—Thc  full  Highland  dress,  made 
of  the  chemiered  stuflfso  termed. 

/  P/hvch—\  piece  of  martial  music,  adapted 
to  the  Highland  bagpipe.  \ 


Within  an  hour  retum'd  each  I 

In  nish'd  the  rousers  of  the  c 
Thev  howl'd  in  melancholy  soc 

Then  closely  couch'd  beside  l 
No  Ronald  yet ;  though  midnigl 

And  sad  were  Mo/s  prophetic 
As,  bending  o'er  the  ajing  flan 

He   fed    the   watch-fire's  q 
gleams. 
Sudden  the  hounds  erect  their  e 

Andsudden  cease  their  moanir 
Close  press'd  'to  Moy,  they  nut 
fears 

By  shivering  limbs  and  stifled 
Untouch'd,  the  haip  b^;an  to  ri 

As  softly,  slowly,  oped  the  dc 
And  shook  responsive  every  stri 

As  light  a  footstep  presskl  the 

And  by  the  watch-fire's  glimmerii 

Close  by  the  minstrels  side  wj 
An  huntress  maid,  in  beauty  brij 

All  dropping  wet  her  robes  of 
All  dropping  wet  her  garments  s 

Chill'd  was  her  cheek, her  bosoi 
As,  bending  o'er  the  dj-ing  glean 
.  She  wrang  the  moisture  from  h< 
With  maiden  blush,  she  softly  si 

"  O  gentle  huntsman,  hast  thoi 
In  deep  Glenfinlas'  moonlight  gh 
-  A  lovely  maid  in  .vest  of  green 
"  With  her  a  Chief  in  Highland 

His  shoulders  bear  the  hunter'! 
The  mountain  dirk  adorns  his  sid 

Far  on  the  wind  his  tartans  floi 
"And  who  art  thou  ?  and  who  arc  t 

All  ghastly  gazing,  Moy  reph'e( 
"  And  why,  beneath  the  moon's  pa 

Dare  ye  thus  roam  Glenfinlas'  ad 
"  ^Vhere  wild  Loch  Katrine  pou 
tide, 

Blue,  dark,  and  deep,  round  ma 
isle. 
Our  fathei^s  towers  o'erhang  her  s 

The  castle  of  the  bold  Glcngjlc 
"  To  chase  the  dun  Glenfinlas  dec 

Our  woodland  course  this  mor 
bore. 
And  haply  met,  while  wandering  1 
T\i^  «in  of  great  Ma^iUianore. 
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tlii?n,  Ifi  seek  the  pair, 
J  ioiiirnMg  in  the  woods»  1  lost; 
tdare  tiot  vcmurc  there, 
MJfe  walks,  tb«y  iay*  the  shrieking 
bast'- 

\f  a  sbikkifig  ghost  walks 

r   -        '  * 

i&,  first,  my  o^n  sat]  verw  to  keep, 

will  I  pour  my  midnight  pmyer, 

iuch  i,m\  must  n^  when  mortals 

sleep/'— 

ii»t,  for  pity's  gentk  sake, 
Hr  n  \^rt<i  wati^crcr  on  Ijer  way  ? 
vi  the  haunied  brakej 
my  fiithcr**  lowers  ere 

:  times  tell  each  Ave'beft4 
jrtpe  a  Pnter  nosier  lay ; 
I  with  mc  the  holy  re<ic  ; 
1  we  safely  wend  otir  way**' — 

to  kiiighthoocl,  strange  aiwi 

rtlic  bonnet  from  thy  brow, 
til  thee  in  [he  monkish  cov,\ 
hiclj  l*eit  Ijefits  tliy  iulJen  vow, 

t  so,  by  high  Diinlnthmon  s  fire, 
»^fi^rt  WHS  frope  to  }q\'c  and  joy, 
■■fly  rui^jT  thy  rspturetl  lyre 
^^Bttio  M^iriia  »  melting  eye." 

^^Bd  the  minslrcrs  eyes  of  ftame, 
^^vh  Ills  i*^ble  locks  arose, 
^^K  ill II  colour  wt^nr  and  came, 
^Kand  raj^  alternate  rose* 

Stbow  ?  when  by  (he  blazing  oak 
5iy,  lu  her  ajui  lo\  e  tir^igti'tl, 
nxle  jrc  *>rt  the  efJdytng  smoke* 
' saila  ye  on  the  midnight  wind ! 

t  Ibine  n  mce  of  mortal  blood, 
»r  old  GlctiKy^*^'^  ptttcndcd  line  ; 
fUme,  the  I  jdy  of  tile  Flood — 
tf  life,  the  MotjArch  of  the  Mine.** 

I  rice  SL  OraTrs  rhyme, 
i    i^L    Fillan*5    powerful 
aw ; 

Vd  htm  lo  the  ea&tem  clime, 
nly  shook  his  cod-bkck  liair. 


And,  bending  o'er  his  hjirp,  he  flung 
His  wildest  witch-notes  on  the  witid  ; 

And  loud,  and  hi^h,  and  strangi^  they 
rung. 
As  many  a  mt^ic  change  Ibey  find. 

Tall  wax'd  the  Spirit's  alttfring  form, 
Till  lo  the  fool  her  stature  grew  ; 

Theii,  mingling  with  the  rising  stomi. 
With  one  wild  yell  away  she  flew. 

Rein  beats,  hail  rattles^  whirlwinds  tears 
The  slender  hut  in  fragmenls  flew  j 

But  not  n  lock  of  Moy's  loose  hair 
Wfts  waved  by  wind,  or  wet  by  dew. 

Wild  mingling  with  the  bowling  gale^ 
Lotid  laitsts  of  gha-stly  brighter  rise ; 

High  o*er  the  minstrel's  head  they  sail, 
And  die  amid  the  northern  skies. 

The  voice  of  thunder  shook  the  wood, 
As  ceased  the  more  than  mortal  yell ; 

And,  spattering  fowl,  a  shower  of  blood 
Upon  the  hissing  firebrands  fell 

Next  dropped  from  high  a  mangled  arm ; 

The  fingers  straiird  an  half-drawn 
hlaiie: 
And  last,  the  life-blood  streaming  warm^ 

Tom  from  the  trunk,  a  gasping  head. 

Oft  o'er  that  head,  in  battling  field, 
StieamVl  the  proud  crest  of  high  Ben- 
more  j 

That  arrn  the  broad  claymore  could  wieM, 
Which  dyed  the  Teilh  with  SajtongOrCt 

Woe  to  Moneira's  sullen  rills  I 
Woe  to  Glenfinlos*  dreary  i^len  \ 

There  never  son  of  Albin's  hills 
Shall  draw  the  huntcr*s  shaft  agcn  1 

E'en  the  tirctl  pilirrim-s  burning  feet 
Atnoi>n  shrtli  shun  that  nhcltcring  den, 

Lest,  journeying  in  their  rage,  he  meet 
Tlic  wayward  Ladies  of  tlie  Glen, 

And  we— behind  the  CbicftaJn*»  shield, 
No  more  shall  we  in  safety  dwell ; 

None  laifcds  the  people  to  the  field-- 
And  we  the  loud  lament  most  swell. 

O  hone  a  rie*  I  O  hone  a  rieM 

The  pride  of  Albin's  line  is  oVr  ! 
And  fairn  Glcnanneys  stateliest  trte ; 
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THE    EVE    OF    ST.   JOHN. 

Smaylho'me,  or  Smallholm  Tower,  the  scene  of  the  following  ballad,  is  ski* 
ated  on  the  northern  boundary  of  Roxbui^hshire,  among  a  cluster  of  wild  rodo^ 
called  Sandiknow-Crags,  the  property  of  Hugh  Scott,  Esq.  of  Harden,  [nor 
Lord  Polwarth.]  The  tower  is  a  high  square  building,  surrounded  by  an  oilff 
wall,  now  ruinous.  The  circuit  of  the  outer  court,  being  defended  on  three  sia 
by  a  precipice  and  morass,  is  accessible  only  from  the  west,  by  a  steep  and  rockf 
path.  The  apartments,  as  is  usual  in  a  Border  keep,  or  fortress,  are  placed  gne 
above  another,  and  communicate  by  a  narrow  stair  ;  on  the  roof  are  two  bortiai^ 
or  platforms,  for  defence  or  pleasure.  The  inner  door  of  the  tower  is  wood,  ik 
outer  an  iron  gate ;  the  distance  between  them  being  nine  feet,  the  thidmei» 
namely,  of  the  walL  From  the  elevated  situation  of  Smaylho'me  Tower,  it  ii 
seen  many  miles  in  every  direction.  Among  the  crags  by  which  it  is  sunouKH 
one,  more  eminent,  is  csdled  the  Watchfoldy  and  is  said  to  have  been  the  statioBcf 
a  beacon,  in  the  times  of  war  with  England.  Without  the  tower-court  is  a  vaA 
chapel.     Brotherstone  is  a  heath,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Smaylho*me  Tower. 

This  ballad  was  first  printed  in  Mr.  Lewis's  Tales  of  Wonder.  It  is  here  pub- 
lished, with  some  additional  illustrations,  particularly  an  account  of  the  battle  of 
Ancram  Moor ;  which  seemed  proper  in  a  work  upon  Border  antiquides.  The 
catastrophe  of  the  tale  is  founded  upon  a  well-known  Irish  tradition.  This  andent 
fortress  and  its  vicinity  formed  the  scene  of  the  Editor's  infancy,  and  seemed  C9 
claim  from  him  tliis  attempt  to  celebrate  them  in  a  Border  tale. 


The  Baron  of  Smaylho'me  rose  with  day. 

He  spurr'd  his  courser  on, 
Without  stop  or  stay,  down  the  rocky 
way. 

That  leads  to  Brotherstone. 

He  went  not  with  the  bold  Buccleuch, 

His  banner  broad  to  rear  ; 
He  went  not  'gainst  the  Knglish  yew, 

To  Uft  the  Scottish  spear. 

Yet  his  plate-jack*  was  braced,  and  his 
helmet  was  laced, 
And  his  vaunt-brace  of  proof  he  wore ; 
At  his  saddle-gerthe  was  a  good  steel 
sperthe. 
Full  ten  ppund  weight  and  more. 

The  Baron  returned  in  three  days'  space, 
And  his  looks  were  sad  and  sour ; 

And  weary  was  his  courser's  pace. 
As  he  reach'd  his  rocky  tower. 

*  The  plate-iack  is  coat-armour :  the  vaunt- 
brace,  or  wam-brace,  armour  for  the  body  :  the 
sperthe,  a  batde-axe. 


He  came  not  from  where  Ancram  Mwf 
Ran  red  with  English  blood ; 

Where  the  Douglas  true,  and  die  boH 
Buccleuch, 
'Gainst  keen  Lord  Evers  stood. 

Yet  was  his  helmet  hack'd  and  hew'd. 
His  acton  pierced  and  tore, 

His  axe   and   his    dagger  with  blood 
imbrued, — 
But  it  was  not  English  gore. 

He  lighted  at  the  Chapellage, 
He  held  him  close  and  still ; 

And  he  whistled  thrice   for  his  Utlk 
foot -page. 
His  name  was  English  Will 

"  Come  thou  hither,  my  little  foot-pagd 

Come  hither  to  my  knee ; 
Though  thou  art  young,  and  tendcrof  age, 

I  think  thou  art  true  to  me. 

"  Come,  tell  me  all  that  thou  hast  seen, 
And  look  thou  tell  me  true  1 
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nn  Smaylho^me  tower  have 

"  *  And  ril  chain  the  blood -h  on  nd»  and 

U 

the  warder  Ihall  not  syiind, 

1  thy  lady  do  !"^ 

And  rushes  shall  be  strcw'd  on  theatair; 

fnch  niglit,  sought  the  lonely 

So,   by  the  black  rood-stooe,  and  by 
holy  St.  John, 
I  coiij  ure  thee,  my  love,  to  be  there  I ' — 

115  on  tile  wild  Watch  fold  ; 

icight  lo  heiylit^  the  beacons 

"*  Though  the  blood -hound  be  mute. 

Vx 

aiid  the  rush  beneath  my  foot. 

■ft^Hfili  focmen  told 

And  the  warder  bis  btigle  ihonld  not 

'        nrd  from  the  moss, 

blow, 

irl  and  -ihriU ; 

vav  ^he  did  cross 

ber  to  the  east^ 

:i  Hill. 

And  my  footstep  he  would  know.' — 

'    -vi  .-i»nt  came 

"  *  0  fear  not  the  priest,  who  skcpetH 

■■'  * — 

to  the  ea-«tt» 

Li^flamti, 

For  to  Dryburgh  the  way  be  has  la'cn  1 

1  aiJ  nUiiie. 

And  there  to  say  ma&s,  till  thfcis  day* 

irf  ni-!it  1  kept  h«r  in  siglit, 

do  pass. 

■  came 

For  the  soul  of  a  knight  that  h>  *?layne/ — 

,[[  an  Armed  Knight 

"  He  tumVl  him  arouod,  and  grimly  he 

tisL'  itniciy  flame. 

fro^vTi*d ; 

r  a  word  that  wariike  lord 
k  to  rny  lady  there  ; 

Then  he  laugh'd  rrght  sconi fully — 

*  He  who  says  the  mass-die  for  the  soul 

!)  fcU  b^Xj  u^nd  loud  blew  the 

of  that  knight. 

U 

May  as  well  say  mass  for  me : 

ard  not  whnt  they  were. 

"'At  the  lone  midnight  lionr,  when 

luL'Iti  I  here  ihe  sky  was  fair, 

l>ad  spirits  hnvc  power. 
In  thy  chamiLier  will  1  t*e/' — 
With  tnat  be  i*as  gonc^  and  my  laily 

blast  was  slill. 

1  ht;  sccnft  pair, 
Msomt:  lirticoTi  HilL 
pil  her  n^iine  the  midnight 

left  alone. 

And  no  more  flid  I  see*" 

\ 

Then  changed,  I  trow,  was  that  bold 

le  this  holy  eve  \ 

Baron's  brow, 

Come  thii  night  to  thy  lady's 

From  the  dark  to  theblotxl-rcd  high  ; 

er; 

"  Now,  tell  me  the  mien  of  the  knight 

told  Baron's  leave 

thou  bast  aeen, 

hl¥  ftpear  with  the  bold  Buc* 

For,  by  Mary,  he  shall  dk  1  **— 

rh:                                       , 

"His   arms   shone   full   bright,  in   the 

'■'ne ; 

beacon's  red  light  j 

.toherknightjsotnic. 

lib  plume  it  was  scatlct  anil  blar  : 

vr-  ui  giHrfl  St.  Johni*— 

On  his  shield  was  a  houndj  iii  t  silver 

come  J  I  must  not  come ; 

leash  bound, 

)t  come  10  thee ; 

And  hi&  crest  was  a  h ranch  of  the 

of  Su  John  I  mufil  wftnder 

yew/* — 

«: 

*'Thou  Uest,  thou  Itcst,  tbtiu  tittle  fooi- 

>wcr  T  may  not  lie/— 

page, 

1  ni.rli.c.  filrilhrartedknighl! 

Loan  dost  thou  lie  to  me  \ 

1  i,ay  me  xiAy\ 

For  that  knight  is  cold«  and  low  kid  in 

;  nd  when  lovers  meet. 

the  mould. 

\ 

tlu:  Hiiuk  HUinuier  »  day. 

All  ttndct  tUt  EMo^Aititr—              \     | 
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••  Vit  lu-ar  but  my  uv^nl,  rcy  c: rle  lord! 

l-ur  I  hciii!  hJr  n.irac  h;*  r.axae  ; 
All'  1  ili;ii  la.ly  1  '.rii^ht,  slic called -Jir  knight 

Sir  Richard  of  Culdinghame." — 

The  lK)hl  Uaron's  brow  then  changed,  I 
trow, 
Frnin  hiyh  blix>d-red  to  pale — 
••  'I'hc  j»nivo  is  dccj^  and  dark —and  the 
corpse  is  stiff  arid  stark — 
So  I  may  not  tru>:  ti*:y  tale. 

**  Where  fair  Tweed  nows  round  holy 
Melrose, 

And  Kildon  slopes  to  the  plun, 
KuU  three  nights  ai;o.  by  ik^me  secret  foe, 

I'hat  gay  gallant  wa»  Niain. 

"The  varying  light  deceived  thy  sight. 
And  the  wild  winds  drown'd  the  name ; 

For  the  l>r\'burgh  bells  ring,  and  the 
white  monks  do  sing. 
Foi  Sir  Kichanl  of  Coldinghame  I'* 

lie  passM  tljo  court-gate,  and  he  oped 
thr  tt>wiT-gato, 
And  hi-  ninunttil  the  narrow  stair, 
l\»  ilu'  iMiti.-.in  .scat,  where,  with  maids 
lh.it  o»i  hrr  wait, 
IK*  ti>und  his  lady  fair. 

I  h.ii  lidv  \a1  in  mournful  mood  ; 

I  »s'kM  o>ri  liill  and  vale; 
\Svi   r\\v-,'d*H  f.iir  Hood,  and  Mertoun*s 

\'»nI  .\\{  down  'IVviotdale. 

••  \o«     h.ul. 

blight  ' 

■   \.»tt  h.ul.  thou  Uaron  tnie  ! 
W  "».«.  »«o\>,  \ihat  news  from  Ancram 


now     hail,     thou    lady 


i»x\\\    I'loni    the    lx)ld    Buc- 

T.in\  nuvu  is  H'd  with  gore, 

\   \  vMUlu'in  fill : 
.    ,  *•  *M» » h,»ij:ed  us.  evermore, 

■  .',:\  Is'.uoHN  well." — 

*    '  »N%1  l*ut  ni»thingshesaid: 
» .     ■ »   »5iiou  a  word  : 

•  .1  .i..\\u  the  stair  to  her 
I  i-.t 


In  sleep  the  lad) 

Baron  toss'c 

And  oft  to  hhnsi 

"The  worms  arour 

bloody  gniv 

It  cannot  give  u] 

It  was  near  the  rin 
The  night  was  w 

When  a  hea\y  slee 
On  the  eve' of  gc 

The  lady  looked  t 

fair. 

By  the  light  of  a 

And  she  was  awai 

there — 

Sir  Richard  of  ( 

"  Alas  !  awav,  awr 
"  For  the  holy  V 

**  I^dy,  I  know  wl 
But,  lady,  he  wi 

•*  By  Eildon-tree,  f 
In  bloody  grave 

The  mass  and  tlie 
for  me. 
But,  lady,  they : 

"  By  the  Baron's  ' 

fair  strand. 

Most  foully  slair 

And  my  restless  sj 

height, 

For  a  space  is  d( 

"At  our  tr}-5ling-j 

space, 

I  must  wander  t< 

But  I  had  not  ha< 

thy  Iwwer 

Ilad'st  thou  not 

Love  masterM  fear- 
"IIow,  Richard, 

Anil  art  thou  saved, 
The  vision  shod 

"  Who  spilleth  life. 
So  bid  thy  lord  I 

That  lawless  love  i 
This  awful  sigii  i 


\ 


Top 
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\  psitm  on  an  oaken  beam ; 
It  UfK>n  ht'f  Kiind  ; 
ihrunk.  and  famiing  sunk, 
sorth'd  like  a  fiery  bmncL 

score,  of  fin^rs  four, 
t  on  that  board  iraprcssM] 
itxiisorc  that  lady  wore 
ing  on  lier  wrist. 


TTi ere  is  a  nun  in  Dryhnrgh  bower, 

Ne'er  Inuk^  upon  tlie  sun  ; 
There  b  a  monk  in  Mclros*;  tower, 

lie  E^pca^keth  word  to  none. 

That  nun,  who  ne'er  beholds  the  day. 
That  monk^  who  speaks  to  none — 

Tiiat  nun  was  Smaylho'me's  Lady  ^y^ 
Ttmt  mook  the  bold  Baiovi. 


^k  CADYOW  CASTLE, 

teSSEB  TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  LADY  ANNE  HAMILTON* 

of  Cadyow,  or  Cad^ow  CiisLlei   the  ancient  baronial  residence  of  the 

Hamilton,  are  sitaaicd  upon  the  precipitous  banks  of  the  river  Evao, 

tnilcs  above  its  junction  with  the  Clyde.     It  was  dismantled,  m  the  con- 

thc  Ci\Hl  Warsj  during  the  reign  of  the  unfortunate  Ma.ry,  to  whose 

vomit  of  Hansilion  devoted  them^elveB  with  a  generous  zeal,  which  occa- 

ff  temporary  obscurity,  and,  very  nearly,  theirVotal  ruin.     The  situation 

9^  crobosomed  in  wood,  darkened  by  ivy  and  creeping  ahruhs^  and  over* 

r  brawling  torrent,  is  romantic  in  the  highest  degree.     In  thL'  iminediatt: 

Cadyow  is  a  grave  of  immense  oaks,  the  remains  of  the  Ciilt^dnnian 

kh  anciently  extended  through  the  south  of  Scoilancl  from  the  eastern 

mtic  Ocean.     Some  of  these  trees  measure  twenty-five  feet,  and  upwards, 

rrcncc  :  and  the  state  of  decay,  in  which  they  now  apj>ear,  »jhovvs  that 

1  the  rites  of  the  Druids.     The  whole  scenery  \%  included  in  the 

nsive  park  of  the  Duke  of  HamLlton,    There  was  long  preserved 

'  ...f  the  Scottish  wild  cattle,  until  their  fcroi  i.cd 

'\\\  forty  years  ago.     Thei r  ap pf  ar^i n ce  w as^  I  !  ug 

umntdes,  homs^  and  hmjfs,      Ihc  bulh  art:  ...._,...,.,..:  by 

halving  white  manes ;  but  those  of  latter  days  had  lo4«t  that 
-  by  inteimixtuie  with  the  tame  breed, 
ijig  Uit  Ucath  of  the  Regent  Murray,  which  is  Uiade  the  sttbject  of  the 
lalhd,  it  wrjuld  be  injustice  to  my  reader  to  use  other  words  than  those 
icrtsAEU  whose  account  of  that  memorable  event  forms  a  beautiful  piece  of 
aiming. 

..r,  ,.r  !'...i>,..^iTiTT,,^h  was  the  pcriion  who  committetl  rhls  barbarous 

led  to  de.-ith  soon  after  the  battle  of  I^ngxide,  as  we 

I  his  life  to  the  Region t's  dement^t     Hut  part  of  his 

tc^i\  licsiuwcd  tj|Minone  of  the  Regent  &  favourites,  who  sci/^t  bis  hnuse« 

<r»ij|  l^tifc  wift?,  naked,  in  a  cold  ntjtjht,  into  the  op*n  Reltl-n  wluTtr,  twr-fore 

I  furimisly  m*id*     T  hi  %  injury  m;  mn 

'j':  had  received,  and  from  that  h  l>e 

.  ,        r^r-v  --'■    *-. !■■ '  "-1  -■■  'It. 

.    i!  ■■   ii  .  of 

iuM>t  ilf-^r.  ^        ■       Jie 

1  for  sorac  time,  and  waichetl  tor  an  ctrnjoiiunity  tw  strike  the 
1  at  last  to  wait  till  his  etiem^  slumld  arrive  at   Utnbthgow^    i 
acb  lv4  was  to  pa«a  tn  \ih  way  fnom  SUrling  lo  Ltiil\\»^aI^    W  \fl^>^fc  \ 


i 
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h:>  ^t.ir.'l  i:i  .1  ^•►••'Icn  g;\llery,  which  hail  a  window  towards  ihe  strt-et 
if.\:l.i'r  '»■  '\  •:!  liii:  rt"or  I"  hinder  the  nuise  of  his  feel  from  being  hear.: 
a  Ka^W  t!  ■:!»  bciiind  him,  that  his  shadow  might  not  l>e  obscnctl  frorr 
an-l.  .'.::. r  .\\\  \\\\^  j 'reparation,  calmly  expected  the  Regent's  approach 
ii».l^i.'i!.  iiir:!; ;  !Ik*  iii^:!t.  in  a  hou>e  not  far  distanL  Some  indistinct  i: 
o!  rt.C'i.u..,cr  which  iiirciUcncd  him  had  been  conveyed  to  the  Regent, ai 
V)  pv.:.'.  :i\..r !  I"  ::.  ih.r.  he  resolved  to  return  liy  the  soni*  gale  thrsiUj* 
h.i-1  c:  •..:■:'..■■:  I  ■  •  ''■■'-h  a  ciniias>  rouinl  the  town.  IJul,  as  il;e  ct*>\\  I 
i:aTi*  w.i-  p.:^-i"-  ••■■  •  ''■■■■  h:niN^ir  unac-i'.'.ainicil  with  fear,  he  procedcil  din 
the  ."Tu^r;  a:  i  i'a- li'.r-iHi;  k*\  pci-jili- fbhging  him  to  nuivc  vcr\- sl.vAiy 
a>sa^'''.M  ::;vA-  ti  i--'-^^'  "»  tr^'^-"  •"»  -^i'".  *hat  he  >hot  him,  with  a  sijijl-j  {.•■.:li; 
the  lo-Acr  I'.".::  ■•  -'^  I'-.IIy.  ami  kiilctl  ilic  horst-  of  a  gciitiL-ni.in  \sh.i  r 
ot'ior  -  ^•-  ^^-^  '■'■■  '^^<->"  iii>i-5iily  en-lcavoured  to  bicak  inici  the  Kl- 
the  lil'^*"  l'-^'-  ''■""■•^"»  *'"'■  ^•"■■y  '^^""^^  thi;  duvir  stronjjly  barricadtHri-.  ar-i 
cm.!  i  :•-•  J  ■'-■■  •  'I''"'  ll-i"''ili'»n  had  ni-'untitl  a  llect  hr-rse,  which  >: '".'■- 
him'.i:  .'• '  ■■-'"■  ■■'■i-'^U'-'.  •"^■■■l  ^»a>  l;.i:  f.;r  l»cy«>iul  their  reach-  The  Kt^c; 
<»mc  :■:-■'■■  "'  •  ■"  ^^  ■■•"■•!."  - '^/■■- •'•'':■■  ■/  .^^i  A' :».■"'.  b«^»'k.  V. 

liu:!;-.!  .'.':-"-U''-  ^•"^^*  >:r.iij:ht  i'»  llamiltnn,  where  he  was  receive'.  ;: 

it"  '.'le  iifi;>t>  i:i  riyde^dale.  which  liail  been  burned  by  M'j: 
;  ■  ^  ;  .::'.!  v.irty  prei.:<like.  tlie  habit-  I'f  llie  a^o,  n:  i  :he  ■ 

,:.  .v^MUii  :■•  hi-s  k:!.>«::Kn  t«i  iu-iify  tl'.e  t!«.e'!.      After  .;  : 

l".  -s  :"i..i\e  .:;id  i;.:i;ni:ir.e'!  ni,-;ii  left  Scuil.imi  ar..'.  >t.r\\  ". 
::.'.:  ■  • '!" ' !K'  f.ii;iil>  <  f  <  lui^e.  t<  1  w  l-'-m  lie  ^\ a>  ti. .;.!  !le>^  :■.-. 

f  c  :  :":*.^-  c.-.i;»e  ollJ.eir  niece,  C^>i;ei.n  Mar>-.  up.»n  her  v.r.jjr.-Zt 
.  ",-.■  '  K-1.  \"..\\  .''■»  a'.iom'j't  was  maile  10  ciiga^e  \\\\\\  t  ■ 
.;  ■■  i.  ti.e  t.'.Mi.  '.!>  Aiiiniiiil  of  France,  ami  tlie  buckler  i..f  '}■. 

■  I  t  f ■. .u  u ' fr  t »f  1 M  -ih w  el  1  lMiij;h  w  a>  m i>taken.      1 1  e  wrt.-  n. 

'.  .•;•.' I  rLi'-Cted  ll'.e  oMer  \\\\\\  coniemin  anil  iniVi^T.aii.ii. 

J'il,  from   >ci»'Jarid  to  cun'.inil  numlcrs  in  Frar.ce  :  i^e  n 

..■..':  1.1,  but  lie  w.'Uld  neither  fur  price  n..»r  prajer  avc 

;'    '".;.■..•'•■■•■■■.  ^"i*-  4''^- 

••\  .'e.-.ih  ha:j'cr.el  iy\  Jar.uary,  1560.  It  is  applaiulol  or 
..'•■.  :.>:■:■.."":»'*•  a,.ci'r-!in^  ti>  ll;cir  religious  nr  ]Viny  ]  ic;: 
i:'  Vkw'  ol  i>  iirbnunileil.     He  not  only  e\:oi>  llie  ]ii.'U>  *" 


for  the 
we:c  \ 

the  ;  :" 
.It   11.: 

U-:  !.^' 

iv  r-  .. 

i:.>:-.ir  ! 
ca'.i-c.  b 
tra  ier  v^  ' 
auth'T;:v. 

hi.-  '=\'" 
anotl.e:  r. 
Th.  K. 
by  coniii'. 
triumpii 


^  ,\\'. 


u  . 


.■1:- 


v>- 


he  ob-ervex.  "  >.\ti-rie.l,  a\  i*h  a  s>inj;le  uunce  «»f  leaiL 

p.- •  li.id  >:r;p|'ed  the  nulrupi'Iiian  church  «>f  Si.    A". 

lie  a-<.ribi'i  ii  to  iinmetliate  ilivine  in>piralii  n,  an-i  i: 

an  i!ic  r.ii:acuIt'U»  interference  ot  the  l>eiry.— 1 


weUM'-uh.  "w 

s.icri'.Li;ii'-_1  ■• 

cover.",;'     \    .    , 

Hamslt^.n  ^;.j;■•■^  ;y^-  :;;:;.^.;^^^   ,i  ,va<,   by  oil-erx,  made  the  -r.  ....  . 

i''".:ln  "tor  "when  Mather  urged  Heniey  to  .'\>s.i->inato  K 
r..»....on  .  u  r.  r.,...hwellhau-h,  the  other  cor. s'-irnv 

•ai'^'ic-  I'i  1  ■'"'   V  .  ...  -^       .    .  ' 


Wmkn  r'incc:v  Hamilton-i^  aV 


..do 


Then,  thnlling  to  the  har:' 
So  sweetly  rung  each  v.'vj 

And  echocl  light  the  danco 
k*TCM\\\ajad  music  chec 


Ai:d:cxcl 


ow'fl  towers,  in  nibs  laid, 
Bits,  hy  ivy  iiiaiitlt^d  o'er, 
illE  music  of  the  shade, 
I  Evan's  hoarser  roan 
of  Ciid jaw's  fatled  fjune, 
1  Hie  telJ  A  minstrel  ide, 

Biy  Imfp,  of  Border  frajwe^ 
wild  l»aiiks  of  Evaiidak. 

from  scenes  of  courtly  pride^ 
lUsft&urc's  lighter  acencs,  canst 

kblivtoiri  pfill  a&ide^ 

trk  the  If/n^  fnr^nttcn  tirfi^ 


i  Tt'iurns— Lbc  ptcsciji  dies. 

th  Th'-  rr>ck*s  woorl  covcrM  side, 
'c*  the  rums  ^cn, 
r^tic  pride, 

Kt;ii  ikiiuiers  llaum  lictween  j 

rudr  ioncnt'6bniwliii|f  course 
igg'd  wtih  thorn  and  ungling 


hmves  its  force* 
vTi  in  t>Atlled  now, 
'    '  ^  '  '"■  "  ::ind  spine 
tfcam  ; 

-  tire 
;  tlic  iuuoivlii^]it  beain. 

r  Hgfit  ;  the  tfast  is  gray  ; 
anftr  leaves  His  lower  ; 
otiplcd  slagdiourniW  bay, 
|(mtcrs  quit  tilt  bower* 

:  falls— iliey  hurry  oot^- 
plaok  and    swinging 

_      ST,  the  jovial  rout 

B  lAiy  fteed,  and  slack  the  rein. 

5  troop,  the  Chief  mde  on; 
iklttQg  mcny^meu  thrtHn*  l>c* 

Hn  mi  lion 
tliv  inoutitTilo  wind* 
irrrielMitjUs  IjouthI, 

er  scud*!  The  pin  in, 

igle*!!  warrior- sound 
mounlain   haunlA 


Though  the  huge  oaks  of  MvaudaJe, 
WTiosL"  limbs  Ji  Ihoxisand  years  have 
worn, 

%liat  sullen  roar  cmnes  down  the  gale. 
And  drowns  the  huuter  s  pealiiigliora! 

MIghtieal  of  all  the  beasts  of  cltase, 
Thai  roam  in  woody  Laledou, 

Crashing  the  forest  in  his  race, 
The  Mountain  Bull  conies  tliundcring 
on. 

Fierce,  on  the  hunter's  quiverM  bund. 
He  rolls  his  eyes  of  swanhy  glow. 

Spurns^  with  black  hoof  and  bum*  the 
!»antb 
And  to^sc^  high  bis  mane  of  snow, 

Aim'd  well,  the  Cbieftain  s  lance  has 
flown  I 
Str Haling  in  blood  tltc  aivage  lies ; 
Mis  mat  is  sunk  In  boHow  gman — 
Sound,  meny  huntsmt'O  I  sound  the 
pryie! 

Ti5  nooti— against  the  knotted  oak 
I'he  hunters  rent  the  lille  spear  ; 

Curls  through  the  trees  the  slciitkTHiMokc, 
Where  yeomen  digit t  the  w(>odkmd 
clieer* 

rroudly  the  Chieflam  tnarkM  his  clan. 
On  green wooil  Li[>  all  carelt',^  throvirn. 

Vet  mtssM  Ills  eye  tlie  boldest  man 
That  Ixjre  the  name  of  Hamilton. 

"  Wliy  fills  not  BothwL4!liaugb  his  place. 
Still  w  otit  t>ur  weal  and  wot  to  share  f 

Wbif  comes  he  not  our  sport  to  grace ! 
Why  fih  11  res  be  not  our  hunt  er  a  fire?" — 

Stei-  ^''  '  "  '  •  ■  ^  ■  ■  uc^ 
('  rej 

"Ai  -..-,,..  .....-U ...-., 

No  more  the  w&rtttir  wiii  thou  sec; 

'*  FcwRnmhn^'*f  set  since  Wondbouftidee 
Saw  I^othwellbaugh's  bright  goblets 
foam* 
When  to  his  heartlis,  in  - 

The  war-worn  .sol  d  te  r  1 1 1  -  ^i «, 

**Thcre»  wan  fr*im  J  --Si 

His  Margarrl,  In  i 
3?!alei  in  hn  bower,  a  pai^iU  i*i*c^ 

And  ptnceful  nursctl  hei  ncw*bom 
child. 


E 
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I  ^tKfid  in  a  wocvleii  irntlcrT,  wfiidi  bad  m  m'mdQw  towjink  tlie  i 

tthef -b«rl  on  lilt    "  '  of  Ki*  feet  fmm  b^n 

bl^k  cloth  l>t;  'uigbt  nut  Lm^  ob 


d  eutcrcti,  and  to  fetch  a  comi>J*sA  T*nmr\  tht  touTi.     Bwf,  as  th 
te  waMi  gfc*t,  4ud  he  hJmself  »iji  ]  with  fear,  5 

e  street ;  and  ihe  ihrong  of  pt  ii;j  him  to 

Mttn  time  ti>  rake  ?.o  uuc     -  ^  -  '  *  -v 

|KrcT  part  (>t  his  ItclJy, 
Hriidc.     His  Tm  I  lowers  ri 

e  hltiw  ha«i  come ;  bttt  tbcy  touud  the  tloor  gtrongly  bnxih 
uhl  1h?  ftifciMl  cpen,  Tf  :imi)tnfi  hM  mountcil  a  fleet  horse, 
m  lit  a  b.5'  beyomi  ihctr  reach, 

me  ttigbt  Sii^iiand^  book  V. 

Bothwdllii'i.i-M  riMiL-  MniiL;jiL  lu  u^iimkon,  wliere  he  was  : 
■  the  allies  cjf  the  houses  in  ClydcsdaJc,  which  had  lieen  bamed  1 
!rc  yet  smoking; ;  and  party  prejudice^  the  habits  of  the  i 
e  pruvocation,  ^e<*med  to  hi»  kin&men  to  |tistlfy  the  i' 

Hamilton,  ihts  fierce  and  determined  man  Idt  Sootlftod] 

der  the  patronage  of  the  family  of  Guiiie^  to  whom  he  WAsdottli 

having  avengeJ  the  cause  of  tlietr  niece,  t^tieen  Maiy*  upon  h^  I 
;  Thou  ha!*  recordei:!,  that  an  attempt  was  made  to  eng 
ispar  de  f .oligni,  the  famous  AdmiraJ  t>f  FRince,  and tlie b| 
use.     But  the  character  of  Both wellha ugh  was  mistaken, 
idtr  in  blood,  antl  rejected  the  offer  with  contempt  and  indign 
thorily,  he  said,  from  Scotland  to  commit  murders  in  FranccJ 
%  own  just  rjuj^rtel,  bat  he  would  neither  for  price  nor  pray 
olher  Til n ST,  —  'f^nirnus,  cap.  46, 
Tbi  I  1  jappened  23d  January,  1 569*     It  is  apptiiit 

C^m  iians,  according  to  their  rcltgioiis  or 

«m(.4ii  iM   ii.tLK>^^Hjd  i^  unbounded.     He  not  only  ejttob  I 
dlhaugh,  *'who/'  he  obser^-es,  "satisfied,  with  a  dngleooi 
:rilcgious  avarice  had  stripped  the  tnetropolitan  dturch  i 
Bering ; "  but  Jie  ascrilies  it  to  immediaie  divine  inspiratinis, 
amdCuu  to  little  less  than  the  miraculous  interference  ol  the  De 

263.  With  equal  injustice,  It  was,  by  others,  made  tlie 
tional  reflection  ;  for,  when  Mather  urged  Bemey  to  ass^^sin 
oted  the  examples  of  Pol  trot  and  Bothwellhaugh,  tlic  other  con 
Jiat  neyther  Toltrot  nor  ITcimlilcton  did  attempt  their  cnter|ir 
tson  or  coni^ideration  to  lead  them  to  it  j  as  the  one,  by  \\yj 
cfcrment  or  rcwarde;  the  other,  upon  desperate  mind  of 
t>Bg  done  unto  him,  as  the  report  poethe,  according  t«>  the  TJ 
sposysyon  of  the  hoolc  natyon  of  Ibe  bcottea.**— MUttBlK's  SttMk 
197.  ^ 


tiKN  princely  Hamilton's  abode 
Ennobled  Cadyow  s  Gothic  towers, 
le  song  went  round,  the  j:jnblet  flowed, 
1  revel  bped  tSie  la>x^\Vm^'t\o>ii4* 


Thcot  thrilling  to  the  hiir 
So  svi^eetly  tmx^   •-  1^  ^ 

And  echoed  light 
^\^i:th  and  ni 
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"  O  chan^  accursed !  past  ftre  those  dftyi ; 
False  NI  urray *s  ruthless  spoilers  came, 
'   And,  for  the  hearth's  domestic  blaze, 
I       Ascends  destruction's  volumed  6ame. 

"  What  sheeted  phantom  wanders  wild, 
I  Where  mountain  £ske  through  wood- 
I  land  flows, 

Her  arms  enfold  a  shadowy  child — 
Oh  !  is  it  she,  the  pallid  rose? 

**  The  wildcr'd  traveller  sees  her  glide. 
And  hears  her  feeble  voice  with  awe — 

*  Revenge,  *  she  cries,  *  on  Murra/s  pride ! 
And  woe  for  injured  Both wellhaugh  I  *" 

He  ceased— and  cries  of  ra^  and  grief 
Burst  mingling  from  the  kmdred  band, 

And  half  arose  the  kindling  Chief, 
And  half  unsheathed  his  Arran  brand. 

But  who,  o*er  bush,  o'er  stream  and  rock, 
Rides  headlong;,  with  resistless  speed, 

Whose  bloody  poniard's  frantic  stroke 
Drives  to  the  leap  his  jaded  steed ; 

Whose  cheek  is  pale,  whose  eyeballs 

glare. 

As  one  some  vision'd  sight  that  saw, 

Whose  hands    arc    bloody,    loose  his 

hair  ? — 

•Tis  he  !  'tis  he  !  'tis  Bothwellhaugh. 

From  gory  selle,*  and  reeling  steed, 
Sprung  the'  fierce  horseman  with  a 
lx)und, 

And,  reeking  from  the  recent  deed, 
He  dash'd  his  carbine  on  the  ground. 

Sternly  he  spoke — "  'Tis  sweet  to  hear 
In  good  greenwood  the  bugle  blown, 

But  sweeter  to  Revenge's  ear, 
To  drink  a  tyrant's  dying  groan. 

"  Your  slaughter'd  quarr>' proudly  trode. 
At  dawning  morn,  o'er  dale  and  down, 

But  prouder  base-born  Murray  rotle 
Through   old    Linlithgow's  crowded 
town. 

"  From  the  wild  Border's  humbled  side, 
In  haughty  triumph  marched  he, 

While  Knox  relax'd  his  bigot  pride, 
And  smiled,  the  traitorous  pomp  to  see. 

•  ^r//*!^— Saddle.     A  word  used  by  Spenser, 
aad  other  ancient  authors. 


"  Bat  cu  stem  Pow 
Or  Pomp^  with  a 

The  settled  heart  d 
Or  change  the  pu 

«<  With  hackbut  bei 
Dark  as  the  pnrp 

Aiidmark*d,  where, 
Troop'd  Scottish 
bows. 

**  Dark  Morton,  girl 
Murder's  foul  mir 

And  clash'd  their  brc 
The  wild  Macfarl 

"Glencaim  and  st< 
nigh, 

Obsequious  at  the 
And  haggard  Linde* 

That  saw  fair  Ma 

**  *Mid  pcnnon'd  spc 
Proud  Murray's  pi 

Scarce  could  his  tram 
So  close  the  minic 

**  From  the  raised  vi 
Dark -rolling,  glan 

And  his  steel  trunche 
Secm'd  marshallir 

**  But  yet  his  sadder 
A  passing  shade  c 

Some  fiend  was  whis 
*  Beware  of  injure 

"The  death-shot  ] 
springs — 

Wild  rises  tumult' 
And  Murray's  plumj 

— Rings  on  the  groi 

**  What  joy  the  rapti 
To  hear  her  love  t 

Or  he,  who  broaches 
The  wolf,  by  who: 

"But  dearer  to  my  i 
To  see  in  dust  pro 

And  mine  was  ten  ti 
To  hear  him  groar 

**  My  Margaret's  spc 
With  pride  her  bic 

And  shriek 'd  in  his  c 
'Remember  injure 
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0  the  win  litres  I* 

CifbcDflhi  .obowl — 

is  ikllX  ao^  ScuLliuid  free  !'* 

ry  warKor  lo  Ms  ^tccd  ; 
gfcs  ioin  their  wilrj  accbtm — 
%  CyiX  o^i*i  Scotland  freod  I 
Arian  I  couch  ihf  spear  of 

[be  mmiitrel  vision  fails — 
ijucritig  spears  are  seen  no 


_     _     t  with  thfl  motto  tkrtiH/^i 
ovgnkaiiec  ^  e^  ^unily  of  Ha- 


I 


The  shouts  of  war  db  on  the  gales, 
Or  amk  in  Evan's  lonely  roar- 

For  the  lou<!  btigk,  periling  hijjh, 
Thf  blackbird  whii^tltfs  down  the  vale^ 

And  sunk  in  ivied  ruins  Ite 
The  bannered  towers  of  Evanckle. 

For  Chiefs,  intent  on  bloody  deed. 

And  Vengeance  shouting  o'er  the  slain, 
Lo  !  high-bom  Beanty  rules  the  steed. 

Or  graceful  guides  the  silken  rein. 

And  long  may  Peace  and  Pleasure  own 
The  maids  who  list  the mmslrer stale  j 

Nor  e*cr  a  rurlcr  gne^  be  known 
On  the  fiur  banks  of  Evandak  t 


THE  GRAY  BROTHER. 

A  FRAGMENT, 


feet  state  of  this  balbd,  which  was  written  several  years  agOj  is  n<>t  a 
ec  affected  for  the  purpose  of  ^ving  it  that  peculiar  mtcrest,  which  H 
I  to  arise  from  wngrdtihed  ctiriosiity.  On  the  contniry,  it  was  the  Editor's 
i  have  completed  the  taJe,  if  he  had  found  himself  able  to  succeed  to  his 
kction.  Yielding  to  the  opinion  of  persons,  whose  judgment,  if  not 
the  partiality  m  friendship^  is  entitled  to  deference,  he  has  preferred 
icsc  verse*  as  a  fragment,  to  h!s  intention  of  entirely  suppressing  them, 
ition,  upon  which  the  tiile  is  founded,  regaitls  a  house  upon  ih*r  barony 
c>n,  near  Uii^wade,  in  ^^id'La^hian»  Tijis  buikiing,  now  iiallcd  Gif- 
mg^  was  ^iriginaJly  namcil  Uurndale,  from  tJie  lulittwing  tmgic  ad  yen  lure, 
y  of  Gilmerton  belungedi  tj\  yore^  to  a  gentleman  namefl  Fleron^  who 
autifal  cfciughter.  This  yimng  lady  was  seduced  by  the  AblH>t  af  New- 
dily  endowed  abbey,  upon  the  banks  of  the  South  Ksk,  now  a  icat  of 
&  of  LotliiaiL  Heron  catne  to  the  knowledge  of  this  circumstance,  and 
%  that  the  lovew  carried  on  their  guilty  intercourse  by  the  connivance  of 

'ho  lived  at  this  house  of  Gihiierton  Grange,  or  Burndale.     He 

■  f  bloody  vengeance,  undeterred  by  the  suji^io^d  &inctity  of  the 

..    I  r  by  the  stronger  claims  of  natural  affection.     Ch«K>.i;iL'.  tliere- 

t  3.iid  windy  nij»ht,  when  the  objects  of  his  vt'tigeance  weru  •.  a 

rview.  ht?  sel  nrc  to  a  stack  of  dried  thorns,  anfl  nlhct  '.  •:>, 

1  to  l>r  piled  ag.iinst  the  house^  and  rednoed  to  a  pile  uf  gluwin^j 

vith  nil  its  inmates, 

I  which  the  l*allad  opens,  wju  suggested  by  the  folln^- " "lus 

TlSrom  the  IJfe  of  Alexander  I'eiletj,  one  of  tlie  v  nd 

(  of  the  sect  of  Cameron i an s,  during  the  rdgn  of  Ci i..   Jid 

This  person  was  supposed  by  hi»  followers,  and»  perhaps, 

-If,  to  be  possessed  of  supernatural  ^ifls;  for  the  wild  scenei 

irt^iutnlcd,  and  the  constant  dangers  which  were  incuned  throttgh  their 

I  upon  their  minds  the  gloom  of  superstition,  so  geners ' 


\ 
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**  Aboat  the  sfl.me  time  be  [Peden]  came  Eo  Audrew  Nonnajid*s  Ixiose,  ii 
parish  of  AUoway,  in  ihe  shire  of  Ayr,  being  to  preach  at  night  m  hU  bom.  - 
he  came  in,  he  halted  a  little,  leaning  upon  a  chair -back,  with  his  fac*  am 
when  he  lifted  up  his  he:id,  he  said,  '  TFiey  are  in  this  house  tlmt  I  have  nor 
word  of  salvation  tin  to  j'  he  halted  a  little  again,  saying,  *  lliis  b  strange  tha 
devil  will  not  go  out,  that  we  may  begin  our  work  1'  Then  there  wasmvB 
went  out,  ill-louked  upon  almost  all  her  Ufe,  and  to  her  dying  hour,  iarxw 
with  many  presumplions  of  the  same*  It  escaped  me^  in  the  former  passaga,i 
John  Muirhead  (whom  I  have  often  mentioned)  told  me,  thai  when  he  camel 
Ireland  to  Galloway,  he  was  at  family- worship,  and  giving  some  notes  upOD 
Scripture  read,  when  a  very  ill-lookiag  man  came,  and  sat  down  mthiiithei 
at  the  hack  of  the  hniian^  [partition  of  the  cottage  :]  Immediately  he  halted 
said,  *  Inhere  is  some  unhappy  body  just  now  come  into  this  house*  I  djargc  1 
to  go  out,  and  not  fltop  my  mouth  !  ■  This  person  went  out,  and  he  initstaf[9 
on,]  yet  he  saw  him  neither  come  in  nor  go  out." — 77ie  Life  and  Prcfkfhe 
Afr.  AUxande*^  Pedctty  late  Minister  of  the  Gospd  at  New  GUttiuce,  im  Colin 
part  ii.  §  26. 

A  friendly  correspondent  remarks,  **  that  the  incapacity  of  proceeding  in  1 
perfonnance  of  a  religious  duty^  when  a  contaminated  ]>erson  is  present,  isofm 
h  igh  er  an  tiq uity  than  th e  em  of  tb c  Reverend  .\  I  x  A  le  Mun  d  t.  r  Pctlen. ''  I 'ide  /Ik 
Fa^uias,  cap.  36.  **  M^dea  Coriufho  exul^  Atkenas,  ad  Aigettm  Pandicnis  fk 
deveiiit  in  /wipi/iam^  eiqnt  nupstU 

*  *  Pi}%te<t  saeerdos  DiauiE  Mcdcam  cxa^^itare  ctrpit,  re^ijue  rtc::ahct  ss: 

caste,  faccre  posse^  eo  quod  in  ea  civitate  esset  mitlicr  vencficaet  scelerata;  at 
exnlatur.'* 


The  Pope  he  was  saying  the  high,  high 
mass, 
All  on  Saint  Peter's  day. 
With  tho  |HJwer  to  him  given,  by  the 
saints  in  heaven, 
To  wash  men's  sins  away. 

The  Pope  he  was  raying  the  blessed  mass, 

And  the  people  kneel VI  around, 
And  from  each  man's  soul  liis  sins  did 
pass, 
"  As  he  kiss'd  the  holy  ground. 

And  all,  among  the  crowded  throng, 
Was  still,  both  limb  and  tongue. 

While,  through  vaulted  roof,  and  aisles 
aloof, 
The  holy  accents  rung. 

At  the  holiest  word  he  quiver'd  for  fear. 
And  faltcr'd  in  the  sound — 

And,  when  he  would  the  chalice  rear, 
He  dropp'd  it  to  the  ground, 

"The  1  wreath  of  one  of  evil  deed 

Pollutes  our  sacred  day  ; 
He  hai^  no  portion  in  our  creed, 
No  part  jn  what  1  say. 


"  A  being,  whom  no  blessed  word 
To  gliostly  peace  can  bring ; 

A  wretch,  at  whose  approach  abbori' 
Recoils  each  holy  thing. 

"Up,  up>  unhappy  !  haste,  arise! 

My  adjuration  fear  ! 
I  charge  thee  not  to  stop  my  voice. 

Nor  longer  tarry  here  !" 

Amiii  them  all  a  pilgrim  kned'd, 
In  gawn  of  sackcloth  gray ; 

Far  journeying  from  his  nati\-e  field. 
He  first  saw  Rome  that  d.iy. 

For  forty  days  and  nights  so  drear, 
I  ween  he  had  not  spoke, 

And,  save  with  bread  and  m-atcrdcJi; 
His  fast  he  ne'er  had  broke. 

Ami<i  the  penitential  flock, 

Seem'd  none  more  bent  to  pny; 
But,  when  the  Holy  Father  spoke, 

He  rose  and  went  his  way. 
Again  unto  his  native  land 

His  weary  course  he  drcrw, 
To  Lothian^s  fair  and  /ertile  stffni 

And  Pentl^nd's  mountains  hlvt^ 


THE  GRAY  BROTHER, 


449 


St  feet  tiis  tiadve  s«^t, 

skea  fair  woods,  regain ; 

ods  more  fair  do  stream  more 

eel 

3  tbe  eistem  mam. 

» to  meet  the  pilgrim  come^ 
jiRaJs  bcni  ihe  knee  ; 
litl  Hc<.»tJajid*s  chiefs  of  fame, 
Uie  more  famed  ihan  he. 

\f  for  his  country,  still, 
le  he  had  siood+ 
when  on  the  banks  of  Till 
tfle\t  pour'cl  I  heir  blood. 

iiN  O  parsing  sweet! 
'  reams  Ihat  rwn, 
'  steep,    through  copsewood 

todi  to  tlteiuiL 

'  dpt  poet's  step  may  mve^ 
dd  the  muse  the  day  ; 
nity,  led  by  tiroid  Love^ 
ttn  tiie  ttll-t^c  my  ; 

I  Ikir  dome,  whete  suit  is  paid, 
t  of  bugle  ftce, 
aidlnny'*  haz«l  ^IMe, 
jiRtid  Woodhovtsek^ 

in  not  Melyi13c  s  beecby  grove^ 
hdh  mcky  gkn, 

'id!  the  virtues  love, 
^HiwlharadenT 

fny  to  day, 


L-  j 

,:l;  w. as  each  cnim- 

jlf  was  scathed  with  fire. 

nmcr'sr  eve, 
Cimicthy  s  hrad, 
r&t  gleams  uf  the  sim*i  low 


I 


with  red  ; 
I  vespers  IcPi 

■Icmti  kndl 


Tlie  heavy  knell,  the  choir*3  faint  swell* 
Cime  slowly  down  (he  wiiut, 

And  on  the  pilgrim's  car  they  fell, 
As  his  wonted  path  he  didfind. 

Deep  sunk  in  thought,  I  wccn»  he  waa. 

Nor  ever  raised  his  eye. 
Until  he  c^me  to  that  dreary  place, 

Which  did  all  in  niin^  lie- 
He  gazed  on  the  walls,  so  scathed  wiOi 
fire. 

With  many  a  bitter  groAti — 
And  there  was  4warc  of  a  Gmy  Friar, 

Resting  htm  on  a  stone. 

"Now,   Christ  thee  save  I'*  said   the 
Gray  Brother ; 
**  Some  pilgrim  thoti  seemQSt  to  be/' 
But  in  sore  amaze  did  Lcsrd  Albert  gaie^ 

Nor  answer  again  made  he. 
**  O  come  yc  Crotn  cast,  or  come  ye  firoro 
west. 
Or  bring  reljqu«s  from  over  the  sea  ; 
Or  come  ye  from  the  shrine  of  Sl  James 
Ihe  divine^ 
Or  St.  John  of  Beverley  f"— 
"  I   come  not  from  the  shrine  of  St 
James  the  divinep 
Nor  bring  reliqucs  from  over  |be  sea  ; 
1  bring  but  a  curse  from  otir  fatlier.  the 

Which  for  ever  will  cHng  to  me."^ 

'*  Now,  woful  pilgrim,  say  not  so  \ 

But  kneel  thee  down  to  me. 
And  shrive  thee  so  clean  of  Uiy  deadly 
sin. 

That  absolved  thou  maysl  bt." — 
"  And  who  art  thou,  thtJt*  Giny  Brother, 

That  I  should  shrive  to  thec^ 
When  He,  to  whom  arc  givuii  the  k«yft 
of  earth  aiKi  he^tvcn, 

Has  no  power  to  pardon  me  V* — - 
"  O  I  am  sent  from  a  fjijitant  dimi^ 

Five  thousand  mde*  aH-aVt 
And  all  to  absolve  a  foul,  hml  crimift 

Done  h^t  'twist  night  and  «by/* 
The  pilgrim  kneel' d  him  on  the  sand. 

And  til  us  began  his  ^aye — 
When  on  liis  neck  an  ice'eold  Itnnd 

Did  that  Gray  Brother  bye. 
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BOTHWELL    CASTLE. 

[1799.1 
The  fbHowing  fragment  of  a  ballad  written  at  Bothwell  Castle,  in  the 
1799,  was  first  printed  in  the  Life  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  voL  ii  p.  2S. 


When  fruitfulClydesdale's  apple-bowers 
Are  mellowing  in  the  noon  ; 

When  sighs  round  Pembroke's  min'd 
towers 
The  sultry  breath  of  June ; 

When  Clyde,  despite  his  sheltering  wood, 
Must  leave  his  channel  dry ; 

And  vainly  o'er  the  limpid  nood 
The  angler  guides  his  fly ; 

If  chance  by  Bothwell's  lovely  braes 
A  wanderer  thou  hast  been. 

Or  hid  thee  from  the  summer's  blaze 
In  Blantyre's  bowers  of  green, 

Full  where  the  copsewood  opens  wild 
Thy  pilgrim  step  hath  staid, 

Where  Bothwell's  towers,  in  ruin  piled, 
O'erlook  the  verdant  glade  ; 

And  many  a  tale  of  love  and  fear 
Ilatli  mingled  with  the  scene — 

Of  Bothwell's  banks  that  bloom'd  so 
dear, 
And  Bothwell's  bonny  Jean. 

O,  if  with  rugged  minstrel  lays 
.  Unsatcd  be  thy  ear, 


And  thou  of  deeds  of  other  days 
Another  tale  wilt  hear.^ 

Then  all  beneath  the  spreading  beed^ 
Flung  careless  on  the  lea, 

The  Gothic  muse  the  tale  shall  teuh 
Of  Bothwell's  sisters  three. 

Wight  Wallace  stood  on   Dedmod 
head. 

He  blew  his  bucle  round. 
Till  the  wild  bull  m  Cadyow  wood 

Has  started  at  the  sound. 

St  George's  cross,  o'er  Bothwdl  ha( 
Was  waving  far  and  wide. 

And  from  the  lofty  turret  flung 
Its  crimson  blaze  on  Clyde ; 

And  rising  at  the  bugle  blast 
That  marked  the  Scottish  foe, 

Old  Enghmd's  yeomen  muster'd  bA, 
And  bent  the  Norman  bow. 

Tall  in  the  midst  Sir  Aylroer  rose, 
Proud  Pembroke's  Eari  was  he-- 
WhUe"— 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  TALE. 
[1799] 
"Another  imperfect  ballad,   in  which   he  had  meant   to  blend  together  W 
legends  familiar  to  every  reader  of  Scottish  history  and  romance,  has  been  foai 
in  the  same  portfolio,  and  the  handwriting  proves  it  to  be  uf  the  same  early  dalt. 

— LOCKHART,  vol.  ii.  p.  30. 


And  ne'er  but  once,  my  son,  he  says, 

Was  yon  sad  cavern  trod, 
In  persecution's  iron  days, 

When  the  land  was  left  by  God. 

From  Bcwlie  bog,  with  slaughter  red, 

A  wanderer  hither  drew, 
And  oft  he  stopt  and  tum'd  his  head, 

As  by  fits  the  night  wind  blew  j 

Yor  trampling  round  by  Cheviot  edge 
Were  heard  the  troopera  keew, 


And  frequent  from  tlic  W^hitelaw  ridp 
The  death-shot  flashM  between. 

The    moonbeam^  through   the  t^ 
shower 
On  yon  dark  cavern  fell ; 
Through  the  cloudy   night  the  soo^ 
gleam'd  white. 
Which  sunl>eam  ne'er  could  qoelL 

"  Von  cavern  dark  is  rough  and  rode, 
Aivd  cold  its  jaws  of  snow ; 
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I^ut  more  rough  and  rude  are  the  men 
of  blood. 
That  hunt  my  life  below  1 

"*  Yon  spell-bound  den,  as  the  aged  tell. 
Was  ncwn  by  demon*s  hands ; 

fiut  I  had  lourd  *  melle  with  the  fiends 
of  hell. 
Than  with  Clavers  and  his  band." 

He  heard  the  deep-mouth'd  bloodhound 
bark. 

He  heard  the  horses  neigh, 
K[e  plunged  him  in  the  cavern  dark, 

And  downward  sped  his  way. 

^ow  faintly  down  the  winding  path 
Came  the  cry  of  the  faulting  hound, 

And  the  mutter'd  oath  of  baulked  wrath 
Was  lost  in  hollow  sound. 

Sic  threw  him  on  the  flinted  floor. 
And  held  his  breath  for  fear ; 

He  rose  and  bitter  cursed  his  foes, 
As  the  sounds  died  on  his  ear. 

••  O  bare  thine  arm,  thou  battling  Lord, 
For  Scotland's  wandering  band ; 

2)ssh  from  the  oppressor's  grasp  the 
sword. 
And  sweep  him  from  the  land  I 

■*  Forget  not  thou  thy  people's  groans 
From  dark  Dunnotter's  tower, 

Mlx'd  with  the  seafowrs  shrilly  moans. 
And  ocean's  bursting  roar ! 

••  O,  in  fell  Clavers'  hour  of  pride, 

£ven  in  his  mightiest  day. 
As  bold  he  strides  through  conquest's 
tide, 

O  stretch  him  on  the  clay  ! 

^  His  widow  and  his  little  ones, 

O  may  their  tower  of  trust 
Hemove  its  strong  foundation  stones. 

And  crush  them  in  the  dust  I " — 

*•  Sweet  prayers  to,me,"  a  voice  replied, 
"  Thrice  welcome,  guest  of  mine  ! " 

And  glimmering  on  the  caveni  side, 
A  light  was  seen  to  shine. 

An  aged  man,  in  amice  brown, 
St«)d  by  the  wanderer's  side, 

*  Lmtrdi  Lt,  liefer— rather. 


Bjrpowerful  charm,  a  dead  man's  arm 
The  torch's  light  supplied. 

From  each  stiff  finger,  stretch'd  upright, 

Arose  a  ghastly  flame. 
That  waved  not  in  the  blast  of  night 

Which  through  the  cavern  came. 

O,  deadly  blue  was  that  taper's  hue. 
That  flamed  the  cavern  o'er. 

But  more  deadly  blue  was  the  ghastly  hue 
Of  his  eyes  who  the  taper  bore. 

lie  laid  on  his  head  a  hand  like  lead. 

As  heavy,  pale,  and  cold — 
"  Vengeance  be  thine,  thou  guest  of  mine^ 

If  thy  heart  be  firm  and  bold. 

"  But  if  faint  thy  heart,  and  caitiff  fear 

Thy  recreant  sinews  know. 
The  mountain  erne  thy  heart  shall  tear. 

Thy  nerves  the  hooded  crow." 

The  wanderer  raised  him  undisma/d  : 
"  My  soul,  by  dangers  steel'd. 

Is  stubborn  as  my  border  blade. 
Which  never  knew  to  yield. 

"  And  if  thy  power  can  speed  the  hour 

Of  vengeance  on  my  foes. 
Theirs  be  the  fate,  from  bridge  and  gate, 

To  feed  the  hooded  crows." 

The  Brownie  look'd  him  in  the  face. 
And  his  colour  fled  with  speed — 

"  I  fear  me,"  auoth  he, "  uncath  it  will  be 
To  match  tny  word  and  deed. 

"  In  ancient  days  when  English  bands 

Sore  ravaged  Scotland  fair. 
The  sword  and  shield  of  Scottish  land 

Was  valiant  Halbert  Kerr. 

"  A  warlock  loved  the  warrior  well. 

Sir  Michael  Scott  by  name, 
And  he  sought  for  his  sake  a  spell  to 
make, 
Should  the  Southern  foemen  tame. 

"  '  Look  thou,'  he  said,  *  from  Cessfonl 
head, 
As  the  July  sun  sinks  low. 
And  when  glimmering  white  on  Cheviot's 
height 
Thou  shalt  spy  a  wreath.  oC  swy^^ 
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The  spell  is  complete  which  shall  bring 
to  thy  feet 
The  haughty  Saxon  foe.' 

**  For  many  a  year  wrought  the  wizard 
here, 
In  Cheviot's  bosom  low, 
Till  the  spell  was  complete,  and  in  Jul/s 
heat 
Appear'd  December's  snow ; 
But  Cessford's  Halbert  never  came 
The  wondrous  cause  to  know. 

"  For  years  before  in  Bowden  aisle 
The  warrior's  bones  had  lain, 

And  after  short  while,  by  female  guile, 
Sir  Michael  Scott  was  slain. 

"  But  me  and  my  brethren  in  this  cell 
His  mighty  charms  retain, — 

And  he  that  can  quell  the  powerful  spell 
Shall  o'er  broad  Scotland  reign." 

He  led  him  through  an  iron  door 

And  up  a  winding  stair, 
And  in  wild  amaze  did  the  wanderer  gaze 

On  the  sight  which  open'd  there. 

Through  the  gloomy  night  flash'd  ruddy 
light,— 

A  thousand  torches  glow  ; 
The  cave  n^sc  high,  like  the  vaulted  sky, 

O'er  stalls  in  tlouble  row. 

In  every  stall  of  that  endless  hall 
Stood  a  steed  in  barbing  bright ; 

At  the  foot  of  each  steed,  all  arm'd  save 
the  head, 
I-ay  stretch'd  a  stalwart  knight. 

In  each  mail'd  hand  was  a  naked  brand; 

As  they  lay  on  the  black  bull's  hide. 
Each  visage  stern  did  upwards  turn, 

\Vith  eyeballs  fix'd  and  wide. 

A  launcegay  stnmg,  full  twelve  ells  long, 

By  every  warrior  hung ; 
At  each  ]H)mn\el  there,  for  battle  yare, 

A  JeiUvooil  axe  was  slung. 

The  cast  me  hung  near  each  cavalier ; 

The  plumes  waveil  mournfully 
At  over)'  tread  which  the  wanderer  made 

Through  the  hall  of  gramar)-e. 

The  niddy  beam  of  the  torches'  gleam 
Tii.1t  glared  the  warriors  on. 


Reflected  light  from  armonr  bright, 
In  noontide  splendour  shooe. 

And  onward  seen  in  lustre  sheen. 
Still  lengthening  on  the  sight, 

Through  the  boundless  hall  stood  sti 
in  stall. 
And  by  each  lay  a  sable  knigbt 

Still  as  the  dead  lay  each  horseman  dn 
And  moved  nor  limb  nor  toi^^ue: 

Each  steed  stood  stiff  as  an  earth^  d 
Nor  hoof  nor  bridle  rung. 

No  sounds  through  all  the  spadoos  1 

The  deadly  stiU  divide. 
Save  where  echoes  aloof  from  the  txbI 
roof 

To  the  wanderer's  step  replied. 

At  length  before  his  wondering  ey«s 
On  an  iron  column  home, 

Of  antique  shape,  and  giant  siic, 
Appear'd  a  sword  and  horn. 

"Now  choose   thee  here,"  quoth  I 
leader, 

"  Thy  venturous  fortune  try ; 
Thy  woe  and  weal,  thy  boot  and  hal 

In  yon  brand  and  bugle  He." 

To  the  fatal  brand  he  mounted  hi»]u! 

But  his  soul  did  quiver  and  quail; 
The  life-blood  did  start  to  his  shudJoi 
heart. 

And  left  him  wan  and  pale. 

The  brand  he  forsook,  and  the  horn 
took 

To  'say  a  gentle  sound  ; 
But  so  wild  a  blast  from  the  bugle  bca 

That  the  Cheviot  rock'd  around. 

From  Forth  to  Tees,  from  seas  to  sd 

The  awful  bugle  ning  ; 
On  Carlisle  waif  and  Berwick  witlu! 

To  arms  the  warders  sprung. 

AVith  clank  and  clang  the  cavern  ns\ 
The  steeds  did  stamp  and  neigh ; 

And  loud  was  the  yell  as^each  wamor  I 
Sterte  up  >*'ith  hoop  and  cry. 

"Woe,  woe,"  they  cried,  "thon  cai: 
coward, 
TlkaJt  ever  thou  wert  bom  I 
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ew  yc  not  the  knightly  sword 
e  yc  Wew  the  hom  t " 

rtliti,*    ,ir.     t^^,■    rT^^-.Mi-if-»tn  ^QUe^ 

J  vcKd  bone, 
[WJigieU  wixtcU  wii  found. 

I  bctu?ath  I  he  cavem  dread, 
g  the  glitldcrs  Ffcy, 
k«&  stont;  with  helicons  spread 
\  whcfc  the  wELttdcrer  ky* 


[CHEVIOT. 


rl*s  crest  Mow, 

;  the  lingering  snow 

I  abide. 


Aiidskwdi'^- '' 
In  many  a  ' 

Feed  spar  i 


mdlcii  nil, 
■    1  nam's  tide. 


Fair  shines  the  streuti  by  l^nk  ttud  lea, 
As  wimpling  to  the  eastern  sea 

She  &eeks  Till's  sullen  hetl» 
rndenting  deep  the  fatni  plain^ 
Where  Scotland' i  noblest,  brave  in  vwa, 

Around  theit  monarch  bled. 

And  westward  hills  on  bills  vou  sec. 
Even  as  old  Ocean's  mi;^  '     *      1 

Heaves  liigh  her  WAV 
Dark  and  snow-ridgeil  .      ,  --.jHd's 

wold 
T<>  the  piftjud  foot  of  Cheviot  roird, 

Earth  &  mountain  billows  come. 


r  a  mirthful  bourd  ! 
bcarof  coiirti^te* 
ar  how  a  gmlknt  lord 
ri^ided  t4»  A  ^y  Udje  f 

t,*'  quo'  the  village  herd, 
^  I  on  the  kno\vc, 
»'«  Rifie  ant!  that  ane's  ten, 
Auld  Lord  Wdlian/s  cow," — 

ray  loGth,"  qundi  William  then, 
standi  it  th.it  way  now, 
ave  And  dmrl  have  nine  ta^^  ten, 
be  Lf )f d  haft  but  his  cow  t 

r  light  of  the  Michaelmas 

rd  brown^ 

|U  fme  b(5  Mde^ 
\  catvejtl  oVr  and  o*e 


Full  many  a  chief  of  metkle  pride 
That  Border  bugle  bore — 

He  blew  a  note  Mlh  sJjarp  and  hi«^ 
Till  rock  and  water  n-  '  ^-.  ^ -^^ 

Three  score  of  moM- 1  rr  ^  1  ft« 

H live  mounted  at  r ha  I  Tui 

*nic  Michaelmas  moon  bad  cntcr'd  then, 

A  „    J      .....    .1.    .    ..     ..      .  I-    .    ..  ..Jl 

V'  den  glen 

-     --.a  ball 

And  Irtud  and  hmd  in  H«fd«i  lowier 

I 


And  mony  a  i^iift  fmm  Ti^vioisltJe 

And  Yarmv, "  ■    ,*r^.  * 

Was  never  a  :  wide 

That  iiuude  luuic  ^.j^uvvs.  v^ia^* 


THE   REIVERS  WEDDINa 
[iSoi.] 

[Wedding,"  the  Poet  had  evidently  designed  to  Hcnd  together   ^ 

irics  concerning  his  own  forefathers,  the  Scuts  of  Harden,  which 

Ee  first  chapters  of  his  Lift.     I'he  biographer  adds  i—**  \  know  not 

on^  I^Kihwood,  the  ancient  fortress  of  the  Jt^hnaloiies  in  Annaudalc, 

ilituteil  for  the  real  locality  of  his  ancestor's  dnimheatl  Wedding  Con- 

;  vol  tl  p,  94, 


4«4 


Z/LLUSZSi 


1  \^.  \   .It.-.  !*  rv  lau^b'i!,  thrr  00^  xbc 

.jiUfI   it, 

1 .:'.  ii.ii^M  tin  Niard  ms  mca. 
NX  : . ..  Ln.^lii  .vi<i  squire  vet  haaoL  ic. 

ilint-, 

r.ii  A  «]Mii  1^  mIvct  sheoL 
;  0 '. .  W    \  ..im  hA»  (a'cQ  his  beny  browc 

\  «.^\  vhrnt  man  waft  he; 
•  XX       V, .  m\  i;ui>In  a  litlle  specil — 
\x  ,v  :  N  ax!in!  \t  Uull  be." 


Tbeanc  Jen.  faadafsQ^ 
Jkad  ■  Jtaos  vss  bonki  and  I 

3ttt  '3K  'js9u.-^biC  heazt  her  bre. 
3:  wesL  was  vocth  them  a'. 

5ff  iidks-'^^  TTiated  her  sislc: 
Vm  Tiwkir  'oy  and  pride : 

Be  IfeuzR^irsi:  sLisn  seek  Dsn 


Sbsie  f  . 


:  be  a  bride. 


!-.im 


down  by  Kalsehope  ban, 


-.  ,  ..Mi^m  di-ar  to  >er. 
\\    *  '   \\u^  take  a  n.iinj:  turn — 
W  I.  jDW-ihc-^wuni  was  he. 

\    '  «t  V.  11  lu'  rnmc  to  Falsehcvpe  gleiii 

■  .    ,  ii!i  \hv  ln'stinj:-tR*e. 
■ .  '    i.siili  ■»!con  was  cancvl  i^Iain, 
;  «>  1  .«.  !i\\iH»ti  U»und  arc  we.  ' 

•.«'.•  ;:uu"  t.»  «!;irk  I.tMrhwood 
»,   .'.»  \\  .ii.li'n's  jjcar, 
4 .  ,*  V    ■       ■  »:n,  N  I  w  tvn,  there's  feud; 
«  -.:  '.  i\  I*  luv  share  : 

.  .  .»,v.  1  i.M  I ohn stone's  feud, 
.  w  .  . .  .  l^,uu:ll  hi-  wr 

N  V    \\       iiu  IX  .may  to  dark  Loch- 

\«.  ■  ■ 
\>     \     ...      t..».x!x  (hu»r. 

.  W  .  .     .  •    .  I.;  \\W\^  in  lAKhwood 
V         I.  \«  »■  M  t.i  ui.)  war. 


C»i  fzcc  i2i£  casque  bv  ga!!an 

Kc  Sbc^ri  scirfi  were  burr 

iiLT  :ar«^s"  u  ^:  ir  icBmaiaen 

Her  sisrr-<  -■•£■*  :■>  Thxrlstane 

ihr.  si*  IPX*  \*ft  ar  hamc 
T.-»  ■raa5«r  rrcr-i  the  gr^.xuny 

An3  si^  r''^?  HofdenVr 
"  Of  iL-  ±t  -Kni^iiw  the  tni-ht 

Kr-.ni  YiTT.-*-  t,^  :he  Tjiie, 
Soft  sJ^Vi  lie  aeiii.  -  is  Han 

But  ne'er  cat  he  be  mine : 

"Of  ai:  :he  -a: is.  the  fotlcst 
From  Te\iC': !.-»  the  Dee. 

Ah  r  >ighii^  sai  :ha:  bdy ! 
"Can  ne'er  young  Hanicn' 

She  Icvoked  op  the  briery-  glci 

And  up  the  mossy  brae, 
And  she  saw  a  score  of  her  fc 

Yclad  in  the  Johnstone  ijn 
O  fast  and  fast  they  downwa: 

The  moss  and  briers  amon 
And  in  the  midst  the  trooper 

A  shackled  knight  alonj:. 


T 
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SWITHITS  CHAIR. 


Ox  Hallow«Ma£s  Eve,  ere  you  boiine  ye  to  rest, 
Ever  beware  that  your  ccmck  be  WcssM  ; 
Sign  it  with  cross,  arid  SAiti  it  with  b«ad, 
Sing  the  Ave,  and  Kiy  ihe  Creed, 

For  00  HimoW'M;iss  Eve  ih^  Nig1it*Hfl^  will  ride. 
Arid  a\l  her  iiinc-r<ild  sweeping  on  by  her  side, 
WhelhtfT  tlid  \\-l\¥\  iilni*  lowly  or  loud, 
Sailing  thnjU|^h  inpQushiDe  or  awaLhM  in  the  cload. 

The  I^ady  she  sate  in  St  SwUhiii*s  Chair, 
The  dewT  of  the  night  h^-  imTi,',!  fi,-,  linirj 
K?r  check  was  pare  — !  high 

Was  the  word  af  her  li^  _       l  oi  her  eyt 

She  multcr'd  the  spell  of  Su'Uhin  lH>ldt 

When  histirri-'^i  r..,i  ,.-,.-..1  ^i \a„..a...  ...nUJ, 

When  he  iT.  M-hi, 

And  ba4e  Iv  ,  ^    ^JiL 

He  that  dare  lit  on  Sl  SwVthin*s  Chiiir, 
VV^w  .,  fK-.  Night' Hag  wiri^  the  irouMcd  air, 
I  iiree,  when  he  speak*  the  «pdl> 

i  i         ,     ■.<,  and  ibe  must  tclL 

The  Bar&n  hfl*  been  with  King  Robot  hta  liegft 
T'      '  tv.    -  [yng  yeirs  in  h?*''  -  "  '    '^je; 

iL*re  none  of  hi*  twoe, 

A  ie  Lady  lijs  fate  i>  v. 

She  slmdf^cri  aik!  slopt  as  ihe  cJiann  she  speiks  ;^ 
b  it  the  inrnjtjy  owl  thi*    ^^^ -1  -? 
Or  is  thfit  mut)<lt  hL'tvv  r  and  icreiutip 

The  voice  of  the  D^?m  y  u  Eit«  t!i£  sipeam  ! 


The  tnojJi  of  ihfr  wind  ftink  silent  Aod  low, 

A...J  .1...  ..........  ,.^^^..,.t  I.  .J    .^^-ed  to  flow'j 

i  I  rtiging  fitorm, 

^  o    .  ^      the  ghastly  form! 


FLORA  MACIVOR*S  SONa 

Tnr.PF  it  mt-^t  nn  titff  monTttiitn^  t^ni-!  night  on  the  val^ 
|Ii  ofthctkwL 

land. 


Awi  ite  nw^  iiTCHnliiii  ^  lg^t<«  tile  1 


H  te  ^l«il  «f  ibe  (kwnow  tile  StAM&tfU  ^Rsr ! 
^0Mi,  ^H^  M  tW  wiwb  of  ife  ttorili  kt  k  #1^ 
Uh»  «v  M  V  bM  fbib  «l«a  tl»e  W9«K  is  «i^  * 


K«r4  i«ir  1m|*  oTiIk  wed 
TM  4tmm  fir%o  beifli  d  o 


d  on  foor  Mcebcheft*  ef^ 
hi^  chJcwB  to  twiqsaili  or  fS& 

<l«tt  libe  Kii^  vbo  in  tsbf  leept  li&a^ 

hlT  ikm#  itfCAiiis  ntiai  one  movstaia  «l«  ' 
;\«k  ik  vnioa  niih  down  on  tiie  Ibe, 


t^.^:.! 


•^  Infill  ! 

tariMiiidto 


sboltli 


KcoactK,  ^!i  dilef  of  KinUil, 

Fiim^  wliose  oflspciiig  luis  ^ 
^^^^  m>  .^^  I,,  vwu^  §gi  stuk  mKijn  to  lM&i%TaC 


i^^Bcf,  indsti^di  to  tbe  i 


.  when  tbcir  clii«f  shall  i 

V]p«oe  wid  murdered  Gl« 
.,.,^.  ^  ::icii  1I1C7  fkoitr  on  the  foe  l^ 

..n  fkafintft  who  tlcw  ilip  wiM  Hc>«r, 


von  ^Wli^SWi^ 


-a 
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Awake  oA  your  hills,  ofi  your  islands  awalcei 
Brave  sons  of  thi:  motintain,  the  frith,  iind  the  lake! 
*Tis  llie  bugltt — bill  nnt  for  the  chase  is  the  call ; 
T*is  the  pihrodi's  shrill  sninmoni^-but  ttot  to  tlie  haU. 

'Tjs  the  sumTOous  of  heroes  for  conquest  or  deciOl, 
%Vhen  ihe  lijumers  nre  blowing  on  mounlam  and  hc&th  ; 
Tliey  call  to  the  dlrk^  tl\e  claymore,  and  the  tai^, 
To  the  rastrch  and  the  muster,  the  line  and  the  diargic 

Be  the  bmud  of  each  chieftain  like  Fin's  in  his  ire  I 
May  the  blood  through  hiiJ  veitvs  llow  hke  currents  of  Are  t 
Burst  ihe  bsisc  foreign  yoke  as  your  sires  did  of  yam  1 
Or  di%  like  your  sircfl^  aiuE  eiMittfe  it  no  tnt^t  1 


1ST  YE,  TWINE  YE. 

twine  ye  I  even  so, 
des  of  joy  and  woe, 
:  fear,  and  peace,  and  strift^ 
1  of  human  life, 

le  Oie  Ki^'Stic  twist  is  spieming, 

nding^ 

t ,...amg! 

,  and  fogies  vain, 

^  ....  1, .,..,. „i  for  pain  J 

1  fear, 

'■■•"If. 

f  ttTix,  ami  now  they  dwindle, 
f  with  the  whirling  spindle. 

Iwini:  ye  I  even  sso, 
■man  bliss  and  woe 

!  thi  litiiri  &/MiiiMkian. 

PROUD  MATSm 

usie  is  in  the  woocl^ 

I  the  biiih, 
I  thou  bonny  tjird. 


J-' 


«  WTio  mokes  the  btidd  bed. 

Birdie,  say  tmly  ?  '*— 
"  The  grcy*ncadco  se^ilon 

Thai  delves  the  (jrave  duly. 

"The  f*Iow*wonn  oYt  grave  and  slooe 

Shall  light  Lheu  stesiay. 
The  oMd  from  the  steeple  sin^ 

'Welcome,  proud  laldy.^  *' 

Fri^m  tki  Brid^  f>f  Lammtrmoor^ 

LUCY  ASHTONS  SONG, 

Look  not  thou  on  beauty *s  charming, —  i 
Sit  thou  stiil  when  kin^jb  jue  anniiij{, —  ^ 
Taste  not  when  the  wiue^cuji  j^listens, — 
Speak  not  when  the  people  listens,^ 
Stop  thine  ear  ?■-■    <  'i        ■      r,-* 
From  the  red  ,  ^'cr,^ 

Vacant  heart*  :i  .  yc^ 

Easy  live  and  quiet  die. 

Fr&m  thi  L^nd  pf  Montr&st, 

ANCIENT  GAELIC  MKLODV, 
I. 

Btuns  nf  iinicn  dark  and  fuul, 

Niidit'tunv.    r:rii,r-ri.    !i,:t.    .md   uw!, 

Lcl  n^ 

All  I  •  I  cam* 

Has  It  \k*  \\\\i\  tower, 

Ivy  tod,  lower, 

Tncrc  to  wjriK  .inn  niop^  for,  hatrk  f 
Jn  Uie  mkl  air  smgi  th^  lark. 

% 
llle  to  mfkm'sh  gUls  and  rocki^ 
Prowlkig  Witlf  *nd  wiLy  Cok^ — 


■^^ 


>?.\VJLS  FROM  THE  NOVELS. 


,:*  ^^  ne  ewe. 
1  :».¥&. 


v.*.    -x*   .r.-.r  *ni  tay 
V.  ■*  N.-:  -h;^:?.*.  men; 


^  ■  ■ «  .^■  ..^v  : 


\  V  v.:^ 


The  hul-drop»  bad  bck  a^ 
Amid  her  nvcB  hair. 

*"  And,  dame,*'  the  Bid.  ''br 
That  child  and  modKr  ks: 

Aid  one  who  Dcrer  kaev  tJK 
Rdieve  an  otphan*s  voe." 

The  lady  said,  "*  An  orphas"? 

Is  hard  and  sad  to  bear ; 
Yet  worse  the  widow'd  la-.tc 

Wlio  mourns  both  loni  ^r. 

"  Twelve  times  the  rolling  vc 
Since,  while  from  vcn^cir 

Of  fierce  Strathallan's  chief 
Forth's  eddies  whelm'd  m 

"  Twelve  times  the  year  its 
borne," 

The  wandering  maid  rrpli 
"  Since  fishers  on  Saint  Kric^ 

Drew  nets  on  Campsie  >ic 

"  Saint  Bridget  sent  no  scal> 
An  infant,  wcU-nigh  dead 

They  saved,  and  rcarM  in  w: 
To  \k%  from  you  her  brca 

That  orphan  maid  the  lady 
"  My  husKind's  looks  you 

Saini  Bridget  and  her  nu>m 
Von  are  his  widow's  heir. 

They'\-e  robetl  that  maid,  : 
pale. 

In  silk  and  sandals  rare; 
And  )>earls,  for  drii|Mi  of  fro 

Are  glistening  in  her  Iiair 


!•  MnVKOOTEP   friar. 


I. 

V'.. '-  ^'^c  '.^^vx',  j:'vs'  v!'  »w.  a  twelvemonth  or  twain, 

'  .•  '»v.i:\.K  Vj"  V  :•:.•.■.  j;t  tr.»m  l»v.-antium  to  S{>ain 
\\\\\  n/cr  -»■'.'.".  \'-.i  "!'.!.  >ho;:\l  \vu  search  till  you  tu 


S.«  Sap:»v  a  mmu  ,».>  :>.e  BarefvWted  Friar. 


you  lire. 


V.»ui  knii;ht  for  bi<i  l.ivly  pricks  forth  in  career. 

An  I  In  Sivni^hi  hv»ino  .1*  tvcn-s^-inij  prick'd  through  with  a  s 

I  v\Miiv%<.  hiiu  ill  haste  -tor  his  lady  desires 

No  s.\in\fori  on  vaiiU  Tjavt:  iKt  Ua^refooted  Friar's. 


SOA'-CS  FROM  THE  NOP'ELS. 
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Your  monarcfa  !— Fshaw !  many  a  Prince  "has  been  knoMt^ 

To  l*arter  bis  robes  for  oir  cowl  and  our  goFWn  | 

Bat  which  of  ii9  e'er  felt  ihe  idle  desire 

To  exchange  for  a  crown  the  grey  hood  of  a  Friar  f 


The  Friar  hiu  walk'd  out,  and  wbere'cr  be  has  gone. 
The  hmd  flJsU  it.'*  fs^me^s  U  marked  for  hU  own  j 
lie  call  roiun  where  he  Usls  Jie  can  &lop  where  he  tires, 
Ft*r  cveiy  man's  hoki&e  is  ihc  Barefooted  Friary's, 


He's  expected  at  noon,  and  no  wight,  tlTI  hi  comas, 
^lay  profane  ihe  great  drnir,  or  the  porriilgc  of  pltiios  ; 
Foi  Lhc  best  of  the  cheer*  and  the  seat  hy  the  fire, 
1a  thL-  imdenietl  right  of  the  Barefooted  friar* 


lie's  expected  at  night,  and  the  pasty^s  made  hot, 

*Th.'v  hi.. nil  the  blown  ale»  and  tKtt'  tut  \\u>  black  pol ; 

i-wife  wonhi  wish  til  =  in  the  mine, 

I  da  soft  pQloWj  ihe  li:i  i  mjw. 


1         "        h  ihe  sandal,  the  cord,  ii»id  the  c^pe, 
J  I  the  devil  and  trust  of  the  Pope  ! 

1 .1  Lo  ^;:iiin-r  life*s  ro^'-s  tinscs'ithed  by  the  briar, 
Is  j^jranfed  aiune  to  the  Barefooted  Fnar. 


tEBECCAS   HY>fK, 

meL  of  the  Lord  beloved. 

mt^i  ~ ' 

'    f  tiondagc  came, 

^V  f 

her  moved, 

Hi!' 

tke  and  flame. 

Hii- 

.h'd  bnds 

Rkv 

ed  slow  J 

i^ninson'd  sands 

ry  colomn's  glow. 

p  Ihe  ch 

jr^l  hj-ron  of  praise, 

BJUparhl 

imbrel  amwer*d  keen, 

11-4  ponrM  their  lays 

d  wajTior^s  voice  be- 

rcui. 

nu  now 

our  foes  amaze. 

b^Jr-' 

'        ^-rs  lone ; 

r 

■iowTmy  ways. 

Pt" 

-    ijcm  to  their  own. 

But  present  still,  Ihoagh  now  wm 

When  brightly  ibincs  the  ptiJipen>Ga 
day^ 
Be  tbougfits  of  TiiEr  a  cloudy  8*;recn 

To  tefit|jcr  the  deceit ful  ia,y, 
And  oh,  when  -stoops  on  Jttdah*s  ]jalh 

In  ^liadeand^tunn  ihe  heqiuiit  ni(*ht. 
Bo  Thou,  lornj* suffering,  &lf>w  to  wi-atb, 

A  btirnirig  and  ei  tiliming  light  \ 

Our  harps  we  left  by  Babel's  ^tirams, 
The  tymnt**  jc*t»  the  Genl«le'»  ttcumi 

No  cxniwrr  rtt*nid  owr  altnr  beams, 
Aiul    mute  are  timbrel,    harp»    and 
honi, 

Bui  Tuor  bast  said*  I'he  blofxl  of  jfnat, 
Thefl.  '     —       -  -      '      ■  : 

A  eoittii 

Alt  Ilii..^  ..^-^,  .^..    ~. 


\Vi;5  FROM  THE  NOVELS. 


:;n::<\i  hymx. 


ad 


.-i~,  ^«kiaL 


To  seek  the  rofans 
Where  6ei7pun 
Shall  purge  the  stun 

Of  actions  done  be 

In  that  sad  place, 
By  Maiy*s  grace. 

Brief  may  thy  dvd 
Till  pravers  and  aim* 
And  holy  psalms, 

Shall  set  the  capti\ 


[i&2a] 
ON   TWEED   RIVER. 
I. 
My<>x::y  *■»-.-=  w^.  ihtf  moon  shines  bright, 

V  -.'  ,.--,':  ■.  •  I  r'.yy'.j'  are  ilancing  in  light. 

W  ,  '  ;..■  -    ^••.  :.-_•  :-.^.:  raven,  I  heard  him  croak, 
\-  •. .  •■■-■.■  a"..-j;  Scneash  the  ixik 

V  ■   \:-    "i  .r  v»  •  V.'.:iche>  sk>  far  and  so  wide, 
'.  • .     -'-..•  s  -rj   :.;r. jin^  in  midst  of  the  tide. 

•    A    .    .    V.   -i  —.V  r.o::::-.^>?  "  the  raven  he  saiii, 

"* ".  *    ..  ■  V  « ■ :".  ::x*  n:  ^m  in  his  bUxxi  l)e  red  ! 
^  .:  -  -    ■\:*  c  ■r-.''>c  is  a  dainty  meal, 

\     .  ■  ..  ■  i^v:  :■.•.>■  shAri  with  the  pike  and  the  ceU* 

\» , :    ■ .  .  r   -.  ^\*,  :he  rr.vx^n  shines  bright, 

l"  .  .  -  ■-  ^     '.■ :  ^'iV.n:  on  the  distant  height : 

i  :.-.^  .:  ^  ■■ .:  >'-.o'.vcr  «.'n  the  alders  daiik, 

A:*. ;  ■.   .■  !:.■■■.,:  \\:l'..nvs  that  wave  on  tlie  bank. 

1  >s.  •"..    V     -V  ^v".'"'  turret  anvl  tower, 

l:  ■>  .■."".  .'.N-.  :  ■". :  :"'.o  vt->;H?r  hv'ur ; 

V  •.■  •.'  ".%>;  •■  '  ;  ..'  o'm'.vI  are  leaving  each  cell, 
r.::  w '•.'.'>  rV.:;:,T  Tliilip  shvmid  toll  the  Ml? 


■  s-Aiv.  \\ 


Mor- 

1  >si\\Vl.\  .•,'..:  \\  v"  ^i 

I"::- 1.-.-  \.i:i  :  -ok 

The  Ko^vv  i.As  I 

l..Mk.    Va\\w',    I 


,  ;'-.j  n^^m  shines  bright, 
:  :":  t;-.rv-»vc;h  sli.idow  and  light, 
:*.e  cvMii.'i  sleep, 
il.:rk  and  deep. 
>on  t'rom  the  fathomless  pool, 
:^  can  lie  » if  death  and  of  dool: 
and  you'll  laugh  to  see 


How  he  ga-.cs  a:i.l  glares  with  hi»  eyes  on  thee  I 

4- 

CivKvl  luck  t'>  y«Mir  fishing,  whom  watch  ye  to-night  ? 
A  man  of  mean  or  a  man  of  might  ? 
Is  it  layman  or  j^riest  that  muNt  float  in  your  cove. 
Or  lovet  wUo  ctv^s*^  lo  NValt.  his  love  ? 


Hark  !  heard  ye  the  Kelpy  reply  as  we  pas^d, — 

**  (ji^J*s  blessing  on  tlie  warder,  he  luck'd  the  bridge  IbsU 

All  that  came  to  my  cove  are  suwk^ 

Prkst  or  lnyiDan,  lover  or  monk." 


Landed — laeded !  the  black  book  hath  woti^ 
Else?  had  you  seen  Benvick  with  nioming  ^un  I 
Sain  ye»  and  ^ve  ye,  and  blithe  mot  ye  be. 
For  icldora  they  litid  that  go  swimnihig  with  mCp 


TO  T?IE  SUB-FRIOR, 

Good  evening,  Sir  Priest,  and  so  lafe  as  yon  ride. 
With  your  mule  so  lair,  and  your  mantle  so  wide; 
But  ride  you  throtigh  valley,  or  ride  you  o'er  hill, 
There  k  one  that  has  watrant  to  wait  on  you  siilh 

Back^  back, 

The  volume  black  1 
I  have  a  warrant  to  carry  it  back. 

\MiH,  ho  !  Sub -Prior,  and  came  you  but  here 
To  conjure  a  book  from  a  dead  woman's  bier  ? 
Sain  you,  and  save  you,  be  wary  and  wise, 
Ride  back  with  the  book,  or  you'll  pay  for  your  ptuc. 
Back,  back. 

There's  dcadi  in  the  track  t 
In  the  name  of  my  niasler,  I  bid  thee  bear  back- 
hat  which  is  neither  ill  nor  well, 
hat  which  belongs  not  to  heaven  hoit  to  hell, 
'A  wreath  of  ihc  njist,  a  bubble  of  the  stream, 
*Twijtt  a  waking  thought  and  a  sleeping  dream  ; 
A  form  that  men  spy 
With  tht"  hnl^shut  eye 
In  the  beams  of  the  scuin^;  sun^  am  h 

Vainly^  Sir  litior,  wouldst  thou  bar  me  my  tight ! 
like  the  star  whf  n       '      ■     T         ^    *   '         |i  tlic  fugJd; 
1  cafj  liance  on  t!-  lii, 

And  travel  the  \vu:.  .  . .. .  ......    -^  ..  .uarc. 

Ag^in,  i^iaiti. 

At  Ihe  enwjk  of  th«i  i;Ien, 
liVber«  bickers  the  bumic,  111  mecl  thee  again. 

Men  of  i^d  arc  T--^  ' 
Men  of  rude  are 

Li.  ■ 

In  the  iiixjk  nf  the  hill, 
Kor  those  be  before  thee  that  wish  thee  ilU 


■:kkvs. 


-V.Wo'  F.y:OM  THE  SOVELS. 


L-Rr-ER   BALLAD. 

I. 

.•.-:-..  T\:?r:^x  ^r  !  Tc%-iot«laIe, 

."■•a,  ;-  r..ir»:a  forwar-l  in  order? 
.- .  ■.  L-.'*  iiitf  ir. :  Litii!es4ialc, 
.   . .  '.---:?  X7^  SvoDii  for  ihe  Border. 
^'  :j-.v  i  ■  j^.r.tfr  ^•.  'cad, 
!•   .  -.r-  i  ■  ■. ,-  ;. .  ur  hea'l, 
-.-*■  ''■.::    -  ''\T\   -'J  :r.  story. 
.   ■  —  1  -  -kr  r;.'2.iy  :hcn, 
^    -.     ■"■-;-:■.   ^".u:.-.  ^!'jn, 

.:.    ^,.-.7.  ^ i  v-^  uli  >coti:sh  ^!orv. 


:  t  ■  -»:k  .ir.ii  the  f-k-  ; 


WhL-  :   .  - 


.jr:;:  .  vjr  t!:c  Border. 


[IS::,.! 

1  xM  w  I  1  I   t.i  N.ii!r]:v..-.VL-.. 

« .-.  \   I  hil  .\\i(  V\\  L\:k-'\J.'. 
'.  ••  ■    .     .  «lni,  ..f  lliy  \'.w-'., 

I      i       ..'I  III  .  Ill)  l|,y   \.-\\  — 

• .   .      '■.  I'll  1   I   ili.ii  I .i:i  v-.r^' 
.    .     ■■  .'.l  .-1  i:i\  iii.'iij. 

V-  ...    I...miv    M;.iv  : 

w      ...  I-.  I  t,  nil : 


■  .    w  ilil  li  II  V, 
■    ..    i!.l   I.i:ivr.-, 

.    .  I  il.i    '^l.-.irv 
.  -x  1  ■  -I    ..'..r 


I'r.  u^h  ever  s- ■  \\\.  i. 
W^jr-  ^^    -A"  o  ::::  «:::: 


IIAK  'I  :•    HAK!  A- 
,,,,,  -  :      ■     ■:  '•■"!.■:  "r:-^  >"■•  ■ 


\ 


si  cm  arr  is  stream jug, 
I.  helmet  darkly  gJ  teaming, 
an  Arm  the  axe  uprear^ 
d  lo  hew  the  wood  of  spears^ 
mg  the  cf owtkd  mnks 
i  neigh  Mid  ^Jtnour  cknks ; 
lie  Sjouting,  cbnoti^  rmgrng^ 
r  ^till  the  bar  J  i 
or  footmen,  grt^  iieiii 

field,  ye  vaJU^uiL  .^ur^cii^t-Q  I 

ye  not  for  food  or  slttmljcrp 
tot  vantage,  count  not  number 
Sltftcr^  ft ifHard  still, 
tbr  crop  on  vale  or  hill| 
or  scttteiVl,  stiff  or  lithe, 

ri  befoie  the  scythe. 
! 


Fonmd  with  your  sickles  bright, 
R^p  the  harven  of  the  fighL  — 
Onwanl  focrtmen,  onward  hor^meHf 
To  tlie  dmrge  ye  gallant  Norsemen  I 

**  Fatal  Choosers  of  the  Slaughlcr, 
O'er  you  Hnvers  OfJtn's  dauj^hter  ; 
Hean'      ■  ■  ^    before  ye^ — 

Vict"  i>!y  ; 

Or  ou-i ..^.,  ......  ,,.^  .iiii, 

Her  cvcr-drctin^  me^  and  ale, 
Where  for  eternity  uttite 
The  joys  of  wa:!tBail  and  of  fight. 
Headlong  fon^'ard,  foot  and  horscmeni 
Change  and  fight,  and  die  like  None* 
menr* 


SONG  or  THE  ZETL.\KD  FISHERMAN. 


I 


Farewell,  merry  maidens,  to  song,  and  to  laujjh, 
For  the  bmve  lads  of  Westra  are  bound  to  the  iTaaf ; 
And  we  most  have  bboar,  and  hunger,  and  pain. 
Ere  we  dance  with  the  maids  of  Duorossn^s  agsin. 

For  now,  in  oar  trim  boats  of  Noroway  deal. 

We  must  dance  on  the  waves,  with  the  potpoiie  and  seal ; 

The  breejc^  »t  shaJl  pipe,  so  it  pipe  not  too  high* 

And  the  gull  be  our  songstress  whene'er  she  (lits  by. 

St^eil,  lavhmve  bird,  while  we  follow^  like  thee. 
By  h^nk,  snoat,  and  quiek^ami,  tht  '     ..a; 

And  when  iwenty-scMre  fi&lics  are  b' 
Ssing  loudeTi  brave  bird,  for  ihtit  sp<-.  ..  ^...—  , ,,  ^...ini* 

We'll  sing  while  we  bnit,  and  we'll  sing  while  we  haiili 
-,..  .4.......  .  r  +1...  f  r .  ,1  K  ., ..  --oijgh  for  uf  all  I 

Uc  for  the  atrlc, 
.  ^    !>  the  Jion  of  the  csck 

Hu^oa  I  my  brave  comrades^  give  w;iy  for  the  Haaf, 
Wt  shnll  sooner  come  back  to  the  dance  and  the  biigh  ; 
Tor  hght  without  mirth  h  a  lamp  without  oil ; 
Then,  mirth  and  |on£  life  lo  the  bold  Mogniii  Troll  i 

CLEVELAND'S  SONGS. 


Tibcra^ 
'cf  her  ilttiiiberml 


TlirY>iii*a  i'rtifc'iis  of  pajm 

dm, 
Firt  ifr  wht*c-llng; 

Wli. 

CoFJi 


lyb 
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SONGS  FROM  THE  NOVELS, 


O  wake  and  live  I 

No  dream  can  give 
A  shadow'd  bliss,  the  real  excelling ; 

No  longer  sleep, 

From  lattice  peep, 
And  list  the  tale  that  Love  is  telling. 


Farewell!  Farewell!  the  voice  you  hear, 
Has  left  its  last  soft  tone  with  you, — 

Its  next  must  join  the  seaward  cheer. 
And  shout  among  the  shouting  crew. 

The  accents  which  I  scarce  could  form 
Beneath    your    frown's    controlling 
check. 

Must  give  the  word,  above  the  storm. 
To  cut  the  mast,  and  clear  the  wreck. 

The  timid  eye  I  dared  not  raise, — 
The  hancf,  that  shook  when  press'd 
to  thine, 

Must  point  the  guns  upon  the  chase — 
Must  bid  the  deadly  cutlass  shine. 

To  all  I  love,  or  hope,  or  fear, — 
Honour,  or  own,  a  long  adieu  ! 

To  all  that  life  has  soft  and  dear. 
Farewell !  save  memory  of  you ! 

From  QueJttin  Durward, 

[1S23.] 

COUNTY  GUY. 

Ah  !  County  Guy,  the  hour  is  nigh. 

The  sun  has  left  the  lea. 
The  orange  flower  perfumes  the  bower, 

The  breeze  is  on  the  sea. 
The  lark,  his  lay  who  thrill'd  all  day, 

Sits  hush'd  his  partner  nigh ; 
Breeze,  bird,  and  flower,  confess  the  hour. 

But  where  is  County  Guy  ? 

The  village  maid  steals  through  the  shade, 

I  f er  shepherd's  suit  to  hear  ; 
To  beauty  shy,  by  lattice  high. 

Sings  high-bom  Cavalier. 
The  star  of  Love,  all  stars  above. 

Now  reigns  o'er  earth  and  sky  ; 
And  high  and  low  the  influence  know — 

h\xi  where  is  Coutvly  Guy  I 


From  th£  BetrotkeL 

[1825.] 
SOLDIER,  WAKE. 


Soldier,  wake — the  day  is'peepiiij 
Honour  ne'er  was  won  in  sleeping 
Never  when  the  sunbeams  still 
Lay  unreflected  on  the  hill : 
'Tis  when  they  are  glinted  back 
From  axe  and  armour,  spear  and  ja 
ITiat  they  promise  future  story 
Manv  a  page  of  deathless  doiy. 
Shields  that  are  the  foemairs  tentx; 
Ever  are  the  morning's  mirroi; 


Arm  and  up — ^the  morning  besm 
Hath  caird  the  rustic  to  his  team, 
Hath  call'd  the  falc*ner  to  the  lake^ 
Hath  call'd  the  huntsman  to  theba 
The  early  student  ponders  o*er 
His  dusty  tomes  of  ancient  lore. 
Soldier,  wake — thy  har\-est,  (iunc; 
Thy  study,  conquest ;  war,  thv  gam 
Shield,  that  would  be  foemansleiTC 
Still  should  gleam  the  morning's  min 

3- 
Poor  hire  repays  the  rustic's  pain : 
More  paltry  still  the  sportsman's  gsi 
Vainest  of  all  the  student's  theme 
Ends  in  some  metaphysic  dream : 
Yet  each  is  up,  and  each  has  toil'd 
Since  first  the  peep  of  dawn  hassnik 
And  each  is  eagerer  in  his  aim 
Than  he  who  barters  life  for  fame. 
Up,  up,  and  arm  thee,  son  of  terrcr: 
Be  thy  bright  shield  themoming'>njin^ 

THE  TRUTH  OF  WOMAN. 


Woman's  faith,  and  woman's  tnist- 
Write  the  characters  in  dust ; 
Stamp  them  on  the  running  streaffli 
Print  them  on  the  moon's  pale  beam. 
And  each  evanescent  letter 
Shall  be  clearer,  firmer,  better, 
And  more  permanent,  I  ween. 
Than  the  thing  those  letteis  mean. 


SONGS  FROM  TUB  NOVELS. 
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ln*d  the  spiders  lliread 

r  promise  of  a  maid  % 

gli'd  a  grain  of  sand 

•  plight  of  h«m  BJid  Iwnd ; 

Irue  love  of  ttie  taksii« 

£^ih  proved  light,  sad  her 

wa&  broken ; 

word  and  truth  she  plight, 

Im^  Ihem  again  ere  nigbU 

[1S26.] 
lOUR  WITH  THEiL 
ith  die«-  I^When  earliesl  day 
ith  gold  the  eastern  gnry, 
can  frame  my  mind  to  bear 
m1  turmoil^  eark  and  care, 
^  which  coming  hours  unfold^ 
Bfl|embrancc  of  the  old? — 
y^        One  hour  with  thee. 


ihce? — Whca  burning 


ved  ^  At  pitch  of  noon  ; 
I  trpay  the  tub  fill  swain, 
'  «jn  ihc  suhry  pliin  ; 
than  cave  or  shellering  boti|:h* 
Irish    blcxid,    and    ilirobbmg 

One  hour  wHb  iheei. 

with  thee !— When  tnn  j3  set. 
an  teich  me  to  forget 
less  labours  of  the  day  ; 

"'     ■     ^        '^ '  nway  ; 

niggaiiis, 
...    _CL>ms   my 


One  hour  irilh  thee. 


I 

^^air  Maid  t^f  FertL 

H  \tmA 

^OP  FOOR  LOUISE. 
'Lotnsc  !  the  livelong  day 
I  firnm  col  to  r!iM]>  gay  ; 
»er  voice  :     '  n , 

S*-*^nrc  nd  way, 

i  iMius  MM  Ij^uisc. 


i  The  sun  was  higln 
check,  it  dimmed  her  eye, 


I 


The  woodlftnd  walk  was  cool  and  nigh. 
Where  birds  with  chiming  streamlets  vie 
To  cheer  Iconise. 

Ah,  poor  Lotd^  !  The  savage  bear 
Made  ne'er  that  lovely  grove  his  lair  ; 
The  wolves  molest  not  p«iths  so  fair — 
But  better  far  had  &uch  oeen  there 

For  poor  Loidse, 

Ah,  piKJr  Louise  !  In  woody  wold 
She  met  a  bunism^n  fair  and  bold  | 
His  baldric  was  of  silk  and  gold. 
And  many  a  witching  tale  he  told 
To  pdCKT  LouIbc; 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  Small  cause  to  pine 
Hnafke  thou  for  treasurer  of  the  mine  \ 
For  peace  of  mind,  that  gift  divine. 
And  spotless  imiocence,  were  thine, 
Ah,  poor  Louke  I 

Ah,  poor  Louise  !  Thy  treasnre*s  reft  1 
I  know  not  if  by  force  or  theft, 
Or  part  by  violence,  part  by  gift ; 
Bui  misery  is  all  that  §  left 

To  poor  Louise. 

Let  jKxor  Louise  some  snccour  havt  f 
She  wil!  not  long  your  tn>unty  crave, 
Or  tire  the  gay  with  warning  suvc— 
For  Heavea  lus  gmce,  and  earth  ft  grave 
Poor  poor  Louise. 

SONG  OF  THE  GLEE -MAIDED, 

I. 

Yes,  thou  mayat  sigh, 
And  Icxjk  once  more  at  all  around, 
A I  stream  and  bank,  and  sky  and  ground. 
Thy  life  tL>  final  course  \\m  founds 

And  thou  must  die. 


Vra,  lay  thee  down, 
And  while  thy  struggling  pubes  flutter. 
Bid  the  grey  monk  his  souf-mass  mutter. 
And  the  deep  bell  its  deftth-tone  utlcr— 

Thy  life  is  gtwre. 

3- 

He  not  ftfraid. 
'Tb  btit  a  pang,  and  then  a  thriU, 
A  fev^fr  fit,  and  then  a  chUI ; 
And  then  an  end  of  human  ill, 

For  thou  art  deawU 


A 


SONGS    FROM   THE    PLAYS. 


•    :    >,  \  ;  :VN  THE  LAKE. 
*«>  ^iii   I,  Nv  .hr  ;&kT  »>  lov, 
X  «  >i.   Ni-.N  >aei^.  :hcir  mif^ 
'  "N.   • . . .  s  h* ",  rsoM.-jt  >  «icepe>t  glow, 

\  .*  *n   «  h.irr.  \-&  x-*.*  r.x".  j»J  CtlC 

li  iK  .""iflm  MiH'srt  mil*  rrpwr 
y^'\  »i"»  :)w  }»-nT.i  .v»i'>  3u.ic. 

*.%  n.^Mr  .)amr,  ivi  Tarrfi  hu\ 

*  'K,    *\iy.}   .1.  f.:TT».in:  hry^>»:. 

■,**v  » ■  '  u«,  I  i.ii...  » ;:h  h»n*i  »w  Itow, 

■v.   «.  ',•     •.»  r,-  sSft.if, 

'*■•    *    •■ ;-t.^'.>.iKr--''^ 

>\    ;.  1   .»..  ^  -»i  ','.1   n.-vsk:"^ 

V     -.N  '  «  .  -.tv  i^  vine 

^!    ..vv»    « ''.\i     .:.«    -Jp,-'  .'liX  Jl^Tiic 
*»♦•     .  .V .     ',-»  k^.-j^. 

%    x    \»  ■'..     V  .  *.  ,  .     ."  :Vr  prirr 

*   V   ^     :.^-.   .  vw  ; 

X*.  »     ;  •-     M    V  *■'&>.-  .y  r»i«w 
V  »vx.  ^s»»  M  s.'.i  rs-.h  M«v  i'.Mcl 


ABdvfaeniB  floods  of  iwvi 
MT  oosundes  diovu'd  their 

I  tboQg^t  bm  thai  thj  hem  w 
My  awn  leapt  fight  as  tbein 

My  brief  delay  iben  do  not  bL 
Nor  deem  yocr  swsxd  ontnt 

My  form  but'liDger*d  at  the  g: 
Jf  y  soul  was  £U  vith  joi. 


WHEN  THE  TEMPI 

When  the  tempest's  at  the  Ic 
On  its  gale  the  eagle  ndc> ; 

When  the  ocean  rolls  the  pro 
Through  the  foam  the  sea-bi 

All  the  rage  of  wind  and  sea 

Is  sobdued  by  constaiuy. 

Gnawing  want  and  sickness  | 
All  the  ills  that  men  endoi 
Each  their  Tarions  pangs  con 
Constancy  can  find  a  care- 
Pain,  and  fear,  and  Poverty 
Are  subdued  by  constancy. 

Bar  me  from  each  wonted  pi 
Make  me  abject,  mean,  ai 

Heap  on  insults  without  mc: 
Chain  me  to  a  dungeon  fl< 

ni  be  happy,  rich,  and  free, 

If  endow  d  with  constancy. 


\...   ',s  .sv 


I>t^N\V  DUNDEE. 

\\^.\\'r.\:\.>n  'vtras  Ga\-er'se  who  spoke, 
■•.'»  ■.-.  sO*. .*.*.*  fi'J  there  are  crowns  to  be  broke 
» .  M  !■..»  ;,"«\-cs  honour  and  me^ 
X  /..'., :  K^:  Iv^nny  l^undee. 

.«  -.vx  V  :..\  o^Mne  fill  up  my  can, 
\  ,^.■,  *..''^rN  ar.d  call  up  your  men  ; 
'  ,•  \\  .  n;  J^^: :.  and  let  me  gang  free, 
L'.\  ,v.  vV.c  \v>i^s«^i  oi^^cffCK^  Dundee  I" 


SOJVCS  FROM  Tim  PLAYS. 


Dim  dee  he  is  moun  W,  he  rides  up  the  sttmet. 
The  belli  arc  njijg  backward,  the  drums  they  are  beat ; 
at  the  Provost,  douce  man,  saul.  "Juai  e'en  lei  him  be, 
;  Glide  Town  is  weel  quit  of  that  Dcil  of  Dundee," 
Come  fill  up  my  cup»  5rc. 

As  he  Tttde  down  the  sanctified  bends  of  the  Boify 
Uk  carline  was  flyfing  and  shaking  her  pow ; 
But  the  young  pJjiui^  of  grace  they  looked  couthle  and  slee, 
Thinking,  luck  to  thy  bonnet,  thou  Bonny  Dundee  I 
Come  fell  up  my  cup,  &c 

With  sour- featured  Whigs  the  Grassmarket  was  crainm'd 
At  if  half  the  West  had  set  tryst  to  be  hang*d  j 
There  was  spite  in  each  look,  there  was  fear  in  each  c*e, 
As  they  watclid  for  the  bonnets  of  Borniy  Dundee. 
Come  hll  up  my  cup,  &c« 

These  cowls  of  Kilmarnock  had  spits  and  had  spears. 
And  bujij-hartcd  gullies  to  kill  Cavaliers  ; 
But  they  shrimk  to  clo^-heails,  and  the  causeway  was  free, 
At  the  to>iS  Mf  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Duadee. 
Come  ftU  up  my  cop,  &e. 

He  spurrM  to  the  foot  of  the  proud  Castle  rock. 
And  wHth  the  gay  (iofdon  he  gallantly  spoke ,' 
**  Let  Mons  Meg  and  her  marrows  speak  twa  words  or  three* 
For  the  love  of  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Dundee," 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  ku 

The  Gordon  demands  of  him  which  way  he  goes— 
**  Where'er  j^hall  direct  me  the  shade  of  Montrose  I 
Votjr  CJtacc  in  short  space  shall  hear  tidings  of  me, 
Of  that  low  lies  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Dundee. 
Come  fill  up  my  cup,  &c. 

•'There  are  hilU  beyond  Pentland,  and  lands  beyond  Forth, 
If  there's  lord's  in  the  Lowlafids,  there's  chiefs  in  tlic  North  ; 
There  are  wild  Duniewassak  three  thousand  tini«s  three. 
Will  cry  hosghf  for  the  bonnet  of  Bonny  Dundee. 
Come  hU  up  my  cap,  &c. 

'* There's  brass  on  the  target  of  barkenM  bull-bide; 
There's  *(ecl  in  the  scabbard  that  dangles  beside ; 
The  brais  shall  lie  burnishM,  the  steel  shall  flash  freev 
At  a  tosi  of  the  kiiinct  of  lionny  Dundee, 
Come  ill  I  up  my  cup,  &g, 

*'  Away  to  the  hiM%  to  the  caves,  tn  the  rocks^ 

Ffv  '  r  '         '        '    Isc  Am : 

A  if  your  glee, 

Ytj- .,..;    .,_..,,  ,-,..  ,..--.  .-.  ...^  ,.,>r,..cL  and  me  r* 

Come  fill  up  my  cup,  &c 
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He  waved  his  proud  hand,  and  the  tnunpets  were  blown. 
The  kettle-drums  clashed,  and  the  horsemen  rode  on. 
Till  on  Ravelston*s  cliflfs  and  on  Clermiston's  lee, 
Died  away  Uie  wild  war-notes  of  Bonny  Dundee. 

Come  fill  up  my  cup,  come  fill  up  mv  can. 
Come  saddle  the  horses  and  call  i;p  the  men,      * 
Come  open  your  gates,  and  let  me  gae  free, 
For  it's  up  with  the  bonnets  of  Bonny  Dundee  I 


WHEN  FRIENDS  ARE  MET. 
When  firiends  are  met  o*er  merry  cheer, 
And  lovely  eyes  are  laughing  near. 
And  in  the  goblet's  bosom  clear 

The  cares  of  day  are  drown'd ; 
When  puns  are  made,   and  bumpers 

quaff  d. 
And  wild  Wit  shoots  his  roving  shaft, 
And  Mirth  his  jovial  laugh  has  laughed. 
Then  is  our  banquet  crown'd. 

Ah  gay, 
Then  is  our  banquet  crown*d. 

When  glees  are  sung,  and  catches  trolled. 
And  bashfulness  grows  bright  and  bold. 
And  beauty  is  no  longer  cold. 

And  age  no  longer  dull ; 
When  chimes  are  brief,  and  cocks  do 

crow, 
To  tell  us  it  is  time  to  go, 
Yet  how  to  part  we  do  not  know. 

Then  is  our  feast  at  full. 
Ah  gay, 

Then  is  our  feast  at  full. 


HITHER  WE  COM 

Hither  we  come^ 
Once  slaves  to  the  dram. 

But  no  longer  we  list  to  its  za 
Adieu  to  the  wars, 
With  their  slashes  and  sc 

The  march,  and  the  storm,  and  i 

There  are  some  of  us  mai 
And  some  that  are  lamed 

And  some  of  old  aches  are  con 
But  we'll  take  up  the  too 
Which  we  flung  by  like  f 

'Gainst  Don  Spanianl  to  go  a-4 
ing. 

Dick  Hathom  doth  vow 
To  return  to  the  plough. 

Jack  Steele  to  his  anvil  and  h 
The  weaver  shall  find  ro« 
At  the  wight-wapping  lo 

And  your  clerk  shall  teach  w 
grammar* 


MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS. 


IN  THE  ORDER  OF  THEIR  COMPOSITION  OR  PUBLICATION. 


ON  THE  SETTING  SUN. 

['783.1 
Those  evening  clouds,  that  setting  ray, 
And  beauteous  tints,  serve  to  display 

Their  great  Creator's  praise ; 
Then  let  the  short-lived  thing  caird  man, 


Whose  life's  comprised  within  a  span, 
To  Him  his  homage  raise. 

We  often  praise  the  evening  clouds, 
And  tints  so  gay  and  bold, 

But  seldom  think  upon  our  God, 
Who  tinged  these  clouds  with  gold ! 


THE  VIOLET. 

[1797.] 
It  appears  from  the  Ufe  of  Scott^  vol.  i.  p.  333,  that  these  lines,  first  published 
in  the  English  Minstreisy,  1810,  were  written  in  1797,  on  occasion  of  tne  Poet's 
disappointment  in  love. 


The  violet  in  her  greenwood  bower. 
Where  birchen  boughs  with  hazels 
mingle. 

May  boast  itself  the  fairest  flower 
In  glen,  or  copse,  or  forest  dingle. 

Though  fair  her  gems  of  azure  hue. 
Beneath  the  dew-drop's  weight  re- 
clining; 


I've  seen  an  eye  of  lovelier  blue. 
More   sweet    through  wat'ry  lustre 
shining. 

The  summer  sun  that  dew  shall  dry, 
Ere  yet  the  day  be  past  its  morrow ; 

Nor  longer  in  my  false  love's  eye 
Remam'd  the  tear  of  parting  sorrow. 


TO  A   LADY. 

WITH  FLOWERS  FROM  A  ROMAN  WALL. 
[1797] 

Written  in  1797,  on  an  excursion  from  Gillsland,  in  Cumberland. 

vol.  i.  p.  365. 


See  Li/e^ 


Take    these    flowers    which,    purple 
waving. 

On  the  ruin'd  rampart  grew. 
Where,  the  sons  of  freedom  braving, 

Rome's  imperial  standards  flew. 


Warriors  from  the  breach  of  danger 
Pluck  no  longer  laurels  there ; 

They  but  yield  the  passing  stranger 
Wild- flower  wreathes    for   Beauty's 
hair. 


THE  BARD'S  INCANTATION. 

WRITTEN  UNDER  THE  THREAT  OF  INVASION   IN  THE  AUTUMN   OF    1804. 


The  forest  of  Glenmore  is  drear, 

It  is  all  of  black  pine  and  the  dark 
oak-tree ; 
And  the  midnight  wind,  to  the  mountain 
deer,  » 

Is  whistling  the  forest  lullaby : 


The  moon  |looks  through  the  drifting 

storm. 
But  the  troubled  lake  reflects  not  her 

form, 
For  the  waves  roll  whitening  to  the  land, 
And  dash  against  the  shelvy  straad. 


470 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


There  is  a  voice  among  the  trees, 

That  mingles  with  the  groaning  oak — 
That  mingles  with  the  stormy  breeze, 
And  the  lake-waves  dashing  against 
the  rock ; — 
There  is  a  voice  within  the  wood. 
The  voice  of  the  bard  in  fitftd  mood ; 
His  song  was  louder  than  the  blast. 
As  the  oard  of  Glenmore  through  the 
forest  past. 

"  Wake  ye  from  your  sleep  of  death, 
Minstrels  and  bards  of  other  days  ! 
For  the  midnight  wind  is  on  the  heath. 
And  the  midnight  meteors  dimly 
blaze : 
The  Spectre  with  his  Bloody  Hand, 
Is  wandering  through  the  wild  wood- 
land ; 
The  owl  and  the  raven  are  mute  for 

dread. 
And  the  time  is  meet  to  awake  the  dead! 

"  Souls  of  the  mighty,  wake  and  say. 
To  what  high  strain  your  harps 

were  strung, 
When  Lochlin  plow'd  her  billowy  way, 
And  on  your  shores  her  Norsemen 

flung? 
Her  Norsemen  trained  to  spoil  and 

blood, 
Skill'd  to  prepare  the  Raven's  food, 
All,  by  your  harpings,  doom'd  to  die 
On  bloody  Largs  and  Loncarty. 

"  Mute  are  ye  all  ?  No  murmurs  strange 
Upon  the  midnight  breeze  sail  by  ; 


Nor  through  the  pines,  with  whis 
change 

Mimic  the  harp*s  wild  hannoir 
Mute  are  ye  now  ?— Ye  ne'er 

mute. 
When  Murder  wiA  his  bloody  ft 
And  Rapine  with  hb  iron  hand. 
Were  hovering  near  yon  mom 

strand.' 
^  O  yet  awake  the  strain  to  tell. 

By  every  deed  in  song  enroird 
By  every  chief  who  fought  or  fell 

For  Albion's  weal  in  battle  bok 
From  Coilgach,  first  who  roll'd  hi 
Through  the  deep  ranks  of  Roman 
To  him,  of  veteran  memory  dear, 
Who  victor  died  on  Aboukir. 

"  By  all  their  swords,  by  all  their  si 
By  all  their  names,  a  mighty  ^ 
By  all  their  wounds,  by  all  their  v 
Arise,  the  mighty  strain  to  tell 
For  fiercer  than  fierce  Hengist's  sti 
More  impious  than  the  heathen  I> 
More  grasping  than  all -grasping  K( 
Gaiil's  ravening  legions  hither  con 
The  wind  is  hush'd,  and  still  the  lake- 
Strange  murmurs  fiU  my  tinkling  < 
Bristles  my  hair,  my  sinews  quake, 
At  the  dread  voice  of  other  }'carj- 
"When   targets  clash'd,  and  bu 

rung, 
And  blades  round  warriors*  heads  i 

flung. 
The  foremost  of  the  band  were  ¥ 
And  hymn*d  the  joys  of  Liberty ! 


HELLVELLYN. 
[1805.] 
In  the  spring  of  1805,  a  young  gentleman  of  talents,  and  of  a  most  amiable  di 
sition,  perished  by  losing  his  way  on  the  mountain  Hellvellyn.      His  remains  1 
not  discovered  till  three  months  afterwards,  when  they  were  found  guarded 
faithful  terrier-bitch,  his  constant  attendant  during  frequent  solitary  rambles  thrc 
the  wilds  of  Cumberland  and  Westmoreland. 

I  climb' D  the  dark  brow  of  the  mighty  Hellvellyn, 

Lakes  and  mountains  beneath  me  gleam'd  misty  and  wide  ; 
All  was  still,  save  by  fits,  when  the  eagle  was  yelling; 

And  starting  around  me  the  echoes  replied. 
On  the  right,  Striden-edge  round  the  Red-tarn  was  bending. 
And  Catchedicam  its  left  verge  was  defending. 
One  huge  nameless  rock  in  the  front  was  ascending, 
When  1  marWd  lYie  saA  s^\.  vi\i«»  Uve  wanderer  had  died. 


THE  DYING  BARD. 
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Dark  ^c«n  was  that  spot  'mid  the  brown  mountain  heather. 
Where  the  Pilgrim  of  Nature  liiy  lilrelchM  m  decay, 

Uke  the  corpse  of  an  outcast  abandua'd  tt*  weather,  , 

^  Till  ihe  mount  ain-wijids  wasted  Ihe  tenantless  clay. 

Nor  yet  quite  deserted,  though  londy  eittended. 

For,  faithful  in  death,  htu  mute  favourite  attended. 

The  much-ioved  reznains  &i  hcf  master  defended, 
And  cbiiscd  the  hill -fox  and  the  raven  away. 

How  \\)'fx^  didit  thou  tlimk  that  his  silence  was  slumber? 

When  the  wind  waived  hb  garment^  how  oft  diiist  thou  start  ! 
Kqw  many  ian^  days  and  long  week^  didst  thou  number. 

Ere  he  faded  before  thee»  the  frtend  of  thy  heart  ? 
And,  oh  !  was  it  meet,  that — no  requiem  read  o*er  h\m—^ 
No  mother  to  weep,  and  no  friend  to  deplore  him, 
And  thoii.  little  guardian,  alone  stretched  before  him — 

Unhonoufd  xSt  Pilgrim  from  life  should  dqwirt ! 

When  iv  Prince  to  the  fate  of  the  Peasant  has  yielded| 

The  tnpi^try  waves  dark  round  the  dim  lighted  haU  j 
Wii '  "      ris  of  silver  the  coffin  is  shielded, 

.^  land  mute  by  the  canopied  pall : 

I  Thi   ..^..  ....  ^.jurts,  at  deep  midnight,  the  torches  are  gkomiog ; 

In  the  proudly-archM  chapel  the  banners  are  beamitig  ; 
Fai  adoiATi  the  long  aislt^  sacred  musk  is  strcamiag, 

Lamenting  a  Chief  of  the  people  should  Ml 

I  But  laeclei'  for  thee,  gentle  lover  of  natuTie, 

To  Jay  down  thy  head  like  the  meek  mountain  kmb* 
When,  wilder'd,  he  drops  from  some  cliff  huge  in  stituf^ 

And  dmws  his  last  son  by  the  side  of  his  dam. 
And  more  stately  thy  couch  by  this  desert  Uke  lying, 
[  Tliy    '      -         sung  by  the  grey  plover  flyitigi 
Wr  In  I  friend  but  to  witness  thy  dying 

III  :ij.  -.„,.,  tif  Heilvellyn  and  Catchedicam. 

THE  DYING  BARD, 
[1806,] 

Air— i?a^wrf*  Cmtjpwfm, 
S  Welsh  tTadition  bears,   that  a  Bard,  on  his  death*l>ed,  ilcmanJed  his  liaqi,  1 

[the  air  to  which  these  verses  are  ajdaptod  i  rec|uc5liiig  thai  it  might  l)c  I 
at  '^'    ' ' 


i  at  hi&  funeraL 


DiNAS  Emlinn,  lament ;  for  the  moment  U  nich, 
When  mute  in  the  woodltnd*  thine  echoes  sl^lTdie  i 
No  m*jre  by  sweet  Trivi  Cadwallon  shall  rave, 
And  mi3£  his  wild  notes  wnth  the  wild  da^Wng  wave. 

In  fffinir  ?in<!  in  ntttumn  thv  erlorie^  f'f  *tTade 

Uu!      " ■  -      ■■  "  :•; 

Fr' 
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Thy  sons,  Dinas  Emlinn,  may  inarch  in  their  pride. 
And  chase  the  proud  Saxon  nrom  Prestatyn's  side ; 
But  where  is  the  harp  shall  give  life  to  their  name  ? 
And  where  is  the  bard  shall  give  heroes  their  £ame? 

IV. 

And  oh,  Dinas  Emlinn  !  thy  daus^hters  so  fair, 
Who  heave  the  white  bosom,  and  \*'ave  the  dark  hair ; 
What  tuneful  enthusiast  shall  worship  their  eye. 
When  half  of  their  charms  with  Cadwallon  shall  die  ? 

V. 

Then  adieu,  silver  Teivi !  I  quit  thy  loved  scene. 
To  join  the  dim  choir  of  the  bards  who  have  been  ; 
With  Lewarch,  and  Meilor,  and  Merlin  the  Old, 
And  sage  Taliessin,  high  harping  to  hold. 

VI. 

And  adieu,  Dinas  Emlinn  !  still  green  be  thy  shades, 
Unconquer'd  thy  warriors,  and  matchless  thy  maids ! 
And  thou,  whose  faint  warblings  my  weakness  can  tell. 
Farewell,  my  loved  Harp  !  my  last  treasure,  farewell ! 


THE  NORMAN   HORSE-SHOE. 
[1806.] 

kxK—Tke  War-Song  of  the  Men  0/ Glamorgan. 

The  Welsh,  inhabiting  a  mountainous  country,  and  possessing  only  an 
breed  of  horses,  were  usually  unable  to  encounter  the  shock  of  the  Anglo! 
cavalry.  Occasionally,  however,  they  were  successful  in  repelling  the  invade 
the  following  verses  are  supposed  to  celebrate  a  defeat  of  Clare,  Elarl  of 
and  Pembroke,  and  of  Neville,  Baron  of  Chepstow,  Lords-Marchers  0 
mouthshire.  Rymny  is  a  stream  which  divides  the  counties  of  Monmoc 
Glamorgan  :  Caerphili,  the  scene  of  the  supposed  battle,  is  a  vale  upon  its 
dignified  by  the  rums  of  a  very  ancient  castle. 


REDfflows  the  forge  in  Striguil's  bounds, 
And  hammers  din,  and  anvil  sounds. 
And  armourers,  with  iron  toil, 
Barb  many  a  steed  for  battle's  broil. 
Foul  fall  the  hand  which  bends  the  steel 
Around  the  courser's  thundering  heel, 
That  e'er  shall  dint  a  sable  wound 
On  fair  Glamorgan's  velvet  ground  ! 

IL 
From  Chepstow's  towers,  ere  dawn  of 

mom, 
Was  heard  afar  the  bu5;\e-\ioTTv  •, 


\ 


And  forth,  in  banded  pomp  and 
Stout  Clare  and  fiery  NcAille  rid 
They  swore,  their  banners  broad 

gleam. 
In  crimson  light,  on  Rymny's  str 
They  vow'd,  Caerphili's  sod  shoi 
The  Norman  charger's  spuming 

III. 
And  sooth  they  s\i'ore — the  sun  a 
And  Rymny's  wave  with  crimson  | 
For  Clare's  red  banner,  floating  ^ 
Roird  down  the  stream  to  Severn' 
And  sooth  they  vow'd — the  tia 

^rcen 
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l^whcre  hot  Nevitle's  charge  had 

}  sable  hoof^trmmp  stcHxL 

L  hoi^man'^  curdling  Mood  \ 


»'s  brides  may  curse  the 


That  armM  stout  Clftfe  tor  Combriaq 

broil  ; 
Their  orphans  long  the  art  majr  rwr, 
F©r  Neville's  WW 'horse  fcKijed  ihcshg 
N&  more  the  stjimp  of  anncd  sieed 
Shftll  dint  Glamor^n^s  velvet  mcttd 
Nor  trace  Le  Iherq^  in  early  spring. 
Save  of  the  Fairies'  emerald  ring. 


THE  MAID  OF  TORO. 

0,  LOW  shone  the  suti  on  the  fair  lake  of  Toro^ 

And  weak  were  the  whispers  that  waved  the  dark,wood, 
All  s^  a  fair  maiden^  bewilacr'd  in  sorrQW, 

Sorely  sigh'd  to  the  breezes,  and  wept  to  the  flood. 
^'Ot  saints  !  from  the  mansions  of  bliss  lowly  bending  j 

Sweet  Virgin  !  who  heare«t  the  suppliant's  cry, 
Now  grant  my  petiiiou,  in  anguish  ascending, 

My  Henry  restore,  or  let  ETcanor  die  \ " 

All  distant  and  faint  were  the  sounds  of  the  battle, 

With  the  breezes  they  rise,  with  the  breezes}  ihey  fail, 
TiU  the  shout,  and  the  groan,  and  the  conflict*^  drciwl  rattle, 

And  the  chase's  wild  clamour,  came  loading  the  y^e. 
Breathless  she  gazed  on  the  woodlands  so  dr^^ry  ; 

Slowly  approaching  a  warrior  was  seen  \ 
Life's  ebbing  tide  mark'd  his  footsteps  so  weary, 

Cleft  wasliis  helmet,  and  woe  was  his  mien. 

**  O,  save  Iboc,  fair  maid,  for  our  armies  are  flying  I 

O,  save  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  is  low  \ 
Deadly  cold  on  yon  heath  thy  brave  Henry  is  lying. 

And  fast  through  the  woodland  approach^  tue  Foe/' 
Se^ce  coald  he  falter  the  tidings  of  sorrow,. 

And  scarce  couW  she  hsir  them,  betinmbM  with  despau 
And  when  tlie  s^tm  sunk  on  the  sweet  Inkc  of  '\i\\%\ 

For  ever  he  set  to  the  Bnive  and  the  Fair, 


THE  PALMER- 
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,  <5pen  the  door,  some  pity  to  abowi 
teen  blf>ws  the  northern  wind  \ 
tfleii  is  white  with  (he  drifted  snow, 

Ilhc  path  \\  hard  to  find. 


your  castle  gate, 
icf  King:*s  deer, 
outlaw's   wretched 


"A  weary  Palmer,  M*om  and  weak, 

1  wander  for  my  sin  ; 
O,  open,  for  Our  Lady'*  sake  I 

A  pilgrim's  ble^tng  win  1 

**  111  give  yoM  pafdr>nR  from  tbe  Pope, 
AmTrcllqacs  U*^m\  nVf  tlic  si-a,— 

Or  if  for  these  you  will  not  ope, 
Vei  open  for  charity, 

**  The  hare  i*  cTOuchiijij  In  her  fomn, 

llic  h:\fl  hcsiclr  the  mrid  ; 
An  aged  I  nan,  amid  tlic  -slorm^ 

No  tUellcT  taa\  \  twk4* 


XTiL-iZ 
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'  «.--i  ;  ..     IL.—.  i  . 


Y<M  never  may  the  ilidter  maf 
'Htf's  now  denied  to  me." 

TIk  Ranger  on  his  coock  lay  v 
And  httrd  him  plead  in  vain 

Bte  oft  amid  December's  stonn 
Hell  hear  that  voice  again : 

For  la  when  through  the  vapoc 
Mom  shone  on  Litrick  £ur, 

A  corpse  amid  the  alders  rank, 
The  Fakner  weltered  there. 


>:i  VAir*  OF  XEIDPATH. 


V---.     x--=--2 


'\v  'wiea  Ncidpath  Castle,  near  P« 
,  X  -^z-zrzjl  rossikMi  s-uKsisted  between  a  d^ 

:c  \\<  IxL-i  cf  Tnihieli«\  in  Ettrick  Forest 
1  ,•  :  I  >.  ir  Tomii.  lie  younj:  man  went  abroad 

1  --  ---^rr?::.-  :  mc  a:  length,  as  the  only 
->i -.:;•:  ::— :  rrr  i.  ver  should  be  recalled.  (. 
-  :  •  -  -^ -  •'  i-:  V  "i-sw  ■-  =  the  r»:»ad  to  Toshielaw, 
.  -j.:j^-.  ""irfN:"!"  i?  !>e  cirrie*!  to  the  balcony 

-"it-    1.  :>.-:  fhe  ir.ii;ht  see  him  as  he  rode  \ 

?-.-  ■ .  r.-^  :.*  her  cr^ns.  that  she  is  said  tc 
> ; :  iT.  7.  cr*.: . : ! e  c ii^Lince.  But  Tushicla w»  t 
i-,e.  ir.".  ro:  exi^ecrlng  to  see  her  in  that  \ 
:r  i\  ?r.  >li,-V.er-n^  hi>  pace.  The  lady  u-as 
'  ;  >'■:  in  >:r=^!e.  died  in  the  arms  of  her  i 

:j  ih^  :n^i:::.'•3aI  tale  in  Count  Hamiltor 


,•>  LO 


cv-:>  ir-j 


'  ^ee. 


.:!v. 


An-i  !:\e.  in  :i: 

Can  len  \  .m  h .  ur 
Di>ca5e  ha:.l  t)eer.  in  Nf.-in"?  N.^wer, 

And  >'..•«■  tiecay  XroTn  ni-uminjj, 
Th>uc;h  now  she  >;*.>«  »n  N  ri  ■ !:  -ath""  tower. 

To  watch  her  love's  retuminij. 

All  sunk  and  dim  her  cye^  so  bright, 

Her  fi>nn  decay \l  by  pinin^j. 
Till  through  her  wasteil  hand,  at  night, 

You  saw  the  taper  shining  ; 
By  fits,  a  sultry  hectic  hue 

Across  her  cheek  were  flying  ; 
IJy  fits,  so  ashy  pale  she  grew, 

Her  maidens  thought  her  dying. 


Vet  keenest  powers  to  see  an 

Seem'd  in  her  frame  residu 
Before  the  watch -dog  prick'd 

She  heard  her  lover  s  ridin 
Ere  scarce  a  distant  form  wa: 

She  knew,  and  waved  to  g 
And  o'er  the  battlement  did ' 

As  on  the  wing  to  m<?et  hi 

He  came — he  passM — an  h« 

As  o*er  some  stranger  glan 
Her  welcome,  spoke  in  falter 

Ix)st  in  his  courser's  pranc 
The  castle  arch,  whose  hollo^ 

Returns  each  whisper  spoV 
Could  scarcely  catch  the  feeb 

Which  told  her  heart  was 


WANDERING  WILLIE, 
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WANDERING  WILLIE, 

Vll  jcsy  was  bereft  me  the  day  that  you  left  me^ 
And  climb'd  tbe  tall  vessel  to  ^1  yun  wide  sea  ; 
|0  weary  betide  it  !  1  wandcr'd  beside  it. 

And  bann'd  it  for  pirtitig  my  Willie  and  mc. 

[par  o'er  the  wave  hast  thou  follow' d  thy  fortune, 
Oft  ft>u]jht  the  squadrons  of  France  and  of  Spain ; 

[Ac  Itis*  of  welcome  s  worth  twenty  at  parting, 
N<?w  I  hae  gotten  my  Willie  again. 

\  llie  sky  it  was  mirk,  and  the  winds  they  were  wailtog, 
[  sat  on  the  beach  wf  tbe  tear  m  my  ee. 
|And  thouglit  o'  the  bark  where  my  Willie  w;is  sailingi 
And  wili'd  thai  the  tempest  could  a'  bbw  on  mc. 

flow  Qiat  thy  gallant  ship  rides  at  hw  mooring, 

Kow  that  my  wanderer*s  in  safcty  at  hame, 

|Ma^c  to  me  were  the  wildest  winds*  roiiring,   ' 

That  e'er  o'er  Inch -Keith  drove  the  dark  ocean  facm. 

When  the  Ifgh^  they  did  blaze,  and  the  guns  they  did  rattlci 

And  blithe  was  each  heart  for  the  grc^tt  victory^ 
I  In  secret  I  wept  for  ihe  dangers  of  b.ittle. 

And  ihy  glory  itself  was  scarce  comfort  to  mc 

|But  now  shalt  thou  tdl,  while  t  eagerly  Hstcn^ 
Of  each  bold  adveuUire,  and  every  brave  w^ar  j 

I A  fid  trust  rtic*  VW  smile,  thmtgh  my  ten  they  may  glisten* 
For  sweet  after  danger^s  the  tale  of  the  war. 

|Aiid  oh,  how  wc  doubt  when  there's  distance  'tween  tovcra, 
Whcd  ihcre's*  nacthiiig  to  speak  to  the  heart  thro^  the  eei 

IHow  often  the  kindest  and  warmest  prove  rovers, 
And  the  love  of  the  faitljf idlest  ebU  like  the  i>ca< 

ill,  at  times— could  I  help  it  ?— T  pineal  and  I  ponder'd 
If  bve  could  change  note*  bkc;  tjie  bird  on  the  Ire* — 
l^ow  ril  ne'er  ask  if  thine  eye*  may  hae  wander'd. 
Enough,  thy  leal  heart  has  been  constant  to  nic 

i^''cIcomc^  from  swcepinj^  o*er  sea  and  through  channel^ 
Hardships  and  danger  deHjiising  for  time, 
I  furnishing  story  for  glory's  iiri^hl  annal, 

Welcome,  my  wanderer,  to  jcaoie  and  hame  ! 

fEmn*'   ^'  '*"^*  ^^^'^'  ^ff'^T.'  ii""  annals  of  glory 

1  \  of  p'raitcc,  Holland*  and  Spain  i 

b  r  •  me,  no  more  sbalt  ibou  teave  riic, 

I  Q^ver  wtil  part  wiiU  my  Willie  agairu 
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HUNTING  SONG. 
[1808.] 


Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 
I   C>n  the  mountain  dawns  the  day, 
I   All  the  jolly  chase  is  here, 
'    With  hawk,  and  horse,  and  hunting-spcarl 
'    Hounds  are  in  their  couples  yelhnc;, 

llawks  are  whistling,  homs  are  knelling, 
';   Merrily,  merrily,  niinj;le  they, 

"  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay." 

I    Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 
,   The  mist  has  left  the  mountain  grey, 
Springlets  in  the  dawn  are  steaming, 
IXamonds  on  the  brake  are  gleaming  : 
■    And  foresters  have  busy  been. 
To  track  the  buck  in  thicket  green ; 
Now  we  come  to  chant  our  lay, 
"Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay." 


Wtken,  lords  and  ladies  giy, 
To  the  green-wood  haste  am 
We  can  show  you  where  he  I 
Fleet  of  foot,  and  tall  of  siie 
We  can  show  the  marks  he  n 
When  'gainst  the  oak  his  antl 
You  shall  see  him  brought  tc 
'*  Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gi 

Ixnider,  louder  chant  the  lay 
Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay 
Tell  them  youth,  and  miith, 
Run  a  course  as  well  as  we  ; 
Time,  stem  huntsmen  I  who 
Stanch  as  hound,  and  fleet  a 
Think  of  this,  and  rii.c  with 
Gentle  lords  and  ladies  gar. 


SONG. 

Oh,  say  not,  my  love,  with  that  mortified  air, 
That  your  spring-time  of  pleasure  is  flown, 

Nor  bid  nie  to  maids  that  are  vounger  repair, 
For  those  raptures  that  still  are  thine  own. 

Though  April  his  temples  may  wTcathe  with  the  vine. 

Its  tendrils  in  infancy  curi'd, 
*Tis  the  ardour  of  August  matures  us  the  wine. 

Whose  life-blood  enlivens  the  world. 

Though  thy  form,  that  was  fashion'd  as  light  as  a  fay's. 

Has  assumed  a  proportion  more  round. 
And  tliy  glance,  that  was  bright  as  a  falcon's  at  gaze, 
jLooks  soberly  now  on  the  ground, — 

Enough,  after  absence  to  meet  me  again, 

Thy  steps  still  with  ecstasy  move  ; 
Enough,  that  those  dear  sober  glances  retain 

For  me  the  kind  language  of  love. 


ON  THE  MASSACRE  OF  GLENCOE, 

[1814.] 

'•  In  the  beginning  of  the  year  1692,  an  action  of  unexampled  barbai 
the  government  of  King  William  HI.  in  Scotland.  In  the  August 
pivKlamaiion  had  been  issued,  offering  an  indemnity  to  such  insurgo 
take  the  oaths  to  the  King  and  Queen,  on  or  before  the  last  day  of  De 

the  chiefs  of  suc\\  in\icsi»s  V«LA^:^Vi'  fl?!^  ^'"'  ^^""^^  ^"^"i  "^iT  ^"^ 
of  the  prodamalioiv.    ^x»!LUwAoT^^^'lQ^«vc«^N<^>^^vented  by  ac 


toign,  from  tendering  his  submission  within  the  limitctl  time*  Tn  the  end 
loember  be  went  to  Colonel  HilJ,  who  commanded  the  garrison  in  Fort- Will rruti, 
te  the  oaths  of  allegiance  to  the  Government  j  and  the  latter  having  fmnisbeti 
litll  a  letter  to  Sir  Colin  Campbell,  aheriff  of  the  county  of  Argyll,,  directed 
tk  repair  immedialdy  to  Inverary,  to  make  his  submission  in  a  legal  manner 
t  that  magistrate*  But  the  way  to  Irtvcnuy  lay  through  almost  Impas^ble 
tiiru,  the  season  was  extremely  rigorous,  and  the  whole  country  wa*  covered 
fajy^  snow.  So  eager,  however^  was  ^facdonald  to  take  the  oaths  before 
^^n  time  should  expire,  that,  though  the  road  lay  within  half  a  mile  of  hti 
^^tf  hesto[)ped  not  to  visit  his  family*  and,  af^er  various  obstrtictions^  arrived 
^Ky.  The  time  had  elapsed*  and  the  sheriflF  hesitated  to  receive  his 
Hpn  ;  but  Maetl+mald  prevailed  by  bis  importunities,  and  even  tcans,  in  in- 
fHh&t  functionaty  to  admmister  to  htm  the  oath  of  allegiance,  and  to  certify 
(use of  Ilia  delay.  At  this  time  Sir  John  Dalrymple,  afterwards  Earl  of  Stair^ 
In  attendance  upon  William  as  Secretary  of  State  for  Scotland,  took  advanlag^e 
icd-^mald's  ne^J^cting  to  take  the  oath  within  the  time  prescribed,  and  procured 
die  king  a  warrant  of  mihtaryexectilion  against  that  chief  and  his  whole  clan, 
«94  done  at  the  instigation  of  the  Earl  of  Breadalbane»  whose  lands  the 
g»e  men  had  plundered,  and  whose  treachery  to  Government  in  negotiating  wilb 
Tichland  clans,  Macdonald  himaelf  had  exposed.  The  King  was  accortiinEly 
mc<{  that  Glencoe  was  the  main  obstacle  to  the  pacification  of  the  Highlands  ; 
he  fact  fjf  the  unforlunate  chiefs  subtnisiiion  having  been  concealed,  the 
I  nary  onlers  for  proceeding  to  military  execution  against  hi,"*  clan  were  in 
r|uence  obtained.  The  warrant  was  both  signeil  and  crmni--.--—  I  |jy  ty^p 
s  own  kind,  and  the  Secretary  urged  the  officers  who  ^  Mo   the 

Ian  lis  to  exccote  their  orders  with  the  utmost  rigour.     Carni  ■   fenlyon, 

Min  in  Argyle^s  regimenti  and  two  subalterns,  were  ordc^reil  la  rcpaif  to 
^it  on  the  1st  of  Febraary  with  a  hundred  and  twenty  mcn»  CampbeU, 
uncle  to  young  MacdonahTs  wife^  was  receive*!  by  the  father  with  all  manner 
mdship  and  hospitality.  Thi?  men  were  lodged  at  free  quarters  in  the  houses 
tenants,  and  received  the  kindest  entertainment-  Till  the  r^th  of  the  month 
iKjp  lived  in  the  utmost  harmony  and  familiarity  with  the  people  ;  and  on  the 
;  of  the  massacre,  the  officers  passed  the  evening  at  cards  in  Macdonald*s 
'  I  the  night,  Lieutenatit  Lindsay,  with  a  party  of  soldiers  called  in  a 
anner  at  his  door,  and  was  instantly  admitted.  Maciionahl,  while  in 
'  rising  to  receive  his  guest,  wa^  shot  dead  through  the  hack  with  two 
Hi%  wife  had  a!iea<.ly  dressetl ;  but  she  was  stripped  ntikr^l  In'  ihti  snldiers 

the  rings  off  her  fingers  with  their  teeth.     Th<    '       '  '     ^me 

t\t  and  ntilhcf  age  nnrmfirmity  wa^sparetL     Some  \^  ■  fr 

en,  were  killed  I  boys  impJoring  mercy,  were  shot  ck  i     .  ,     .....  :- j^c 

ihey  hung*     In  one  place  nine  persons,  as  they  sat  enjoying  ihcmsclves  (it 

were  bntcnered  by  ihc  soldiers.     In  Inverriggoui  CamitbelTs  own  quarteirs 

nen  were  fir^t  bound  by  the  soUlicis,  and  then  shut  at  iniervaU  one  by  one; 

y  fortv  pcrs4jris  were  massaerctl  by  the  troops  ;  and  several  who  fletl  Ut  the 

'  ;du"d  by  f:imiuc  and   (he  indemeucv  nf  tiie  seasnii,     Thost*  who 

iheir  lives  to  a  tcmpcslwous  niglit.     I,ii'!ilenan(-C<»inncl   Hamilton, 

cd  the  chafg':?  of  the  execution  from  T^iii-^^i"!'     ^  •-  '■"•■  his  marcli 

'  i^d  men,  in  ^u.ird  alt  the  passes  from  ;  bu!  he 

-^top  In  the  severity  of  ihc  weather,  lu  y  *jf  the 

ri.     Next  drty  he  entered  the  vallev.  Uud  the  huu-t*  m  ^hc^^  and 

lie  cattle  and  ^poil,  which  were  divided  aniohg  the  ofltceoi  and 


t 
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"  O  TELI,  me,  Harper,  wherefore  flow 
Thy  wayward  notes  of  wail  and  woe 
Far  down  the  desert  of  Glencoe, 

Where  none  may  list  their  melody? 
Say,  harp*st  thou  to  the  mists  that  fly, 
Or  to  the  dun-deer  glancing  by, 
Or  to  the  eagle  that  from  high 

Screams  (fiorus  to  thy  minstrelsy?" — 

"No,  not  to  these,  for  they  have  rest, — 
The  mist-wreath  has  the  mountain-crest. 
The  stag  his  lair,  the  erne  her  nest, 

Abode  of  lone  security. 
But  those  for  whom  I  pour  the  lay, 
Not  wild- wood  deep,  nor  mountain  grey. 
Not  this  deep  dell,  tnat  shrouds  from  day. 

Could  screen  from  treach*rous  cruelty. 

"  Their  flag  was  furl'd,  and  mute  their 

drum, 
The  very  household  dogs  were  dumb, 
Unwont  to  bay  at  ^ests  that  come 

In  guise  of  hospitality. 
His  blithest  notes  the  piper  plied. 
Her  gayest  snood  the  maiden  tied. 
The  dame  her  distaff  flung  aside. 

To  tend  her  kindly  housewifery. 

I    "The  hand  that  mingled  in  the  meal. 
At  midnight  drew  the  felon  steel. 
And  gave  the  host's  kind  breast  to  feel 

Meed  for  his  hospitality  ! 
The  friendly  hearth  which  warmM  that 

hand, 
At  midnight  arm'd  it  with  the  brand. 
That  bade  destruction's  flames  expand 
Their  red  and  fearful  blazonry. 


"  Then  woman's  shriek  was  hcardinii 
Nor  infimcy's  unpitied  plain. 
More  than  the  warrior's  groan,  ooaldj 

Respite  from  ruthless  batcherr! 
The  winter  wind  that  whistled  dirSI 
The  snows  that  night  that  doked  tkl 
Though  wild  and  pitfless,  had  siS 

Far  more  than  Sonthem  demenc] 

"Long  have  my  hazp's  best  notat 

gone, 
Few  are  its  strings,  and  fiunt  their  to 
Thev  can  but  sound  in  deseit  looe 

Their  grey-hair*d  master's  nusor. 
Were  eadi  grey  hair  a  minstrel  stm 
Each  chord  should  imprecatkns  fm, 
Till  startled  Scotland  load  should  li 

'Revenge  for  blood  and  tRacfaoy 

LINES, 

ADDRESSED  TO   RANALD  MACDOIU 
ESQ.    OF  STAFFA. 

[1814.] 

Staffa,  sprung  from  high  Macdou 
Worthy  branch  of  old  Clan-Rainld 
Stafla !  king  of  all  kind  fellows! 
Well  befaU  thy  hills  and  vallm 
Lakes  and  inlets,  deeps  and  shalbv 
Cliffs  of  darkness,  caves  of  wonder. 
Echoing  the  Atlantic  thunder ; 
Mountains  which  the  grey  mist  cove 
Where  the  Chieftain  spirit  hoven, 
Pausing  while  his  pinions  quTcr, 
Stretclvd  to  quit  our  land  for  ever ! 
Each  kind  influence  reign  above  the 
Warmer  heart,  'twixt  this  and  Stifi: 
Beats  not,  than  in  heart  of  StaflEii! 


LETTER  IN  VERSE, 

ON  THE  VOYAGE  WITH  THE  COMMISSIONERS  OF  NORTHERN   UGRTS. 

"  Of  the  letters  which  Scott  wrote  to  his  friends  during  those  hap]>y  six  we 
I  have  recovered  only  one,  and  it  is,  thanks  to  the  leisure  of  the  yacht,  in  re 
The  strong  and  easy  heroics  of  the  first  section  prove,  I  think,  that  Mr.  Can; 
did  not  err  when  he  told  him  that  if  he  chose  he  might  emulate  even  I>ry<3 
command  of  that  noble  measure ;  and  the  dancing  anapaests  of  the  second,  s 
that  he  could  with  equal  facility  have  rivalled  the  gay  graces  of  Cotton,  Anstej 
Afoorc. " — LocKiiART,  Li/«,  noV.  vv.  ^  Vl**- 
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TO  HIS  GRACE  THE  DUK.E  UF  BUCCLEUGH. 
&*t.  &**:,  6^€. 

IJghthowK  Yacht  Ifi  the  Sound  nt  Lerwkcki 
2ettiind.  SUi  Augtui,  x%i^, 

M%hVtn  to  iKe  chieftaJn  from  his  clansman  tnm  1 
Frora  her  inie  mJiistreJ,  health  to  fair  Buccleiich  ! 
Ili?alth  from  the  ["jles*  where  dewy  Morning  weaves 
Her  chaplet  with  the  tints  that  Twilight  leaved ; 
Where  late  the  sun  scarce  vanishM  froin  the  sight* 
And  hb  hright  pathway  graced  the  short-lived  ni^jht, 
Though  da^rker  now  a<i  autumn's  shades  extend, 
The  north  winds  whistle  and  the  miits  ascend  ! 
Health  from  the  land  where  eddying  whirlwinds  loss 
The  .ilonn-rock*d  crmilf  of  the  cape  of  Noss  ; 
On  outstretched  cords  the  giddy  engine  slides. 
His  own  strong  arm  the  bold  adventurer  guidcSi 
And  he  that  lisbs  such  desperate  feat  to  try. 
May*  tike  the  sea -mew,  skim  ^twiitt  surf  and  sky, 
Aiid  feel  the  mid-air  gales  arotind  him  hlow, 
Antl  see  the  bit  lows  rage  five  hundred  feet  below* 

Hcfet  by  each  stormy  peak  and  desert  shore, 
The  hardy  isle^man  tu^  the  daring  oar^ 
Practised  alike  his  venturous  course  to  keep. 
Through  the  white  hreakei^  or  the  p^thlc^  deep, 
By  Ci^iseless  peril  and  by  toil  to  g^in 
A  wretched  pittance:  from  the  [ii^[^rd  main. 
And  when  the  worn-out  dmdge  old  ocean  leaves, 
What  comfort  greets  him,  and  what  hut  receives  t 
Lady  J  the  wonit  your  prc^nce  ere  has  cbetT'd 
(When  want  and  sorrow  fletl  as  you  appear'd) 
Were  to  a  Zettander  as  the  hi^^h  dome 
Of  proud  Di-umlanrig  to  my  humble  home. 
Here  rise  no  groves^  aiid  here  no  gardens  blow. 
Here  even  the  hardy  heath  scarce  dares  to  gjtm  , 
But  rocks  on  rocks*  in  mist  and  storm  array 'd» 
Si  retch  far  to  sea  their  giant  colon  narlc, 
With  many  a  cavem  »eamVl,  the  drear)'  baimt 
Of  the  dun  seal  and  swarthy  cortnorant 
Wild  round  their  rifted  brows,  with  freqtieilt  cry 
A»  of  lament,  the  gulls  and  ganncts  fly. 
And  from  their  tame  base,  with  sullen  sound. 
In  sheets  of  whitening  foaiu  the  >4  avei  rebound. 

Vet  even  these  cfiai*t)i  a  l<tuc!i  of  envy  gain 
From  thu'jc  whosr  land  lm=^  known  oppression* is  chaJn  j 
Y<>i  herr  the  inH  ■  ^-=    -    f »"'!""  rnxnc^  once  more 
To  moor  his  fr  '  t  nhorc  l 

Greets  every  fur  i  tar, 

Marvels  how  [^rwick  'scaped  the  race  of  war^ 
Tells  many  a  tale  of  Gallic  outr^c  done. 
And  ends  by  blessing  God  and  Wi:Uitig\im^ 
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.  ^;n>  1  :i-«r  War  ef  no^  aot  of  rat ; 

'-*  wss  £srx  M'hL  fsAc  Aat  ni  wine  bat  birth* 

^:u  «aa»-&  ott  ami  ^kA  btmarb  and  boifterons  mirth. 

«L  <«aL.^;vr  ^^'tc  aa  vga  poor  vcM^'s  prow 

t>«  .3;n:H«  NaeaMaa  gtt  ia  iflmf  woc^ 

t.iu  s^xs^  ;n«:  "fi^s  5C  BteiB  as  thejr  flow. 

^  ^:  &.*?  .1  «3r.  viadb  bade  ha  tenon  sway 

.-.>  :trsziiei  .^.ur^c  leii  seue  so  mean  a  prey ; 

\.  Acr^  «\.t  zx^^sLi  sc  varp'd  and  scams  so  riven, 

Sn;  s.-!.".^  xtj^  :u  iac?  :'de  £catle»t  ain  of  heaven  : 

*  t-T>i  ■:  \<  sr23^  1.7*1  :'u;»cx«tt  oft  if  none 

.^t   :>c  L»  ?L>m*^  L'A  s^erscind  his  moan; 
"i  •i.-x-iv:  1>.«)CZJ.T  t.:w  C12  use  the  tongue 

•    :ic  x*iii  N  -rA.  f-.c  whcsi  ihcir  lineage  sprang. 
N  t  ■:.*>  :t"  .-.■:  :•«  N\x«nen  hither  cam^ 
'■•    .?   •     .^:  «.-  ?  .£*  iiz^er  cc  of  tame; 

'•T       ;■-.  si  .i-a  >ri;  cj^  &  «>jpeless  tower 

7--  .>  .-I  rrer  ■■xt!^  :'^eLr  cvo^uests.  and  their  power; 

>   .■     :  :-  l.i   .*-.■*.-'. 1*  ^ilck  ror  Latiin  lantl, 

'■'•  ..'  ■-  ,.-  -^".-i  .'J.-  :-:c  :hi*  ^,arTcn  strand; 

V  -1.'.  'c   ,'  ■^    ■  :«i    -.'•  iT.\  .v^a::  !onl$, 

•i-   >  -vT  ■;■  j;-;  :*"<  strrV  of  swords; 
'■''•     '  -^..-■-  .    -i;^'-  •*;  TT.-rX.  pa:'.g  defietl, 

V  ■;.  :..>;  :   ;  -  ^^.xLs  t:^:  :'":tv  -n  laule  die<l. 

>.:*  •■:■.:;  :*«s  >;-«  :i  7e:'.ir..V*  simple  race, 
A'--  -       :*<  r**  -r-iv    ir.:  tv^mManoe  trace 
'-   r:  ...f  i't.  Ml".     -^2^  'T.ixvt^tn  fair, 
'■•-'  .  ::.>  i:i  ^:  c.  i;:.i  ihc  !  r^  ;:^hl  hair— 
•»■_,  *.   k  i>  :-v?  m  ,-.  AS  >oil ;  an^i  Minstrtrl  >ings, 

•  :  -jL-^a.:  .:  :ii:.!.:,  ~.r»:  of  N\'rttay'5  Kiii^s :) 
l-_:  -.'^  r  ■"  ^'   :e^.:>  z.^  sra!e  :hc*e  cra^js  continevl, 
r>...:  :.i.y  \k^i:.ir«  -s  vkiih  «a\c»  and  wind. 

W-y  >>.  .^uM  I  talk  .^f  Mou>a*s  castle  coast? 
\Vh\  ». :"  :r.e  '-.orrj-Ni  or*  the  Sumburgh  Rest ; 
May  no:  :he>tf  ra'.l  v*.:>;oxnted  lines  suffice, 
Fer.nM  >fthi'.e  :v.y  con-.raJes  whirl  the  rattling  dice — 
Wh-.'.e  down  the  cabin  skylight  lessening  shme 
The  rays  ar.  i  eve  is  chased  with  mirth  and  wine  ? 
lma^-.:iel.  while  down  Mousa's  desert  bay. 
Our  well-trimm*J  vessel  uigod  her  nimble  way. 
While  to  the  freshening  breeze  she  lean'd  her  !»ide, 
.\nd  bade  her  bowsprit  kiss  the  foamy  tide  F 

Such  are  the  lays  that  Zetland  Isles  supply ; 
IVench'd  with  the  drizzly  spray  and  dropping  sky. 
Weary  and  wet,  a  sea-sick  minstrel  I. W.  ScoTT. 

POSTSCRIPTUM. 

Kirkwall,  Orkney.  Aug.  13,  18x4. 
In  respect  that  your  Grace  has  commission'd  a  Kraker, 
You  will  p\ease  \>ft  \iAoxtDL ^  >3cvaX  vVv<?j  seldom  are  taken ; 
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It  It  Jsnnajy  I  wo  jreart*  the  Z«tlfind  folks  say. 

Since  they  saw  the  last  Kraken  In  ScoJloway  bay  i 

He  !iy  in  the  oflfing  a  fortnight  or  morCj 

But  ihc  Lfevil  a  Z^tlaiider  put  from  the  shore. 

Though  bold  in  the  seas  of  the  North  to  assail 

The  morse  and  the  sea-hor^e^  the  grampns  and  whale. 

ir  youi  Grace  thmks  Tm  writing  the  ihinu  that  is  aot. 

You  may  ask  at  a  namesake  of  ours,  Mr,  Scott — 

(He's  not  from  our  clan,  though  his  men  is  deserve  it, 

But  ^pring^  f'm  inform 'd,  from  the  S^^otis  of  Scotstarvet  j ) 

He  cjnestion'd  the  folks  who  beheld  It  with  eyes, 

But  they  differM  confoundedly  a^  to  its  %\m. 

For  instance^  the  modest  and  dtfEdent  swore 

IThat  it  seem'd  like  the  keel  of  a  shtp,  and  no  more— 
B^ho^  of  eyesight  more  clear,  or  of  fancy  more  high, 
paid  it  "xise  like  an  t^land  'twixt  ocean  and  sky — 
EBut  all  of  the  hulk  had  a  steady  opinion 
^Thftt  'twas  sure  a  Irue  subject  of  Neptune*s  dominion  — 
And  1  think,  my  Lord  Duke,  your  Grace  hardly  would  wish. 
To  cumber  your  house,  such  a  kettle  of  fish. 
Had  your  order  related  to  night-caps  or  hose, 
'Or  mittens  of  worsted,  there  s  plenty  of  those. 
>r  wouki  yoti  be  pleased  but  to  fancy  a  whale  7 
Knd  direct  me  to  send  it— by  sea  or  by  mail  ! 

\  w^tis^m^  Vm  tohi,  is  nigh  over,  but  still 
[  could  get  yo(j  one  fit  for  the  lake  at  Bowhill. 
Indeed,  as  to  whales,  there *s  tio  need  to  Ije  thrifty, 
'Bince  one  day  last  fortnight  two  hundred  anfl  fifty, 
"^arsued  by  seven  Orkncymen^s  boau  and  no  more» 
etwiit  Truffness  and  Luffnesa  were  drawn  on  the  ihorf ! 
if ouMl  ask  tf  I  saw  this  same  wonderful  sight  i 
li  own  that  I  did  not,  but  easily  might^ 
For  this  mighty  shoal  of  leviathans  lay 
On  our  lee  beam  a  mile,  in  the  loop  of  the  bay. 
And  the  islesmen  of  San  da  were  all  at  the  spoil, 
An^Jimehinj^  (so  term  it)  the  blubber  to  boil  j 
(Ye  spirits  of  lavender^  drown  the  rcfleelion 
That  awakes  at  the  thoughts  of  this  Oilonous  dissection.) 
To  see  this  huge  marvel  full  lain  would  we  go^ 
But  Wilson,  the  wind,  and  the  cUTrent,  said  na 
We  have  now  jjol  \n  Kirkwall,  and  nced*>  1  must  slarc 
jWhen  1  think  that  in  ver^c  I  have  oiicc  cnlfd  it/ur; 
Tls  a  base  little  borough,  both  dirly  and  mean— 
'»-— ^  ii  Toothing  to  hear,  and  there  s  nought  to  be  seen» 

ft  church,  whi:n?,  of  old  times,  a  prelate  luuangwcd, 

VntI  a  pjilace  that's  built  by  an  carl  that  was  hang'tL 

Bui,  fatL'wtll  la  KiikwaU-    ' 

The  anchor's  a*pcEik,  and  i  4  ; 

rcommotlore  calls  all  hi -^  ,  .  ; ,.:..^^^ 

*tb  time  to  rtlc**e  you— good  night  to  your  GrMes  1 


%% 
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FAREWELL  TO   MACKENZIE, 
HIGH  CHIEF  OF  KIKXAIL. 


[|SI5.-^T.  44.] 

^-  .^  •^^'s  ftrr  amn^  to  a  beautiful  Gaelic  air,  of  which  the  d> 
:x  .>.ii.:iu  ru.i!  up.>n  Uie  oan  of  a  callew  and  which  is  therdff 
I  :h.  .1*.:  :ar«  i.-mnu*  or  boat-songs,  tliey  were  comytosrd  I 
•:.-.  i.^u  :h:  .ir^rruTe  of  the  Eari  of  i^eafortt  who  wasobl^i 
:  V  u.t.  *.?rr-  AT  nrrMiivetefiil  effort  at  insurrection  in  faroor  of  \Jk 
*t  :x  '■?<»     •  .X 

V  4Krv-i..«  T.'  VA.'iS^eBBeth,  great  Eari  of  the  North, 
Tht  *  -T<.  .1   ".  -vlVAm^n,  GlenshieU  and  Seaforth ; 
7.  tiu  rtiU'iiMtr.  :^:>  isoming  hi>  coarse  who  began. 
1  jium-run^  Mr;}  .c.  :be  billows  his  bark  like  a  swan. 
>  .V  1;  ia:  u^'i'i^i  ':a».i  be  has  hoisted  his  Miil, 
1  ari-vvl.  J.  V a.  krr.; jc.  HiiTh  Chief  of  Kiiitail  I 
i"  vvii.  W  :S.'  i::..\r^.  i.zir.  hai\ly  her  crew, 
Xi;.»  h,'   .An:;nr  .V  Nkrircl,  her  mariners  true, 
it  ,'.„ii^i'   i: M.i. '.;,:: wi.  1:- wearied  In- toil, 
'  s.^i:,  J  :n;  V  :..  .  v  ..li  nV.-jI^:  ifie,  and  the  ocean  should  bo'i: 
Kh   :'i.  ;i.:.vi  v;'s^ \  V  ^v-.u!  1  drank  his  bonail,* 
\;'    ;..-,  VI*;.  u  Vii/kVr.:.c.  HJj:h  Chief  of  Kintoill 
N  V  ..V,  .:   :*  %  ,'r.r.-:  ivr.  ;>;.vj  sweet  southland  gale  ? 
.V,     '■,  v:j^:>  ..;  i..^  v«iVv-f-  brcalhe  soft  on  his  sail; 
!<,   .•.»■..;,..  fi.x  ri'^^roi.  :>«:  his  vassals  must  know, 
.*v  :i.     ..-.'■.■     r..'.h^  r.:!.:  sincere  as  their  woe: 
Jv  V.   V..V.  ;.ii..  s.  ;i.:.  an.i  so  faithful,  sweet  gale, 
>^    •    V  ..:  V ..  .;  \\ncUr,:n\  Hi-h  Chief  of  KinUil .' 
■  V  '  -    .  ..:  ix.v-iTr.-or..  an.i  tnisty,  and  wise, 
'■  ■    :  '.  .-..-.  .:>,  >rA>  fin^i  :.■  jstudy  Uie  skies: 
^    '    v   ■  .-  v;  -.  .  :  .>  ,v.r.v.j«.  from  streamer  to  deck, 
^*     »'     ...«,.   ;  r.jj^iiii  uhon  wafiinjjhim  back — 
.'■.  ,-■*..:  Sk.Miwir.^.  And  Conan's  glad  vale, 
v\..   V,  «,...u  \S,..K*:-«.jc  Hi^h  Chief  of  Kinlaill 

SAINT  CLOCD. 

. r-::x  «>.  September,  1815.J 

*■   *  •    *■-. .  •.  >.   v.-.'.s-:  "ij;h:  The  drum's  deep  roll  was  heai 
•  i.'."    «  >  . «  .  The  bugle  wildly  blew 

.  N  ,v.    '•    .\.  ;,  :.^:.i  Cuvxi-night  to  Hulan  and  Ho 
-    '    N,    .X   , ..,:  That  garrison  Saint  Cloud. 

.     ■ ».  ^ '  »,  ■..  X  ^  .-/'••  The  startled  Xaiads  from  the 

With  broken  urns  withdren 

^  -.^     ■  ..  .'  And  silenced  was  that  pfond< 
X        .«xx.  v,    .  \  \».:d.  The  glory  of  Saint  Cloud. 


i 


THE  DANCE  OF  DEA  Tff, 


pon  \li  steps  of  stooe^ 
dd  its  silence  me, 
ccd,  to  mu^ic  of  our  own, 
iots  of  Saint  Cloud 

e  migbt  hear  each  lovely  note 
lat  ais  summer  dew, 
lughtbe  moonless  airth^y  float, 
fd  from  fair  Saint  Cbud> 

ft  mdody  more  sweet 
»R  never  knew, 
msic's  self  was  wont  to  meet 
nnces  at  5a.mt  Cloud. 

with  more  dehghted  etr, 
cle  round  htr  drew, 
i,  when  gathered  round  to  hear 
iptress  at  Saint  Cloud, 

J  houT^  pocjr  mortals  pass, — 
Eve  Ihose  hours  their  due, 
Among  the  foremost  class 
rmnj^  at  Saint  Cloud. 

DANCE  OF  DEATH. 

I. 

id  mtjfnlng  were  at  meettng 
Watcjloo ; 

1  5unc  their  earliest  greetittg  ; 
,  and  low  tliey  cre%v. 
If  beam  yet  shone 
(bght*  of  Mount  Siimt  John  ; 
*&ads  prolonged  the  sway 
IS  darkness  over  day  ; 
^  thunder* clapf  and  shower, 
a  prcdes tilled  hour. 
(  frequent  through  the  fiiglit 
te  ^hfet";  of  It-vm-light ; 
1  lings  back, 
Mck 
it:,  ky, 

drench'd  with  rain, 
mom  again, 
igh  ckaih  shotiltl  ojine  wi  Ih  day , 

II. 

^  «  tide  and  hour, 

ritch,  arid  fiend»  have  power. 

Illy  forms  through  mist  and 

jwer 

n  «ii  the  giited  ken  - 


t 


And  then  the  aflFrighted  propbct*s  csar 
Drijiks  whisptTs  sirange  of  I  ate  and  fear 
Presaging  death  and  ruin  near 

Among  the  som  of  men  ; — 
Apart  from  Albyn's  war-array* 
'Twas  then  grey  Allan  slceijless  lay  ; 
Grey  Allan,  who,  for  many  a  day, 

Had  followed  stout  and  slerOi 
Where,  ihrough  battle's  rout  aud  reel, 
Storm  of  shot  and  edge  of  steet, 
Led  the  gmndson  of  Lochicl, 

Valiant  Fasstefem. 
Through  steel  and  shot  he  leads  no  more. 
Low  laid   'mid   ^ends*  and  focnien^s 

gore — 
But  long  his  native  lake's  wild  shore^ 
And  Sunart  rough,  and  high  Ardgower, 

And  Monren  long  shall  tell. 
And  proud  Bennevis  hear  with  aw^ 
How,  upon  bloody  Quatre-HTas, 
Brave  Cameron  heard  the  wild  hurra 

Of  conquest  as  he  fclL 


*Lone  on  the  outskirts  of  the  host, 
The  weary  sentitiel  held  post, 
And  heard,  through  darkness  far  aloof, 
The  frequent  dang  of  cout^r's  hoof^ 
Where  held   the  cloak*d  patrol   their 

course, 
And  spurred  Against  &tonn  the  swcnring 

hone ; 
But  there  are  sounds  in  Allan's  ear* 
Patrol  nm  sentinel  may  hear. 
And  sights  before  hk  eye  achast 
Invisible  to  I  hem  have  psu&i  d. 

When  dowTi  the  destined  plain, 
^Twixt  Britain  and  the  bands  of  France^ 
Wild  as  marsh 'borne  meteor's  glance, 
Strange  phantoms  wheet'd  a  revel  dance, 

And  doom'd  the  future  slairu^ 
Such    forms   were   seen,  such   sounds 

were  heard. 
When  Scotland's  }sme%  hii  march  jim* 

pared 
For  FloddenS  fifal  pkm  * 
Such,  when  h.  -  ,a  sword. 

As  Chooser*  >  >  cd 


At^ 
Th. 


hI, 

hand  wv 


hand, 


\ 


4«» 


MISC ELLA tf SOUS  POEMS. 


Wiih  geslunes  wild  sad  dft*d  ; 
PTh«  S^T,  wh(>  watc&'d  ih«ro  ride  tbe 
ftonm 
SiwihrpuK^  ibeir  faint  anditiado*jrOTm 

Thf  T    ^^ -:  tl«4h  loore  red  j 

And  still  V  rounddaj 

A  ad  ncd  dctiO. 


Wheel  the  wild  dance 
White  lightniogK  glauM, 

Atid  lEiuiders  rattle  bud. 
And  olU  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave. 

To  sleep  without  a  shroud* 

Our  airy  feet. 
So  ii^ht  ntid  fteet« 

They  do  not  bend  the  rye 
Thai  sinks  its  head  when  whirl- 
winds rave^ 
An^  twdlf  agnm  ill  eddying  wave» 

As  eftch  wUd  gust  blows  by  ; 
Bui  still  the  eorn, 
At  dawn  of  mom, 

Our  i^x.'sl  steps  that  borc^ 
At  eve  li^  waste, 
^A  tnunpled  paste 

Of  blackening  mud  and  gore. 


Wheel  the  wiJd  dance 
WhUe  lightnings  glance* 

And  thunders  rattle  loud, 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave. 

To  slcq>  without  a  shroud. 

Wheel  the  wild  dswice  I 
Biave  sons  of  France, 

For  you  onr  rin^  makes  room  ; 
Make  ^pace  full  wide 
For  martial  pride. 

For  banner,  sp^r«  and  plume. 
Approach,  draw  near, 
Proud  cuirasfier  I 

Room  for  the  men  of  steel ! 
I  Tlirough  crest  and  pkte 
^The  brotidswortyft  iweiv^ht 

Both  h<^d  and  Wan  '^s^  ^«i* 


Wlied  the  wild  J 
While  lightnii^iiti 

And  thuttdm  ntl 
And  cadi  the  brmvc 
To  bloody  graire, 

To  slet!p  withotil 

Sonj  of  ihe  spear ! 
Vou  feel  us  near 

In  many  a  | 
With  fancy's  \  ^ 
Our  forms  you  1 

And  bear  < 
With  dearer 
Erefi*"^  0*  "i" 

Your  sA\ 

On  trembling  wing 

sfirriie 

Oar  ehfiif  of  I 


\ 


^Tied  the  ^ 

While  lighti 

And  thundcri  rat 
And  call  the  brave 
To  bloody  grave. 

To  sleep  wiihoal 

Burst,  ye  cloudy  in  ti 
Redder  rain  ^h^ll  S( 

See  the  east  grow 
Yield  we  place  to  si 
Ere  deadber  bolts  i 
Shall  the  wetkin*s  t 
Elemental  tuge  Is  ti 

To  the  wrath  of 

vttr. 

At  mom,  grey  Allan's  n 
Heard  of  the  visiwiM  si] 

The  legend  heard  h 
But  the  Seers  gifted  eye 
Deafcn'd  his  ear,  and  m 

Ere  closed  that  blot 
He  sleeps  fur  from  his  II i^ 
But  often  of  the  Dance  k 

Hiso  '         11  tl 

On  picqiir  11  e 

And  waniuj^  „  «.^.,  .,ics| 

K:5A  4xMr&.  k  ^timiB 


THE  TROUBADOUR, 


ROMANCE    OF    DUNOIS. 

FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

[i8is.] 

The  original  of  this  little  Romance  makes  part  of  a  manuscript  collection 
French  Songs,  probably  compiled  by  some  young  officer,  which  was  found  on 
field  of  Waterloo,  so  much  stained  with  clay  and  with  blood,  as  sufficiently 
indicate  what  had  been  the  fate  of  its  late  owner.  The  song  is  popular  in  Frar 
and  is  rather  a  good  specimen  of  the  style  of  composition  to  which  it  belongs.  *] 
tnnslation  is  strictly  literal 

It  was  Dunois,  the  young  and  brave,  was  bound  for  Palestine, 

But  first  he  made  his  orisons  before  Saint  Mary's  shrine  : 

"  And  grant,  immortal  Queen  of  Heaven,"  was  still  the  Soldier's  prayer, 

"That  I  may  prove  the  bravest  knight,  and  love  the  fairest  fair." 

His  oath  of  honour  on  the  shrine  he  graved  it  with  his  sword, 
And  foUow'd  to  the  Holy  Land  the  banner  of  his  Lord  ; 
\Vhere,  faithful  to  his  noble  vow,  his  war-cry  fill'd  the  air, 
•*Be  honoured  aye  the  bravest  knight,  beloved  the  fairest  fair." 

They  owed  the  conquest  to  his  arm,  and  then  his  Liege- Lord  said, 
••The  heart  that  has  for  honour  beat  by  bliss  must  be  repaid. — 
My  daughter  Isabel  and  thou  shall  be  a  wedded  pair. 
For  thou  art  bravest  of  the  brave,  she  fairest  of  the  fair." 

And  then  they  bound  the  holy  knot  before  Saint  Mary's  shrine. 
That  makes  a  paradise  on  earth,  if  hearts  and  hands  combine  ; 
And  every  lord  and  lady  bright,  that  were  in  chapel  there, 
Cried,  "  Honoor'd  be  the  bravest  knight,  beloved  the  fairest  fair  ! " 

THE  TROUBADOUR. 

FROM  THE  SAME  COLLECTION. 


[1815.] 


Glowing  with  love,  on  fire  for  fame, 

A  Troubadour  that  hated  sorrow, 
Seneath  his  lady's  window  came, 

A  nd  thus  he  sung  his  last  good-morrow: 
••  My  arm  it  is  my  countr/s  right. 

My  heart  is  in  my  true-love's  bower ; 
Gaily  for  love  and  fame  to  fight 

BefiU  the  gallant  Troubadour." 

And  while  he  march'd  with  helm  on 
head 

And  harp  in  hand,  the  descant  rung, 
As,  iiuthful  to  his  fiivourite  maid. 

The  minstrel-burden  still  he  sung  : 
••  Mv  arm  it  is  my  country's  right. 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower ; 
Kesolved  for  love  and  fame  to  fight, 

I  come^  a  gallant  Troubadour." 


Even  when  the  battle-roar  was  deep, 

With  dauntless  heart  hehcw'd  his  w 
'Mid    splintering   lance  and    falchl 
sweep, 

And  still  was  heard  his  warrior-laj 
"  My  life  it  is  my  country's  right, 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower ; 
For  love  to  die,  for  fame  to  fight. 

Becomes  the  valiant  Troubadour.' 

Alas !  upon  the  bloody  field 

He  fell  beneath  the  foeman's  glaiv 
But  still  reclining  on  his  shield. 

Expiring  sung  the  exulting  stave  :- 
"  My  life  it  is  my  country's  right. 

My  heart  is  in  my  lady's  bower ; 
For  love  and  fame  to  fall  in  fight 

Becomes  the  valiant  Troubadour.* 


MISCELLAXEOUS  POEMS, 


SONG. 

'    v:  ..r  rj.r  niNXSKor  the  hocsc  of  BrccLEUCH,  a 

l.».  :  iiAU.  MATCH  ON  CARTEUIAL'GH. 
[1815.] 

i-.  %  :»v  \r-rmT,  c?e«  of  Xevizk  its  summons  cxtendiof^ 
. '..  x;^-iu.  >-  wAVinf  m  imoke  and  in  flame ; 

..ur  '.i-r^^::':  :.h:rie.  from,  his  moantain  descending, 
>w^.  .>  :^-:^  ;  s  Lbe  heaiher  to  join  in  the  game. 

CHORUS. 
■■^.1  fc-  rw:-<  :L- K7Kti^,  ItS  fiyrat  winds  fan  ker, 

.^*;    £..    "...x^a;  .r^"*  Ettruk  df^ht  ci^vf  and  m^n  ; 
.'I     "  •     :.i  .  c-S,-vj  iiT^  in  hafrSf  defend  krr^ 

r  ..i  ^ .-  .  .VM  vtik  kinJ^  like  our  fathers  hcfjre, 

'1:  S..1  :!»r-:  .:  va.irr  spread  waste  and  disorder, 
.:.  ^^.-'.-i  .i  rv:  •Ti'Ncents  he  paused  and  withdrew, 

•   ; :«.   :XT.  Vin  Trj::-»hal3*d  ihc  pride  of  the  Border, 

.  :.   '   .  ■  .-^  ..    :-;  •  ..7.v«  the  IVanus  of  BuccLEiCH. 
.  : .-.   ...   V  ..;  .:r  :\i:jncr,  A:c. 

-^  .^  »  »• .  ;.t  r.iTi.  :.  CKT  revel  has  borne  her, 

N  ,      -■:,;>  ^r.v>.  \-;  her.  no  >]^armt'n  surround  ; 

,  .  ;    1 .      '.v. -."  ...i.!  sc-aihe  or  should  scorn  her, 

•■v.  V  •■     .  . ,  '  ,-.-;>  t^■.^uld  be  cold  on  the  ground. 
'..'•   ...   V  -.r  ;^f  i\i:'.acr.  &c 

.     ^      .  ^i,*  ,-,.  .r  :-,-.r.  i^f  c:v;I  dissension, 

.      V.  ...     ;.-.::.rfr>  HoMK,  IXhclas,  and  Car  : 
...    :  K  \.  . }  ..-.  jV.>::me  shall  mingle, 

*'  « v:..-r  :,>  :>;r-.:  V.:hers  in  war. 

"■■ :.'.'.}:  ':^7.v..*:.  i\c 

s  r.      .\-   :.  :y,".a:>.  sharp  be  the  weather, 
-.  • ..  .V.  \ .■».  v'.^Vid  h-ij^pen  to  fall, 
V,  .      o   ■' -  <■  '"-a^  •»  su".uMc  on  heather, 
V  >       .    *    .-.     :...'.  ji.-.'-jr  a:  /.vn-balL 
■ .     .  •  ^-  . '  . : .'  :x'.-r,c:.  Jtc. 

*  V         -    ».     ^■ .  ..  .*,:-.■:<  .1  K::he  measure 
.N*    .  ...,.•..     I  .:.;\  :>.a;  wi:ncss*d  our  fun, 

■  ,  • .  '         ' .  ■,.".::.,-.;  ^v^li  ysxn  in  our  pleasure, 
■.'.-  \-:  ^:'..:  t:;c  lads  that  have  won. 

',   "  ss-*   '^       ■*.,.'>■■*,  K:h  Rorx^ngh  and  Landward, 
's    -    ^'    .  .-  ;  .\:  V  :ho  Heni's  ingle-nook  ; 

»  .    .*.  ".  .'.::>.  rVr  lUv'i'i  Fi'CH  and  his  standar 
•v   \    ,^  .; ',.  .  s-  v\  ur::ry.  :he  Clan,  and  the  Duke  I 

.   .•     .  .  y.' •'-.'-,.'.'.•  •'.'r.vfnt'nds/tjn  Aer, 

.  ...    .  .     ..  ^,.;t  k,\KS^  itke our fat/ters  before. 


THE  RETURH  TO  ULSTER. 


4^? 


LULLABY    OF    AN  INFANT   CHIEF. 


Oj  HUSH  thee,  my  bobiei  thy^  sire  was  a  knight. 

Thy  mother  a  lady  l>oih  lovely  and  bright ; 

The  wootb  and  the  glens,  from  tfie  towers  which  we  see, 

They  aU  are  belonging,  dear  babie,  lo  ihcc 

O  ho  fo,  t  ri  ri,  caduj  gu  lo, 

O  ho  rOp  i  li  ri,  &a 


O,  fear  not  the  bugle,  though  loudly  it  blows, 
It  calk  but  the  war^:lers  that  guard  thy  repose  ; 
Their  bows  would  l>e  bended,  their  blades  would  be  red, 
Ere  the  step  of  a  toe  man  draws  pear  to  thy  bed 
O  ho  ro,  i  li  ri,  &:c. 

O,  huah  thee,  my  babie,  the  time  soon  will  come, 
V  ■        '       T?ep  shall  be  broken  by  tnimpet  and  drum  ; 
1  lEiec,  uiy  darling,  take  rest  while  yotr  may, 

i  ^i  ^„  ..^  ^  jmes  with  manho<Kl,  anJ  waking  w  iih  day* 
O  ho  ro^  i  ri  ri,  &c> 


I 


THE    RETURN    TO    ULSTER. 
[iSi6.] 

Onci  again  I — but  how  c^         *      ice  my  wand*iin^  begmi* 
I  hjLve  heard  the  deep  v.  I  agati  titid  B4llti« 

Aittl  Ihe  pines  of  Clanln„    ..  .      ...ud  to  the  ro4r, 

Tblt  wwiries  the  echoes  »jf  fair  ry.llftmorc. 

AIas  I  my  poor  Ixjsom,  and  why  ahouldst  thou  bum  ( 

With  the  scene*  of  my  youtJi  uan  iu  mptnrcs  rvtunt  ? 

Can  1  live  the  dear  life'of  d^rhiion  aj'am. 

That  flowM  when  these  ecboes  first  mtit'd  with  my  strain? 

It  was  (hen  that  aroutid  me,  though  poor  and  unknown, 
High  spells  of  mysterious  tnehnntmcftl  were  thrown^ 
The  ijreAms  wrre  of  *ilver,  of  diamond  tlie  dew, 

Tfj'   '      '  I   ■        ■"  .  ■  w, 

I  i';  ,LS  on  fire 

Ai  L.iv  .  .n .M.  M  ...  .,  ....  .  of  their  lyre; 

To  liie  *lwas  not  Ici^^eml,  nor  \..  ir, 

But  a  vision  of  tioonLidi%  tfiiitii.  ;id  clear* 

Ultonia*s  old  heroes  awoke  at  the  call. 

And  renewed  the  wild  pomp  of  the  chnsc  nod  the  liall ; 


«.«  jnSCBlZAXEOVS  rOEMS. 


Ani  die  eiaiiri  ofFMB  flMlTd  fioce  from  on  hijgPi, 
:  ft  hsrss  X  tbe  bb  wkm  dw  tcmpot  is  nigh. 


1:  «R«  i  '±si  ^  faup  of  £i«ai  Erin  once  more 

>?!:  «rT  x:  rssaesbnaoe;  fowl  Iwut,  ihoudil  thonbnn? 
rxi^t  vtrr  iarft  .-<  .adnaoo  md  cumM  fetmiL 


5U£  w  s^  ;xw  X  yfwmtmm,  tbe  Maid  who  stood  by, 
^.Tv:  iucspi  S7  liT,  v^i^e  she  tniii*d  from  mine  eye? 

^  b  >^.  ?.x\  &  1^33.1^  J3st  gUndng  to  view, 

T^es  2>c«ne*i  s  iIk  sanbcam,  or  melted  to  dew  ? 
/it     w.^ifi  ■'.  bfti  Swa  &x— Oh  !  would  that  her  e>ie 

rt.«;  Sivs  :u;:  a  isir^sizMe  thai  shot  through  the  sky, 
\.iu  x«r  v-.-ux  i^ks:  «:ts  aonUed  to  melod/s  thrill, 
*-..&:  ^e«s  nc  a  x?c:«t,  thai  s^*d  and  was  still ! 

.>     «-.>ii>i  r.  ha£  Ser::  six    not  then  this  poor  heart 
H»:  trxrs ':  :*«  sfti  insoo.  to  lov«  and  to  part ; 
" .   >r«.-.  xnusMuc^  :a.  barthcn  of  care, 
v»  r.  i:  '.  7.i!'£  vr  zrx  wTpxhh  1  had  no  one  to  share. 
\  .i    v,-:  •.a-  I  ^ti.  wiser.  !:fc*s  summer  was  done, 
<  ••-     Ti;  :;is^  ./  >jr  in:r:sn  were  fast  s{^ceding  on, 
*  '  i%.'    r-;    tr^."  !.?»:  :'r.<  rj^bes  re  brought  in  your  Iraiii, 
v.:u  'i'^.i's  ziiz  :itf  ir£i=  j^'mv  spring-tide  again.*' 


-  .K    OF  H.\ZELI>EAN. 

'  "*».  V  ^  v:.-.=r  .-.  -•  H  K:..!*.:  :>  .-.r.c-'er.t.     The  others  were  written 

V :    v"  A=.  r-St  -  >  A  lb}  a's  A  niholog)*. 

in. 

'  w, »  w^^.     1,  >»    *,'  :  ".'.  "i...*?  "A  chain  of  gold  yc  sail  not! 

\i  > .  ,  ,v     >. ,     .       .        ,  '  X^^r  braid  to  bin«!  your  haii 

•  .V    ».    .       •*■.-.    ^■,---  V  ■-.  Ni.r  mettle- 1  hound.  Hi »rnur^ 

V"    »^v.      v*^'..  Nor  palfrvy  froh  and  fiir; 

* ..    .*  V.     N  '  -  ■     .s.-.  ". ..   :.  Ard  you.  the  fi.'roTno>:  o'  thci 

N..^  ,v ..  V  '.         V  v.\  •  Shaii  ride  our  fort>t  t\iKtr. 

^u.   ,.v   vV    '.v\    *,    ,  VN  .  .«■.•.  ■>/  Bs:  aye  she  KhM  the  tears  vIl^* 

v.     .n\..   ;■..«.',  .  .^•.•.•.  For  J».Kk  of  Hazeldean. 

IV. 

\     .    V*    "»  »  V.     ,    ^-  .•■  \'  .'  vi\  The  Icirk  was  deck'd  at  more 

\           •     V.    ,'»nnV  v.^  .■..,■  .  The  t-j>ers  jjlimmerM  iair: 

\    ..  j^  "..v   *,'»s".^  V       s:---.  The  priest  and  bridei:ro^>m  MX 

V  .  '   '  . .    . .  ',  K  ,^  ,'*  .  i,-  .  And  dame  and  knight  are 

*■•-.'*■-      ■  .N«i,\  ,.'  'V,  Thc>*  s«>n::ht  herhaiih  byK..w 

'. N*     ,  X.v;^  The  laJie  was  not  scct  ! 

*'      ..•.»*.      S-.  ."^v  .,■  i  N /.,'M  .'.  v.*  She**  o'er  the  R^nier,  and  sv 

.-   .      . ,  V  ...  V. ^w'.-.'sNik^.v  Wi' Jock  of  Hazeldcan. 


MACGREGOR'S  GATI/ERIXG. 
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PIBROCH    OF    DONALD    DHU. 
Air—"  Piobair  o/DomMU  Dkuidk," 
[1816.] 
rins  is  a  very  ancient  pibroch  belonging  to  Clan  MacDonald,  and  supposed 
9  refer  to  the  expedition  of  Donald  Balloch,  who,  in  143 1,  launched  from  the 
des  with  a  considerable  force,  invaded  Lochaber,   and  at  Inverlochy  defeated 
nd  put  to  flight  the  E^b  of  Mar  and  Caithness,  though  at  the  head  of  an  army 
mpenox  t9  his  own.     The  words  of  the  set,  theme,  or  melody,  to  which  the  pipe 
■nations  are  applied,  run  thus  in  Gaelic : — 

Piofaaireachd  Dhonuil  Dhuidh,  piobaireachd  Dhonuil 

Piofaaireachd  Dhonuil  Dhuidh,  piobaireachd  Dhonuil , 

Piobaireachd  Dhonuil  Dhuidh,  piobaireachd  Dhonuil 

Piob  agus  bratach  air  faiche  Inverlochi. 

The  pipe-tummons  of  Donald  the  Black, 

The  pipe  summons  of  Donald  the  Black, 

The  war-pipe  and  the  pennon  are  on  the  gathering-place  at  Inverlochy. 


Pibroch  of  Donuil  Dhu, 

Pibroch  of  Donuil, 
Wake  thy  wild  voice  anew. 

Summon  Clan  Conuil. 
Come  away,  come  away, 

Hark  to  the  summons  ! 
Come  in  your  war  array, 

Gentles  and  commons. 

Come  firom  deep  glen,  and 

From  mountain  so  rocky, 
The  war-pipe  and  pennon 

Are  at  Inverlocky. 
Come  every  hill-plaid,  and 

True  heart  that  wears  one, 
Come  every  steel  blade,  and 

Strong  hand  that  bears  one. 

Leave  untended  the  herd. 
The  flock  without  shelter ; 

Leave  the  corpse  uninterr*d. 
The  bride  at  the  altar ; 


Leave  the  deer,  leave  the  steer, 
Leave  nets  and  barges  : 

Come  with  your  fighting  gear, 
Broadswords  and  targes. 

Come  as  the  winds  come,  when 

Forests  are  rended ; 
Come  as  the  waves  come,  when 

Navies  are  stranded  : 
Faster  come,  faster  come, 

Faster  and  faster. 
Chief,  vassal,  page  and  groom, 

Tenant  and  master. 

Fast  they  come,  fast  they  come  ; 

See  how  they  gather  I 
Wide  waves  the  eagle  plume. 

Blended  with  heather. 
Cast  your  plaids,  draw  your  blades, 

Forwara  each  man  set ! 
Pibroch  of  Donuil  Dhu, 

Knell  for  the  onset ! 


MACGREGOR'S    GATHERING. 

Air—"  Thain'  a  Grigalack. 

WRITTEN  FOR  ALBYN'S  ANTHOLOGY. 

[1816.] 

[lese  verses  are  adapted  to  a  very  wild,  yet  lively  gathering-tune,  used  by  the 
acGr^ors.  The  severe  treatment  of  this  Clan,  their  outlawry,  and  the  pro- 
ription  of  their  very  name,  are  alluded  to  in  the  Ballad. 

The  moon's  on  the  lake,  and  the  mist's  on  the  brae. 
And  the  Clan  has  a  name  that  is  nameless  bv  day ; 
Then  gather,  gather,  gather  Grigalacn  ! 
Gather,  gather,  gather,  && 
Our  signal  for  fight,  that  from  monarchs  we  drew. 
Must  M  heard  but  by  night  in  our  vengeful  haloo  ! 
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Thcnhilo^Grisibch!  lialoo»  Grigalia ! 

Halv>3,  haloo,  huoo^  Cripdadi,  &G. 
O^cn  fkrthy's  prood  moniifaimi,  Cosldmm  and  her  towe 
G^msuae  2nd  GlmljoB  no  longer  aie  oon ; 

Were  landkst.  Undleai,  hndleui  Gri^ih^! 

l-iivIWi,  hadleufe  hndlea^  ftc. 
rnt  doom'd  and  devoted  bj  tmoI  and  lord, 
MacGneyor  has  still  both  his  heart  and  his  sword  ! 

llien  courage,  cuarage.  conrage,  Grigalach  t 

Courage,  courage,  courage,  &c. 
If  thev  rob  us  of  name,  and  pursue  us  with  beagles, 
Give  ihcir  roofs  to  the  flame,  and  their  flesh  to  the  eagle 

Then  vengeance,  vengeance,  %-engeance,  GrigaJac 

Vengeance,  \*engcance,  %-engeance,  &c. 
Wliile  there's  Iea\'es  in  the  forest,  and  foam  on  the  river, 
MacGregor,  despite  them,  shall  flourish  for  e\-er ! 

Come  then,  Grigalach,  come  then,  Grigalach ! 

Come  then,  come  then,  come  then,  &c 
Through  the  depths  of  Loch  Katrine  the  steed  shall  can 
1  t'er  the  ])eak  of  Ben- Lomond  the  galley  shall  steer, 
And  the  hkUs  of  Craig-Royslon  like  icicles  melt. 
Ere  our  wnmgs  be  forgot,  or  our  vengeance  unfelt 

Then  gather,  gather,  gather,  Grigalach  ! 

Gather,  gather,  gather,  &c. 

THE  SUN  UPON  THE  WEIRDLAW  HILL. 
Air — **RimkiH  aluin  'stu  mo  rtiM." 

[1817] 

TiTK  HUM  u])on  the  Weirdlaw  Hill,  ■   The  quiet  lake,  the  boln 


III  I'Jtiii  k's  v:ilc,  is  sinking  sweet ; 
The  urhllaiiil  wind  is  hush  and  still, 

Tin*  liikf  lifH  sleeping  at  my  feet 
Vet  not  lilt'  liiiidscnpe  to  mine  eye 

Ucan  1 1  lose  bright  hues  that  once  it 
Inirc ; 
Though  evening,  with  her  richest  dye, 

Flames  o'er  tlie  hills  of  Ettrick's  shore. 

With  listless  look  along  the  plain, 
I  see  Tweed's  silver  current  glide, 

An<l  coldly  mark  the  holy  fane 
Of  Melrose  rise  in  ruined  pride. 


The  hill,  the  stream, 
tree, — 
Are  they  still  such  as  or 
Or  is  the  drearj'  chanj 

Alas,  the  warp*d  and  br 

How  can  it  bear  the  i 
The  harp  of  strainM  and 

How  to  the  minstrers 
To  aching  eyes  each  Ian 

To  feverish  pulse  eachj 
And  Araby's  or  Eden's 

Were  barren  as  tliis  n 


THE  MONKS  OF  BANGOR'S  MARCH. 
Air—"  VrndaitA  Mionge.** 
WRITTEN   FOR  MR.    GEORGE  THOMSON'S  WELSH  MELO 
[1817.] 
Ethelkrid,  orOLFRin,  King  of  Northumberland,  having  besieged 
and  Brockmarl,  a  British  Prince,  advancing  to  relieve  it,  the  1 
neighbouring  Monaslery  ot  liaxv^oi  inaxtVied  m  procession,  to  pray 


AfACA'^IMMOA^S  LAMENT. 
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ymtvu  Hui  the  British  being  totally  t^cfcated,  the  heathen  victor 
V 10  the  swore!,  and  destroyed  their  monastery.  The  tune  to  which 
\  ure  fltbpteJ  is  called  the  Monki'  March,  and  is  supposed  to  have  ht^u 
'  cjr  ill-omened  processioTi. 


he  heathen  trumpet's  clang 
fid  bcleagucT'd  Chcittrr  mng, 
td  nun  and  friar  cray 
di*d  from  Bangor  s  fair  Abbaye ; 
1  their  holy  anthem  sounds, 
m*s  vale  the  hymn  rebounds, 
iting  down  the  silvan  Deet 

iht  tnni»  procession  goes^ 

'^iicir  ctti^bCii  pnvf^ 
n-muther  mild 
lid  banner  smiled ; 
ink  such  saintly  band 

III  J  '         I  unhallowed  hand? 

Rlbe  Divine  decree, 
It  masse*  owly  wng, 
di  that  ccmtets  only  swmig, 
the  northern  l>ow  and  bill, 
the  ^ax<cry  wild  and  shrill : 


Woe  to  Brock  ma^ffi  feeble  hand. 
Woe  to  Olfrid's  blfjody  brand. 
Woe  to  Sa\on  cmcfly, 

O  nmerrrti  Demimf 

Weltering  Jtmid  warriors  slain, 
Spnrn'd  by  steeds  with  bloody  nnnnc, 
Slaughter'd  do'iVTi  by  heathen  bla*lei 
Bangor^s  peaceful  miinks  are  laJil  i 
Word  of  parting  rest  uiispoke, 
Mass  unsung,  and  bread  nn broke ; 
For  their  iouk  for  charily, 

Stn^^  O  mhertrt,  Bomim! 

Bangor !  o'er  the  murder  wail  \ 
Long  thy  ruins  told  the  lale^ 
Shattered  lowers  smd  broken  arcli 
Long  recaird  the  woefwl  march  ; 
On  Oiy  shrine  no  tapers  bumi 
Never  shall  thy  priest*  return ; 
The  pilgrim  sighs  anti  lings  for  tlicr, 
0  miscnrf^  Ihmmei 


MACKRIMMONVS    LAMENT, 

Aj*— "  Chsi  nil  mi  iniiU:* 

iimon,  hereditary  piper  to  the  Laird  of  Madewt,  is  said  to  have  com- 

ihjs  Lament  when  the  Clan  was  about  to  depart  upon  cidi3i.tantand  tlangpcfiHiii 

Eion.     The  NHnstiel  was  impresj^cd  with  a  belief,  which  the  evt-nt  vetifii-d, 

p  w±s  to  be  sUin  in  the  appioachiriK  feud;  and  hence  the  (iaelic  wof*U, 

'    :       '   :htilis  Madimi^  <%a   tt/l  Mu^rimmotf/*  *- I    '    "  t 

returns,  yet  Mackrimmoti  iball  ni:vrr  rcti 

-   iun,  from  its  being  the  strain  with  which  tli'.     r,,.^   ,,.lJ 

fc»l  Highlands  and  Isles  usuaUy  take  leave  of  their  native  shore. 

'  "  -:  from  the  grey  castle  salUcs, 
•,  unmoorM  arc  the  galleys  j 

,ki,kxt-,rJ     E-h-trn-'  hir,^,-t  ini]  quiver, 

ii-;ir  ever  I 
niiig; 

ttli  eacSi  d,4rk  gloi,  in  w  Ijiiili  rcUkltt  r  ar*;  roaming  j 

ell,  hiiiely  Skyc,  to  lake*  mountain,  and  river; 

mI  may  relum,  but  Mackrimmon  shall  never  I 

)  Farewell  the  bright  cloirds  I  hat  on  Quitliin  are  sleeping ; 
farewell  the  britjht  eyes  in  the  r>un  that  are  weeping; 
fi>  each  minstrel  delusion,  farewell  I — and  for  ever— 
liickrimmon  departs,  to  return  to  you  never  I 
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The  Bansheis  wild  voice  sings  the  death-dirge  before  mc^ 
The  pall  of  the  dead  for  a  mantle  hangs  o'er  me ; 
But  my  heart  shall  not  flag,  and  my  nerves  shall  not  shiver. 
Though  devoted  I  go— to  return  again  never  ! 

"  Too  ofl  shall  the  notes  of  Mackrimmon*s  bewailing 
Be  heard  when  the  Gael  on  their  exile  are  sailing ; 
Dear  land  !  to  the  shores,  whence  unwilling  we  sevei; 
Return — return — return  shall  we  never  I 

Cha  till,  cha  till,  cha  till  sin  tuille ! 

Cha  till,  cha  till,  cha  tUl  sin  tuUle^ 

Cha  till,  cha  till,  cha  till  sin  tuUIe, 

Gea  thillis  Macleod,  cha  till  Mackrimmon  ! " 


DONALD    CAIRD'S    COME    AGAIN. 

AiVL'"** Malcolm  CatrcTs  come  agaiti," 
[1818.] 


CHORUS. 

Donald  Cairo's  come  again  I 
Donald  CainTs  come  again  t 
Tell  the  neivs  in  brugh  and  glen , 
Donald  Caird^s  come  again  I 

Donald  Caird  can  lilt  and  sing. 
Blithely  dance  the  Hieland  fling. 
Drink  till  the  gudeman  be  blind, 
Fleech  till  the  gudewife  be  kind; 
Hoop  a  leglin,  clout  a  pan. 
Or  crack  a  pow  wi'  ony  man  ; 
Tell  the  news  in  bnigh  and  glen, 
Donald  Caird's  come  again, 

Donald  Caird^s  come  again  I 
Donald  Caird^s  come  again  I 
Tell  the  news  in  brugh  and  glen ^ 
Donald  Caird^s  come  again. 

Donald  Caird  can  wire  a  maukin. 
Kens  the  wiles  o'  dun -deer  staukin*, 
Leisters  kipper,  makes  a  shift 
To  shoot  a  muir-fowl  in  the  drift ; 
Water-bailiffs,  rangers,  keepers. 
He  can  wauk  when  they  are  sleepers  ; 
Not  for  bountith  or  reward 
Dare  ye  mell  wi'  Donald  Caird- 
Donald  Caird'' s  come  a<^ain  t 
Donald  Caird^s  come  again  I  • 
Gar  the  bagpipes  hum  amain^ 
Donald  Caird^s  come  again, 

Donald  Caird  can  drink  a  gill 
Fast  as  hostler-wife  can  fill; 
Ilka  ane  that  sells  gude  liquor 
Kens  how  Donald  bends  a  bicker  ; 


When  he's  fou  he*s  stoat  and  sng^ 
Keeps  the  cantle  o'  the  cavsej ; 
Hieland  chief  and  Lawland  hurd 
Maun  gie  room  to  Donald  Caiid ! 

Donald  Caird* s  come  againl 
Donald  Caird^s  come  again  t 
Tell  the  news  in  brugh  atulgiflt, 
Donald  Caird* s  come  again, 

Steek  the  amrie,  lock  the  kist, 
Else  some  gear  may  weel  be  mist; 
Donald  Caird  finds  orra  things 
Where  Allan  Gregor  fand  the  tii^; 
Dunts  of  kebbucl^  taits  o'  woo^ 
Whiles  a  hen  and  whiles  a  sov, 
Webs  or  duds  frae  hedge  or  yard— 
'Ware  the  wuddie,  Donald  Caird! 

Donald  Caird*  s  come  again  I 
Donald  Caird* s  come  again  I 
Dinna  let  the  Shirra  hn 
Donald  Caird* s  come  again. 

On  Donald  Caird  the  doom  wis  sW 
Craig  to  tether,  legs  to  aim ; 
But  Donald  Caird  wi'  mickle  study, 
Caught  the  gift  to  cheat  the  wuddie; 
Rings  of  aim,  and  bolts  of  stcd. 
Fell  like  ice  frae  hand  and  hcd ! 
Watch  the  sheep  in  fauld  and  ^Ot 
Donald  Caird's  come  again  ! 

Donald  Caird* s  come  again  f 
Donald  Csird*s  come  again! 
Dinna  let  the  Justice  hn 
Donald  Cairts  come  again. 


THE  MAW  OF  /SLA. 
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ION  ETTRICK  FORESTS  MOUNTAINS  DUN. 
f  [I822J 


t  Foresf  s  tnoiteuins  dun, 
;  to  hear  the  sptiitsman^s  gon, 
the  heAth-frequetiting  brood 
gh  the  booodaf  solitude ; 
A  cairn  and  trcDched  mound, 
tuefs  of  yore  <^leep  lone  and 
ind, 
»,  whert  grey-hair^d  shcp- 

the  fairia  love  to  dwell 

f  diver  5(fcsim&  of  Tweed, 
E  the  mimic  (\y  to  lead, 
iJie  hook  the  silnton  sprtngs» 
ine  whistles  through  the  rings ; 
tf  eddy  see  him  try, 
MT»g  from  the  current  high, 
iful  eye  imd  cautious  hand 
1  strength  lo  knd. 


*Tis  blithe  along  the  midnight  tide. 
With  stalwart  arm  the  boat  to  g^de ; 
On  high  the  dazzling  blaze  to  fear. 
And  heedful  plunge  the  barbed  spear ; 
Rock,  wood,  and  scaur,  emerging  bright, 
Fling  on  the  stream  their  ruddy  light. 
And  from  the  bank  our  band  appean 
Like  Genii,  arm*d  with  fiery  sfwan. 

*Tis  blithe  at  eve  to  tell  the  tale, 
How  we  succeed,  and  how  we  fail, 
Whether  at  Alywn's  lordly  meal. 
Or  lowlier  board  of  Asheatid  ; 
While  the  gay  tapers  ehccrly  shine. 
Bickers  the  fircj  and  flows  the  wine — 
Days  free  from  thought,  and  nlghis  fitwn 

My  blessing  on  the  Forest  fw. 


THE   MAID    OF    ISLA. 
A»-"  TJk4'  Maid  #//f&i.* 
FOR  MR.   GEORGE  THOMSO»*S  5CC3TTISH  MELODIES. 


tiSaz] 


I  of  Ida,  from  the  cliff, 

Dks  on  troubled  wave  and  sky, 

I  not  see  yon  little  skifif 

ii  infojun, 
i  j*jie  war  uncifual  ufgcT— 
R*i$  maid,  she  seekis  her  hotne, 

.  maid*  yon  aeu -bird  mark, 
^te  ring  gleams  through  mUt 
i  spray* 

rt-cloudt  lowering  dflfk| 
she  wheels  away  j — 


Where  clouds  are  dark  and  billows  rav^ 
%Vhy  to  the  shelter  ihould  she  come 

Of  cliflT,  exposed  to  wind  and  wavct — 
Qh»  maid  of  I&la,  \m  her  home  J 

As  breeze  and  tide  l*^  yntiffrr  skifT, 

Thou'rt  adverse  t  f  brings 

AtYd  cold  as  is  yon 

Where  sca-birda  l.         i       i    ^cirierl 
wing. 
Yet  cold  a*  ri>ck,  unk  jf  J  i ,  \s  a\  c. 

Still,  Isla^s  maid,  to  thee  I  come  ; 
For  in  thy  love,  or  in  Ins  j^ntve, 

Mn*t  Allan  Vouridi  fiml  ht&  home. 


I 
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FAREWELL  TO  THE  MUSE. 
[1822.] 

Enchantress,  farewell,  who  so  oft  has  decoy'd  me. 

At  the  close  of  the  evening  through  woodlands  to  roam, 
Where  the  forester,  lated,  with  wonder  espied  me 

Explore  the  wild  scenes  he  was  quitting  for  home. 
Farewell,  and  take  with  thee  thy  numbers  wild  speaking 

The  language  alternate  of  rapture  and  woe  : 
Oh  !  none  but  some  lover,  whose  heart-strings  are  breaking 

The  pang  that  I  feel  at  our  parting  can  know. 

Each  joy  thou  couldst  double,  and  when  there  came  sorrow. 

Or  pale  disappointment  to  darken  my  way. 
What  voice  was  like  thine,  that  could  sing  of  to-morrow, 

Till  forgot  in  the  strain  was  the  grief  of  to-day ! 
But  when  friends  drop  around  us  in  life's  weary  waning. 

The  grief^  Queen  of  Numbers,  thou  canst  not  assuage  ; 
Nor  the  gradual  estrangement  of  those  yet  remaining^ 

The  kmguor  of  pain,  and  the  dullness  of  age. 

'Twas  thou  that  once  taught  me,  in  accents  bewailing. 

To  sing  how  a  warrior  lay  stretch*d  on  the  plain. 
And  a  maiden  hung  o'er  him  with  aid  unavailmg. 

And  held  to  his  lips  the  cold  goblet  in  vain  ; 
As  vain  thy  enchantments,  O  Queen  of  wild  Numbers, 

To  a  bard  when  the  reign  of  his  fimcy  is  o'er. 
And  the  auick  pulse  of  feeling  m  apathy  slumbers — 

Farewell,  then,  Enchantress ; — I  meet  thee  no  more. 


END  OF  THE  POEMS. 


APPENDIX, 


m  TO  THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 


\ti  ffMtf  #WT  m  SmnkMrnr 


That 
of 

:1V  of 

he 

.Ic, 
the 


tif  Jame*  1  ,  Sir  Wnitam 
cbkf  or  r>  '  -  ■-  -v 
jed^  wtth 

Uifurihc    Li,ir..si;,    III    i,r,(aK 

,  iyititf  upjii  line  Tevtoi^ 


h^T 


]ft- 


imCf  IP  €)(' 
1     lo    such 

,   tkat  the 

■'.re    .Tiv    ii'-irj    as  th<i«: 
.^etfcd  t(i  cflstt tiiencc  a 

li    the    KnjjSf^h,  wht.-h 


a  number  oC  eentlcmen  of  their  uwn  uiine,  who 
held  land*  lf<ini  their  chief,  fjr  the  mititiuy 
tcTvlee  of  vatchiag  tmd  warding  hk  ouUe* 

"Of  i  inHK,"  lap  Ffoi^sart,  **the  Seottkli 
cutuut  hoist  froki  jJtilJ  with  the  bow,  bm  nitH«r 
bear  HjteA.wiUi  which,  ia  tiicQe  of  need,  tb*?Y  ^rtve 
heavy  «rok«"    The  JedwooiJ  rt 

of  fartUaUt  used  ^  bominjen,  k* 

the  armi  of  JedbunEh,  *hjeb  -  .i:r 

mouDted,  and  armed  with  this  w.-ffim  ilia 
abo  csdlcd  a  Jcdwa«d  flx  Jtddart  itatC 

I  J.  TJk^  tvatrA,  ajpai^i  Simi^m/ont  and 

Tkrraffn  Bmrnksom^i  /t'rdijf  t^wfrr, 
Fr»m     iFarkitHtrtk,    fir  A*4T«vrM,  *r 


to    iJlr 

its  in' 

With  liis^  n!::j£liLJ'",»urs 


,    uf 


IS- 


^»r  Wnttef  S«nft  df  Biicdeucb  succeeded  lO 


che 


I 


ill      VV^itAlI 


t.i  if%t 


I  ifr«*»  iJicir  l[[i;Hti4*>f  iitui*  I    wikk  vwy  p«w«M  \>\\  \i;*  \>)vCvia . 


r,1y 
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NOTES  TO  THE 


14.  //#   lf.trn'J   ike  art  tkmi   mmg  tmmf 
H^ime, 
in  l\id»ta^/ar  heytmdtht  tern. 

Pjuiua  wax  lonti  suppiwcd,  bv  the  ^S<.*«— '■*> 
peasanfcfc,  to  be  the  pnocipad  tcnool  cf  — cw 
nuncy. 

14.  //is  firm  mo  dgrkrmimr  ■!■  ill  ■  irmetd 

I  /tm  the  mnmy  tm?/  / 

The  shadow  of  a  necnmianoer  was  indepei- 

dent  of  the  sun.    Glvcas  informs  us  that  Simon 

M.tKus  caused  \\\s  shadow  to  go  before  him, 

making  people  believe  it  was  an  attendant  spirit. 

15.  Br  wily  tnms^  by  drs/erate  h<mnds. 
Had  baJffUd  Percy" *  fesi  NcMl-kounds. 

The  king«  and  hemcft  of  Scotland,  as  well  as 
the   Itiirder-riders  were  sometimes  obliged  to 
stiidy  how  to  evade  the  pursuit  of  blood-hounds. 
Barbour  infurms  us,  tnat   Robert  linice  was 
repeatedly  tracked  by  iJeuth-dogs.      On  one 
occtiiion,   he  escaped  by  w-ading  a  bow-shot 
down  a  bnn  Jc.  and  a«cending  into  a  tree  br  a  : 
branch  which  overhung  the  water  :  thuy.  leavmg  I 
no  trace  on  land  i>f  h's  f«x>tstcps.  he  baffled  the  ■ 
scent.     A  sure  w.iy  of  Ktupping  the  dog  was  to  ' 
j    fc;iill  IiI'hkI  iijxin  tlic  trjrk.  which  destroyed  the  I 
di-^-riiiiin.iiin!:  tincncvs  of  hi*  scent.     A  captive  | 
I    w.AN   v>iiictiinL*s   ^.u.^:flc«.'d   on    huch    occisions    | 
I    Htnry  ihc  Minvircl  icIU  a   nimantic  story  of  , 
i    Wallace,  fuun-lcl  on  this  circumsuncc :— 1'he  | 
I    henA  little  band  had  liecn  jtiincl  hy  an  Irikh- 
nun,  named    Ciud'nin.  or    Kaiizcm,   a  dark, 
waKc  and  su*|»;-  i'>u>  rlur.ii  icr.     Aftcravharp 
skirmish  at  IJiack  Km:-  Siilc.  Walhue  wun  forced  | 
ti>  retreat  with  .mly  -tixtrtn  f->llower>,  the  EnKli>h 
piirsuin>j  with  a  "U-.r-lcr  M  »i<!-h.'und.     In  the  ' 
retreat,  Kawduiin.  tired,  or  .iflTccting  to  be  k\ 
wiiuM  Rci  n«»  further,  and    Wall.icc  havin;j   in  I 
j    vain  arutied  with  >iim,  in  h.isty  any[cr  struck  nff 
h'xs  hc.id,  and  rnntiniied  the  retreat.     When  tlic 
KnjjHsh  ciiiic  up,  thtir  hound  stayed  upon  tl»c 
dead  b<»<ly : — 

"The  sleuth  itnnncd  at  Fawdon.  still  she  stood. 
.    Nor  farther  would  lr.\  lime  slie  fund  the  blotid." 

t6.  And touskt  the  contfnfs  Itmelywall. 

The  ancient  and  beautiful  mon.istery  of  Mel- 
ro^  wa!s  founded  by  Kiu>;  Daviil  I.  Its  ruins 
aflfiml  the  finest  specimen  of  Cxithic  architec- 
!  turc  and  ttoihic  sctilmure  which  Scotland  can 
l>>ast,  Tlie  Mi.ne  of  \*hiih  it  i.-i  built,  thotijih 
it  has  revi'.tcd  the  weather  fur  m)  many  apes, 
retains  jierfcct  shar|>neNs,  s<>  that  even  the  n«*st 
minute  ornaments  seem  as  entire  as  when  newly 
wrought. 

17.    TfwH  vi€7v  St.  David's  ruin*d fiic. 

David  I.  of  Scotland  purchased  the  rcput.ntion 
of  ^nctity,  by  founding,  ami  liberally  endow 
ini;,  not  mdy  the  monastery  of  Melrose,  hut 
those  of  Kclsd,  Jeflliursh,  and  many  <»thers ; 
whii:h  leil  to  the  well-known  oliscrvation  of  his 
successor,  timt  he  was  a  sort  saint  /or  the 
cmvK. 

iS.  O  sall.mt  Chief .»/  Otterhurne  ! 
The  dc«<|>cnte  buttle  of  Otterhnme  was  fought 
15th  August  1 3i>8,  \>clNvccrv  Uer.rv  Viitr.v,  caVc<\ 


_  __, at  the  heMi  of 

IroopL  Tdc  iMBe  of  tiic  con) 
FercT  wms  made  pmoBcr,  1 
the  asf,  dcwhr  pnrdusBd  In 
nllsBt  nocnd.  the  Eari  of 
•aia  IB  Utt  actiea.  He  was 
bcnearii  the  high  ahar. 

18.  Dmrk  Knight  ef 

Wniiam  Doughs,  the  Knii 
flourished  during  the  teicn 
was  so  distinguished  by  his 
called  the  Flower  of  Chhraby. 
his  renown  by  the  murder 
Ranutaj  of  D:dhousie,  origin 
brother  in  arms.  The  Kingji 
Ramsay  the  sheriffd<Mn  of  T < 
Douglas  pretended  some  da: 
t'tis  preferenee,  the  Knight  o 
4I  'wn  upon  Ramsay,  whHe  he 
l-istice  at  Hawick,  neired  and 
his  remote  and  inaccessible  ca 
«  here  he  threw  his  unfortcn; 
and  man,  into  a  duneeon,  lea 
of  hunger.  So  w^eak  m-at  th 
that  David,  although  hichl; 
atrocious  murder,  fc-ucd  hini 
point  the  Knight  of  Liddesd? 
vktim.  as  Sheriff  of  Te\io«( 
soon  after  skiin,  while  htuitiniC 
ly  his  own  god>on  and  chien 
of  Dougbs,  in  revenge,  ac 
authors,  of  Ramsay's  mun 
popular  tradition,  preserved 
ly  Godscri:ft,  some  pam  c 
preserved,  ascribes  the  reser 
to  jealousy. 

19-  —  The  w^mdrvus  J/ 

Sir  Michael  Scott  of  Pa 
during  the  1 3th  ccniur>',  ar 
ambassadors  sent  to  bring  the 
to  Scotland  tipon  the  death 
Ity  a  poetical  anachronism. 
in  a  later  era.  He  was  a  man 
chiefly  acquired  in  foreipi  cm 
a  commentary  upon  Aristotle. 
in  1496 ;  and  sc\-cml  trcati 
philosophy,  from  which  he 
been  addicted  to  the  abstnise 
astrolog)'.  alchemy,  ph\-si.v 
niancy.  Hence  he  p.is.^  a 
piranes  for  a  skilful  maj?: 
mforms  us,  that  he  remcn:Ve 
in  his  youth,  that  the  mafiic 
Scott  were  still  in  e.\istence, 
opened  without  dancer,  on  a 
liKnant  fiends  who  were  there 
dition  varies  concerning:  the  p 
some  c>ntending  for  Home  ( 
bcrland  :  others  for  Mcln»^ 
agree,  that  his  books  of  m:i 
in  hi"4  grave,  or  pre.<«r\-ed  in  1 
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ew34,  DiKe  upmi  m.  tfinc,  rauch 
fa  ttplnt„  for  whum  he  "rjis  undo' 
ty  *r  ffuditig  coni^umi  employment, 
oded  him  to  buiJtj  ;%  fisffiJ,  or  da/n- 
E&  the  TMirec^d  jt  Kcrtio-  it  witti  ac- 
id ODC  fiigHt^  and  «UIi  doet  bpiuiur 
laJ  ai\:bit«:i.  Michiael  n^xt  ordered, 
bill  which  wju  lh«i  a  unifunn  cone* 
divided  into  thnec.^  AftoElicr  tiig^ht 
Dt  to  pATt  ill  ^urnmit  ioEo  Lh^  tbrte 
ptati*  (*h3ch  k  o^mr  bcire.  At 
enchanttr  ccmquered  tlii*  indcfatig- 
1  by  employiti^  liim  in  the  hopefi^i 
I  task  <H  malunf  ropet  out  or  ica- 

W*rmiM  Btvarf  kit  faitrrrr  Arid, 
at  Lard  Cnn^tminV  Gobim  Pagt:  U 
|i  be^^  called  Gilfiin  KumcTj  who 
Did  mide  lome  fLay^  Hi  4i  ^nn-Datise: 
Border  t&rnint^iAs, 

HI  <lr/jHntw^  iiMi;f  A/  ttmt  imik- 

,  In  Uiv  Icfcndli  of  Scottish  super- 

ht  tfse  mvipc  pfli*  tr  nf  imifKidiniir  on 

hit  ihd  tip- 

!!y  di^rcrenf 

1  iht  balbd 

Fa*  tJniJtjLri^  Ltjc  £i^ciTiati<in  of  the 

utea,  who  eloped  with  that  gip'.y 

n  AS  (Wy  uw  her  wecMji^d  (sucSf 
call  the  ^/rjj^ jw/-  B*cf  her.** 

--" ^7j/pAW iA# j^//. 

liar  faith,  that  no 

]   a  living  ttreAfiL 

-^0  n  bruok  betwiKi  yjni 

-pr  even  ficrtd*<  you  ore 

inrn*'*    jniuutAb]^    Tam 

tiirtiA  entire]/  upoa  lueh  i  drcuni- 

:  rhe  Thiq-h.  nr  leg* 

In 

■Itch 

'W-r  r:u!.:-|y  ;  the 
■^  pJr-*iiAnily ;  the 
'    r    hr    irrik    ihe 

'V  n-^ith 

■■    pji*- 

.  and 

:  *av  !irs.jrMcliillv  .hinr  "— /r.^UrMnf* 

......___.  _. ,    ,    ,^^^^ 

i-e>l  J  inft 

thatt 

.,      f    the 


£il4h 


11)  aay  iiu^ificf  .  tww 


bales,  thjkt  tUey  are  tominc  imdttd;  fi^ur  Ivilcs, 
^a^in^  Wndc  each  other*  that  the  ctiemy  are 
LD  gr^t  foTCe. 

117^  C*  mttmj  n  tafrtt'i  £rty  fiyrmmid^ 
tVkg^  mrm  0/ mi^i^kty  cki^ft  ttt  kid. 

The  Cftinu.  or  pilei  of  lame  ftCi^Det,  iwhich 
crown  the  summk  of  most  of  out  Soattl*!]  hilUi 
Kiui  ate  fmjnd  in  other  remarkahlc  fitiutions, 
seem  luualjy,  though  not  utiiversillyj  to  hav« 
been  fiepulchml  mnniimenb.  Si*  n<ii  ston» 
are  cofQmonly  found  io  the  centre,  forniing  a 
canity  of  greatcj'  or  amaller  dimensiDiu,  in 
which  an  urn  is,  oieB  placed.  The  author  it 
pouaaed  0f  one,  discovered  ben«ith  an  jns- 
ifietiK  cairn  ^t  Roughlee,  bi  Liddcf^oJe  It  \a 
of  ihc  roEHt  barbaFou5  consiniction  ;  the  middle 
of  the  subttiMice  alone  hdvjng  been  Mibjected 
to  the  fire,  over  which,  when  hardened,  the 
artist  had  laid  an  inner  juid  outer  co^t  of  un- 
baked clay,  etched:  with  aome  very  nide  om;A- 
ments,  111*  skitl  apparently  bctn«  inadequate  la 
baJcmg  the  vase,  when  oMiipEeiely  finUhod. 
The  coQlenls  were  bones  and  uhes,  and  a 
quantity  of  head*  made  of  eoaJ.  Thi*  seemi 
ti>  have  been  a  bartttrous  ittiitatichn  of  the 
Konms  ^hion  t>f  yepulttuv. 

aS.  Fflihy  the  ttdr  if/frrat  J^umif^^ 
The  Vi^tmiit  of  Dundee,  iJain  in  the  battle 
of  Killicjaakie. 

b8,  FifFjmtkkit  mn^k  ami  mtmniitim  cwii<, 

The  tfiiorasse«  were  the  u*kiaJ  refyte^f  the 
Biirder  herdsmen.  r?n  the  nptir^nrfi  .--f  .m  Eag- 

H»hartny.— ^Jl//  .jVr, 

vol  i.  p,  30^}   I  Un^ 

gerotT^  ajT'i  toi  i  an 

oe-            ■  <co 

m  I  -iiji* 

I^«r  Ut 

Miin..i.iJtt%  .-vrnj  m  ri,iri%  lAh   ,  .  the 

Border,     The  banks  of  ih^  rfun 

and  Hawthamdeix,   ire  hr.4l  viLir 


'I  ivv.  the 

w.n   .1   re- 

'    h-!d    fOT 

•  I,   d' 

an 

the 

'  ihui 

'nve 
he 


»S.    Il^d//  Timtimm. 

This  perFioti  1^ 
theme  of  manv   ■ 
(jiiner  i>f  the  Bi 
bis;  B«tder  nerviCL-  1  -iiHi  tn. 
nf    Lifjtievlile,     Wait    *»», 
fw/^^H,    but,    hj*    Jtirliffntitrt 

archer  and  w^irr 
C^f4f,i4in  tif  Bew 
wild  f1i'!ri-t  rf 

Wit- 
PUT 

Am.. 


U^i  'crvak.^xRsw^^caa 
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ing  a  shaft,  which  nailed  the  captain's  thigh  to 
his  saddle,—"  If  I  cannot  »ew,  1  can  ytrkJ*  • 


His 


stout,   ruddy,    and   dark- 


^is    Vfife, 

Of  silver  brooch  and  hraeelei  Proud. 
As  the  Borderers  were  indifferent  about  the 
furniture  of  their  habitations,  so  much  exposed 
to  be  burned  and  plundered,  they  were  propor- 
tionally anxious  to  display  spdendour  in  deco- 
rating and  ornamenting  their  females. — See 
Lbslxy  de  Moribus  Limitaneorum. 

99.  BelUd  Witt  Howard. 
'  Lord  William  Howard,  third  son  of  Thomas, 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  succeeded  to  Naworth  Castle, 
and  a  laree  domain  annexed  to  it,  in  right  of 
his  wife  Elizabeth,  sister  of  Geor^  Lord  Dacre, 
who  died  without  heirs  male,  m  the  zith  of 
Queen  Elizabeth.  By  a  poetical  anachronism, 
he  is  introduced  into  the  romance  a  few  years 
earlier  than  he  actually  flourished  He  was 
warden  of  the  Western  Marches ;  and,  from 
the  rigour  with  which  he  ^vpressed  the  Border 
excesses,  the  name  of  Belteid  Will  Howard  is 
still  famous  in  our  traditions. 

99.  Lord  Dacre. 
.  The  well-known  name  of  Dacre  is  derived  from 
the  exploits  of  one  of  their  ancestors  at  the 
siege  of  Acre,  or  Ptolemais,  under  Richard 
Coeur-de-Lion. 

29.  The  German  hachSui-men. "" 
In  the  wars  with  Scotland,  Henry  VIII.  and 
his  successors  employed  numerous  bands  of 
mercenary  troops.  At  the  battle  of  Pinky  there 
were  in  the  English  army  six  hundred  hack- 
butters  on  foot,  and  two  hundred  on  horseback, 
composed  chiefly  of  foreigners. 

31.   Their  gathering  word  was  Bellenden. 

Bellendcn  is  situated  near  the  head  of  Borth- 
wick  water,  and  being  in  the  centre  of  the 
possessions  of  the  Scotts,  was  frequently  used 
as  their  place  of  rendezvous  and  gathering 
word. 

33.   Tka  t  he  may  suffer  march-treason  pain. 

Several  species  of  ofTences,  peculiar  to  the 
Border,  constituted  what  was  called  march- 
treason.  Among  others,  was  the  crime  of 
riding,  or  causinz  to  ride,  against  the  opposite 
country  during  the  time  of  truce. 

33.  Knighthood  he  tooh  o/Dougia/  sword. 

The  dipiity  of  knighthood,  according  to  the 
original  institution,  had  this  peculiarity,  that 
it  did  not  flow  from  the  monarch,  but  could  be 
conferred  l)y  one  who  himself  pos'^essed  it,  upon 
any  squire  who,  after  due  probation,  was  found 
to  merit  the  honour  of  chivalry.  Latterly,  this 
power  was  confined  to  generals,  who  were  wont 
to  create  knights  bannerets  after  or  before  an 
engagement. 

•  Vrrk.   to  tu'itch,  as   shoemakers  do,   in 
securing  the  stitches  of  tVvcVr  woiV. 


33.:  IVkem  Bugiitk  Uatd  tweffi  A 
fordT^ 

The  battle  of  Anciam  Moor,  or  Pai 
was  fou^  A.D.  X05.  The  Ei^ 
manded  by  Sir  Ralph  Eveis  aadS 
Latoon,  were  totally  routed,  and  bo 
leaders  slain  in  the  action.  The  Scon! 
was  commanded  br  Archibald  Dowl 
of  Angus,  assisted  by  the  Laird  cTS 
and  Nonnan  Lesley. 

34.  For  who,  in  field  or  Urn  dodk. 
Saw  tht  NaucJko  Horn  ^erJUlh 

This  was  the  coniaance  of  the  aob 
of  Howard  in  all  its  branches.  The  < 
bearing,  of  a  warrior,  was  oAca  ■ 
nomme  de  guerrte. 

3&  The  Bloody  Hoesrt  hlawediu  As 
A  nnouMcing  Douftleu,  dnmdu 

The  chief  of  this  potent  race  of  hen* 
the  date  of  the  poem,  was  Archifasld  1 
seventh  Earl  of  Ancus,  a  man  of  gittf 
and  activity.  The  Bloody  Heart  was  1 
known  cognizance  of  the  house  of  ] 
assumed  from  the  time  of  good  Lon!  1 
whose  care  Robert  Bruce  committed  1 
to  be  carried  to  the  Holy  T-and 

3«.   The  Seven  spears  o/Wedderim 

Sir  David  Home  of  Wedderbora,  sh 

fatal  battle  of  Flodden.  left  seven  « 

were  called  the  Seven  Spears  of  Wedd 

36.  —  Clareneis  PlantagmeL 
At  the  battle  of  Beaug^  in  France. 
Duke  of  Clarence.  broUier  to  Hcarj 
unhorsed  by  Sir  John  Swintoo  of  S«n 
distinguished  him  by  a  coronet  set  1 
cious  stones,  which  he  wore  around  hi 
The  family  of  Swinton  is  one  of  t 
ancient  in  Scotland,  and  produced  b 
brated  t 


'A    H 


36.  And   shouting    still. 

Home  !** 

The  Earls  of  Home,  as  descendan 
Dunbars,  ancient  Earls  of  March,  c 
lion  rampant,  argent  :  but.  as  a  di 
changed  the  colour  of  the  shield  fnm 
vert,  in  allusion  to  Greenlaw,  their 
possession.  The  slogan,  or  war-cry. 
powerful  family,  was,  **  A  Home  !  a  li 

The  Hepbtmns,  a  powerful  family 
Lothian,  were  usually  m  close  alliance 
Homes.  The  chief  of  this  clan  wa*  1 
Lord  of  Hailes  :  a  family  which  tenni 
the  too  famous  Earl  of  BothwelL 

37.  *Twixt  truce  and    war,  suck 

change 

Was  nfltinfrrquent,  n^rrkeUst 

In  the  old  Border-day. 

Notwithstanding  the  constant  war*  i 

Borders,   and   the   occasional   cruekk 

marked  the  mutual  inmads,  the  inhabi 

either  side  do  not  appear  to  have  rcsan 

V   QfCCkicc  -"wv^k  that  violent  and  personal  ai 
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m'^ 

nedcil    Onlbeawi- 
htfttik  armies^  ihey 
re^mbline  friend! v 

K. 

trad?     and 
id  with  ik. 

tnc  middle  of  b»!:^iiJitk&  ; 
fmm    variun->   *.*riim,-uii:^* 

'       leren.  that  ihc  go- 
■=.  were  jealous  of 

■■  a  c-^nf1e4.ioIl,. 

nut  ^r/itt^iJdm  upiiL 

ntrary  to  the  ioc- 

...,-..-■■,-    »nid     n'-  r.M-ii/Lr,.-  fi-^ 

to  J— Ibc    I'nrmcr    wen.' 
the^  evil  »pirlt:n  ajid    • 


KlL    '  '  v'tTifllly 

y  b  .  H^-a^i  in 

ftni.  r    ,,f    ,t 


TTk  bdiii'*  hcajl  was  also  a  usu^r  dish  of 
frudAt  spkndLtur.  In  ScotUnd  it  wjis  i^njc- 
Iimcs  siiTToiiindiptI  with  littlt  kitiiiirf*,  displaybig 
the  coloun  and  acbicvemeiits  af  the  itoroa  mt 
whi.'v:  boartl  li  tasi»,seir«dL— /Viii*rrfi™f'j //iif- 
|rfr>,  vqI  i  p^  432, 

kiti. 
The  Rutherrords  of  HtintWIl  were  an  andene 
Kice  of  Bpixler  Lairdsn  whcu-u  rL-imes  occur  in 
history,  lometim^  da  dcfctsdinB  ihe  frontier 
agiunst  the  £n|^n^^  sntne  ti  mcA  '      j  -  ■  -  - 1  -,  - 
Uic  peace  of  ihejr  own  country,    J  ' 
th^^WQfd   was   son    to   the    aiir  i 
called  ui  tradkjon  the  C<M:k  of  ^iuuunii.  fl- 
mxikibJe  for  lading  inio  battle   nine    sutha,. 
gallant  wamoi^,  all  jKinsof  the  a^^ed  ckiiapioiu 

43,   ^it  kh  glim. 

To  bite  the  thumbs  OT  the  ffl<>ve,  neenu  not 

to  llAVt  TuT^ri    ,-...iK;,lr-r^, r,  I  hr-    ll.T.I^'r      n.    ^ 

apcare.  r 

k  ^'"  ■  r 

1', 


H.  ,.,....„.., ..,...,,. ^.„. 

wht»m  had  he  quarrcJIcii  \    ^nd,  k-^uninj^  that 
he  had  had  words  with  *?iic  of  tJjc  party*  in* 
4i>tcd    OH   instajit  sari-i"-.- ♦;.-"      ,.,-.. ehl.,,,    Fiv-t 
though  he  rEfnembci 
yet  he  w.w  attre  h- 

etave  unle^  he  had  rt-.., .....  ;.-..,.-.  -miv- 1  ■'*-" 

iniHilt.     He  fcU  in  the  diuel,  which  miosf 
near  Selkirk*  in  1731. 


-  old  A  B^t  CnrnnF^ 


The  Mimttrri  ff  ihni  <*nci^nf  namf. 


B«tniifE3rd,  sp*. 


tiC'-i-l,  11  U  w.'.]\  In-iwt*,  WM  fifliwi* 
•Ti,  r»r>t  merely 
h   of  peculiAr 

it   n-jiT,  Litr.iin 


riijvcil 
of  Sc 

A 

■' 

45 
T]w 

M  1^}/ 

!     %^  4  UubOf^i  v^Udiu^  A^     W^ 


A^i,  \i«l>.r  ■ki'^^^S- 
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Tower-hill  in  1546;  a  victim  to  the  mean  jealousy 
of  Henry  VI  if.,  who  could  not  bear  so  brilliant 
a  character  near  his  throne. 

The  song  of  the  supposed  bard  b  founded  on 
an  incident  said  to  have  happened  to  the  Earl 
in  his  travels.  Cornelius  A^rippa,  the  cele- 
brated  alchemist,  showed  him,  m  a  looking- 
glass,  the  lovely  Geraldine,  to  whose  service  he 
had  devoted  his  pen  and  his  sword.  The  vision 
represented  her  as  indisposed,  and  reclining 
upon  a  couch,  reading  her  lover's  verses  by  the 
light  of  a  waxen  Uper. 

47.  Of  that  Sea-Snake^  tremendous  cnrfd^ 
Whose     monstrous    circle    girds     the 
world. 

The  jormungandr,  or  Snake  of  the  Ocean, 
whose  folds  surround  the  earth,  is  one  of  the 
wildest  fictions  of  the  Edda.  It  was  very  nearly 
caught  by  the  god  Thor,  who  went  to  fish  for 
it  with  a  hook  baited  with  a  bull's  head.  In 
the  battle  betwixt  the  evil  demons  and  the 
divinities  of  Odin,  which  is  to  precede  the 
Raenarockr,  or  Twilight  of  the  Gods,  this 
Snalce  is  to  act  a  conspicuous  part. 

47.  0/  those  dread  Maids^  whose  hideous 
yell. 

These  were  the  Valcyrtur^  or  Selectors  of 
the  Slain,  dcsputched  by  Odin  from  Valhalla, 
to  choose  those  who  were  to  die,  and  to  dis- 
tribute the  contest  They  arc  well  known  to 
the  English  reader,  as  Gray's  fatal  Sisters. 

47.  0/  Cktr/s,    who,  guided  through    the 
gloom 
By  the  pale  death-lights  0/  the  tom^^ 


RasuacHfd  the  grmva  td  % 
Their  feUohiams  wremafdjhm  m 

Tlie  northern  wanrion  were  asiiDjrcato 
with  their  amui,  and  dtcir  ocfer  noi 
Thus.  Aneantyr,  before  fommraci^t  Ae 
in  whidi  ne  was  slain,  itipalated.  ibi 
fell,  his  sword  TyHbic  sboaU  be  bnd 
*'*     *      4iter.  He 


.uu..      His   daughlb,    •>«««,  aiKr«a» 

it  from  his  tomb.  The  dialogue  vUchfi 
betwixt  her  and  Angantyr's  spoil  00  Ail  t 
sion  has  been  oft»  tnnsbted.  Ik  1 
history  may  be  found  in  ^bt  Hcnavj 
Indeed,  the  ghosts  of  the  acithai  ■■ 
were  not  wont  tamely  to  sufo  dieir  tan 
be  plundered ;  and  henoe  the  nortal  km 
an  additional  temptation  to  atteoft  ad 
ventures ;  for  they  held  nothinf  wxc  v 
of  their  valorur  than  to  encounter  wofem 
beings. — Bartholinus  De  camm  flwln| 
Danis  mortis,  lib.  L  04).  2,  9^  lOb  i> 

48. St.  Bride  o/Deagfm. 

This  was  a  favourite  saint  of  tk  k 
Douglas,  and  of  the  Earl  of  Ancos  is 
cubr,  as  we  learn  from  the  foOovrngpssH 
••  The  Queen- Regent  ftad  propa«dtei 
rival  noble  to  the  ducal  dignity  :  and  di 
inz  of  her  purpose  with  Angus,  k  aw 
'  Why  not,  madam  ?  we  are  happy  tb 
such  a  princess,  that  can  know  ud  « 
knowledge  men's  services,  and  b  «il 
recompense  it ;  but,  by  the  might  of  Got 
was  his  oath  when  he  was  serious  and  in 
at  other  times,  it  was  by  St.  Bryde  of  D( 
•  if  he  be  a  Duke,  I  will  be  a  Drake  !'- 
desisted  from  prosecuting  of  that  pai| 
Godscro/t,  vol.  il  p.  131. 
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59.  As  when  the  Champion  of  the  Lake 
r.ntefs  Morgana^s  fated  house. 
Or  in  the  ChaAel  Perilous, 

'lis  and  demon:^  force. 


Des^isin^  sfn 
Holds    coHX'erse 
corse. 


with     the    ufdmried 


The  romance  of  the  Morte  d'Arthur  contains 
a  sort  of  abridgment  of  the  most  celebrated 
adventures  of  Uie  Round  Table ;  and,  being 
written  in  comparatively  modem  language, 
gives  the  general  reader  an  excellent  idea  of 
what  romances  of  chivalry  actu.xl!y  were.  It 
has  also  the  merit  of  being  written  in  pure  old 
En|;lish  ;  and  many  of  the  wild  adventures 
which  it  conLiins  are  told  with  a  simplicity 
bordering  upon  the  sublime.  Several  of  these 
are  referred  to  in  the  text ;  and  I  would  have 
illustrated  them  by  more  fiill  extracts,  but  as 
this  curious  work  is  about  to  be  republished,  I 
confine  myself  to  the  tale  of  the  Chapel  Perilous, 
and  of  the  quest  of  Sir  Launcelot  after  the 
San^^reaJ. 


"  Right  so  Sir  Launcelot  departed,  ai 
he  came  to  the  Chapell  Penlous.  be 
downe,  and  tied  his  horse  to  a  little  gai 
as  soon  as  he  was  within  the  chuiUr 
saw,  on  the  front  of  the  chapell,  nu 
rich  shields  turned  upside  downe ;  and 
the  shields  Sir  Launcelot  had  seene 
have  before :  with  that  he  saw  stand 
thirtie  great  kni^ts,  more,  by  a  yard, 
man  that  ever  ne  had  seene.  and  ; 
grinned  and  gnashed  at  Sir  Launce! 
when  he  saw  their  countenance,  hee  dr 
sore,  and  so  put  his  shield  afore  him.  a 
his  sword  in  his  hand,  ready  to  doe 
and  they  vrere  all  armed  in  black  hamei 
with  their  shields  and  swords  drawn.  / 
Sir  Launcelot  would  have  gone  throui 
they  scattered  on  every  side  of  him, ; 
him  the  wav :  and  therewith  he  waxed 
and  entered  into  the  chapell,  and  then 
no  light  but  a  dimme  lampe  burning, : 
was  he  ware  of  a  corpet  covered  with 
of  «\Ucet  then  Sir  Launceloc  stooped 
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<ce  of  thai  dot)i  awa^^  2nd  then  it 

Juin  as  the  earth  h;id  qtukcd  a 

i/he  wras  areard,  and  then  h&e  law 

Ive  bs-  lSc  ttead  knight.  nM  Ihat 

id  hitfd  kim  out  of  the 

.ic  ^m  in  ihc  chappcU- 

..._       . ,  ■  ike  to  him  with  .1  grtmly' 

iud.  '  Kj:ii|£hi,  Sir   Lduric«Jot»  la^ 

otn  thL'e,  Df  eb?  thou  ihalt  di«.'— 

1l\>."  ,.r  diy,*  said  Sir   LpnuticnUoI, 

:ct  yce  it  ap.iMc.  there- 

i  '  Ihcrcwitlihe  r«VJied 

- ,  ^ -p^^  ibc  cK;vp|>clf-ycrd, 

u  a  f^ire  dimoi^U,  and  said,  '  Sir 

*ve  that  *word  Iwhind   thee,  or 

Tor  It.'—'  I  will  not  l<r*¥e  it/'  wvid 

tt  'far  no  lliitan.'^*  Nol*  Kiid 

t  4'y4   leave   iJlal  ^word.  Queen 

.,.1,1   f,-  ,.i-i-,-r  ^r-r-  '_'  Then  were 

l/iaicj  Sir 

&aid   the 

. .  ,  -  ^.  --  Alt:  once  *— 

1.1^4  '  thsLt  CuA  forbjd  !' 

.\    '  and    thou    Itaddcf t 

h  ..\  lL.^r-r,  done  ;  but 

'  ly  labour; 

s.ike,  Jwi 

.^  Cawaiiie 

!cr  chip- 
1  thai  time 

i-fft  band. 

n,  that  f 

,,...  ,.,,:,    r,. .,,.,,    ,..,,r^,  b»E  rbere 

lAu   have   ihy  Suvc   tiui    Queen e 

It  i^itheti  1  motv  nut  rejovce  ihti 

■*-  -'■••■-    I  ^-'i  ^  --  "- -joy 

lyj 
I  «» 

.,„>  .,,....,,.... .,   i,,.oiiy 

thee,  and  ki'iifd  ttic^^  in  tl>e 
een  Gucriever.* — '^'ce  Nny  wdl/ 
icclot :  '  JettLi  pfe^icrvc  nut  from 
^fc  •  And  therewith  he  tnak  }m 
^rttid  fninTi  htr." 


«h 


.lu  1  j-jitrc. 
All   Sir 


'  *'  Bxtt  Sir  l^uncelot  roJc  overthwdrt  and 
4:ndl'Ui£  bi  A  wild  forctt,  antJ  hcici  no  jwith  but 
as  i*nid  Adventure  led  him  ;  and  at  [he  lisr,  he 
came  unto  a  it  me  cn»%ai*  which  departed  two 
wayca,  in  wa«  land  ;  aiid,^  Uy  the  cri>.s*C(  wa.5  a 
jtonc  chat  Will  qf  iimrblc  -,  \nn  it  ^,1^  w>  dark, 
iliat  Sir  Liuiic:eU>t  miuht  not  ^cH  kitttw  wli.tt 
it  wnv  Then  Sir  I^»iimi:<:1iii;  lo^jkcd  by  hitUt 
aisd  MW  iiJi  uld  chappclk  ,'tnd  there  he  wend  In 
have  fonnd  p(ei>ple,  And  sn  Sir  L]iincdiit  tied 
hi*  htir*c  Irt  a  tree*  and  ihqfe  he  ^mt  off  tiis 
thicld^  and  tiling  it  tipun  a  tree,  rLnd  then  hcc 
went  unto  the  clmj^jieU  doi>f^,  and  found  it 
wa«icd  and  broken.  And  within  he  fi^uiid  m 
fairc  aJtar^.  full  nchly  armyed  wtih  doth  of 
silk,  umi  there  siaud  a  fntfe  c.^ruiN  -lu  I    '^hkh 


hii;irK  »K  grcit  candles^  and 
was  of  >ii*er.     And  wh^n  S"^ 
thi*  liglit^  htc  h^d  a  gnr:«i   «  i 
the  clinpi?eU,  hut  he  c 
bee  mi^ht  enter,     nich 


kc 


and  »i-i.».<-i       n.r-u   1 

nie 

ajair 

Jle 

uml  1. 

.d 

hi*  K^.-^^ :  ...,-,.,.... 

- uid 

hini  downe  tu  slcepc  ypoo 

hi3i  shield,  betare  the 

€ftKlft 

"  And  *.ih«  fell,  n  .u.,„- 

-     ■-'  '""^r  waking 

and  halfe  «Jcepii< 
pA^fpeyi*  both  ikn 

}]ini   two 

ch  beare 

a   httert   eherein    i. .-k. 

■        'VtrJ 

whpn  he  waj  iii^h  the  ■ 

de 

RtilL     All  thi-i  Sir  l-ariTL 

..*, 

for  hee  dept  nf>t  v -'■ 

y. 

'  0  iwtHiie  Lijrd. 

'V« 

tne^  and  when   4!) 

by 

tne,  v.-^ 1-    ■■ 

,,  ■!  .  ;»4.vc 

en- 1m 

■'     And 

thus 

i^ht^  and 
"  lit*  that  Sir 

slw^iv.  ... 

Luiaceliii 

%  with  the  fire 

Up«rs,  cun. 

,  hwi  he  could 

^cntvbcidy  tu..L , t«.^  -^ 

AU  J  there  canie  a 

table   of  sitvefi    and   the 

holy    vt:%*ri:IJ    >*{   the 

^luncv^ffijll,  *he  wh?ch  %'*t 

T,riunrr1(T(  hrtd  ven 

hcfnr--' :-  L-...  .  ., 

^nd 

ihert 

i^d 

hel^l 

ie 

L«rd.    wii,.::y    ..    r 

fl. 

Uke  he*de  to  Jnc* 

•!Mft 

great  m^l-tdy'*  A. 

-X 

dnd  1- 

tnn    he 

totlrJ. 

!(. ;    Anrf 

anori 

!    ■L.r^l 

th,n 
fi>r  h. 


Wrh<rrfurc 
*li5hpnp       t-i" 


«l    Wdlillt    r.J-llrjW?.  . 


-ri. 

■^'      -'  -4 

■Ut 

.  A, 
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heartily,  for  through  the  holy  vessell  I  am 
healed:  But  I  have  right  great  mervaile  of 
this  sleeping  knight,  which  nath  had  neither 

Saoe  nor  power  to  awake  during  the  time  that 
is  holy  vessell  hath  beene  here  present' — *  I 
dare  it  right  well  say/  said  the  squire,  *  that 
this  same  knight  is  defouled  with  some  manner 
of  deadly  sinne,  whereof  he  has  never  con- 
fessed.'— '  By  my  feith,'  said  the  knight, '  what- 
soever he  be,  he  is  unhappie ;  for,  as  I  deeme, 
he  is  of  the  fellowship  of  the  Rotmd  Table,  the 
which  is  entered  into  the  truest  of  the  Sanc- 
greall.' — 'Sir,*  said  the  squire,  'here  I  have 
brought  you  all  your  armes,  save  your  helme 
and  your  sword :  and,  therefore,  by  mine  assent, 
now  may  ye  take  this  knight's  helme  and  hb 
sword;'  and  so  he  did.  And  when  he  was 
deane  armed,  he  took  Sir  Launcelot's  horse, 
for  he  was  better  than  his  owne,  and  so  they 
departed  from  the  crosse. 

^'  Then  anon  Sir  Lauiicelot  awaked,  and  set 
himselfe  upright,  and  he  thought  him  what  hee 
had  there  seene,  and  whether  it  were  dreames 
or  not :  right  so  he  heard  a  voice  that  said,  'Sir 
Launcelot,  more  hardy  than  is  the  stone,  and 
more  bitter  than  is  the  wood,  and  more  naked 
and  bare  than  is  the  liefe  of  the  fifj-trce,  there- 
fore go  thou  from  hence,  and  withdraw  thee 
from  this  holy  place  ;'  and  when  Sir  Launcelot 
heanl  this,  he  was  passing  heavy,  and  wist  not 
what  to  dc)c.  And  so  he  departed  sore  weeping, 
and  cursed  the  time  that  he  was  borne  ;  for  then 
he  deemed  never  to  have  had  more  worship :  for 
the  words  went  unto  his  heart,  till  that  he  knew 
wherefore  that  hee  was  so  called." 

59.  And  Dry  den,  in  imtnortal  strain  ^ 
Had  raised  tfu  Table  Round  again. 

Dryden's  melancholy  account  of  his  projected 
Epic  Poem,  blasted  by  the  selfish  and  sordid 
parsimony  of  his  patnms,  is  contained  in  an 
"  Essay  on  Satire,"  addressed  to  the  Eari  of 
Dorset,  and  prefixed  to  the  Translation  of 
Juvenal.  After  mentioning  a  plan  of  supplying 
machinery  from  the  guardian  angels  of  king- 
donrs,  mentioned  in  the  Book  of  Daniel,  he 
adds — 

"Thus,  my  lonl,  I  have, as  briefly  as  I  could, 
given  your  lordship,  and  by  vou  the  world,  a 
rude  draught  of  what  I  have  been  lonjj  labour- 
ing in  my  imagination,  and  what  I  had  intended 
to  have  put  in  practice  (though  far  unable  for 
the  attempt  of  such  a  poem}  :  and  to  have  left 
the  stage,  to  which  my  genius  never  much  in- 
clined me,  for  a  work  which  would  havo  taken 
up  my  life  in  the  performance  of  it.  This,  too, 
I  had  intended  chiefly  for  the  honour  of  my 
native  country,  to  which  a  poet  is  particularly 
obliged.  Of  two  subjects,  both  relating  to  it, 
I  was  doubtful  whether  I  should  choose  that  of 
King  Arthur  conquering  the  Saxons,  which, 
being  farther  distant  in  time,  gives  the  greater 
scope  to  my  invention  ;  or  that  of  Edward  the 
Black  Prince,  in  suMuing  Spain,  and  restoring 
it  to  the  lawful  prince  though  a  great  tyrant, 
Don  J»edro  the  Cniel ;  which,  for  the  compass 
of  time,  including  only  the  ex^dvuou  oC  owe 


year,  far  the  greatness  of  the  aeti 
answerable  event,  for  the  "■«£»—■ 
English  hero,  opposed  to  the  ingntl 
person  whom  he  restored,  aodfcr 
beautiful  episodes  which  I  had  iatm 
the  principal  de»gn,  together  witb  dv 
of  the  chiefest  English  persons  (wh 
Virgil  and  Spenser,  I  woald  have  b 
sion  to  represent  my  living  fiiendss 
of  the  noblest  famifies^  and  also  Aat 
events  of  future  a^es  m  the  success 
imperial  line). — ^with  these  hdps  an 
the  machines  which  I  have  wt^*h»^ 
perhaps  have  done,  as  well  as  soae  « 
decessors,  or  at  least  talked  ou  1 
others  to  amend  my  errors  in  a  like  di 
being  encouraged  only  with  £ur  woni 
Charles  II.,  my  little  salary  iD  paid 
prospect  of  a  future  subsistence,  Ivas 
couraged  in  the  beginning  of  my  atlc 
now  age  has  overtaken  me,  and  vaa 
insufferable  evil,  through  thecbaageof 
has  wholly  disabled  me." 

59.  Their  theme  the  mwrrymsmttn. 
0/Ascnpart,  and  Bevis  btU. 
The  "  History  of  the  Bevis  of  Haa 
abridged  by  my  friend  Mr.  Cecuje  I 
that  liveliness  which  extracts  amtBCS 
out  of  the  most  rude  and  unpronusiif ; 
tales  of  chivalry.  Ascapart.  a  most  i 
personage  in  the  romance,  is  thus  da 
an  extract : — 

"  This  geaunt  was  mighty  and  stroog 
And  mil  thirty  foot  was  long. 
He  was  bristled  like  a  .sow ; 
A  foot  he  had  between  each  brow : 
His  lips  were  great,  and  hung  x«de 
His  eyen  were  hoUitw.  his  mouth  *". 
Lothljr  he  was  to  locik  on  than. 
And  Iiker  a  devil  than  a  man. 
His  staff  was  a  young  oak. 
Hard  and  heaN-y  was  his  stroke''— nS 
of  Metrical  Romances,  vol.  ti.  p.  1316L 
I  am  happy  to  say,  that  the  mem: 
Bevis  is  still  fragrant  in  his  town  of  > 
ton ;   the  gate  <»f  which  is  sentinene 
effigies  of  that  doughty  knight-erranl 
gigantic  associate. 

60.  Day  set  on  Xorkam's  castled r, 
And  Twrcd's  fair  river,  tr 
deep,  Cr*c. 
The  ruinous  castle  of  Norham  f; 
called  Ubbanford*  is  situated  on  the 
bank  of  the  Tweed,  about  six  miles  al 
wick,  and  where  that  river  I*  stdl  the  I 
between  England  and  Scotl.-md.  Th« 
its  ruins,  as  well  as  its  historical  iin 
shows  it  to  have  been  a  place  of  maft 
as  well  as  strength.  Edward  I.  resid 
when  he  was  created  umpire  of  the 
concerning  the  Scottish  succcssii^a 
repeatedly  taken  and  retaken  during  1 
between  England  and  ScotLiDd :  and 
.scarce  any  happened,  in  which  it  te 
principal  .share.  Norham  Castle  is  sit 
a  steep  bank,  which  overhangs  the  mt 
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icges  which  the  c^stt^  had  swt^a«sd, 
i«qii«it  repair?  s^c^vtry.  In  ti6f, 
>o$t  rebuLtt  by  Hug;li  PiicUi,ey.  Bishop 
t  vYuv  .lA  \,A  1  \;'.x-j>  tr---»p,or  1ilC^r^jon; 
'>'  II.  in  ii74t^ 
I  committed 

.,,. .  ..^ville      ATler 

iiLave  been  chiefly  garri- 

'  nl  ooii*idrrm!  as  a  ruyil 

■  J'    nulUnijhiEii  Castlfi 

'  ^riii,  qr  capEaioA  of 

LsLtc   WHS  ittnatied 

1  :j.crt,  the  ppopcitjr 

..  the  Rdbrmatlcnn;, 

1    thniiEjigh   vanoti5 

■■'-'■^■f\%.  it  ^ma  in 

(ifienrarda 

and  that  of 

■  r>miF, 

PW  Mf.  F'titkenan,  them  is.  m  the 
-— "—  '  p|  B  6.  »tfi,  A  curiou'i 
•  frt  the  ^tatc  of  Norhjjn 
mg  aAef  the  battle  of 
ivard,  or  keepv  ii  repre- 
— "The  pTQVttlin^  ire 
dt  ccU,  fnrtv-fnttr  kine» 

1      t X  ^.   -  r-ertcrt 

idrKl 
;  hut 

■    tuc    irr'?'.T-   w.Lficr.'i  |r.' .HJjif.T-i,    JJfltl    3 

*rr  It.^.  oLaker  of  ArT^to$|.  was  re- 
'•iittr'y  fi/  Scotland,  yvA.  li  pt  lot, 

«  (»f  the  cwile  sure  «t  FJ^*"*^'  *5™^ 

^  w^l)  44  f*f*  Tiif'^iiie.     They  o>iitiM.ikt 

'  '  "hh  fOa.rty  V;»ult«, 

,  endowed  within 


^  ttnnecaMinfy  to   peinh<!    my 

'"     ■"    ■  ■    '     .-alej 

■.Jrrtts 

chcr 

Lilly 

!    de- 

a  ti* 

^»r.n,i^     4  u-  ,Med 

,  i/fiTicipal  '  for 


The 


..inJ 


P|]l^lJc:ltlQ^  ui   11. 


6i.   irr//in»«f«rmVyNmJl««f«pA«rl. 

In  mnii  ^ndi'i^it  a/MiUm  fffff. 

The  artisL*^  0/  Mil^in  wet*   famiKL'^   fn   thn 
iniddle  Ages  for  their  sk\]t  in  artti 
IpuTK  ffupni  the  fuUawing  pn?*Mcr 
Friaiasiirt  give*  .-in  .i.:.-..Lirit  ..f  Mi- 
m^idc  by  Henrii 
Hcn;y  rV..aiKl 
Mjinsckil,  for  t 
al  Coventry  :^ 
provk^<>n  - Vf  atl  ' 
and  chi;  E.arl  >  t 
LopttbardVi  to  ki^^ 
Duke.ifMdiuj,     Thr 
and  ftavc  tib«  kni^:lii 
had  hfuuglit  till 
ajfttjottf  for  tht  > 
seleot^d  whdt  'i' 
amiour,  the  t^ ! 
love  Tor  tlic   i 
Mrmoufers  in  M 

to  EofiUod.  thai  iKl-  Karl  u8  bL.jl,>  un^lu  t.=i 
more  conif.ktely  arnicd"— Johkbls'  Fr&mttri^ 
¥oL  iv,  p.  5.J7. 


II  hit 

had 


5f .  iffili  ctttts  at  nt , 

Ifl  If  Jltt  <*!*(□  M- 

The  CTMt  and  nwtto    ' 

from  the  fallowing  m. 

say,  fir^t  Eixl  oT  C-rrsi. 

erntlemcn  0/  qtiaJity, 

VKlt 

to  I^nj(lii»i  III  r  390,  \i\ 

wU« 

Was^  ftccnrdiRg   i.&   m\ 

»CJt 

tmiy  eToclIinje  ia  wi^'' 

vely 

vfii.    discing  IK*  be  .1 ' 

v4W 

Sit  rii.:r->  C.Hirtciuv.  .'.I 

■■rnjtui^ 

for 

1     Ili4 

per 

■   new 

nJrtr'."   ■  _      ■• 

-  -dfiU- 

con,  with  ikLh  ihyait, — 

*'  I  tear  3  faJmB,  6dreit  ftf  flight : 

Whoso  pf nche^  at  her 

hh  deMlh 

i>  fliKhl  • 
Utitiih-*'* 

In 

The  ScottiJih  kr.i.'Ki    1> 

inf    .1  1*  .«,.' 

_ii,f,fv\rei| 

neit  day  in  a  ■' 

'  .i.if 

<;;i>kirtciMty,  Uit  1  . 

'  the 

lAiei'>ii,   with  a  1 

-      -J  to 

fhyme  to  the  v.^ii: 

If  Tik'r*;-^ 

**  t  bear  a  me.  [■. 
WhoM>  picikj.  lit  iicr,  1  Ji 

Jill  pick  at 

hb  n«e,£ 

InfAfth.* 

'Hli'.   vfTnMit  r-nnM  .>nlt,  1«-  ^^Tif  .rr.l  >,v   . 


hi» 


hjiii" 


Scot- 

each  cii.iii' 
two  hun  1 

•  Prepared, 


\U'3Mfc, 


jmTES  TO  MAJtM/O.V. 


hm  dtowlpd.  'V%m  r<iwg  tfmA  to.  the  wiljr 
HOii  ilMMiiidwl  Bhfti  Sir  I*ie«l»  Itt  Addiooa  lo 
lllf  kM  «r  UK  tecflk,  tl^euhl   cxNMcnr   li>   ()k« 

II  ■TJamfcll  <C  <iMt  1^  lu«  «vta^  be  kimielf  tiAvifif 

unik«l  pi»««n,  I>itln11  ileinttAM  the  Cortctt, 


fUiirj  I  ^ 


C«. 


Ijiord!  MnrtwiinTi,  the  rrrifirtjnl  c^raracisr  of  dte 


iCft 

tonl  ^  FMiafiAVp «  OA^^ 

r,«l*d •own  of  Tiniw.f^h 
|9fScrivelhy,  u.  i  ,,.     :  ..' 


isnie  mile.     He 
of  T>i..M..rih   1  ^ 

iTujtricJ  Mj  -    • 


,c  manor 


c;Jl10lllt 

.  lie  llif- 
r.i  I.  Mfhhmn 
1   in  hk  cMtk 

in    the 


T   fTiT'.  nnd  there  ta  du11ai£e 
•  •'.   i.vhoi  wmiid  f^iuay  tEe 
:Ji<?e  W4*  adjudged  (» 
■^^-hom    the    muior   of 
i    li\    .in   tUcr   of  the 
aJid    it 
uiiive  15 
_^  J  t  prcMicnt 

E  '■•■  ;■  fWilk 

[  hft^ 
'  hut  only 

U  W-.1.1  .iHt  ^ if  the  MftfTnit>n  fanirfv,  •A,hr>,  In 


in,   ,  \Vr 
tllc  (T.-.Lv, 


ttory  is  tbus  told  Vjf  L«\m*4-.— 


,1- 


TI.C 


Hii'l      ri^Z'L~tOtCJ.«      «n<3i     QVfTT^V 


**  At  thk  fyiK,  T^oao  Gm 


tb«  Scesim  became       , 

h  it  time  thff*  w, 


Norfv 


tlic   I 


Tl   4  fi 


-;t-I 


sore  --[;,• 

<mt  of  ,!■•■  -.,.-■    I.  ■  shirj 
*'Th':-.   In.  I'  ..^  <  .r 
son,  JcTic  jjrkk  yn  ^mtMtg,  i 
wood  id  them  and  itheir  T 
r  ivt-rthrtJ^ran  ;  and   ^STjirv 
■  i   a£3.^.  sn<-L 

!«;  and  the 
jJicm  to  the  foote  men  £«  1** 

69.  ^iV  ffm£*  iA*  /^/*M 
Ami  Cit/tMm  ^/thfi 

^  Wer.- 
tilicni  - 
have  !  ■  ^'ilTi* 

«a  dcii 

wai,  di  the  uiij£  fui 

tiiid.   beinff  mirefKlcrcd  hf 

Robert  Keref  Cev-' 

in  the  lextatreiidi 
ura^  in  tact,  Imnf  1 1 
See  Sir  Rich  aw  o  lit 


?i 


*  Mf  iA^  ^jUtt  paid  Uf  dkMi. 

I  aid  I  mmrcA  wiiA  Stfwnpf'^  ^mtrr^ 
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tkt  £mmm  ^  tkmi  tmiA 


*£mUi*h  frimttd,  at  U  ihtmtmf: 
f  dri^nk  /4f  mmtJkM  tif  Sim  Jt#rMiV 


.  M  AMiy  be  tMily 
i^ifibbaurt  I*  Sea*- 
1   of   L^ilifietfiii 

<A    myihe,    in 
.nj  Fo«tcr« 

-  of 

--    , bOJtt 

,  «iF«jytliifl£    dae   iJb^    va« 


fSi^wrmttd  Af£Mtid  rfim 

L 10  Uvft  he^ti  akin  1» 

»  TlMHBas  of  ExEivr,  a 

I  MiMfr|Ee«stt  in  tS4<> 

.  bill 
very 

fell,   r.i    u]   in  i[icj"njf   IkjW 

he    hiinilled   hit 

J  wd] ;  be  waia  vcrf 

iJUniii:.  aiid  such  a  one 

far  tKic  piilliing  or 

np  "     I'hU   nvi^ei  of 

J  nii"«?brntnc  trj  be  lumped 


-tatido^. 


-    rlJ, 

■  >*y* 
fjji*  -'k   tier 


IH-.yjjALnjn, 


^  ih«t  five  «si  oat  l»s«^  IP  aeca 

-  "  *       9  &e  ^tf%  a  dM  S»lat :  ami  m*^ 

. .  ^^  «  «rcst  aMy  jtanL  ieedleg  m]jm  vhii 
i'b*  iMad  p*«Hg  mm  mm  btfTVii  mmmtain, 
«04«i«fJii|iM»&pwf««^sad4pudriil  cleft 

«M  isfifts  of  i«ii«ftc*t  l»  vea  ft*  prsifCF ; 

4ft  *  «eruia  fiMc  ^Ui^  i«  aov  op«»d  oa  pur^ 
Ki«  «o  ahtow  h  l»  tfKQNft  «rbo  cmdc  1mt«,''^ 
r<9W  «»  ^jtr^/#  mmd  M^tn,  by  Mr.  Jola 
DtTTOcfl  {MB  <«  ikt  puetj,  p.  to?. 


iNrnmlfHiUtL, 
Hmvt  mmriid  tfy 


tlMT 

JAd  : 

A  P^h-- 


lion 


.ilm*r  tarn*  in  ^l^tt, 
F  r  a   PJ;rsiH,  ■^\t.%   one 

iib- 

'  I  rCil 


cioit  ScmtUb  canofii.  1^43  and  i^^G^ 


jCjCj 


55t.  f:^,: 


tlv- 
nr. 

thr 

t  i*!  1 


iFi  diaiiitLcf  t  *f»4  ^W*.  Viv^i".  ''.''v  v-^i-.i^'-v 


.lid, 

I  He 

b« 

.tm 

.    „f 

rhi* 
ad 

the 
t£n 
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an  aperture  iat:>  u  vtxas  ob 

aM«  Avrctic,  vfao  mhAZcieS 

KjiV'v  »!«!<.     At  fill! 

anf  hanlly  practicaMc     A«      _ 

n-nsl  ihe  metr.  >poI)i3a  9c«  ir'Smlani. 

.-■'wt^Trtctl  the  inlubiLxscf  a  "dm  ^naaaSf^  ^ 

ha^  ^'imc  rrjvHi  to  c  jmplaia.  One  dfea  onnqc 

fiame  .^  Killrule  /V/Zii  Rft*^   itainiiit  bawe 

Nn*n  MipcT««\letl.  et'cn  in  Carjor  ."t  rhv  Gundar 

vitni  .t!  St\>ibnd.    The  reatcm  c/  ;ife»  du^fc 

«iv  ihM  St.  Kiile  is  nid  to  haw  ^nof^  B' 

N-.n  laMti  ihc  relicft  of  Saint  Andiw. 

«4 .^j»/  FuUnU  hlmeJ  vtC 

U  'kjw  tf*^9jt.jw_^  rmzifdJrramt  liitfti, 

^  ViHan  «a»  a  >j  v::Oi  \aint  of  fone  reps* 
•«:i.^     AlihiHXiEh  P  ^.«-\  i>.  with  ut,  nutter  dtf* 

^^.tniinatLW,  >-«i:Sr  .-  -mi.«i  pc^iple  !4lll  reuin 
-•  %iv  1^  ihe  *upeTV  :■  «r.t  c.innected  with  k. 
.v.^  are  in  Ve^:^-^:re  »ew:rU  welU  and 
^  «  -»o  ilc'ticateii  t '  >t  Ki'lan.  which  are  i^ill 
o  t.^*  •*!  iiiliirimage  ani  .•nrnns't,  erea amoBf 
'v  l\-.irM.iiUv  T^-rv  ire  hcM  powTrful  ia 
.  ...»  ..1  mnilnc-^^;  av. !.  :n  *  vme  fS"  very  late 
-  .,  •.  .I*.  !ij:viti--  Haxc  1<^ti  left  aHnijrht 
n^-  .  i.'  i!i<»  h.i'.y  "t.-ne.  in  i* ^nhticn-re  that  the 
>  ■  ii!J  I  lire  and   unloose   them   before 


TlM»e 


part  of  the  doty  of  a  ^ 
abolaahmc  ward  or  HnUia] 
tlw  I 


*  .*■•.•*  .trir  tffsrrt  nrtt\  and  hare, 

•'.  * » ;-•  *'./  i'«,r  .t /.'first /air. 
;   •:.<^;.  i:.<>w  .1  ran^e  of  nii'uniatnoiu 
V^    «  i^  ..n.-Liilly  rpNervcd  for  the 
I  '..■  'ov-jI  I  hjNC.     SJme  it  wx«s  di$- 
•,  « .^vj  li.iN  Urn,  bv decrees,  almost 
\ . .!.  iltlnMt^h.  whcruvcr  protected 
•  ».  » .';■**  X  •>  H»n  ari'<  without  anjr 
^^  ' .  n  I'lc  Kin;;  hunted  there,   be 
,  .1  i':r  .liny  of  the  countiy  to 
»•*  »i    ^;■k  •p.>rt.      Thus   in    15*8, 
••'.*   p:--.  !.i  1:1.11  i.>n  to  all  lords. 
••  1.   I  iitJw.inl  men,  and  free- 
•   .     '.x    .!i.-si!,!  i.»riii>cAr  at  Edin- 
*   «     ,  ii:i\  M.  iii.tN,  to  pa«  with 
■ '■    %    ' -•   i.?r.iM*ii.   t-»  d.mton    the 
•  '. .    \ini.in(!ale,  l.iddisdale, 
•  i' .  .  .'•.miiN  ;  .iiui  nNo warned 
'    .  *...!  s.».».M.WN  111 hr.'ng them, 
^     ■•  -n  ih<»  ♦.  liii  i--»iimr5'  as  he 
■        «      V  «'••«  I'm!  .>f  Ar^'vlc,  the 
.V    .*  ,•  !  11?  .i(  Atholc,  and  k>  all 
•■    ...1  ..|  «»ir  Hi^hl.ind,  did, 
■    *       ".S  « iih  thrm  in   like 
.     \    '  ,•  K  -im  :l^  he  plea«ed. 
»         '.  .',•  ih«'  Kin;;  pu>t  out 
*  '^ .  M  iih  m.my  of  the 

•♦.  .•i!:ni.l  «ith  him,  to 
^   .    ,...1  mrn  :  and  then 

^   ».  .1  .»nd  hawked 

ih  It    is   ti)   say, 

-      \»,i\  l.iw".  Carlav- 

.1.1   I  .'niihoj-io.      I 

1    .    I'.MiiiiU,  eighteen 


-.lOesaL 
Taylor,  the  water-poet, 
of  the  mode  in  which  the 
dDctcd  in  the  Highland 
seveateenth  cemury,  ha 
Bcaemar  upon  such  an  o 
**  There  did  I  find  the 
hoBoorable  lords.  John  I 
lanes  Stewart.  Earl  of  '. 
d.-B.  EaH  of  EnB>-e.  son  a 
o#  HuntJe>- :  James  Er^ 
asd  Ji-hn.  Lord  Erdcine 
Earl  of  Mar.  and  their 
much  honoored,  and  my 
rr-'^^ed  friend.  Sir  Wfllij 
Abercarney.  and  hundre 
e«quires.  and  their  foUo 
man.  in  general,  in  one  ! 
had  been  there,  and  mad 
once  in  the  year,  which 
AU(:t!<t,  and  sometimes 
many  c(  the  nobility  and  | 
■  fv^r  theu-  pleasure)  do  con 
'    countries   to   hunt;    whe 

themselves  to  the  habit 

'    who,   for  the    m^^st   part 

.    Iri^i :  and  in  f^rrner  tin 

which  were   called    the 

habit  is— %hoes    with   bt 

stockings  which  they *cal 

a  warm  stuff  of  diverge 

call  unan  ;  as  for  brr«ch 

their  forefathers,  never  w 

of  the  same  jtuff  that  it 

ganers  being  bands  or  w  i 

with  a  phid  aU^ut  their  • 

mantle  c-fdi verse  colours, 

stuff  than   their  ho*€  :    ^ 

their  heads;    a    handkcr 

knots,  ab.Mit  their   necks 

attired.     Now 'their  wc;ij 

and  furked  arrow.s,  !<^ord 

bus55es.  nui<ikcts,    durks. 

With  these  arms  I  fi»i:nd' 

for  the  hunting.      As  for  1 

of  what  degree    soewr. 

them,  must  n(»t  f*iMla:n  to 

do.  then  ihev  will  di<tLiin 

to  bring  in  their  docs  :  bni 

them,  and  be  in  their  hal:" 

qucrcd  with  kindness,  am' 

liful.    This  was  the  rca^rn 

noblemen  atid  gentlemen  i; 

to  proceed  to  the  huntlnp  :- 

"Mvgivxl  Lord  of  M.^n 

that  shape,   I   nxle  with   h 

where  \  «aw  the  ruins  nf  .- 

the   Cattle   of    Kindn^chii. 

King  Malcolm  Can  more   fo 

.    who  reigned  in  Scotland. 

^  Onv\«s»»^    KMold,     and 

1  — 
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Ejig^tind.     T  Ep«!ak  of  it,  b«cuiit«  it 

iC  bau^e  I  »w  m  tifiQ''i«c  pzirti  :  Tor  f 

face  of  t*dvc  day*  alter  before  I 

liDiise^  coTQ-ftdd,  or  bdbicacion  for 

tn,  bat  dc«f,  *Ud  b«r»«»<  wot  we*, 

Igs  cfcarures, — whicli  made  me  dcrtiibl 

■Id  Mver  haw  *ectt  a  bouse  i^tL 

[li#  §rsx  diy  wc  era  veiled  right  mala^ 

*iC  werv  imalL  cottage^,  buHl  on  pur- 

|f«  ia,  which  thfijf  call  hapq^uh^^. 

fg&ad  Lard  Er^kme,  he  connzLAoded 

lid  dwiyv  b«  Iddjged  in  hij>  lodgi^: 

I  tiBtiif  sUw^ys  f>n  tlw  side  of  a  boxuL ; 

iSii  Moa  pGti  boiliag,  a&d  ma^or  tptti 

t^    *-ltii^trt2,    with    JTTME   Ywiely   fjf 

1,  rust,  kikI 

tiire*,  fceah 

■ckcni,  psr- 

.;ks  .^aperkeuick 

Ejic:Jte,  w1ii[e   Olid 

'O'ith    tnoat    potent 

1  »re  tli4m  thc3«,  w*  h«d 

'  j,-,u-.  aba  En  J. in*:?,   C3«s^.t 


■n  do 

iieree- 

■t.  Of 

'  c  in, 

four 

vfien 
thicir 

'f-ices, 

pi'jme 
I,  till 
'    the 

.  .    Ifir 


Ch  in..- 

'•.'." 

en  afi  i 
lhi> 

ft  th*   1; 

div¥x^ 

r»    many 

they  do 

r  ky;  ifven  all 

:  'A'»vl*!ii  *irh  a 


'   are 

...      __  ...^bcf. 

f  nfllft^,  llSd   MuiFf:  tJ]tJ4l  EiloUlfli 

i  merry  widqall,  oi  our  fen 


II  ii  oonneetEd  vith  a  fnuller  bJce,  cdled  the 
hodt  of  the  Li7«e».  tad  tatTuurndtd  by  muiin^ 
taiiu.  In  the  wiDiicr,  it  ik  still  li«diiaiced  by 
flints  cif  wild  twajit ;  lueakce  my  fnend  Mr. 
Wotdiwoftb'i  I 


*'  The  tiran  on  cweet  St  Majy«  kke 
Fkia.t»  dmtble,  s^nraji  auKt  *h»iii>w,'' 

Jl«ir  the  lcj*ef  ettremiiy  of  ihc  Ukc  ««  ihi 
rtuiki  of  Dryfiope  Tower,  th*  birth. -pbre  nf 
Mjut  Sco(%  d^tfbter  of  Fbibp  Smtr  -tf  Dry 


Uw  newer  of  V 
Walter  Seoct  of 

hi*  dtptTMlatimj' 

LI.. 

ihe  tklietit  and  cpirii 
Ynrrrrw,     ffiaT];7h    a;^'' 

ch-.^  ■     ■ 


be,: 


T  fun-ine  of 
,     ,l.ri  to 
J  ic/r 

■'dy. 

I  th« 

'.•rninniicrii 
Flciwer  of 
I'liTcd    the 


68. 


//dM  ^jy  .. 


r///  Ifvt, 


Tlie  chapel  of  Sl    Mary  of  ihe   Lowe«  fdf 

..,  .l.t. -.frhe 

nrcd 


by 

lit- 

uf 

bur 


Napitr.     (JTi  tiit  liift  h 


i!... 


uf  bs-y- 


-  ^*#  W'/^.if.i''/|;K.»p<; 


■  ,'wt  £ff^mM**y  ■■' 

comer  rtf  i  uiul  of  the 

A    cb-TT'i?!.     ^  liT«:ri,nCts 

trAdiLton  depinii  ititi£ 

LrJ^  tkat  ntkk*A  /pyevmt  fottmd  dar^ 
L«h^kcn)C  i«  .\  moimtAiii  lAkt^,  ^1  eontidcr^ 


Uneet  of  wjii*f  tsmm  tbt  rei^r- 


(fevi4d^ur ,  tsalti&dt  SiMm  ^  «i^> 


5ia 
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words.  Vadk  in  Pace,  were  the  ligial  for 
iraiuuriiijc  the  crimiiuL  li  is  not  likely  that, 
in  Utter  times  thi*  puni&hmeni  wai  often  re- 
SMTted  to :  but,  amuoK  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey 
of  ColUinyham.  were  Mme  >'eari  afo discovered 
the  renurns  of  a  female  Jieleton,  «4ucfa,  from 
the  shape  of  the  nijie,  and  position  of  the 
figure,  seemed  to  be  that  of  an  immured  nun. 

['llw  Ed  in  burgh  Reviewer,  on  stanza  xaxiL 
^/.  sugj^u  ihai  the  pruper  reading  of  the 
sentence  u  zxuU  im  ^crm-^nol  part  ut  A^^ 
but  /<*  into  ftace^  or  into  eternal  re.^t,  a  pretty 
inteUigiUe  mittimus  to  another  world.  J 

8a  Tkf  vilLtff  imm. 

The  accommuditions  of  a  Scottish  hostelrie, 

or  inn,  in  the  i6th  century,  may  be  collected 

from  Dunbar's  admirable  tale  of  "I'he  Friars  of 

,    Uerwick.**    Simon  Lawdcr,  *'  ihe  gay  osilicr.'* 

seenu  to  have  lived  «'ery  ccimforubiy  ;  and  his 

wife  decoraied  her  pepa>n  with  a  sc.irlct  kirtle, 

and  a  bell  of  Mik  and  silver,  and  rin^^  upon  her 

fmgcns  and  fuMed  her  iKiratnnur  with  rabbits, 

capi-His  partridKcs  and  ittirdeaux  wine.      At 

least,  if  (he  Sci>tli>h  inns  were  n'lt  f;:ooii.  it  wxi 

not  fur  want  iif  cni:i«ur.itjr:iicnt  fnun  the  Icjji*- 

iature.  who.  mi  caily  a-i  ihe  n;i^n  of  James  I., 

nil!  only  enacted,  iMat  in  ail  iKT.m^hs  an  J  fairs 

there  Iw  huvtclUrics,  hj\in>;  st.iblc^  and  cham- 

.    bers.  and  pmvIm  'ii  fir  man  and  lii.>t>e.  but  by 

I    another  xt.itutc.  or>I.ii:iv:d  tli:it  no  man.  tnivclllni; 

1    on  horse  ur  ft«it,  shmiM  iTcsunjc  to  Kxlijc  any- 

I    where  ev.cpt  in  these  h  .stc'laric-i ;  anl  that  no 

I    person,  save  innkcciK-p.,  shuuld  receive  Mich 

I    travellers  under  I  he  i-en.ilty  of  forty  shillings. 

f.ir  cxerciMnu  such  h'l-pit-i'i'y  *     l'"ti  »»'  J-P"'*-' 

I    pf  these  pr'»vi.ie:it  en.ictiucnts,   the    Sc-.>lti:.h 

I    hosteU  arc  Inil  in. li fieri  :U,  and  slnin^'ers  en- 

1    tinue  to  find  rctcpti-ju  iu  the  hou^*i  of  iudi- 

vidualk- 

82.  The  JfJih  ./.i  dx-arfrinJ. 

Amoni  "ther  ..raen-J  to  wlikh  f.iilhful  credit 

i5Cix-enan.nni:t'.e  Snttish  pf.wuilrv.  .s  what 

kSed  the  'Mcvl-'^ll.     cxpl.u.icd.  l.y   iny 

ric^  Jame^Ho^K.  to  !«  th:.i  t-nkhuR  m  the 

SiJjUchtheounUrypc^p^re^ 


rini'ellijscnce  of  soinc  friend's  decease. 

,    of  .he  pr;.--".  "'f  •:£:*, "(i™cd  by   the 
on  tlie  wc-l.  st:iii.N  ih'  •'"'■'""  \      ,,.  relate, 

iii.  c.ip  5'»-  


Bo-Han.  Le.  HobgobEn  H 
twenty-four  steps  led  down  i 
vriiich  is  a  Large  and  nacii 
arched  roof;  and  tboughk 
many  centuries,  and  been  e 
temaJ  air  for  a  period  of  fifh 
is  still  as  firm  and  entire  as  il 
a  few  years.  From  the  floor  c 
stair  of  thiny-siz  steps  leads  d 
hath  a  communication  with 
great  part  of  the  walls  of  thb 
cxNtle  are  s:iLI  standing.  Th 
that  the  castle  of  Vesier  was 
tion.  in  thU  country,  that  sum 
(jrav,  sent  into  Scialand  by 
set. '  —Sta  tut  teal  A  ccrutit, 
only  to  add,  that,  in  1737,  th 
tenanted  by  the  Marquis  of 
concr.  as  I  learn  from  a  poeni 
"  Reiirenient,*'  written  up.. 
It  i»  now  rendered  «"acty>5 
the  stair. 

8f.  There  floated  H ace  si 
AbjK'e  XcKiwyan  nvir 

In  13^3.  Haoo,  Kinc  of  N 
the  Frith  of  Ciyilo  uiiii  j^y 
and  iiuidc  a  descent  at  L" 
Here  he  wa>  ctu.  unierco  ^i 


2d  '  >ciober.  Iv  Alcxjii-ier  U 
I  to  Orkney,  where  he  dici:  >. 
I  yrace  to  his  arms.  'n:._Tt: 
I  iie.ir  the  place  of  Knttle.  n:ai: 
I  which,  havinj;  been  uj.^i.-vii 
j     Usiial,  tu  conuin  K.iics  ;.r*.;  c 

!  S4.  Vf'on  ki's  brrasi  a  pen, 
"A  iK-iita.;Ic  is  a  piece  of 
with  five  c  .irnons,  a»  o.rdinji:  \ 
and  siilt.il.ly  in-^riit-,:  Uith 
the  ni.i.^i.ian  exieinU  t.iw  i.'..': 
he  inviikes.  %»hcn  t!iv.v  are  .<; 
liiMiS  and  refu?<,'  t,i  K-  c-ii.i 
ctrenmnics  and  n:c>  «.f  i.-u- 
Ci'iiPf.  e'>nceniini:  Devils  .,1, 
to  K.-f^itin/if  .V.r/.'V  i'.'ji.'ri  . 
edition  it<<5,  p.  66. 

84.  As  hrn  u/^rt:  thai  hlci 
II  'iwn  j-.itj •^■/«J^;  c*'.'T *■; 

.  rro,i,:itud  H^U'i  chj 

It  is  a  i."p:ilar  .irtic'c  cf  fa" 

are  bum  on  Christiiias.  .-r  I 

the  piwer  of  seeing   sptntr*.  . 

I    niani.l'n-.;  them.     T  lie    Si.-.-.u:'. 

ha  :;;.inl  .\nd  d.iwniM>t  1.    ks  • 

t'^  the  i-Iixi^reeuhle  vi^ion3  to  w 

I    bulijectcd  nim. 

I  85.    y^i  st:!I  the  kftUhil-,  s 

I  Thr  Ei/tH  \\\zr>h>- J: 

I  I'tcH  t'':r  /•rr:fi.'  /■.■.." 

J  The  f^n.iwins  extra. t  fr  irr 

I  the  Fairy  Suticr-t!ti..n«i.  in  ih 

the  Sc'itti.'ih   iMfrfler.'*  v:.!    ii. 

'  many  of  the  juiriiculars  nf  t:* 

:  Alexander  III.  and  tJie  lioLli; 

\     TV««l^-. — 

\ 


r 


F  ^  huitun  body  liAcL  eicr 

Aiihin  iii  wallv    The 

ed  ill  five  vLLk:  ttjbei  of 

...  V,  :he  omameuuX  ti^m 

i  ilic<<  Again  ovrered  with 

Jlfey  tttid  lUver  uu^iua,  and 

t  of  the  S^unt, 

Scafliittif**  dnumiittt  kift£,  mmd 

V  At*  $tAmtar^_fi<f%t 


ft  >[   LLiiij.M:  t  ,  (  »  tNe 

» irtipuccJ  tbt  ijreai  victory 

icd  iti  dte  blrxidy  luitk  uT 

UEotninrinr      The  congiwrrori 

I  JndetticiJ  to  tlie  j«ULloa^y 

fcof  the  diRcr^Tit  tnf"'!  whr» 

afniy ;    atrr 

with    maJrjy    .N'Tinici    ^:iiJ 
■*!»  who  asserted  (he  c;iiiiie  of 


itiqiury. 

wr^ndifaf*  Ait  rvifyt, 


lid  by  a 


thii^p  lti  tanctity,  yet,  liiicc  his  deatk^  he 
i¥piitaikni  ©f  f^r^kiis  ttnj^  i 
•  are  found  ^moag  the  tiKk^ 
1.  ..,  i  — i,  tnd  piac  thcrt  hy  the  Uiame 
bi.  Cutiiljcrt'i  Beads-  While  ai  tkiv  ijuk,  hi 
tupposeii  i*»  kit  diiTUi£  the  nifilw  upon  n  ocrt 
nxitf  and  me  another  as  his  anviL  lltk  «ti 
tk-^tt  tKfhApft  credited  in  ft^rmcr  day^  ;  ai  k 
tlie  Saint's  kigend  cootaJji^  sooie  ooL  m 
probahte. 

73.  OidC^iwui/. 

CeolwidT^  or  ColurulT,  King  of  NorthuiQl 
bn<J»  ftciiri^ed  in  the  eighth  cenmry  Hei 
ji  itiiiiK^f  lome  leajfiiisg;  for  the  vemn^le  Bi 
dcdicrtLet  xq  fnm  hi-«  "  E^^cloiayticat  Hiirtor 
He  altiiiaitcd  the  ilirone  abutit  ^^i^  and  retii 
Lj  HrJy  l-tiaitrt,  HfhrTTT  ^e  (iirrll:  m  the  odour 
saacti^.  ■' 


tliciu   !■■    III. It  i>T   w.jIct.    'KitLi    the    lu'.rnf.Ml 
pnv.k^  of  Using  wine  or  ale.      Ifan^  . 
aijiiqoiiry  in^iiti  on  thi*  otijtciJfjn.  he  i* 
cnmv  I  y  i^iLppox  the  peruimcc-Viiiik  w;l^  inti 
by  tlie  fc»under  for  the  more  genial  pu 

That  there  ^;is  an  nndrnt  priary  at  Ty 
mcnith  i*  cv  ! 

high  rfK-ky  | 


.v4 


>Ti. 

W3L»  made   t 

■!    it 

tJi^njjefs   V*' 
COAiJ    of   N 

■     ITM 

over  hia 

It  W,u  Ani 
flf   T> 
alivt ' 

■n  a*  Wi«» 
1    ai    the 

■  he  r..ri. 

;    of  a  1 
a  eofltn :  b- 
Hnly  bliKii! 

Ill   'tith.     Nh     i' 

in;;]! 


■  rnacidi  wiihitt  a  ceit^io  dUunce  iiit\ 


r  M»  hriik  tjU  Itt:  ^ii  \^  tl«s  riv«r 


74,  On  thftt  tht  n>fti/  fwrw  t&  fncft^f^ 

Ath*r,  tf*if^if  ^A*  fi*mA 
It   . 
brol 


,  5U'.L  AW  alhij'fif  i>  L*iJJi^f^n, 


lit  *». j'er  \vMiv  Ui;^j> 
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person  are  erected,  and  the  eyes  continue 
staring  until  the  object  vanish.  Triis  is  obvious 
to  others  who  are  by  when  the  persons  happen 
to  see  a  vision,  and  occurred  more  than  once  to 
my  own  observation,  and  to  others  that  were 
with  me." 

'Mf  a  woman  is  seen  standing  at  a  man's  left 
hand,  it  is  a  presage  that  she  will  be  his  wife, 
whether  they  be  married  to  others,  or  unmarried 
at  the  time  of  the  apparilicn. 

"  To  see  a  spark  of  fire  fall  upon  one's  arm  or 
breast  is  a  forerunner  of  a  dead  child  to  be  seen 
in  the  arms  of  those  persons ;  of  which  there 
are  several  fresh  instances.*' 

"  To  see  a  seat  empty  at  the  time  of  one's 
sitting  in  it,  is  a  presage  of  that  person's  death 
soon  after."  —  Martin's  DescrtptioH  of  tht 
Western  Islands^  1716,  8vo,  p.  300,  etseq. 

To  these  particulars  innumerable  examples 
might  be  added,  all  attested  by  grave  and 
credible  authors.  But,  in  despite  of  evidence 
whidi  neither  Bacon,  Boyle,  nor  Johnscm  were 
able  to  resist,  the  Taishy  with  afi  its  visionary 
properties,  seems  to  be  now  universally  aban- 
doned to  the  use  of  poetry.  The  exquisitely 
beautiful  poem  of  Lochiel  will  at  once  occur  to 
the  recollection  of  every  reader, 

139.  Here^  for  retreat  in  dangerous  kcur^ 
Some  chief  had fratned  a  rustic  bower. 

The  Celtic  chieftains,  whose  lives  were  con- 
tinually exposed  to  peril,  had  usually,  in  the 
most  retired  spot  of  their  domains,  some  place 
of  retreat  for  the  hour  of  necessity,  which,  as 
circumstances  would  admit,  was  a  tower,  a 
cavern,  or  a  rustic  hut,  in  a  strong  and  secluded 
situation.  One  of  these  last  gave  refuge  to  the 
unfortunate  Charles  Edward,  in  his  perilous 
wanderings  after  the  battle  of  Culloden. 

1 39.  ^fysir4?s  tall  form  might  grace  the  part 
Of  Ferragus  or  Ascabart. 

These  two  sons  of  Anak  flourished  in  romaptic 
fable.  The  first  is  well  known  to  the  admirers 
of  Ariosto,  by  the  name  of  Ferrau.  He  was  an 
antaiEjonisl  of  Orlando,  and  was  at  length  sbin 
by  him  in  smgle  combat. 

Ascapart,  or  Ascabart,  makes  a  very  material 
figure  in  the  History  of  Bevis  of  Hampton,  by 
whom  he  was  conquered.  His  effigies  may  be 
seen  guarding  one  side  of  a  gate  at  Southamp- 
ton, while  the  other  is  occupied  by  Sir  Bevis 
himself. 

139.   Though  all  unasH^dhis  birth  and  name. 

The  Highlanders,  who  carried  hospitality  to 
a  punctilious  excess,  are  said  to  have  considered 
it  as  churlish  to  ask  a  stranger  his  name  or 
lineage,  before  he  had  taken  refreshment. 
Feuds  were  so  freauent  among  them,  that  a 
contrary  rule  would  in  many  cases  have  pro- 
duced the  discovery  of  some  circumstance 
which  might  have  excluded  the  guest  of  the 
bene/it  of  the  assistance  he  stood  Vn  tiee^d  ot. 


I 


143.  M0m*s  genial  is^memc*  remaei 
streigney. 

To  a  late  peri(xi  Highland  dueftain 
in  their  service  the  bard,  as  a  famity  fii 


H3- 


-  the  Grttrme. 


The  ancient  and  powerful  fiunily  d 
(which,  for  metrical  reasons,  is  here  f| 
the  Scottish  pronunciatioaj  hdd  • 
possessions  in  the  counties  of  Dumba 
Stirling.  Few  families  can  boast  of  1 
torical  renown,  having  claim  to  tfan 
most  remarkable  characters  in  the 
annals.  Sir  John  the  Grzuke,  the  fak 
undaunted  p^taker  of  the  labours  and 
warfare  of  Wallace,  fell  in  the  unfortn 
of  Falkirk,  in  1298.  The  celebrated 
of  Montrose,  in  iidiom  De  Keu  saw  re 
abstract  idea  of  the  heroes  of  antiq 
the  second  of  these  worthies.  Aad. 
standing  the  severity  of  his  temper, 
rigour  with  which  he  executed  mt  e 
mandates  of  the  princes  whom  he  set 
not  hesitate  to  name  as  a  third.  John  < 
Claverhouse,  Viscount  of  Dundee,  vhi 
death  in  the  arms  of  victory  may  be  j 
cancel  the  memory  of  hus  aruelty  to 
conformists,  during  the  reigns  of  O 
and  James  1 1. 

143.  This  harp,  vtfksck  erst  Sain 
smay  eL 

I  am  not  prepared  to  show  that  Sax 
wa.s  a  performer  on  the  harp.  It  was, 
no  unsaintly  accomplishment  :  f(»-  & 
Stan  certainly  did  play  upon  that  in 
which  retaining,  as  was  natural,  a  ] 
the  sanctity  attached  to  its  master  s  < 
announced  future  events  by  its  spi 
sound. 

143.  Ere  DoM^sses,  tP  ruin  drcn 
Were  exiled  from  their  natit^ 

The  downfall  of  the  Douglasses  of 
of  Angus  during  the  reign  of  Jame 
event  alluded  to  in  the  text. 

144.  In  Holy-Rood  a  knight  he  sle\ 

This  was  by  no  means  an  uncomsK 
rence  in  the  Court  of  Scotland :  nay 
sence  of  the  soverei^  himself  scarcely  r 
the  ferocious  and  inveterate  feuds  vl 
the  perpetual  source  of  bloodshed  ai 
Scottish  nobility.  The  murder  of  Six 
Stuart  of  Ochiltree,  called  The  Bhtd^ 
celebrated  Francis,  Earl  of  Bkuhvdl. 
named  among  many.  See  yohnsteui, 
Remm.  B ri tan n team m,  ab  anno 
annum  z6a8.     Amstelodami,  1655,  foL 

144.    The  Douglas,  like  a  stricken  d^ 
Disowned  by  every  noble  peer. 

The  exiled  stale  of  this  powerfiii  nw 
exaggerated  in  this  and  suhsequeot  tK 
The  hatred  of  James  against  the  race  d  1 
was  so  inveterate,  that  nomeroits  as  tke 
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IHhin  davi.li   to   hk  iboutilei^ :    i 

iDonkt  (*f  the  chapel -rnval  deploRBf  the  death 

kcad    %ra&   Ikild    and    1ji*e^       He 

iif  hi^  bther,  iheir  fimiitler,  h«  w*i  «eittd  with 

r  *   man  of  iwcvaad-fifiv  years. 
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archery,  ihafta  of  this  cxtrafirdtiULrv  les^h 
were  actiuiJIy  used.  Thun,  at  the  bdttJc  of 
Bbjde heath,  between  the  trrjops  oJ"  Hcnr^  VI  I. 
and  the  Ccmish.  ini^uf^iits,  in  14^^  the  bridge 
cf  Dsrtford  w.tA  dc^femleU  by  a  pidced  batid  of 
archenfri^m  the  rebel  army,  "wliyst  anruws," 
tftyk  HoLtkn^ed.  "were  in  len^h  a  full  doth 
vard.'*  The  Scottish,  jiccordinff  to  AscHaw^, 
hud  a  ^risYcrb,  thAC  every  Engtish  archer 
cairied  under  hi*  belt  twenry-fwir  Scots,  ia 
aJiiUiiQa  to  hu  bundle  of  nneirinjg  UiaBiv 

Mar^k a¥ifCd^im /oci^  iMitk  facts  htkr*. 

The  Scottish  burgeweTi  were,  like  yeivmeo^ 
appointed  to  be  armed  with  Ww^  and  iheavev 
sword,  buckCer.  knife,  s^peu-.  or  a  ^ood  »» 
instead  of  a  bow,  if  worth  jfioo;  thfiir  armour 
to  be  of  white  or  bright  harness.  They  wore 
^fhiir  hiili,  lch  bright  itcel  ca^j**,  without  cftiil 
or  viKir,  By  an  act  of  Jarncs  IV.  their  rMTr/vrn- 
wckswiKgw  are  appointed  to  be  held  four  Uma 
a  year,  under  the  aldenuen  or  bailiflsL 

idql  Onf^ci  thf  ytcmnn  tor  — 

Miuh  at  his  ha^k  {a  lUndrr  gtorw) 
H ii  foriy-dayt*  prcfrisiitt$  Smv,  .  ,  ,  . 
//u  until  ttftrv  hti^ert,  ojrr^  ort/r^r. 
Bowj  siiid  qiiivcn  were  in  vain  recommended 
It>  the    pesJiatiiry   nf    Scotland,    by    repeated 
statutcii ;  spears  and  ajfci  seem  imivcnaliy  lo 
have  been  used  instead  uf  thccii.     Their  deren- 
sivc  armour  w^a   ihe  pLite-jackK  hiubcrk.  or 
brig^ntine  ;  ajid  their  missile  weapons  cn»^ 
bows  and  CHJvcrins,     All  wore  sworas  of  ticcl- 
lent  lemnrrH  according  to  Patten  ;  and  a  volu- 
mifiotts   hatidkerchfef  njund  their  neck^  "not 
for  cold,  but  fnr  cutting/'     I'he  mace  also  wa* 
much  used  in  the  Scottish  army.    The  old  poena 
cm  the  battk  of  Moddcn  mei^tioni  a  band-^ 
"Who  Eiiaiirulty  did  meet  their  foe*, 
With  ie^den  mauls,  and  lance  ft  long  " 
When  the  feudal  array  of  the  kingdom  wai 
called  forth,  each  man  was  ctblifed  to  appear 
with   forty   dny^   provision.     T^hen   thi*   wa$ 
erpcrtded,  which  t(>ok  pUce  before  the  battle  of 
Flodden,   the  army  melted  away  of  course. 
Almost   all    the  Scottish    forces^   eiceepta  few 
knights.  mcn-at-armsK  and  the  Bi]irdcr-pricker», 
who  formed  excellent  light  cavalry,  acted  U|Kia 
fool. 

ior.   j4  Aattfurt  ricA^  and  ^otHy  vfixeSf 
7>  Mitrmici^  and k is  fram. 

In  alt  transactions  of  great  or  wtiy  import- 
ance, and  4tnong  whomsoever  ta&inj;  placcT  it 
wquld  seem  I  hat  a  present  of  wine  wa*  a  uni- 
form Jtnd  indispensable  preliminary.  It  wai 
not  to  Sif  John  FalstaflT  alone  that  such  an 
intmductory  preface  w^s  necessary,  hciwv^-er 
wdl  judged  and  .icceptable  on  the  part  of  Mr- 
Brook  :  for  Sit  Ralph  Sadler,  while  rm  an 
embassy  to  Scotland  in  isijj-^o^  metiilDni,  with 
complacency,  "theiiarne  liighi  came  Rothcmy 
(the  herald  i^o  callerli  to  rae  again,  and  brr.uf^ht 
me  wine  (mm  the  Ring,  both  white  and  red."— 
C/r^^fnd*ttditUft,p.  39. 


►  /Ut  I 


7*-**/  imtrnd  Ail  hrr^l  m  ^ 
/m  mftfwry  mf  Atfjaihrr^ 

Few  readers  need  to  be  Rtnin^ 
to  th*  weight  of  which  JaiMS  ac 
mmcei  every  year  tSiat  he  Ihtd 
foimds  his  belief,  that  jaraes  wu 
ibe  battle  of  Fl<:pdden.  becaiA 
never  had  this  taken  of  the  am.  \ 
to  any  Scotti&hoian.  The  petsoa  ■} 
of  Jamc»  ore  delineated  accsniqi 
historians.  His  mmamic  dupouiiD 
him  highly  bi  reluh^aiety  afi^nBc^ 
was,  at  tSe  tame  tune^  tiii£«d  with 
devotion,  TKcK  pmpenskin  souel 
n  strange  contiast.  If  c  vi*^  vim 
fits  of  devotion,  lo  assume  tht  ^ 
fonn  lo  the  ride&,  of  the  onlo-  of  I 
and  wlien  He  had  thus  dooe  pcaai 
lime  in  Btirlil^^^  to  plunge  agWA  e 
of  pleaiurt  ProbeUJy,  too,  with 
incoaaxtency,  he  M>ineiii&«  taai 
Hupentitious  obKTvancn  te  whkih 
times  subjected  hipi^cH. 

loa  Sir  Hwgh  tAf  Mmm^i  mi/t 
h  has  been  already  iKidcsd  t 
EUnia  niiL  of  canto  L  ]  thai  King 
quaintznce  with  J^^idy  Heiui  of  F 
cmnmericc  until  be  marched  at 
Our  historians  impute  to  the  fHag 
pas^on  the  deb\ii  whidl  ted  IA  ibc 
of  Flodden.  The  author  of  "T4( 
of  the  Heron  Family  ' 


able  anxiety,  to  clear  the  Lady  Fa 
Fcandal:  that  she  came  and  nn 
between  the  arnu<3  of  Jams  am 
certain-  See  FmJkrHpm*t  Nitfifr 
audionitJes  be  refers  lo^  voL  ii  p  9{ 

to%       tArJkir  (Twth  t/Fr 

S£nf  Aim  d  /w^a^  nm£t 
AmdcAarfftd  Aim,  m  Afr  t 

Amd  ttrikr  iAttt  ttwiG  m 

"Also  the  Queen  of  France  *? 
letter  (Q  the  King  of  Scoilaod,  eaZt 
luve,  showing  hitn  that  *be  had  fid 
rebuke  in  France  for  the  dcfem 
h'^inour.  She  believed  iwreJy  tha 
recoirpciuc  her  again  with  wmw  rt 
iUpport  in  her  necesKbity ;  thai  i»  ta 
would  raite  her  an  army,  and  com 
of  ground  on  l^ngli-ih  ^nr>tmd.  futh 
that  cfTcirt  ^e  sent  him  4  ring  dt 
with  fourteen  thouiund  FnM 
pay  his  expends,  "^/^ifsrarfif,  p 

Juois  Htig ;  pn^bnbly  thi«  faial  r 
ames's  awmIilI  and  dagger,  presfi 
lollege  of  Heralds^  Lottdoo. 

104.  ArcAiktld  BeiliAr-Cmi. 

Archibald  Dmiglat,  Eart  of  Ai 
TCTBaxkable  for  itiengtb  of  bo^  u 


^^r^^   •        ' 

1 
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^Hbl^      *■  *"  " '^^  Gj/.  iipcHi 

ward.'?  obtained  r-"~""~       ''T   -f   'i'  -  '  -  ►—  *ir 

^Bt                                   — JanicH  the 

with  the  K"VcTi> 

■or                                  nm>  tkiit  lie 

Eairl  of  Aniiti'.  r 

Hr  I  n  1 1 V                            \>:  ies  uf  btiiid- 

1    thcdcat}]     ■'   ' 

(    m    himt                          ,    and    other 

smtiiif  1 

«ri»?«.  w^A                          ;  is  to  niokc 

m  ,i,T  Kr 

'    '                        '  ■     and    itiiJi'.icrait^, 

M.r  :■     -    ■ 

irrcvcinejuly  ii^nri* 

tl. 

niKbility,   whfj  did 

Mi. 

itai,^   .M    xu>i    I'oin;'*  ftalKct    for    HiC 

(ffMEr.-.   L3MI>_     ,1t(i/F     NIC-      |.«liur<j     il[     \iv\     (kCX"it'*lt'Hl 

for  niailchifig  ihe  iurntil  Hl^ry  with  KdWkinl  VI. 

'    "                                V*  liaJ   hccFi 

IQ5-    FVjV  wfiz/^jf  <w  ku  ^leifU. 

4   the  oppdf- 

'■\  ^^■lnv^lW<rd 

A  very  nncieiil  %*tjpl,  tn  pit%M;ii1i;»«i  nf  I^jed. 

T>oi(|*^r,.H.  hf^f-H,  iiTTn^flEf  (n^n-rttdjfiilnfflr.Tirhhim-, 

.  1  .,:,n 

Mi  L- irry  iiiv  riL'jirt  i«.  trur  ilnl^'  l_:jn»l. 

^  thU 

■•.•    Oifi 

ta%.    TkiM  ittv/tti  lummaMi  eattu. 

L  r«in- 

r :                i  ■                     'w^n 

•U«  111 

mi!                                                               .  like 

cat's 

tiL.                                                                                         .,,(.    by 

■i  »t  it 

(hp>'-r     .i-.'.rr:    1                                     KiuiH.'.r    ujxvti    tlnj 

imfsir- 

,  will- 

bell. 

and. 

A  (jermurt  Italic  ral  whf>  ccnutinndecl  the  ^\v%\* 

mm\,    1 

tbfif's  '.fiJM  hv  fhr   finrlirf*  nf  l^nrrun  ^/ u■jr^ 

/*f  .r/ 

I  ,     ■            ■         ■       ■:               ■    -         ■            •    ■      , 

ffiWr/  #*^  T,                                   /. 

ik    . 

t^itist 

*■■■ 

.  ■■'t'v 

\h                                                           

»7V^.l'    Ui. 

Jilt  I.-.:  11    Jvtt    fi.L'ii        Ar 

iidlAr,  «rnJ  tteru^eit  tb- 
flinpe.      Al  Mvt   r!iL  ^ 
tTicni^  wii'i 

■jitiitn-,  rttir'j-l  Inirs  ;i  re- 

CmI; 

'.':  Jkif  ftbfxn  A  >'e4r  aJlcr 

IN ,..                                                            . 

Dfiim,  iic.ir  hiliui'Uf^h 

^mt 

^^^ffoid. 

■  {'                                               ..- J.  ill 

Ke                              en  y. 

*-r 

1 

^^WtP  tli#  «i^e^  ami  uuly  Aftiir-     . 

ciiiri;t!il  ii\  the  tiu  at  kii.  \j,s^j^  ■^.t.-^TL*^  *>  Xiiiirj    ''•.,     ^| 
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Til*  1 -I 


The  |di«m*l  ^ife#  fn««| »« 


cpi  oti  Christ! 


f  H-  Z*^  tn 


r*. 
of 

she 

'<\ 
the 


mdiUutiAi  rh|rni«  ^  aoutlicr 


;.  ..but 

A  4i    III*", 

!*;r^«i  Scripture , 


tttfr 

rf  /Vfif»*i  of  the 

-re.  if  not 


irijii 
by 
liar 

wliJ.  ■ 
the 

All) 


Ar  I 


liver 

thxipc  of  a  gnu  caL" 


117^ 


As 


kiilir' 


^f    1    firc*^ 


^^^H 

I 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^B 

■ 
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rtf  !hs  BiTw,  it'h^nKt  deficrf  BoiJ**x:!l 

wBTs  m  rrincK.     John  Hartling,  alwi,  wrs  ^^ 

'     r^  HiJL     S«e  Intina- 

1    pt«i}y  hti-^   by  Edwaid  VI    t..                   ^ 

fArS€*i/itAStfnUr. 

1    documents   as   might  apperur  to  - 
^bim  of  fciliy  uit^rtcd  over  Si,.... 

^HH '^'    ^'"  '   ^>«f/  tmMCittkrd  i9 

EuiKittii  nuisiiudu. 

^K^L  Itwi^  i*/ D^kft^il.  «w/- 

two.  TwitfiMru^. 

^^matSMi/jf^t  g-fin^mi  !—wJkrttf  ^ar- 

Ofi  Ehcf  cvcnbg  jpevuKu  to  th:   '          .   '  I- 
tauJtj  of  Fkvddcn^  hiiiTi:y*»  liead  . 

^^^,  A<».' 

^Hl/  ^kkricmiiis /nfl 

1    fir  HimrtrHir  Wi^f,  an4  King  j-^ih. 

^Kct    tJi«;    k-r-->.-jE}-.    ■.Hitri    Itir    r i«:r '■■[.• 

•^1  .-■   rfvcr.  ^                                                       un 

^^pvAge  ftULe.    ^  The  rcH^^t  iruriniii\ 

the  tiiQnting  f.it                                                Surrey 

ninrrh'"i    m    j    .                                            ..    nfid 

Hi. 

'     ■       ■  -il.  v»irri  Eii^  ■■                               .  ; 

uij^h  »h«rc 
'   ■                     ..r-guard  cnh:- 
uMii:  n»i;nff,  ijv  4  fiTii                                      : 
the  double  eflcct  of  f 
'     Km!:   .Tames  and  hi 

i 

irikkt^  ihc  ScntQ-.i. 
lie  sHfcms  ro  have  ! 

V    r  lit  his  frcint.      r 

.it   if  we  ar. 
!-■   tiMnt    of  1 

fiven,  even  by  Artditu^^^  to  their  i#<usiDc  die 

^Bi< 

rivcf. 

^^;                                      head:  uIlC 

^§rr                     >  LI   .Jte  bfcirt,  jiiid 

■)                                      •      -                         ...  ..: 

^B,                        -.  Aeii  fmvn  him  his 

c.r 

^Ktl'                         '■-  V-  t't <.--.'!<■■/ atiii 

5- .'  r 

^■1                                           recw; 

ItiitJiI    li. 

^■w                                             ti>  the 

their  si.> 

^k*                                     ■'-'.  yvu 

Ijetweeti    ; 

^Blcd  f'jr    yc-ur  Libjun   Lha(  you 

Scutliifch  intnit 

^Hb  tiiiKt  accckrtlinjt  t0  your  dc* 

Htg  to  his  teni 

i'r.j,;,u  r.., ... . 

■^'^ 

An.'       ■-'         *  -  -■    •  -' '■         -t : 

^nfrffw//— vSW«/ 7m^ /<!> 'Av^/ 

Hie                                                                         1, 

A- 

1 
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wing  by  Sir  Edward  Stanlev,  with  the  men  of 
Lancashire,  and  uf  the  palatinate  of  Chester. 
lx)rtl  Dacre.  with  a  large  body  of  horse,  formed 
a  reserve.    When  the  «iinoke,  which  the  wind 
had  driven  Ixrtwecn  the  armies,  was  somewhat 
dispersed,  they  perceived  the  Scots,  who  had 
moved  down  the  hJll  in  a  siiniLir  order  of  battle, 
and  in  deep  silence.     I'hc  KarU  of  Huntly  and 
of   Home    commanded    their    left   wine,   and 
charged  Sir  Kdmund  Howard  with  such  suc- 
cess as  entirely  to  defeat  his  ixirt  of  the  English 
right  wing.     Sir  Eldmund's  banner  wa<  beaten 
down,  and  he  himself  escapetl  with  difficulty  to 
his  brother's  division.     The  Admiral,  however, 
stood  firm  ;  and  Dacre  advancing  to  his  support 
with  the  reserve  of  cavalry,  probablv  between 
the  interval  of  the  'livisions  commanded  by  the 
brothers  I  Inward,   .ippwars  to  have  kept  the 
vict'irs  in  effectual  chc«:k.    Heme's  men,  chiefly 
Borderers,  begin  to  pill.i^ic  the  baggage  of  both 
armies:    and  their   leader  i.s  branded   by  the 
Scottish  historians  with  neyligemx  or  treachery. 
On  the  other  hand,    Huntly,  <m  whom  thev 
bestow  many  encomiums,  is  said  by  the  English 
historians  to  have  left  the  field  after  the  first 
charge.     Meanwhile  the  Admiral,  whose  flank     | 
these  chiefs  r night  to  have  att.it:ked.  availed     i 
himself  of  their  inai'tivity,  and  pushed  forward    ( 
against  another  lar.;e  division  of  the  Scottish    < 
army  in  his  fri>iit.  he.idetl  by  the  Farls  of  Craw-    j 
ford  and  .Mr-iitrose,  both  of  whom  were  slain,     ; 
and  their  f.rccs  routed.     (.>n  the  left,  the  sue-     . 
cess  of  the  Kiii;li>h  w.is  yet  more  «lccisive ;  for    I 
the  Scotti>h  n;;ht  win^.   consi>ting  of  undis- 
ciplined  Iliv^hlaiidcrs.  cominamlcd  by  I^nnox 
and  Argyle,  w.-is  unable  to  sustain  the  charge 
of   Sir   Edward   Stanley,    and    es^Kjcially   the 
severe   execution   uf  the    I-inrashire   archers. 
The   Kint;  and  Surrey,  who  cnntmandcd  the 
respective  centre^  uf  iheir  .irinie-,  were  mean-     ■ 
while  engajicil   in   '.Iom.'  and  dubious  conflict. 
James,  surrouiu'.ed  by  the  flower  of  his  kin i;- 
dom.  and  impatient  of  the  K.illinu;  discharge     I 
of  arrows,  supportcil  al<o  hy  hi>  reserve  under     i 
Hothwcll,   ch.irs^ed    v^ith   such    fur>-,  that   the 
standard  of  .Surrey  was   in  d.«mer.     At  that     | 
critic.ll  moment.  Si.uiley,  Mhf)  had  nuiied  the 
left  win^  of  the  Scottish,  pursued  his  career  of 
victory,  andarrixedon  the  ri,;ht  tlauk,  and   in     | 
the  rear  of  J.imcs's  divi'.ion.  whiih.  throwing 
itself  into  a  circle,  disputed  the  l>.ittle  till  ni.i;ht 
came  on.     .*surrey  then  drew  luLk  his  forces  ; 
fur  the  Scotti-h  centre  not  havini;  l>een  bn)ken, 
and   their  left   wing   bring    vie  tori- >u«i.   he   yet 
douhtcd  the  event  <»f  the  fieM.     The  Scottish    ' 
army,  h.)wcv«:r.  felt  their  loss,  ami  abandiined     ' 
the   field   of  battle   in   dis«inler.  before  dawn.     I 
They  IiJ-^t.  perh.ip-.,  from  eijjht  to  ten  thousand    ! 
men  ;  but  that  included  the  very  prime  of  their    ' 
nobility,  gentry,  and  even  clergy.      Scarre  a    I 
family  of  eminence  hut  has  an  ancestor  killed     I 
at  Fhxlden  ;  and  there  is  no  province  in  .Scot-    | 
land,  even   .it   this   day,   where   the   battle    is    I 
mentioned   without  a  sens;ition  of  terror  and     ', 
S4irn»w.     The  Knelish  lost  also  a  great  numl»er    I 
of  men.  perhaps  within  ime-thinl  of  the  van-    j 
quished,  but  ihcy  were  of  inferior  note. 


lai.  Briam  Tmmttali,*iMiKleainfie.  i 

Sir  Bfiam  TunstaJI,  called,  in  the  rant 
language  of  the  time.  Tunstoll  tbe  VroAd, 
was  one*  of  the  few  Englishmen  <:f  nik  vi^d 
Flodden.  He  fi{;:urei(  in  the  ancie-t  Ec.'itf ; 
poem,  to  which  I  may  safely  ntfcr  -ny  rs**r  ] 
as  an  edition,  with  full  explanai'TT  zoie^  b ! 
been  published  by  my  friend  Mr  lienrrVeae 
Tunstall.  perhaps,  derived  his  ejti!het'«/M^' 
.^/f-./  fro.-n  his  white  amioar  aikl  Iomh. ih 
latter  bearing  a  white  cock,  abc-ul  t':r.«.ii 
well  as  from  his  unsLiined  Io)-aUy  2Si>i  izi^ 
faith.  Hib  place  of  residence  «as  1:l-^ 
Castle. 

125.  Recklcn  rflif*.  lu  de^eraif  fznfC, 
A  nd/rll  en  FifldJrn  fiaitt : 
And^fli  im  death  kis  /vvi.'r  .^rW. 
Firm  eUnck*d  within  hix  mMiy  ktri 
Bttcem*d  the  Al^na^k  xiaim. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Kin;  ^^■>c>  ^ 
in  the  battle  of  Flodden.  He  nai^  killed,  uf' 
the  curious  French  Gajtttte.  u-iihin  x  laasi 
length  of  the  Earl  of  Surrey  ;  and  tbe  *an 
account  adds,  that  none  of 'hi«  di^ivi  «« 
.  made  prisoners,  though  many  were  VlitA  ■  a 
circumstance  that  testifies  the  dc^^ratita  H 
their  resisunce.  The  Scottish  bi>t.'fUB*  r«w4 
many  of  the  idle  report-s  which  pa'««iJ  *r «:« 
the  vulgar  of  their  day.  Home  »a*  xiv-yti. 
by  the  popular  vnite.  not  only  of  iit\zi  ' 
support  the  Ring,  but  even  of  ha*  m^  cvnC 
him  (lut  of  the  field,  .and  miipJetrJ  l.:n-  tei 
this  tale  w.-Ls  revived  in  my  rei:  mztrr  .'«■  i\ 
an  unauthenticated  >tor\-  tif  a  .s.kc'.ct  -r.  •i.v*: 
in  a  bull's  hide,  and  siirr«.:und<:«i  with  xr  >'■' 
ch.iin,  said  to  have  I>cen  found  ic  the  *;■  ■ 
Himie  Castle ;  fi»r  which,  «in  in4iuir\-.  1  0  -: 
never  find  an v  better  auihonty  thantb  ar^^ 
of  the  iMiish  navin^j  said.  that,  i/'rir  rr*.'.  w^ 
c/faurd  fiut,  kr  TfUt/d  «,•/  .  e  su'frittJgtm^ 
a  disciKH'ry.  Home  w.-in  the  char.:;<T-t  "i 
the  King,  and  his  prime  favourite:  he  ••:^ 
mui-.h  to  lo*c  (in  fact  did  l'"«e  ill  in  *««■ 
quence  of  James's  de.ith.  and  n«»thin;  cii'-< 
to  g.iin  by  that  event :  but  the  retreat  ■«■  ■'■ 
activity  f»f  the  left  wiiikj  which  he  ceniaaaJei 
.ifter  defeating  Sir  Edmund  Houard.  wdcvfl 
the  oirciimst.uirc  «>f  his  returning  iinhur,.*! 
loaded  with  spoil,  fr-un  sc»  faud  a  ccT.fi.ki  ^?^ 
dered  the  prni«ai;atIon  uf  any  calum.--.>  -;-■■• 
him  e.isy  and  .ireeptable.  Other  ref*  rti  ca'^^! 
still  more  romantic  turn  in  the  Kin;;':-  ntc.  «3^ 
averred  that  James  wcar>-  of  crcatnr**  i'  - 
the  cimage  among  his  noSIes. \jd  fc-.iaci*» 
pilgriiiiage.  to  merit  absolutifii  fer  the  JsJ-  "* 
his  father,  and  the  bre.ich  of  his  r>5th  rf  tf'** 
to  Henry.  In  psirticular.  it  «a>  ohjecloi  i' :•" 
Engli<ih  that  they  roiild  ne^-er  «jhr>w  uhe  tii'S 
of  tlie  iron  belt ;  which,  however,  he  wa^i*'*) 
enough  ti>  have  laid  aside  on  the  day  nf  hai:>'- 
as  encumliering  his  iierstmal  exertii'n<^  T*** 
jiriNliice  a  better  evidence,  the  mnr.in.h'"« *»'•*' 
and  rl.igger.  which  are  stiSl  pre-»cn-ed  :t  s*"* 
Heralds'  College  in  London.  St-we  h>  r? 
copied  a  degrading  story  of  the  di*crji?  ^"\ 
which  the  remains  of  the  unfortunate  v^**'^ 


NOTES  7X>  THE  LADY  OF  THE  LAKE, 


ted  in  %h  time.    Am  unlrewii  G<>lu«im 
fe  tfmi  wKew  JajQ«  fell,  «dll  ciUkd  the 


|»^V  catA^dm/  sUprmW  and  /a^. 

jrM»  of  I  i.Thhrl.t  Lj.thcdral,  which  had 
T  i^f  the  RinfE,  ioo\: 
War.  L.,nt  Rrouk. 
..  caiAioaiided  ttie  a&- 


I 


MiknC^t  w**  «^M  *itli  a  rrM«'->'^»  i^^ri  *\ — .„^ 
the  vkor  of  hk  helmet   llii!;  I 
Ibal  he  wai  killed  by  a  f^hm  h 

QtbedfjU.andtippnSLCbM^    .  ,M ,  ,  -v.^.l 

hi*  death  wQumd  in  tfin  very  eye  wth  whkb  he 
had  uid  he  hoped  w  *ee  the  nijii  (f  all  ihe 
cathetltiiU  in  Ensfl-ind.  The  msupnlficcnt  churdt 
in  question  lufTened  cnjcljy  upon  this  and  cither 
occxi^iinH  I  the  prmctpa]  spire  beiLD£  TuinccJI  hy 
the  fire  of  the  bc%Ecgcr&. 
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iccdi  or  more 
[.I  the  TUfrrh- 


StHctly   FpBkiag^  this 
J   '-  '  -;ivc,  as  the  najue  wouUl 

^■^  i.f  %m^\\  enclcHktire,  cu-  iccesa, 
^^Ml  tirgc  ruckk,  funl  open  Above 

^H|r  0/hfack  Samf  MnlteriU  *fwrf, 

^|b  which  t^e  C&1I  Splint  Hubert's 
^^^UtMjnfy  All  bUckc.  yet  ti^jL^-nfii. 

IMS  u  tatj.  mmi;  ted  4t  thf. ' 
th«m  of  4ll  <  Mjinir*.  1 
l,i,  U  t],-.-  „T.t,  ,,.,    .,|    s^    I 


Al  *11  time*.  However,  the  liuk  was  {|ang«R»i<, 
firni  i*^  be  ndvcfi lured  up«n  wi»cly  and  warUy,. 
lii^f       '  ■  Tn;  beJufid  the  itnjj  while  he  wai 

ti  '  i ' ' midi^  OT  by  vm t l hi n^  i.ui  oppor- 

*^|^-  ^'  rooudJy  in  upuM  bim^  jusd  kill 

luuLij  v^ir  ih  iifc  vwonf. 

Until  the  ptisient  road  w.i 
rozhAHtic  paj^  which  I  bi'. 
ntlempted  lt»  tteKchbe  inth' 
there  wa9  no  mode  uf  I    '  M  I . 
CAlled   the  TFoaaeh^,      ^     ,.l.i,.    :.  n     i 

Udlder,  coiaitQSCfl  fif  tip.  br..si.  i^.r  .nui  t^j^i^.  ,,1 


T^li?  dntr.  ^h.-.  fnhrjLifr;  i  t^-;  ri^hi  l:ii]i:  .rct,'Jorn 


'   liiwi 

I  I  your 
It  j<i 


If  fon^  of 


UtFrril  . 


which    tM 

gives  the  fi>l:)'ir>winjg  uco>>iiiu  %*(  \t : — 


iJl^O    liUK    frMIO    thii    Liuk»  uX  -t 

I  rhyrric  le>L,fie*— . 
kUri  with  hurl,  it  Lrlnj^i  ihec  lu 

jy  bi«f. 

IjcA  band  will  bo^r**  bnrthfiil,  there* 
NTc  thuii  uued'it  not  fe*r,  ** 
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A'OTES  TO  THE 


"There  is  bot  two  niyles  from  Invcrloghie, 
the  church  uf  Kihiuilee,  in  Lxichyeld.  In 
aiicieut  tyiucN  there  w.ix  ane  church  buildcd 
upon  ane  hill,  whii.h  wiis  uIkivc  this  church, 
which  dix:th  nuw  stand  in  this  toune  ;  and 
ancient  men  (i-icth  viy.  th.it  there  was  a  hattell 
fuu^hicn  on  ane  litlc  hill  not  the  tenth  part 
of  a  niyle  from  this  church,  be  certainc  men 
which  they  clid  not  know  w^hat  they  wcrv. 
And  Ion;!  tyinc  thcru.iftcr,  certainc  nerds  of 
that  tonne,  and  of  the  next  tnune,  called 
Unnatt,  both  wunclics  and  youthes,  did  on  a 
tyme  conveen  with  ot)icr>  on  that  hill :  and  the 
Jay  bein>;  somewhat  cold,  did  Rather  the  bones 
of  the  deail  men  that  wer«  slayne  long  tyme 
before  in  th:a  place,  .'ind  did  make  a  lire  to 
warm  thcni.  At  last  they  did  :dl  remove  from 
the  tire,  except  unc  ni.iiil  <»r  wench,  which  was 
verie  cold,  and  she  rlid  rc-niaine  there  for  a 
space.  She  l>ciii>;  iiuyctlie  her  alone,  without 
anie  other  comiunie,  tixik  up  her  cloaths  alxive 
her  knees,  or  thereby,  tn  w.irin  her;  a  wind  did 
come  and  caste  the  ashes  up«in  her.  and  she  was 
conceived  of  ane  m.tn-chyid.  Scvend  tymcs 
thereafter  she  w.is  verie  sick,  and  at  List  *he 
was  knowne  to  lie  with  chyld.  And  then  her 
parents  did  ask  at  her  the  matter  hciroff,  which 
the  wench  couM  not  wcel  answer  which  way 
to  satist'ic  thciii.  At  last  she  resolved  them 
with  ane  answer.  An  fortune  fell  upon  her  con- 
ccrninjrthis  iiiarvelloii«,  miracle,  the  chyld  being 
i  bi:)me,  hi-  name  was  called  Cili-tioir  Mnghre- 
•  voilich.  that  is  to  sav.  the  ULick  C/ii'/if,  S<**t 
i  /<»  //tr  Bont's.  Sn  called,  his  {grandfather  sent 
him  Id  ?:ch(.>ol.  .md  sn  lie  was  a  ckxI  schf»llar 
■  and  godlic.  IIu  did  build  this  church  which 
j  doeth  now  stand  in  Loibyuld,  (ailed  Kilmalic." 
I     — MacfiirUme,  ut  supra,  ii.  iS8. 

153.  Yt't  nt'cr  ,j^t/»  /.»  hr.ii.i  h^r  hair 
[  I  hf  virf-tn  SH.  v»/ , //./ .-/  //.-.'  ti ■,•«» r. 

'  The  stmnii,  or  riband,  with  whirh  a  So)ttish 
'  lavs  braided  her  h.iir.  ba<l  an  emblenialic.il 
,  sik^niAcatiiin.  ami  applii-il  to  her  maiden  cha- 
I  r.icter.  It  was  cxchan^cl  for  the  curc^,  tnv, 
I  or  C'lif,  when  she  |>;i<».ed.  by  marriage,  into  tfic 
,  matron  stalfi.  Ihit  if  the  damsel  was  so  un- 
fortunate as  to  lose  pretensions  t«i  the  name  of 
I  maiden,  witluait  fzainin;:  a  ri.:bt  to  that  of 
matP'R.  she  w.is  neither  permiircd  to  use  the 
I  sno«xl,  nor  advanced  to  the  graver  dignity  of 
the  curch.  In  old  Scottish  sonys  there  occur 
I  many  sly  allusions  t«»  such  misfirtune  :  as  in 
I  the  old  w.irds  ti)  the  p«»|Tular  time  of  *'  Ower  the 
I  niuir  ainan»;  the  he.ither." 
!       "Down  nmani;  the  bnxim,  the  bpn^m, 

Down  am.MiK  the  I'm-mi,  my  dearie, 
I  Th«  lassie  lost  her  silken  mkhkI 

I  Tlua  pird  her  Kreet  till  she  was  wearie  " 

154.  The /.I  fal  fit'n-Shii's  bi'uHHg^  scream. 

I'  Most  great  families  in  the  HijihlamU  were 
supfMised  to  have  a  lijtelar.  nr  rather  a  domestic 
spirit,  attached  to  tliem.  who  to.ik  an  interest 
;  in  their  prosperity,  and  intimated,  by  its  wail- 
I    liifi^.s,  any  ap|»ro.ichinK  ^i"4i^^icc.     \ '^uv>«tT>^A\!\o^\ 


I    of  the  same  kind  is,  I  believe,  tmivouI>  k- 
,    ceived  by  the  infenor  niak&  of  the  utive.lraL 

I        154.  S0MMJs,tiH:hndci»meimmUmi^ktbUii, 

OfckArpHg  sU-etis  rarrtrt'Kg/ast 
I  Along  iienhairr<ni.*t  shingly sUt, 

ll'kere  mortal  horstman  n/rr  mift 
ride. 
A  preMRe  of  the  kind  alluded  to  in  the  letf. 
ii  still  believed  to  announce  death  i;>  ik 
ancient  Highland  family  of  M'liean  of  Lec- 
buy.  The  xpirit  of  an  ancestor  iJam  io  b«k 
is  heard  to  (lisdiop  along  a  ^ony  hank,  and  ila 
to  ride  thrice  around  the  family  rendence.n:c- 
ing  his  fairy  Imdic,  and  thus  intiiiuiln;  die 
approaching  calamity. 

» 55-  ihe  dnn  dter  s  hide 

Onfleeirr/^t  uns  nesvr  tied. 

The  present  f^rrpte  of  the  Hifhlaa«kn  i» 
made  of  half-drleti  leather,  with  h.ile*  tD  ads.: 
.■uid  lei  «)tit  the  water :  for  walking  the  a-cfi 
dry-sh<x]  i»  a  nuitter  altogether  iMit'if  the  ^w^ 
tion.  'llie  ancient  buskin  was  f till  ruder,  be  zi 
nude  of  undressed  deer's  hide,  with  tlK  li:* 
outwards:  a  circumstance  which  proccnJ  ^'. 
Hiiihlandcrs  the  well-known  epithet  rf  Kfy 
shitnks. 

X56.   The  distnal  coronach. 

Tlie  Coronach  of  the  Hi|;hlander^  like  tt 
Vlalatus  of  the  Ko/nan>.  and  the  Vlal-v  ^i 
the  Irish,  W.IS  a  wild  cxprcs>:.in  iiflanicnua*. 
pourcfl  forth  by  the  mourners,  over  the  WyJ 
a  de^urted  friend.  When  the  words  t>\  it  •« 
artiailate.  tliey  exprv.>^>d  the  praL«es  d  if 
deceascil,  and  the  loss  the  clan  would  ssus 
by  his  death. 

X 58.   .\\»t  faster  o'e r  fhy  h^-athery  h^ttei. 
lUtlifuhiddcr,  s/tv./s  fiw  iKsamtghl  .-iis 

It  may  be  necessary  to  inform  i\x  s.-^:"sra 
reader,  that  the  heath  on  the  Str-ttish  z.^*- 
land>  IS  often  set  fine  ii».  that  the  -hctfp  -^' 
have  the  .tdv.intacc  of  the  youne  herla^f  T' 
duced,  in  room  of  the  tou};h  old  heather  i^j3& 
This  custom  iexecratcd  by  sptinsniec :  pnc^xs 
occasionally  the  most  lH\iutiful  n-Ktumal  T 
|)car.-inccs,  sirnilar  almost  to  the  discharge  "Ci 
volcano  This  simile  is  not  new  to  wP) 
The  cliarRC  of  a  warrior,  in  the  fine  h*Ji*i  '^ 
Hardyknute,  is  said  to  lie  "like  hre  tohealbff 
set" 

159.  /?r  many  a  l>nrd  in  Celtic  tMCht, 
//•M  Coir-man- C'rishin  Av«  ««#■ 
This  is  a  very  <tecp  .ind  most  romanik  fcf A;* 
in  the  mountain  of  If  en  venue,  oierharjrin^  t': 
;    south-eastern  extremity  uf  I.iH'h  Kjilnr.e.    Is 
is  surrounded  with  siu)%ndou«  r<M<ks.  ao-ir»ir- 
shadowcil  with  birch-trees,  mingled  with  cA-^ 
the  si)ontanenu^  pnnluction  of  the  moonUJi 
even  where  its  cliffs  appear  denuded  tif  wl 

161.    The  Trtchairm  callrd;  hy  nhici.  '/"■ 

Onr  sires  foresan'  the  rt^ntt  ffwa.^ 
The  Highlanders,  like  all  rude  p&^.  Y*^- 
vvc\<yv>&  viTcrstitious  modes  of  inquinnj  i^ 


ZjiDV  OF  THE  LAKE. 


5^5   I 


One  nf  ili.^  fiii,^,t  ru_,r,^a  wa^,  the  Ta^^ 
ciiti  •  in  WM 

Up    >  ijn  bul- 

uejj^. :. .  -  ..  .__  ..  -...._- :...i,  or  at 
m  of  a  firti-ipii:i:,  */r  (it  ShjIUC  fsthct 
pildt  Ikj^ii  uituiu;il  dtuaCioii^  where  Lhe 
TjuDd  him  augge^ied  nothtrig  but  nb- 
>tror.  tn  this  sittiKtiafl^  he  revolved 
t(l  lhe  qtic^tiiJti  propoMiJ ;  anil  what- 
impressed  iipiin  him  b^  his  t«Alte>j 
)iD  |4ift>cd  for  the  in^pirsitioa  nf  the 
ed  ^Hts,  who  h^uitt  die  de»ubte  rc- 

—  /i4/  ^#4'/  dif,  n^ii  amf^  v^rgw 

m  ft  rock  mi  nanied  in  the  F<ireir  of 

n  Try  which   a    lumultuary  caUfaicl 

(-i.ivi^.^-       l^^l•t   mi  I,  I   T.i..-.-  ,i.  ^^^^l   in 

-1  nat- 

hf  at 

,.  ..Lt  briiik 

I  he  pnicured 

C'ln  lied  to  a 

^  ,,.^.  .;..-...  j,^,...  .^„.,.Ji  lhe  (alL 

r  iljctl  AN  A  re- 
nf  the  Hi*tp, 


irasewcrcH)  deeply 
...it.  on  the  mtjrmijg 

-     ■'     ■    ^..'TCd  A 

ir»  die 
of  »*> 

ti.|iit;n'  \L   %t>  iiifii  |i.iriy, 

h£tv  tif  fk^tMf  the  d4*rt 


Moiiel:^^'    brim?    the  day  ef  tllC  WiseLr    nn  wHirK 

U:  ^  array  scl  forth.     ' 

Ji  tc  gf  the  name  »>f 

iij!.: ^ i  isr  it  held  fbitvd  tot! 

*>f  <,.r*iia4tJi<c,    It  t*  rcisicjtibcjf^d  "t 
tlemdn  of  that  nanic^  that  when  1 1 
]■)  a  fuK-chiiM^  he  accounlvd  for  ii  ..:  ......   .-^ 

blMcrvittg,  ith4t  the  whipcord  otteched  tsi  hu 
la^  WaA  of  this  uzducky  Coloiif. 

164.  />ir  Ou^m  weri  chriyiwH*d  mAH, 

t'lic  clvc^  wci*  suppo<ici.l  EffeitJy  tn  envy  ibe 

priviN-L.,-.    ..,  .i,,.r.-.l    l.iL    (    Ln^u  ,<i,    niLfj.-n.  .ri     ..fi.i 
It- 


tl;^ , ..,..,..  ^ L... 

I  lid  balbdf  desciibe^  hi±  wwit  liink  10  ijjc  lairjr 
procetflioD  :'^ 

**  For  I  fide  oii  ?i  rr.iv  «ti  i^-  ^teed. 

And  iyc  ne:ir 
BecauK  t  wa^  nifht. 

They  gave  ju^,  v.,..^  ^^...-.o/'^ 

St.  John  actually  iis«r|  fhi^  illiL^cmtion  when 
enff)«£cd  in  conftilinff  the  plea  of  law  ^uopukcd 
for  iJic  uii fortunate  Efltfl  tjf  Stmflord:  **  ft  wjts 
true,  we  ^»*T  law»  ia  ki^reiv  and  deiT*  because 

'       '    r  rnicUv  wr  foiil  pUy  t^  kivodk 

^  on  the  hea.i:l  ajk  tii«y  can  be 
ihf*y  Arc  bi^H  of  pre-v^      In  n 


i»iiLii    ill!    .ii'LiiL^fiiy  .    — \  r.r  Tfr.^.  "/ /    /t  iUi'.';^!;'   ly 

^^  iCthiit^m.     Oxford,  1703,  fiif  vol   p   iHj. 

1 70.  — — — -^  ku  /ti(Ali*i*ftA4vrt 

The  Aitrdifi'd^siAi  ^tf  Hft*wml4iift-4i^f'. 
The   Scotfi*,h   Hiifjblsn4i?ri(  in   t\rmr*f  ijii)c» 

bad  a  cnr  '  '  'nf  m 

nkther  <ji  i  ap- 

PELT'S  gi'.  •  hi>ni. 

chance  ina.>.'  .• 
of  Charters*  w! 


i  TO  iKise  suri-.-f.-t'iiL.si,  a,  inijCL-o,  lliey 
Wine  clajM  of  betiig^, 

'  <n^  Men  ftf  Fenc«?,  witrr 


f: 


MixhI. 

V  fcc- 

.*  In- 5 1  NIC  vidamt 

with  their  tiut« 

!.ii- 


tj  jvf>ni  cr«>i*.ji»fi  tiie  uri]  ^m  4 


Tbcrr 

SotttiAtj    I. 

bii,Ul«  Vt  i  iu'UUix,  ^Mi\  ^ i».%j),y«.vy>  vVr.  •■ 


■.>V-4  Tft 
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James  V.     Feuds  of  ancient  .standing  broke  out 
.    like  old  wounds,  and  every  quarrel  amoni;  tlie 
indcfiundent  nobility,  which  occurred  daily,  and 
almost  hourly,  gave  rise  to  fre^h  bloodshed. 


J73- 


-  /  only  meant 


To  shtnv  the  reed  on  'urhich  yon  leant ^ 
DretKing  this ^tM  you  utight ^ursiw 
M' ithout  a  pass  from  Roderick  Dhn. 

This  incident,  like  some  other  pa.ssagcs  in 
the  poem,  illustrative  of  tlie  chanicter  of  the 
ancient  Oael,  is  not  imaginary,  but  borrowed 
from  fact.  The  Highlanders,  with  the  incon- 
sistency of  most  nations  in  the  same  state,  were 
alternately  caiwble  of  great  exertions  of  gene- 
rosity, and  of  cruel  revenge  and  perfidy. 

174.  On  Bochastle  the  mouldering  lines, 

U  'here  Kome,  the  Ktnpressit/theivorhi, 
O/yoi-e  her  eagle-wings  HMyurCd. 

The  torrent  which  discharges  itself  from  I.och 
Vennachar,  the  lowest  and  eastmost  of  the  three 
lakes  which  form  the  scenery  adjoining  to  the 
Trosachs,  swecjis  through  a  flat  and  extensive 
moor,  called  Ilochastlc.  Upon  a  small  eminence, 
'    called  the  Dun  of  Iiocha>tle,  and  indeed  on  the 

f)!ain  itself,  arc  some  intrench  men  ts,  which  have 
/cen  thought  Rom.in.  There  is,  adjacent  to 
I  Callander,  a  sweet  villa,  the  residence  of  Captain 
\    Fairfoul,  entitled  the  Roman  Camp. 

174.  See,  here,  all  rantageless  I  stand, 

Arm'd,  like  thyself,  ivitk  single  brand 

The  duellLsts  of  fomicr  times  did  ni>t  always 
.st:md  upon  those  punctilios  respecting  equality 
of  arms,  which  are  umw  judged  essential  to  fair 
coniliai.  It  is  true,  that  in  former  coinhats  in 
the  li.stN,  the  parlies  were,  by  the  judi;es  of  the 
field,  put  as  nearly  as  [>ossibIe  in  the  same  cir- 
cumstances. But  in  private  duel  it  was  often 
otherwi.>e. 

174.  I II fared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhu^ 
That  on  tfu  field  his  tarf^e  he  threw. 

A  round  target  of  light  wood,  covered  with 
strong  leather,  and  studded  with  bni^s  or  iron, 
was  a  necessary  part  of  a  Highlimder's  e<]uip- 
ment.  I  n  charsing  regular  troops,  t  hey  recei%-cd 
the  thnist  of  the  Iwyonet  in  this  buckler,  twisted 
it  aside,  and  used  the  broad-swurd  against  the 
encumbered  soldier.  In  the  civil  war  of  1745. 
most  of  the  front  rank  of  the  clans  were  thus 
armed  :  and  Captain  C  Irosc  infonns  us.  that,  m 
1^47,  the  privates  of  the  42d  regiment,  then  in 
Inlanders,  were,  for  the  m<»st  part,  itermittc-d  to 
carry  targets. — Military  Antiquities^  vul.  i.  p. 
164. 

176.   The  I'urghers  hold  their  shorts  to-day. 

Ever>'  bur;^h  (^f  Scotland,  of  the  least  note, 
but  m«)re  especially  the  considerable  towns,  had 
their  siilenm  play,  or  festival,  when  feats  of 
archery  were  exhibitc<i.  and  prizes  distributed 
in  thasc  who  excelled  in  wrestling,  hurling  the 
bar,  and  the  other  g^innuUc  exerosei  ^  xVv« 


period.  Stirlins,  a  iMual  place  of  rv^  le* 
dence,  n^-as  not  likely  to  be  dcfideot  ib  pnq 
upon  such  occai^ion.s,  especially  »iiice  JazanV 
was  very  partial  to  them.  HU  Tead\'p&nie 
pation  in  these  iMpular  amiueiiwiits'vai  m 
cause  uf  his  acquiring  the  title  of  KisEi/A 
Commons,  or  Rex  J*Meiorum^  as  Ledcjhi 
latinized  it  The  us4ial  prize  to  the  bed  drat 
was  a  silver  arrow.  Such  a  one  »  pKsenidi 
Selkirk  and  at  Peebles. 

177.  Robin  Hood. 

I'he  exhibition  of  thL«  renowned  oatbv  jai 
his  band  was  a  favnuritc  frolic  at  such  ie^pa 
as  we  are  de^ribins.  This  sporting,  io  «^ 
kin^s  did  not  disdain  ti>  be  acton.  «u  ^■' 
hibited  in  Scotland  upon  the  ReformaciiaL  bj 
a  statute  of  the  6th  PaHiament  of  Queen  Mxt 
c.  61,  A.D.  1555.  which  ordered,  nodcr  bet*; 
penalties,  that  *'  na  manner  of  person  bedasa 
Robert  Hude,  nor  Little  John.  Abbot  of  Ci 
reason.  Queen  of  May.  nor  otherwise.''  Brtii 
1561,  the  *'  rascal  multitude."  »}•»  Join  Kaoi 
"were  stirred  up  to  moke  a  Robin  HBde.«U 
enormity  was  of  many  years  left  and  daaad  ll 
statute  and  act  of  Parliament  ;  >'«t  w«nl^  the] 
not  be  forbidden.  **  Accordingly,  they  rued  \ 
very  serious  tumult,  and  at  len^  luA 
prisoners  the  magistrates  who  endea^^ored  « 
suppre.ss  it,  and  would  not  release  tbnc  ti 
they  extorted  a  foiTn.d  promise  that  iv  ooi 
should  be  punished  for  his  share  of  thc<}i«'^ 
ance.  It  would  seem,  firom  the  comphau  n 
the  General  Assembly  of  the  Kirk.  tLii  del 
profane  festivities  were  continued  dow  t>  15^ 

177.  Prize  of  the  lorestling  maicK,  tie  Ki^ 
To  Douglas  gai-e  a  golden  ring 

The  usiuil  prize  of  a  wrestling  was  a  r»  u^ 
a  ring,  but  the  animal  would  have  ec:ran-j'^«: 
my  story.  JTius.  in  the  Cokes  Tale  of  lii»e?* 
a.scribcd  to  Chaucer : 

"ITicre  happed  to  be  there  beside 
Tr>  ed  a  wrestling  : 
And  therefore  there  waN  y-set:en 
A  ram  and  als  a  ring." 

181.    These  dre-w   not  for   their  felis  ^ 
swH^rdt 
Like  tenants  rf  a  feud.il lord, 
Xor  owned  the pttriarvkaS  d^n 
Of  Chi.ftain  in  their  leader t  mitmr: 
Adventurers  they  - 

The  Scottish  armies  consiMed  cfaiely  of  ^ 
nobility  and  barons  with  their  vasuU.  w^  ^ 
lands  under  them,  for  military  service  W. *'*'', 
selves  and  their  tenants.  The  poinaKb! 
influence  exercised  by  the  heads  %i  ch«»^ 
the  Highlands  and  ](order<  was  ^  *^^^^j^^ 
nature,  and  sometimes  at  variance  with  few 
principles.  It  flMWcd  fn^m  the/\r/rui/'<f^)rs^ 
exercised  by  the  chieftain  as  represeniiK  v 
original  father  of  the  whole  name.  iK  vv 
I  often  obeyed  in  contradiction  lo  the  fc»^ 
suvecior. 


F/S/aV  OF  DOX  MOl^EMICJC 


li»  it  by  finrw.     A 

r  tonlt  pUce  xt  a  pH«i  tbiM 
"   jMnl  doted  wllh  llic 
liAfbelesL    tl 


■etiiifwiiAti^iixit;  <(*««  iii  aosfav  use 


mmm§.      r«r  tte  ami  Bit  dT  aeaag  t 

mm  At  tern  J^mitit^^  maSn  of 

lie  mmi  t9  BM«ne  Hi?  vknace  e# 

Th. 


«r« 


tlw 


Sir  D»tU  KJfa»di«v  JomS 


*^Adi«l|.  few  Simdtoin,  vidi  ibv  to-wcn  hi^ 

Mar,  JiUkc^  «lii  July,  *>(My  I  liwcll  In  tli«e. 
Were  I  ■  91*11.  Id  tpcar  |lie  UfdU  «MifMl. 


Wet«1> 


I  bifdU  1 


S  TO  THE  \lSION  OF  DON  RODERICK. 


leu  tj>  lK(^  ^^4)017  Of 

b  now 
i  Inlbe 


alfri9H"ftc 


l. 
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even  among  the  lowest  of  the  people.     It  is 
mentioned  by  Baretti  and  other  travellers. 

ig6.  kindling  at  the  deeds  o/Grteme. 

I  have  used  the  freedom,  here  and  elsewhere, 
to  alter  the  orthography  of  the  name  of  my 
gallant  countrynuHi,  m  order  to  apprize  the 
Southern  reader  of  its  legitimate  sound ; — 
Grahame  being,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Tweed, 
usually  pronounced  as  a  dissyllable. 

198.  IVkat!  will  Don  Roderick  kert  till 

morning  stay, 
To  wear  in  shrift  and/rayer  the  night 

awayf 
And  are  his   hours    in   such  dull 

penance  ^eut 
For  fair  Flortnda's  pluttder'd  charms 

topay. 
Almost  aU  the  Spanish  nistorians,  as  well  as 
the  voice  of  tradition,  ascribe  the  mvasion  of 
the  Moors  to  the  forcible  violation  committed 
by  Roderick  upon  Flonnda,  called  by  the 
Moors,  Caba  or  Cava.  She  was  the  daughter 
of  Count  Julian,  one  of  the  Gothic  monarch's 
principal  lieutenants,  who,  when  the  crime  was 
perpetrated,  was  engaged  in  the  defence  of 
Ceuta  a^inst  the  Moors.  In  his  indignation 
at  the  mgratitude  of  his  sovereign,  and  the 
dishonour  of  his  dau^ter.  Count  Julian  forgot 
the  duties  of  a  Christian  and  a  patriot,  and, 
forming  an  alliance  with  Musa,  then  the 
Caliph  s  lieutenant  in  Africa,  he  countenanced 
the  mvasion  of  Spain  by  a  body  of  Saracens 
and  Africans,  commanded  by  the  celebrated 
Tarik ;  the  issue  of  which  was  the  defeat  and 
death  of  Roderick,  and  the  occupation  of  almost 
the  whole  peninsula  by  the  Moors. 

j        201.   The  Tecbirwar-cry  and  the  Leli^s yell. 

I  The  Tecbir  (derived  from  the  words  Alia 
acbar,  God  is  most  mighty)  was  the  original 
war-cry  of  the  Saracens.  It  is  celebrated  by 
Hughes  in  the  Siege  of  Damasctis : 

"  We  heard  the  Tecbir  :  so  these  Arabs  call 
Their  shout  of  onset,  when  with  loud  appeal 
They  chailenee  Heaven,  as  if  demaiidmg  con- 
quest 

The  Lriie,  well  known  to  the  Christians 
during  the  crusades,  is  the  shout  of  Alia  ilia 
Alia,  the  Mahommedan  confession  of  faith.  It 
is  twice  used  in  poetry  by  my  friend  Mr.  W. 
Stewart  Rose,  in  the  romance  of  Partenopex, 
and  in  the  Crusade  of  St.  Lewis. 

aoa.  By  Heaven,  the  Moors  'Prevail!  the 
Christians  yield  ! — 
Their  coward  leader  gives  for /light 
the  sign  ! 
The  sceptred  crarren  mounts  to  quit  the 
J:eU— 
Is  not  yon  steed  Oreliaf — »x,  *tis 
mine! 
Count  Julian,  the  father  of  the  injured  Flo- 
rinda,  with  the  connivance  and  assistance  of 
Oppas,  Archbishop  of  Tolodo,  Vnv'aed,  vsv  ii-^. 


the  Saracens  into  Spain, 
arrived  under  the  command  of  Tuik, 
who  bequeathed  the  veU-koowa 
Gibraltar  (Gihel  al  Tarik,  or  the 
of  Tarik,)  to  the  place  of  his  kudiac. 
joined  by  Count  Julian,  ravaged  J 
and  took  Seville.  In  71^,  iher  itin 
a  still  greater  force,  ana  Rodendt 
into  Andalusia  at  the  head  of  a  gica 
^ve  them  battle.  Tfnt  fieU  was  d 
Xeres. 

904.   IVhenfor  the  light  holertm 

The  mono  bliUu,  wtkgsj 

met. 

The  bolero  is  a  very  lig^t  and  act 

much  inactised  by  tlw  Spamanls, 

ca:itenets  are    always  used    Mew 

ch  cha  are  equivalent  to  our  phrase 

lass. 


:^' 


206.  While  trumpets 

cried  *^^  Castile  ! 

The  heralds,  at  the  coraoatkm  of 
monaich,  prodaim  his  name  three 
repeat  three  times  the  word  "Castill 
Castilla!'  which,  with  all  other 
was  carefully  copied  in  the  mock  ii 
of  Joseph  Bonaparte. 

207.  //igh  blazed  the  voar^  ant 

far,  and  vtnde. 

Those  who  were  dispoiied  to  I 
mere  virtue  and  energy  are  able  o 
to  work  forth  the  salvadon  of  a 
people,  suiprised  in  a  moment  of 
deprived  of^ their  officers,  armies,  ai 
who  had  every  means  of  resisunc 
the  very  moment  when  they  were 
use  of,  and  whom  the  numerous  tre 
the  higher  orders  deprived  of  con6< 
natural  leaders, — those  who  cnt< 
enthusiastic  but  delusive  c^inion 
doned  for  expressing  their  disap] 
the  protracted  warfare  in  the  Pcni 
are,  however,  another  class  of  p 
having  themselves  the  highest  dre: 
tion,  or  something  allied  to  both,  1 
of  the  modem  Attila,  will  neverth< 
heroical  Spaniards  little  or  no  c 
long,  stubborn,  and  unsubdued 
three  years  to  a  power  before 
former  well-i>repared,  well-armed 
rous  adversaries  fell  in  the  course 
months.  While  these  gentlemei 
deference  to  Bonaparte,  sukI  crave 

"  Respect  for  his  great  j^ce,  and 
Be  diuy  honour'd  for  his  burriing  1 

it  may  not  be  altogether  unreascm. 
some  modification  of  censure  upoi 
have  been  long  and  to  a  great  exi 
fully  resisting  this  great  enemy 
That  the  energy  of  Spain  has  m 
been  directed  by  conduct  equal  ti 
has  been  too  obvious  :  that  tier  a 
their  comi^cated  disadvantages. 


VISION  OF  DON  EOI>£RICA\ 


sn 


Eui:^b  as  Wert  defeated  after  taJciDg 
th  every  po**ible  adv^nta^e  of  arm* 
ioe»   !5  :^r*T'y  mt  lo  be  wondeined 

U  ;i  CI.  .  :.tnces 

dis'  ,  and 

nf  irary 

Nave 

thai  iiri3Tlif; 

j.ftcr  being 

run  by  their 

•  i  lij'.-ir  frT^dijin  hy  their 

uim,    thAt  othejH,   like 

;    hv   the   tM?j-Mja  wKich 

hjfce  which 

c  i;xtnUtllied 
I   cjver  tbcif 

mmiv-.  i-h  I*  even 

Mth  i  feiakcthe 

Hr^J-  rcxtcd  ffUtll 

lil«  hicNiMi'i  uii['iliJ    ill  the  fizvoIu- 
'.     To  Mty  Out  siM-h  ^  pcuplc  c;in£i<il 
;,  wuut'J   tic   prciuinptiuti  tiriiil^r  to 
tc^i*;d  tbni   S|jntn  cotiM 

■  -iitince  which  hut  b*eii 
B^    Jung    a    4p»ce,    «rhcn    the 
during  iJlie  «hi>rt  ttved  Au^in^u 
oll^r  «iKa}i»  nti  the  Ccmii- 
less  4iiog»sful,  when  rc- 
im  btrnkcn  Ibc  teput.^tlon  of 
1^  and  when  they  are  Itkely  (it 
t  almmt  in  4e»|xralion,i  to  uek  fuccu- 

^^HKount  uf  5tr-  VnitghaLii  Kah 
^^^^Kvequjilnted  with  the  fii^t 
mSP^  The  k**  and  Catal  «iepe 
itnt  juid  devuiffd  ciiyii.  tletiiled  with 

NMin?  .^nrl  pr^trjition  in    the  '"  Edin- 

"    "^^  '  ^  r   ilkig — a  wi^rk  iti 

live  been  ireited 

liMi*  fa  their  deep 

.  !  hx^ 
ill^F    — 

sK  wui  wofm  made  in  the  mud  w:dls„ 

i«  i[ii  ihr  [iJiiiirr   -.Mzi-v.  the  war  was 

.<  :  hut  the 

iKC,  ihAt  ill 


fimcucti  til 

inmersai 

en  iJiJ>  iui' 

e^aidi,    attcnqjttd   t  i 


iifianlef  «f 
r»,  cairicd 
iiiiprdi,  it  is 
ip^w;.-'  thcrri  by  ciiuntcr- 
che!>e  were  crperatiDni^  ti>  which  thi;/ 
wcry  !•  holly  unu^d,  and,  ac^ipnling  to  the 
French  ii,utf::i»cijt,  their  miner,  were  everyday 
discovered  and  sulTocitefi.  Mejuitime^  the  bom- 
bardment wat  kce^santly  kept  up.  '  Within 
the  ]a<it  4^  houn/  LuiiJ  PaJliifqjt  in  ^  letter  to 
his  friend  General  Doyle,  ^6,oc>o  EhcLU  have 
been  thrown  in,  Two-thiftl'^  of  the  town  arc 
in  ruins,  but  wc  shall  pensh  under  the  ruin:^ 
of  the  rcmiining  thinJ  rather  than  siinrender.* 
In  the  courv  of  the  &i«ge»  ^Ixj^'e  iT,oi?a  iMmW 
Were  thrown  at  the  town  i  the  &tock  uf  pawner 
with  which  Zar^igg^ja  had  been  ttared  was 
cJchau^ted  T  they  had  none  at  \mt  but  wh^id 
they  nmnuJactur«d  day  by  <iay  .  and  no  other 
cannon  balk  tbsm  th<»«  which  were  thot  iinio 
the  town,  K&d  whkh  they  collected  and  fired 
back  upoii  the  eiwoiy." 

In  the  midst  «f  these  horror^;  and  privatioiu, 
the  pe?.tilenqe  broke  oit  f  ■      To  vari- 

^Wk  causes,  enumerater J  t ,  he  addi. 

"'  Si  iriLrnee,  of  foodi  Ct  i^^  tinuslul 

■  'f  body,  anxici  . ni  the  im- 

(if  recniituiK  ;  'i  strength 

•I  feit,  in  a  cli>-  ,ilmoH,t  in- 

liombaided^  and  uhcre  every  hour 
,'  wai  broken  by  the  tremendous  tJt- 

■  !  riiliitni  TheT«  waA  naw  no  mpite^ 
tti-her  b}  '  ,  for  thi*  dei-nted  tily  ; 
even  the  (  ^  light  and  darkneKt 
wa-i  dc*tr':  ./n  ,  Lv  ibv  it  wa-i  in- 
volved iti  A  re  :  mf 
smtike^  which  !i  I  i|£ht 
the  (trcofcannc'K  iinic? 
of  burning  bouie^  kept  tt  ui  4  jkUtc  <jf  tcTriric: 
illuminatiniL 

*■  Whcti  otioe  the  ptwiknci-  hinS  bccun.  it  wiu 
Impckadiblc  eo  check  it 


one  Quarter  4>r  the  city 
di^ttely  eitohJiiheii,— ih 
tham  ;  as  v>ofi  a«   on-c 
iKimlviiTTlincnt,  the   p^ti. 
another^  ajs.l  Llfcu-^  ll:J'^  .i 
ev^ry   pat ' 
the  «vil ,  1 
cicntLv  ^11 


It  to 
.,tne- 

y  iii 
the 

I  to 
■  ■!  ti> 

-leJ 

ifli- 
.    the 

I  idi 


^■Ive  af  the  ^i?^5  <>f  iUfajEOK), 
■Khle    R.  C    Vaughan 


e^irciy  a  htj<iii*E<  by  hiiHL^^  ^lA 
Mid  upom  thi&  Ayiiem  of  dc 

hre  of  the  ?*ife« 
le*  V*ngh«n,  K« 

han   ift  naw 


ihr 

ler- 

wh. 
feu 
w*> 


r  tierr 
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which  was  repeatedly  attacked,  taken,  and  re- 
taken; the  pavement  was  covered  with  blood, 
the  aisles  and  body  of  the  church  strewed  with 
the  dead,  who  were  trampled  under  foot  by  the 
combatants^  In  the  midst  of  this  conflict,  the 
roof,  shattered  by  repeated  bombs,  fell  in  ;  the 
few  who  were  not  crushed,  after  a  short  pause, 
which  this  tremendous  shock,  and  their  own 
unexpected  escape,  occasioned,  renewed  the 
fight  with  rekindled  fury  ;  fresh  parties  of  the 
enemy  poured  in  ;  monks,  and  citizens,  and 
soldiers  came  to  the  defence,  and  the  contest 
was  continued  upon  the  ruins,  and  the  bodies 
of  the  dead  and  the  dying." 

Yet,  seventeen  days  after  sustainine  these  ex- 
tremities, did  the  heroic  inhabitants  ofZaragoza 
continue  their  defence :  nor  did  they  then  sur- 
render until  their  despair  had  extracted  from 
the  French  generals  a  capitulation,  more  hon- 
ourable than  has  been  granted  to  fortresses  of 
the  first  order. 

Who  shall  venture  to  refuse  the  Zaragozans 
the  eulogium  conferred  upon  them  by  the  elo- 
quence of  Wordsworth  ! — "  ^fost  gloriously 
have  the  citizens  of  2Laragoza  proved  that  the 
true  army  of  Spain,  in  a  contest  of  this  nature, 
is  the  whole  people.  The  same  city  has  also 
exemplified  a  melancholv,  yea,  a  dismal  truth, 
— yet  consolatory  and  full  of  joy, — that  when  a 
people  are  called  suddenly  to  fight  for  their 
liberty,  and  are  sorely  pressed  upon,  their  best 
field  of  battle  is  the  floors  upon  which  their 
children  have  played  :  the  chambers  where  the 
family  of  each  man  has  slept  (his  own  or  his 
neighbours') ;  upon  or  under  the  roofs  by  which 
they  have  oeen  sheltered  ;  in  the  gardens  of 
their  recreation  ;  in  the  street,  or  in  the  market- 
place ;  before  the  altars  of  their  temples,  and 
among  their  congregated  dwellings,  blazing  or 
uprooted. 

"The  government  of  Spain  must  never  forget 
Zaragoza  for  a  moment.    Nothing  is  wanting  to 

f)roduce  the  same  effects  everywhere,  but  a 
eading  mind,  such  as  that  city  was  blessed  with. 
In  the  latter  contest  this  has  been  proved  ;  for 
Zaragoza  contained,  at  that  time,  bodies  of  men 
from  almost  all  parts  of  Spain.  The  narrative 
of  these  two  sieges  should  be  the  manual  of 
every  Spaniard.  He  may  add  to  it  the  ancient 
stories  of  Numantia  and  Saguntum ;  let  him 
sleep  upon  the  book  as  a  pillow,  and  if  he  be  a 
devout  adherent  to  the  religion  of  his  country, 
let  him  wear  it  in  his  bosom  for  his  crucifix  to 
rest  upon." — Wordsworth  ok  the  ConventioK 
o/  C intra. 

2IO.   The  Vault  of  Destiny, 

Before  finally  dismissing  the  enchanted  cavern 
of  Don  Roderick,  it  may  be  noticed,  that  the 
legend  occurs  in  one  of  Calderon's  plays,  en- 
titled La  Virgin  del  Sagraric.  The  scene 
opens  with  the  noise  of  the  chase,  and  Reci- 
sundo,  a  predecessor  of  Roderick  upon  the 
Gothic  throne,  enters  pursuing  a  stag.  The 
animal  assumes  the  form  of  a  man,  and  defies 
the  king  to  enter  the  cave,  wVuclh.  Iottcks  ^ 


bottom  <^  the  scene,  and  ei^gafe  «i 
sinele  combaL  The  king  aoocpistlK< 
and  they  engage  acoording^y,  b«  « 
vantage  on  either  side,  whidi  indaoes 
to  inform  Redsundo^  that  he  is  aot 
arch  for  whom  the  adventure  of  tk  i 
cavern  is  reserved,  and  he  praotedi 
the  dowiifall  of  the  Gothic  mMwd 
t^e  Christian  religion,  whicii  shal  i 
discovery  of  its  m^terics.  RedaoBdk 
by  these  pnqihecaes,  orders  the  ai 
secured  by  a  eate  and  bohs  of  irai 
second  part  of  Uie  same  play,  ve  m 
that  Don  Roderick  had  lemoftd  A 
and  transgressed  dieprohibitnoofltt 
and  had  been  apprised  by  the  prod^ 
he  discovered  w  the  approaching  i 
kingdom. 

3X1.  While dawmwardontktimdi 


Before  them  it  vms  rich  wtt 

And  smiled  like  Edem  as  Ar 
dress; — 
Behind  their  wtute/ml  mutnk, 
tuilderness. 

I  have  ventured  to  apply  to  the  i 
of  the  French  army  that  sublime  paa 
prophecies  of  Joel,  which  se^ns  ap] 
them  in  more  respects  than  that  I  ax 
in  the  texL  One  would  think  did 
their  military  appointments,  the  te 
they  spread  among  invaded  natioiis, 
tary  discipline,  their  arts  of  poUtn 
and  deceit,  were  distinctly  pouted  < 
following  verses  of  Scripture  :— 

"  2.  A  day  of  darknessc  and  of  ft 
a  day  of  clouds  and  of  thick  darkne 
rooming  spread  upon  the  mosntao! 
people  ana  a  strong,  there  hath  aot 
the  like,  neither  shall  be  any  more  af 
to  the  yeares  of  many  generatioas. 
devoureth  before  them,  and  bdm 
flame  bumeth  :  the  land  is  as  the 
Eden  before  them,  and  behisde  theo 
wilderness,  yea,  and  nothing  shall  cs 

4.  The  app>earance  of  them  is  as  the : 
of  horses  and  as  horsemen,  so  shall 

5.  Like  the  noise  of  chariots  on  t 
mountains,  shall  they  leap,  like  the 
flame  of  fire  that  devoureth  the  $0 
strong  people  set  in  battel  array, 
their  face  snail  the  people  be  mudi  ] 
faces  shall  gather  blacknesse.  7. 
run  like  mignty  men,  they  shall  cHii 
like  men  of  wane,  and  they  .shall  o) 
one  in  his  waves,  and  they  shall  not 
ranks.  8.  Neither  shall  one  thne 
they  shall  walk  e%'cry  one  in  hw  path 
they  fall  upon  the  sword,  they  si 
wounded.  9  They  shall  run  to  aov 
citie  ;  they  shall  run  upon  the  wall, 
climbe  up  upon  the  houses  :  they  «h: 
at  the  windows  like  a  thief  xa  The 
^V^iokft  before  them,  the  heavens  sha 


vrswjsr  of  don  rodericic. 


S3I 


\  the  monn  ^hall  be  darlc^  and  the 

I  «Js«^  whidi  vmoHDoes  the  re- 
»v,  descnbcd  in  suth 
t  Uita  m  "  ImA  buren  and.  de- 
vour «itb  which  Gcxi 
■Off  **  nnac!LiA«d  tbemstlvei 
'  there  are  paiticiilafs  not 
_  ft^eCfeit  of  Ma^ABtui :— Divine 
»iiif .  In  9>W  agTti,  attached  dlv 
I  ptiQiilbiieDt  df  cruelty  and 


a{iletl  gallantry  «f  ^^  nriiish 

CJrni*-lI^n    i)f    iSia-lIif    illbciUifh 
ttt^^<■  •  will  do  them 

itumamity,  .it- 
r  ihcir  power 
^\,  iii  iLi  niiJdeat  aspct, 
I  poll  ihe  defpc«less  iJiha- 
m  which  it  I*  was,td»  and 
'  icnfsjld  aiigioeTitod 
r  the  French-   Soup- 
.  .    y -ubserfptiijnain&ftff 
he'TCf  like  ijri»p«  were  qiusrtered 
.  _  r  liiat    Tlie  comniU^urie&  con* 
1l(i..a^.    fetE     &c-    of    the    QCUc 
;  f  -  y  ;  rice,  vcgeLibU^ 

be  had,  were  pur- 
.  iJEy  or  iimTY  itarviup 
iJaily  (c<l  at  ohe  of  tftisie  reffi- 
"iroedls  and  catried  homt.  tne 
liiihed  hrtiibehdda.     The  eoia- 
who  cotJd    nnt    crawl  froriji 
sedily  emplfiyed  Sn  pniiiing 


9£ttidnT   perrarroed  "God   save    the    Kbg" 
ITicir   minjlT*l%y  wa-i.  HoweveT.  dcrarufcri  h| 
the   uudc^ilred  accompaniment  c»r  ihi;    fli" 
hur&e-artilkry,  on  whtne  part  in    : 
they  had  not  calculated.     The 
luddcD,  «id  the  rotit  oDniplete ;  Tim  '  y| 

and  cavalry  did  execution  upon  ihcni  i.  r 
foiLr  raile.^.  pur^Hmg  at  the  piUop  as  ofi«a  i 
they  got  l»yortd  the  ra£^  of  the  gucLs. 

Amd/nJtft  ikfjtyinjp  ihnndtn  «#  \ 
Witk  /mithc  €kargr  amd  ttf^ld* 

In  the  severe  aciion  of  Fuenici  d'Hflnwro, 
mxiU  sth  May  iBti.  the  gjatid  rnasa  of  the 
FWnch  cavalrjr^  attacked  the  tight  of  the  Brithh 
prrtition*  ctivered  by  two  grios  ef  the  horae^ 
artiltery*  and  iwo  MiKidrons  of  cavaJry.  After 
su(Tcrinj^  considerably  from  the  fire  of  the  guo** 
whkh  annoyed  ihem  in  every  attempt  M  fur- 
RLTition,  the  enemy  mrned  their  wr.al.  -:ii  rt  ly 
towanls  them,  diatritrtfled  Iwandy  r 

tfwjpers,  and  advaDcedi  ifi  ojtj'  i^. 
with  the  de^pemtkm  of  drunken    '  i      v 

were  in  BO  wise  checked  by  the  hKiv>  I. 
they  sustained  in  thi*  daiing  ^Ucmpu  btil 
andfelfly  minfled  with  the  British  cav 
wfiQm  they  bore  the  [ira|K>rtka  of  ten 
Capcnlii  Ranisay  pet  me  be  perflyuiad  I 
A  e^anc  cxninaytnan),  who  eonimMii 
two   giinf,  dl*n^i^5ed  theffl  at  ilie  jallop, 
putting  hiinseif  at  the   head  of  the  inouni. 
artillerymen^  ordensd    them    to   fall    ur    "   '' 
FKuch,  sabre  in  i4And,     This  vcrv  uti< 
e&nvefTiilfJft  of  arlilleryiJjcli  intn  drajj 
tT^>...p^.(    ..^^-.tix-   t..   tfir  ilr-r.-ir    .,f  -rh, 


I     hi 

-  army 
.itry,  hajt 


I  iitDst   I'ormidabk  to  mh 

tiff  'gi^»9iouji/kgifivf  f 

at'h   ^*iTT'btr.'tH  th\*  mi?Tnf>i^We-  re- 


Jiturc.      On  the    jt^h  *^f 


II  i:  I  conndence  wiJUi  whldl \ 

i,  ,_.  k4i ^intidid  ntnki  the ^ 

Th*  f^llant  Colonel  Cojtn?fWi  wn*  wtm»d« 


jfillttv-  'N'^v    ini1ni,-eri  tnrii] 
pati»diti|;  thciir  tMiult  of  music»  «nd 


Itir.   j,     I    ai..|     .    JIN,    ^IP-    r.ii-  -I    »     J'   ■■      "- 

«f  £Tief  and  rafct,     V^*>|  thas^^  ^**»^  wt« 


AOTES  TO  ROA'EBV. 


533 


■m  fl#  Kins  Jamei  L" 

iry^  "no  gren!  altcra- 

ir   article   pf  dcfcniive 

4  iImi  die  hulf-coat,  or  jerkinp 

^jDJilly  wum  unikr  the  cuifaiis, 

'rttiii'rutlv  Ji  ^uli'itiiutc  for  it*  it 

rii  buff  leather 

c  of  %  sword ; 

'v'    took    pbce 

Jnfantry, 

cd  lo  be 

..  Iihin  the 

'kfcnsive 

1  tn  hjiv« 

;  LjitcriLiils  with  vrhjch  it 

fanim^iis^iir  leather.'* 

„,  ->   . ,  - .  ti^uilkt,    Londl  i  So  i^ 

i»Cs,  which  were  wam  oi^r  the 
alare  jet  prescrveJ  ^  ainJ  CipUirt 
0  an  ciumivinjj  of  one  whiizli  wa* 
me  of  Charles  |.  by  Sir  Frwitis 
of  Bolbrougb  Hall,  Derhyi^re. 

fi^  k^M'sUmg  ikt  work  ir/fime. 


Mill*  r^m 


VVt*t 
r*e  »>f 

'li 


tt,  ^y  tar  turf s  ^itJW* 

vc  jLLtempid  tu  sketch 
JiUia  adventurer**  who, 
the  Mventeenth  Cfititiiry^ 

<i  fiv  llir  n  inu-  uf  BuCA- 
h  In  tkc 
A[ticricn, 
lif  been 

•  ■•v'nkwan!^ 

•\i    wefe' 

d.    hut 


united  lo  his  army  the  (111x1*1311  of  Vr>rk.  tirs- 
bftbJynot  lean  than  teni  1  j?, 

imdeT  the  gallant   MiAn;|M  w- 

caatle     Whiiclockc  ha>  i.h 

LnLparti:ilky«  the  follciwiiii^  iJjiti.^iUi,'»  oj  thi* 
eventful  day  : — ^'  Ttie  right  wine'  of  the  Parlia- 
laerit  wsts  CMinna$inrJed  bv  J?ir  flutMia*  Fairfo*, 
land  consistc:d  of  aU  his  hor^e*  siiid  ihree  regi- 
mcflt*  of  tiic  Sctii  htiisq  ;  tiic  left  uniig  w«s 
cunmuiided  by  the  EajtI  of  MiAik  hv-^itr  unii 
Cokmcl  Cromwtll    One  body  "i  , ;« 

coniinandedi  by  Lord  Fa.irr;ij[,  :  ■  of 

hi*  foot*  aad  iwo  brij^dc^  of  th.  i.j.r 

re*er\c;  and  the  mawi  bfidy  ttf  tt^v  fcb^i  of  ihfi 
foot  was  crnnniaiided  by  Cleiiern^l  Lcven. 

"The  right  v^ingof  ihc  PHnpt^  ^rmy  wiu 
DSTOiraandedf  by  the  Earl  of  Ne*  "rattle  ;  the  left 
witip  by  the  Priticc  himi^clf ;  And  the  maiti  b^y 
bv  Gci!ier4l  Goring*  Sir  Charles  Lucis  atid 
Major-GcncTn)  Forier.  Thuai  were  both  tiites 
drtiihi^  up  into  battaJJi 

"July  5d+  1644.^ — In  ihi*  posiurtr  Ki.tK  arsntc^ 
fjiced  CAch  odicr,  Jiud  about  ^'  n\ 

the  morning  the  Gght  be^Mji   ■  u 

Tbe  Priijce,  with  hi»  left  wine,  '  v- 

lijitiicnt'^  right  wiiif^  TQUted  tht  d 

ihcm  1  jjreAt  way  ;  the  like  did  '  .  ; ., 

Luci%  and  rorter,  upcm  the  P.ii  ....  _  ...ui 
IxKly,  The  three  gcnei^^,  givii^fii  ^Jj  iur  iLtit, 
hasted  out  of  the  field,  aJW  maiiy  of  their 
soldiers  Hcdp  and  ihrt*  d&wn  thctt  ami*  :  tKe 
King's  forces  too  sij^erly  fdlowing  therti,  the 
victory,  now  alfiaofit  achieved  by  them,  wo« 
apin  Hiatj^hed  out  of  their  hands.  Fur  Colonel 
<_  rum  well,  with  the  brave  reeiment  uf  His 
cGnnsrymEn,  and  Sir  Thonwi*  raiffax  havln|> 
ralliud  *omc  of  hi*  hon*,  fdl  upfuni  the  F^nisce^ 
fight  wiiig^  where  the  Earl  qf  Newautle  was, 
ami   n3ut«l  thetat  and  the  rest  nf  their   t.uvx- 

p^nions  Tallyinff,  they  fcH  ^f' *»■''  -tpon  tlvp 

divided  bodies  of  Kupt  .it*  and 

toL-ilJy  4i-iperfed  them^  \.  cfun* 

pSetr  victory^  after  tht^  \- 

*'Froin  tliU  bftUle  ati  nie 

reckfin  were  bttriei  7t«»  !  ...  j.  r  ere 

-],    .  ..v...,„  ,   ._.  ■fthtPn^.v^.  -.  .-i^,,  ,,trt  ^JkiIO 

'i:i  those  lit  the  ctia^,  aiiid 

ri ,  maijy  *"jf thci  r  tl  I  i  rf  ulTltcn, 


Jul  p  by.     L^mi  t66». 


^ 
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tible  fury,  the  finest  body  of  French  erenadien 
ever  seen,  being  a  part  of  Bonaparte  s  selected 
gusurd.  The  omcer  who  led  the  French,  a  man 
remarkable  for  stature  and  symmetiy,  was 
killed  on  the  spot  The  Frenchman  who  stepped 
out  of  his  rank  to  take  aim  at  Colonel  Cameron 
was  also  bayoneted,  pierced  with  a  thousand 
wounds,  and  almost  torn  to  pieces  by  the  furi- 
ous Highlanders,  who,  under  the  command  of 
Colonel  Cadogan,  bore  the  enemy  out  of  the 
contested  ground  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet 
Massena  pays  my  coimtiVmen  a  singular  com- 
pliment in  )m&  account  of  tne  attack  and  defence 
of  this  village,  in  which  he  says  the  British  lost 
many  officers,  atul  Scotch. 

3x3.  O  vuko  shall  grudge  him   Albuera^s 
bayst 
IVho  brought  a  race  regenerate  to  the 
Jieil 
Retued  Htem  to  emulate  their /athet't 
Praixet 
Temftr'd  their   headlong    rage^    their 
courage  steePd^ 
And  raised  fair  LfisiUuiie^s  fallen 
shield. 
Nothing  during  the  war  of  Portugal  seems, 
to  a  distinct  observer,  more  deserving  of  praise, 
than  the  self-devotion  of  Field-Marshal  Bcres- 
ford,  who  was  contented  to  undertake  all  the 
hazard  of  obloquy  which  might  have    been 
founded  upon  any  miscanria|^e  in  the  highly 
important  experiment  of  training  the  Portu- 
guese troops  to  an  improved  state  of  discipline. 
In  exposing  his  militaVy  reputation  to  the  cen- 
sure of  imprudence  from  the  most  moderate, 
and  all  manner  of  unutterable  calumnies  from 
the  ignorant  and  mali^ant,  he  placed  at  stake 
the  dearest  pledge  which  a  military  man  had  to 
offer,  and  nothing  but  the  deepest  conviction  of 
the  high  and  essential  importance  attached  to 
success  can  be  supposed  an  adequate  motive. 
How  great  the  chance  of  miscarriage  was  sup- 
posed, may  be  estimated  from   the   general 


opinion  of  officers  of  unqaestioi 
experience,  possessed  of  every 
information  ;  how  completely  t 
has  succeeded,  and  how  noch 
patriotism  of  our  ancient  allies  k 
rated,  is  evident,  not  only  finn 
in  which  they  have  borne  a  distil 
but  from  the  liberal  and  hig^ 
manner  in  whidi  these  opinion 
tracted  The  success  of  this  pi 
important  consequences,  we  o« 
fatigable  ejcertioos  of  KieU-Bian 

214.  a  race  renewed  i 

Whose  war-cry  oft  has  sn 
tweU, 

the  coMfuerimg  sh 

This  stanza  aUudes  to  the  vi 
ments  of  the  warlike  fiimily 
Grahame.  They  are  said,  by  tn 
descended  from  the  Scottish  chi 
command  his  countrjrmcn  stonnc 
by  the  Emperor  Severus  betwee 
Forth  and  Clyde,  the  fragments  0 
populariy  called  Graeme's  Dyke 
Grsme,  "  the  hardy,  wight,  an* 
known  as  the  friend  of  Sir  Wi 
Aldemcj  Ktlsythe,  and  Tibbenm 
of  the  victories  of  the  heroic  M 
trose.  The  pass  of  KUlycrajtktt 
the  action  between  King  Willis 
the  Highlanders  in  1689, 

**  Where  glad  Dundee  in  &int  h 

It  is  seldom  that  one  line  can  c 
heroes,  and  yet  more  rare  whe 
to  the  glory  of  a  living  descenda 
its  anaent  renown. 

The  allusions  to  the  private  li 
racter  of  General  Grahame  ma 
by  referring  to  the  eloquent  and : 
of  Mr.  Sheridan,  upon  the  vote « 
Victors  of  Barosa. 
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aaa.  On  Bamard*s  towers^  and  Teeis 
stream^  &*c. 

*'  Barnard  Castle,"  saith  Old  Leland, 
"  standeth  stately  upon  Tees."  It  is  founded 
upon  a  very  high  bank,  and  its  ruins  impend 
oyer  the  river,  including  within  the  area  a 
circuit  of  six  acres  and  upwards.  This  once 
magnificent  fortress  derives  its  name  from  its 
founder,  Barnard  Baliol,  the  ancestor  of  the 
short  and  unfortunate  dynasty  of  that  name, 
which  succeeded  to  the  Scottish  throne  under 
the  patronage  of  F.dward  I.  and  Edward  III. 
Baliol's  Tower,  afterwards  mentioned  in  the 
poem,  is  a  round  tower  of  great  size,  situated 
at  the  western  extremity  of  ^e  \>viAd\u^    \v 


bears  marks  of  great  antiquit 
markable  for  the  curious  con< 
vaulted  roof,  which  has  been 
injured  by  the  operations  of  sc 
whom  the  tower  has  been  leased 
of  making  patent  shot  !  The  pr 
top  of  Baliol's  Tower  commar 
magnificent  view  of  the  woode 
Tees. 

923.  The  fnorion's  /Imntes  his 
A  nd  the  buj^-coat,  in  an 
Mantles  hts/orm's  giga 

The  use  of  complete  suits  1 
^a^xi  'vGiVt^  disuse  during  the  Civ 
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ein  wmu  by  I«adcf«  of  nmk  and  fm- 

'^  In  ihe  reign  of  King  Jame4»  L*' 
lUitarY  Mtiqiiary,  "  w>  gf^st  altera- 

m^c  Ln  the  article  of  de^ns^ive 
tcept  ih^t  the  bufTnia.it,  «r  jeridn^ 

dneirMlly  wurci  Litidvr  the  cuiniv<ip 
le  ^queiitly  a  titbsfttutc  far  it,  it 
EH  fbund  ihat  a  good  huff  Leather 
tvelf  r«iBt  the  Mrtukc  of  a  iward  ; 
»ct.   flrtly  H3cc5isiian*13y   took    place 

Kght-arnicdl  civalry  anJ  infantry, 
lits  4>f  iirmi/iur  bdftg  still  tiiti]  among 

horse-  Btjff-Oi^ivt.s  i^untintied  to  be 
Eie  city  tratntd  band^  till  ^vithin  the 
pcrujiis  now  t]fin^,*<ip  that  defensive 
fi  la  joitjc  pieitsiirx:,  be  *^id  to  bive 

m  the  ujne  mat«naJi^  wjiU  which  it 
:  Is,  ihe  skin*  of  antmcili,  ur  leather.  ** 
WiitMfX  AHtiftuiu'M^     Loud.  latn. 

lff^:l^3l^,  wbJch  were  wi>m  nvet  the 

'  ■  ■  i|iCiiin 
i  was 

ijt.  ot  uj.ibri.iug  11  M.III,  iJcr Li V shire, 
f  i0tlt  k^  tianf  tM*  u*ark  a/timr. 

yxrAi-.UT  T  liJive  :U(t:'U[ittd   tc*  Ucetch 

Mreti,   who, 

Lh  century^ 

■-  wf  Wuca- 

t?*H  m  the 

It  America, 

i^  n^vrr  bctn 

ami,   ffw:u   ttiAt  jjcriMd  dr>wnw;irdt 

'A    of    D  rake    and    Rale  ijjh    Wrrc 

DOn    .1     -nu\\\':r     sr.ile     in.l.-vd,     but 

1  mds 

cfly 

1  L  ■„  1  .^  ■;.   j-3icy 

Klcridcd  ^fCj.Llv  t>>  iiiLr^i.iscr  the 
frtebcKrtcrs,  frrjin  whom  their 
l^lonSa  »dffcr«ii,  in  the  mue, 

'---- '      *--  —  .^    b^tle   of 

■itmrnenced 

-  Vupcn 
.  for 

"TUiS 

nc  nr:-ij  ■.■  ""'TiVH 

tt»*h 


Jirl    of    L- 


iiirjwru  i»y  i4ie  I'nnrCs  wm^^iiitii  i 


..ther 


unieed  to  ha  Mtny  llje  k^tT'^^s'  c)f  Voct^  pro*- 
bably  noc  lcr««  than  tci'  into  ^tr^ijjg, 

under  the  Ka  llant  Mha  r  i  r  b  of  Ne w- 

caa^ite.     'fthiidtjcktc  1  vItIi   much 

impartiality,   the   (rA\<-  r  Uiki 

eventful  day  3—"  Tht  i  .  rlia- 

tRent  was  commanded  •  ;  .rfar, 

jLnd  CDtlRi:!»tcd  n(  all  hii  barsi,  ^iind  Lhrec  regi- 
ment?  of  the  Scni£  honit ;  the  left  wing  ta'av 
commanded  by  the  l^irl  nf  Mn^  bt^ter  and 
Colonel  Cromwell    Or.-  r  wat 

ctsmmanded  by  Lord    I  >:d  t>f 

hi>  foot,  a]M]  two  brig,*'  [for 

reaen-e ;  aiul  the  main  budy  ui  ihc  ffct  o(  the 
font  was  cninmandcdi  by  (tcneral  Leveru 

The  right  wtng  of  clir  TVniii-'.  ,irmv  was 


left 

,   and 

i'hiii  Mi'Htff;  Uilis  iiilcs 


ComrrrandMr  by  the  E. 
wiiig  by  the  PriEicc  bin 
by  licneol  Goringj  ; 
BflaJDT-Uciicral  Porter 
drawn  up  into  b^ttaliii 

"July  j<!t  *^44- — Ji  tbiA  pfwtnrc  both  Armies 
faceu  each  other,  smd  ab^ktii  !«^«n  o'cbxik  hi 
the  morning  the  fight  be^nn  between  ihem. 
The  Prince,  vriih  his  left  wmc,  fell  on  the  P*r- 
lramen{'&  right  wing,  routed  the*i»,  und  p<trsu€:i! 
them  a  grt^t  way  i  the  bke  ditl  Genxtr^J  Gr^rinu;:, 
Lucas,  jod  rortcr.  nwn  tlie  Pn^rliamcat'ii  mam 
body.     I'he  tbr-  .ivtiiiBr  a,||  f^tr  b.iH^i, 

hasted  out  uf  i  !  ranny  ^if  their 

soldiers  Hed,  and  i  theiir  arms  ;  the 

KmgS  forct*  tiN+  t^tfiy^  following  themi^  the 
vkiory*  now  almost  achieved  by  ihem»  wji* 
a.£i}in  ftnutehed:  <nii  of  their  handL  For  Colonel 
Cromwell,  with  tJte  brave  regiment  of  bt^ 
CouniryTiieR,  and  Sir  Thoma*  Fairfax  bavitie 
rallied  Sfitnc  uf  his  bofnc,  fell  ypon  the  Prince  b 
fight  wingj  where  the  Earl  iipf  NewcuntJe  wa»* 
and  r:iiit«!  them  ^  and  the  rest  of  their  eom- 
pd4niatu  raJtving,  they  fell  alt^i^ether  upon  (he 
divided  bodies  of  Rupert  aniJ  GtiHng,  ajul 
tutaJly  diipctsed  tbcm^  »iid  oljt:%ittcil  a  oom- 
pJete  victory,  aller  three  hoiir^*  fight, 

*'Fpom  thii  battle  4n4  the  ptirvuit,  %ome 
reckon  were  huned  7^000  E>nj{,li*hmeti :  all  auree 
thai  above  3,030  of  the  Prince^  men  were  daiit 
in  the  b»tt}e,  bi^idet  thi^e;  in  the  chn^,  and 
2,ocKi  priv3iiers  idl:en.mj:ny  H.if ihrir  chief^ifTiccrs, 

twenty-five   piec-     ■■-''   -  -  ' --     f-^- -rycn 

ci^loura,  KKOOo  '»■  mi 

aind  piitCfli,  130  '  '>dr 

bag  ind  bM(£]A,it.  -  , 
foL  p.  B$.     LoDd.  t6S2. 


Fini  inrfd  ikfir  L  ifttt^  0'rr  ih*  T^**t4 
.1  .,■.....   ^._  ,  M    ..    ,    ,,  (lie 


M 


■m. 


ofl.. 
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aaj.   With  his  barb*d  horsey  fresh  tiding* 
sayt 
Stout  Cratmvell  has  redeetiid  the  day, 

Cromwell,  with  his  regiment  of  cuirassiers, 
had  a  principal  share  in  turning  the  fate  of 
the  day  at  Marston  Moor;  which  was  equally 
matter  of  triumph  to  the  Independents,  and  of 
grief  and  heart-burning  to  the  Presbyterians 
and  to  the  Scottish. 

337.  Do  not  my  native  dales  prolong 
Of  Percy  Rede  the  tragtc  song^ 
iraitC a  forward  to  his  bloody  faU^ 
'  By  Girsonjield,  that  treacherous  Haiif 

In  a  poem,  entitled  "The  Lay  of  the  Reed- 
water  Minstrel,"  Newcastle,  1809,  this  tale, 
with  many  others  peculiar  to  the  valley  of  the 
Reed,  is  commemorated  : — '*  The  particulars 
of  the  traditional  story  of  Parcy  Reed  of 
Troughend,  and  the  Halls  of  Girsonfield,  the 
author  had  from  a  descendant  of  the  family  of 
Reed.  From  his  account,  it  appears  that  Per- 
cival  Reed,  Esquire,  a  keeper  of  Reedsdale. 
was  betrayed  by  the  Halb  (hence  denominate 
the  false-hearted  Ha's)  to  a  band  of  moss- 
troopers of  the  name  of  Crosier,  who  slew  him 
at  Batinghope,  near  the  source  of  the  Reed. 

"The  Halls  were,  after  the  murder  of  Parcy 
Reed,  held  in  such  universal  abhorrence  and 
contempt  by  the  inhabitants  of  Reedsdale,  for 
their  cowardly  and  treacherous  behaviour,  that 
they  were  obliged  to  leave  the  countr\'.  In 
another  passage,  we  are  informed  that  the 
ghost  of  the  injured  Borderer  is  supposed  to 
haunt  the  banks  of  a  brook  called  the  Pringle. 
These  Reeds  of  Troughend  were  a  very  ancient 
family,  as  may  be  conjectured  from  their  de- 
riving their  surname  from  the  river  on  which 
they  nad  their  mansion.  An  epitaph  on  one  of 
their  tombs  affirms,  that  the  family  held  their 
lands  of  Troughend,  which  are  situated  on  the 
Reed,  nearly  opposite  to  Otterbum,  for  the 
incredible  space  of  nine  hundred  years. 

227.  And  near  the  spot  that  gave  me  name. 
The  moated  mound  of  R isingham , 
Where  Reed  upon  her  margin  sees 
Sweet  Woodhtme's  cottages  and  trees^ 
Some  ancient  satlptot^ s  art  has  shown 
An  outlaw^ s  itnage  on  the  stone. 

Risineham,  upon  the  river  Reed,  near  the 
beautiful  hamlet  of  Woodbum,  is  an  ancient 
Roman  station,  formerly  called  Habitancum. 
Camden  says,  that  in  his  time  the  popular 
account  bore,  that  it  had  been  the  abode  of  a 
deity,  or  giant,  called  Magon  ;  af\d  appeals,  in 
support  of  this  tradition,  as  well  as  to  the  ety- 
mology of  Risingham,  or  Reisenham,  which 
signifies,  in  German,  the  habitation  of  the 
giants,  to  two  Roman  altars  taken  out  of  the 
river,  inscribed *Deo  Mogonti  Cadenorl'm. 
About  half  a  mile  distant  from  Risingham, 
upon  an  eminence  covered  with  scattered  birch- 
trees  and  fragments  of  rock,  there  is  cut  upon 
a  Xar^t  rock,  in  alto  relie7>o,  a  remarkable 
fisarc  called  Robin  of  R\smg):axiv,  ot  ¥..oV>vu  oC 


Reedsdale.  It  presents  a  himler,  vid 
taised  in  one  hand,  and  in  tbeotbervl 
to  be  a  hare.  There  is  a  quiver  at  di 
the  figure,  and  he  is  dressed  in  a  lo^ 
kirtle,  coming  down  to  the  knees,  sad 
dose,  with  a  girdle  bound  round  1 
Horseley,  who  saw  all  moDnments  if 
with  Roman  eyes,  indines  to  thii^^  t 
a  Roman  archer:  and  certainly  tli 
rather  of  the  ancient  size  than  of  ll 
was  so  formidable  in  the  kmd  of  di 
archers  of  the  middle  ages.  But  the 
of  the  whole  figure  prevents  ov 
strongly  upon  mere  inaocwacy  of  p 
The  popular  tradition  is,  that  k  r( 
giant,  whose  brother  resided  at  Wood 
he  himself  at  Risingham.  It  adds, 
subsisted  by  hunting,  and  diai  one 
finding  the  game  become  too  scarce  1 
them,  poisoned  his  mmpanwif^  j 
memory  the  monnmott  was  cngnw 
strange  and  tragic  circumstance  ns 
cealed  tmder  this  legend,  or  vhe 
utterly  apocryphal,  it  is  now  m^ 
discover. 


327. 


•  Do  tJk0u  revert 


The  statuUs  of  the  Bucasuer. 

The  "statutes  of  the  Bucaaien' 
reality,  more  eouitable  than  oouki  1 
expected  from  the  state  of  sodetv  m 
they  had  been  formed.  They  chi^: 
as  may  readily  be  coi^ectared.  to  dii 
tion  and  the  inheritance  of  their  plQin 

When  the  expedition  was  coaqy 
fund  of  prize-money  acquired  was  d 
gether,  each  party  uking  his  oath  tl: 
retained  or  concealed  no  port  of  the 
stock.  If  any  one  tran!^;resaed  in 
portant  particular,  the  punishment 
bein^  set  ashore  on  some  desert  key 
to  shift  for  himself  as  he  could.  The 
the  vessel  had  then  their  share  assagv 
expenses  of  the  outfit  These  were 
old  pirates,  settled  at  Tobaga  Jaa 
Domingo,  or  some  other  French  a 
settlement  The  sui^geon's  and  c 
salaries,  with  the  price  of  proviwuisa] 
nition,  were  al$o  defrayed  ThM  fol 
compensation  due  to  the  maimed  and 
rated  according  to  the  damage  thrf 
tained  :  as  six  nundred  {Mcces  of  cig 
slaves,  for  the  loss  of  an  ann  or  kg, 
proportion. 

"  After  this  act  of  justice  and  ham 
remainder  of  the  booty  was  diridet 
many  shares  as  there  were  Bocaaa 
commander  could  only  lay  claim  to 
share,  as  the  rest ;  but  they  coajdim 
with  two  or  three,  in  proportion  as  hi 
quitted  himself  to  thar  satisfiHrtioo.  ' 
vessel  was  not  the  property  of  the  w 
pany,  the  pcreon  who  had  fitted  it 
furnished  it  with  necessary  arms  aad 
tion,  was  entitled  to  a  third  of  all  d 
Favour  had  never  any  infloeaoe  ia  di 
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oh    rif  c%cr>   sliAfC  W3S  deterqiined 
rtcid  justice  jfti  this 
i  r  Bey  extended  tvcn 
V  ;j>^  l^iviia  to  tbc  msLVt 
ihcir  coiiip-ki^jnit  when 
Iieir  heir,     n  Ehe  i^r&on 
t  lijbd  DO  mtimaie^  bit  part 
■  Ltinii^,    w'hcti   they   were 
>  frJMids  fir  relations, 

l^^rity  tcj  the  poor  and  to 

were  to  pra);  rL>r  the  person 

J  these  benefactiojis  were  ^jivcn, 

ahuman  tut  nece^iwir^'  piratitJil 

fAn/V   His  Any   of  Bitrflp^am 

tkr  EAst  and  flVj/  htdki^ 

Ixdid.  1776,  8vo,  uL  p,  1 1. 

f  409(9%*  it/  T*tt. 

T^^rnaird    QL*tJe   commaitids 

tilt  valley  cif  Teei,      Iin- 

.  ,  the  rivcfp  ihe  bank*  ajx 

<:aL-d  ,  at  A  little  dklance  they 

and    cultivated  i    bin,  brinR 

ge-r&ws,  and  wrkh  t?.o]pitcii 

I  ij^g*pH  they  ?tnl  retain  the 

Itccnery.     The  river  itself 

of  inlirl    fxrlc,    cliicSy 

Tl,  X  of  itih 

,  from  n   '  -iem- 

ihe  Tfiu  .  ic  Mr. 

r/^j  r^'*?  rjiim, 

r,  and    Leland  the 
.,^_    .  ..iitid  upon  the  aiiiiljle: 

'  1  Ijitic  deli  allied  Tiiar»gil;l,  al  Us 
nth  the  Tc«, 


33a.  A  sUm  and  iemfijti  tmwiy  r»W* 
Am  f'fr  **#/»/  it/Mimlrti  iradt, 

WhAt  foUouvs  if  an  attierDpt  lo  dc^nbe  Th« 


«nt  mjianf  long  gave  nniriie  to  a 
'iHiTi,    it    it    iiiiL!    ro    hkive    Yc«n 


ihe 
to  he 


M 


fthout  liaU  It  talk  neifcr  to  its  junctitui  wiUi  ih« 
Toes- 

1^   ,   ^  J  'ir-JAfii  h^,  aW  tf/M/n'U, 

'*AUo  1  5ha]l  ^hr»  very  briefly  whnt  fnn 
C'f  '  .      ■      ■     ■  ■     have  in  con  '    .   • 

tl.  ^y    ibcm  fjr 

t!i'-  L.1,1]    ^hijrt   of  I.  .  .]r| 

onJtr  ;  LiTTiMisidg-  lUis,  thut  the  ciSrc.r: 
North  Fimhind  nod  Lapbtnl  wsts  S'>  l^uj^U 
wildiCr^ft  fi>rrDerly  in  he;LLhcnijvh  timci^p  ah 
Lhcy  had  Idmed  ihis^  Curbed  art  froin  Zi>r<|i 
nstrei  the  Ptffxwn :  though  tiiher  tnhabiluiittj 
by  the  ^ca-Cfi-ii^t^  arc  report<rfl  lo  be  hi^  A-i!i:}i(i(| 
willi  ihe  wiric  nuuJnc^!i ;  for  they 
d«vih&h  3^4  of  all  the  arl»  of  the 
ini4'.«tfp>n  ;  i\t\^  fn  ths'-v,  or  othnr  -. 
cl..  . 

V- 

iA 

and  wlu  I 

ifiiiiiii.-t! 
b.  .'. 


*1' 

i^.  • 

4.h,iiiLt^  u>'L  le.niL  bi  J.xik  ...  ' 

lo  avoid  the  njcV>,  nor  it«d^' 

ihc  wil*,  CUT  sLint]    .it  tbc    fi.. 

*htp*  ;  ;ji  '■':  an  ujib^iiij;)-  trial  of  th 

irulli  of  ikitt  there  wa«  4;)n]|r  «Ui 


ill.' 

1.65S,  |i|ik  4£  mid  47. 
*V\m  it  an  hlhisinn  to  ■«  wdJ-known  riAiilic^l 


i  ytvi^tii  liTiipnctn 
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horrid  act  of  murder  and  piracy  had  been  com- 
mitted ;  that  the  plague  broke  out  among  the 
wicked  crew  who  had  perpetrated  the  crime, 
and  that  they  sailed  in  vain  from  port  to  port, 
offering,  as  the  price  of  shelter,  the  whole  of 
their  iU-gotten  wealdi :  that  they  were  excluded 
from  every  harbour  for  fear  of  the  contagion 
which  was  devouring  them;  and  that,  as  a 
punishment  of  their  crimes,  the  apparition  of 
the  ship  still  continues  to  haunt  those  seas  in 
which  the  catastrophe  took  place,  and  is  con- 
sidered by  the  mariners  as  the  worst  of  all 
possible  omens. 

833.  •  By  some  tUsert  isU  or  key. 

What  contributed  much  to  the  sectuity  of  the 
Bucaniers  about  the  Windward  Islands,  was 
the  great  number  of  little  islets,  called  in  that 
country  luys.  These  are  small  sandy  patches, 
appearing  iust  above  the  surface  of  the  ocean, 
covered  only  with  a  few  bushes  and  weeds,  but 
sometimes  affording  springs  of  water,  and,  in 
general,  much  frequented  by  turtle.  Such  little 
uninhabited  spots  afforded  the  pirates  good 
harbours,  either  for  refitting  or  for  the  purpose 
of  ambush  ;  they  were  occasionally  the  hiding- 
place  of  their  treasure,  and  often  afforded  a 
shelter  to  themselves.  As  many  of  the  atroci- 
ties which  thev  practised  on  their  prisoners 
were  committea  in  such  spots,  there  are  some 
of  these  keys  which  even  now  have  an  indif- 
ferent reputation  among  seamen,  and  where 
they  are  with  difficulty  prevailed  on  to  remain 
ashore  at  night,  on  account  of  the  visionary 
terrors  incident  to  places  which  have  been  thus 
contaminated. 

233.  Before  the  f^ate  of  Mortham  stood. 

The  Castle  of  Mortham,  which  Leland  terms 
*'  Mr.  Rokesby's  Place,  in  ripa  citer,  scant  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from  Greta  Bridge,  and  not 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  beneath  into  Tees."  is  a 
picturesque  tower,  surrounded  by  buildings  of 
,  different  ages,  now  converted  into  a  iarm-house 
and  offices. 

Its  situation  is  eminently  beautiful,  occupying 
a  high  bank,  at  the  bottom  of  which  the  Greta 
winds  out  of  the  dark,  narrow,  and  romantic 
dell  which  the  text  has  attempted  to  describe, 
and  flows  onward  through  a  more  open  valley 
to  meet  the  Tees  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from 
the  castle.  Mortham  is  surrounded  by  old  trees, 
happily  and  widely  grouped  with  Mr.  Morritt's 
new  plantations. 

335.  There  dig,  and  tomb  your  precious  heap; 
And  bid  the  dead  your  treasure  keep. 

If  time  did  not  permit  the  Bucaniers  to  lavish 
away  their  plunder  in  their  usual  debaucheries, 
they  were  wont  to  hide  it,  with  many  supersti- 
tious solemnities,  in  the  desert  islands  and  keys 
which  they  frequented,  and  where  much  trea- 
sure, whose  lawlejis  owners  perished  without 
reclaiming  it,  is  still  supposed  to  be  concealed. 
The  most  cruel  of  mankind  are  often  the  most 
superstitious ;  and  these  pirales  are  said  to  have 


recourse  to  a  horrid  ritual,  in  onler  t 
an  unearthly  guardian  to  their  treasure 
killed  a  Negro  or  Spaiuard,  and  ba 
with  the  treasure,  believii^  that  his  lya 
haunt  the  spot,  and  terrify  away  aU  a 
I  cannot  produce  anv  other  authority « 
this  custom  is  ascribed  to  tbem  tua 
maritime  tradition,  whidi  is,  howeve 
sufficient  for  the  purposes  of  poetry. 

•35-  The  power 


TkatunsubeUtedmnelberkmgl 
To  take  thefeUn  by  surprue. 
And  force  him^  at  ky  mtmgkep 
In  ku  despite  his  guilt  to  teO. 

All  who  are  conversant  with  the  wk 
tion  of  criminal  justice,  mnst  remes^ 
occasions  in  which  male&ctors  ajipear 
conducted  themiielves  with  a  species  of 
tion,  either  by  making  unnccessarv  en 
respecting  their  guilt,  or  by  sudden 
voluntary  allusions  to  circnmstanoeft  I 
it  could  not  fail  to  be  exposed.  A  la 
instance  occurred  in  the  celefafaied 
Eugene  Aram.  A  skeleton  beii^  fin 
Knaresborough,  was  supposed,  by  the 
who  gathered  around  the  sput.  to  bt 
mains  of  one  Clarke,  who  hsKl  dia 
some  years  before,  under  circnmstaaca 
to  a  suspicion  of  his  having  been  n 
One  Houseman,  who  had  mingled  iBtbi 
suddenly  said,  while  looking  at  the  ^ 
and  hearing  the  opinion  which  was 
around,  "Inat  is  no  more  Dan  Qarfa 
than  it  is  mine!" — a  sentiment  expR 
positively,  and  with  such  peculiarity  of  1 
as  to  lead  all  who  heard  him  to  infer 
must  necessarily  know  where  the  re 
had  been  interred.  Accordingly,  bdag 
bended,  he  confessed  having  assi^tgd 
Aram  to  murder  Clarke,  and  to  hkk  b 
in  Saint  Robert's  Cave.  It  happened 
author  himself,  while  conversic^:  with  1 
accused  of  an  atrocious  crime,  lot  the 
of  rendering  him  professional  assBlan 
his  trial,  to  hear  the  prisoner,  after  t 
solemn  and  reiterated  protestatioiis  thai 
guiltless,  suddenly,  and  as  it  were  i 
tarily,  in  the  course  of  his  commuai 
make  such  an  admission  as  was  ahoge 
compatible  with  innocence. 

238.  Nobles  and  kniehts,  »  proud  ^ 
Must  fine  for  predtrnt  andesttk 


Right  heavy  shall  his  ransom  h 
Unless  that  tnaid  compound  m 

Afler  the  battle  of  Marston  Moor,  d 
of  Newcastle  retired  beyond  sea  in  d»g 
many  of  his  followers  l;ud  down  their  * 
made  the  best  composition  they  cooU  \ 
Committees  of  ParlbmenL  Fines  « 
posed  upon  them  in  proportion  to  their 
and  degrees  of  dehnquency,  and  the 
were  often  bestowed  upon  such  penwa 
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fl  vi  the  CcKuinDa^  In  lorac  dr* 
It  >iaj3peAcd  thdtl  the  oppKaa«d 
rr  <Ain  t^  form  &mily  AJIijuictiS 
iwwsjful  pcisQu  AiiuiDg  die  trium- 


tymitk  Mad  Jiranf 


inner  of  cattle-^tcolcit  thiey  *rt 

llStfse  valncys    tn   the   niarehei  of 

sii,  Jabn  L«ley.  b  Semehe  man 

Biihop  fif  Kfi*i%^  will  iaroTTn  you, 

out  of  I'icir   oift-n    bordcra  in    lh« 

ifj>4,  ihrriiik!;li!  iin^'fTcqittiited  by-vr^ys 

'     .^      AIJ    th*   day- 

ifttj  Didr  horses 

led  upon  belWtr, 

tho*c  pbcc^  tliey 

m  as  they  hftve 

, ,  in  like   manner, 

ju^h  blind  wsys, 

rht  more  ftkil- 

roU|{h  ihow  wild 

iccti  luirincN,  ind  decjj  predjiict*i 

t«»i    miiti,    hi^   reputation    is  the 

h*r  T^  fixikc?d  upon  us  a  majj  of 

i<z  V alleys  of  Tyne  and 

.1   timi*>»  *o  ijiordinatery 

trioc  cLcpredstiansL^  tHst,  in   i^^, 

lied  McfcnantnadiT'caturenaf  New- 

»   law   rhtit   fn^nt   t-»nm   \t\.  the«c 
Tht 

Ml 

■■'mMi  icwile  and 
rir^uUtion  ton* 
'  until  T^i.  A 
'  nh^  htfiiMlf  aa 
'huinberkfidj  a»4 
nn^me.  olledt  th* 

.   I  luve  ApM 


"cr  hit /ha*,  l€9if^mwn  *f^ 


I,i,    h      the 

TlOit 

I.  he 
'-  -I'  .  ■  hi] 

;c  <!jf 

i.lKl- 

.....,..,.     ... ..      IQ 

Lhe  Sutherbftd   Hich- 

.-    ,.i...,    ■",k„    -...rlilc 
1    In 


»4i.  Of  my  mmwumdinrffm  the  tk>Wfa 


Hie  ttvops  of  tlie  Ku»|p  when  ihcy  Ari  iwk 
ll»  fietd»  were  v  well  dtaciplitiied  Ju  oji^ldl  lie 
expected  from  drcuimtanct?^  Uiit  ju  the  eir^ 
QtmMaUCCft  of  Charitri  hcd^kine  Ic^^  f;i>^uiirable^^ 
u>d  hii  fondj  for  rc^rii!  *'"  ....;...,  t...  f-tres 
decti^fcd,  IiaHits,  of  tn  lud 

junong  them  in  greater  l  ,  er^ 

who  served  his  nuuter  tiLJi.M^   u.^    •.:^n    Wat 

The  Tlld  IWup,  in  which  he  ^cm*  to  h-ive  c^m- 

mtrrr':-  '■- ■•  ■    ■■■-  --■'  ■  i-  ■-   ^^l■■■|    ;. nrred 

ijiJv  i:f» 

cif  ii.  .l:.iiJk 

Wd     i>.i.u     I  Lv.x.riml     I  iUM..,..  ril. 

Captain  htrretljirm,  and  iju-if^  irn- 

drop.     The  oAii^crm  of  ihc  Tf-   ,  .L,ue 

with  ihe^e  worthier,  And  t.<uu,i,vv  m  thdr 
pluniJcring  the  coimiry  for  a  »uilMble  share  in 
ihe  booty.  All  this  waa  tujdnubtcdiy  d/awn 
ffom  the  life,  which  Lacy  hjid  an  opportuniiy 
to  itudy.  The  monU  of  the  wh*>k  w  coitupre- 
bended  in  m  rebuke  pveni  lo  ihe  lieulananu 
who&e  diiordcn  in  the  emintn'  afc  said  i"  pi** 
|udice  the  Kiuj^'s  caitse  more  tkin  hU  C4.iU^^ 
in  the  fidd  could  rejiwmpc*ii*c.  The  pi«e  is  by 
UQ  mcj4Ds  void  of  (krckad  humimr. 


2+2,  Brigmdti  wetfOs,  and  ScttrgillMt 

The  Imiks  of  ihe  Grciii.  WAftw  Ruthcrfnrd: 
Bridge^  abound  in  seaiit 
are  wn*ught  in  some  i  ' 

depth    utide^   grounds    '  -    -- 

Givcrlit,    which,  when    :  \\KXii  e*- 

h4UAt4:d,  Are  graduall;,  lie  uiiijer- 

wcN-»it    wliiiJi    LTr^w*    i?.    ,, ...    ...    Liptm    die 

roin  I  die  five(.    In  umet  of  fiublic 

con  I  >t^ht  be  we2t  adapted  to  the 

•44.   W^htm  Sprtim  msgifd  mmr^rrw  wi^  mtr 

There  was  a  ihatl  wratf  with  S^^Ln  in  ifrijA 
which  will  Ijc  found  tn  r.^Trco  pre ny  Irs;!!  with 
the   chmnLiilitgy    ,^  '  ■  iT4y 

BcrtriUf]  held  ar  i^nf 

Ihe  m.-tfttimt   hf  ic« 

(lie    hllflll^h   ami    rrt}>..li  ,    .1 

«everiiJ£!k,  gave  fw\%ji  far  lb*. 

oeering,  nt    lii>t  iido[ite(t   hi     . 

fetnlbtiott.  and  *fterp*<u^«  ]Kr>cvcrcd.  m  trom 

habii  atKl  thint  of  plutidcr. 


HS-  —  " 

The  law*  of  (!i^ 


Wtrr 
*tr* 
•ion  ■ 


riUkfa 
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rrr.;.s<JitIy  araie  out  *4  acre  froEc  or 
ivr^n-...^]  hj.-ii-4ir  of  iheir  chidi.  Aa  aa 
ii/te  -f  iu^h  caUcd  BUckbeAid  ihovs  I 
ti^.r  b^t.ia^  i»iiRercnce  fc  hauui  life 
Icndei  ti  their  cjiaiuiaiotti.  u  wcO  aft  ri 
cacrr.:c«  aad  capci«-cs: — 

"Oae  ni,(hK,  drinkiof  in  his  cabi 
Han'i>.  the  (m]-h.  uui  aiijther  000,  Rladk- 
beanl,  vi:H<>ut  any  |*r>jvocativ«.  privatdydnvs 
out  a  -.null  (dir  ^•f  fUtC  ^U,  anJ  cucks  them  under 
the  uiile.  «hich.  teiDfC  perceived  by  the  nun, 
be  vULJrew  uf^io  Oeck.  leaving  HaD«!s,  the 
pAtA.  and  the  captain  together.  Ulien  the 
pi«iLJft  were  ready,  he  blew  out  the  candles, 
and  cr(r.unj(  hi«  hand\  discharged  them  at  hit 
comnany  HanJ^.  the  ina>ter,  was  shot  through 
the  Knee,  and  laiiied  f'jr  Ufe :  the  other  pittol 
did  no  eaecution."— 7«wliw»i»>//*rii«yy"'V 
rates,    Lund.  1724,  8ro,  voL  L  p.  38. 


946.  S0K£  - 


-  AdiemffT 


l*he  la<4  verfce  of  this  song  is  taken  froa 
the  fragment  "fan  old  ScottiOi  ballad,  of  which 
I  r>nly  rcollected  twu  rentes  when  the  first 
ediii-^n  of  K'jkeby  was  pubtihhed.  Mr.  Thomas 
SheriJjn  kindly  pointed  out  to  me  an  entire 
r.opy  Iff  thi^  licautiful  Ving,  which  seems  tn  ex- 
press the  f^rtune^  of  some  follower  of  the  btuart 
rmiily : — 

"  It  w:ls  a'  for  our  rightful  king 
Th.it  we  left  fair  Sootland\  strand. 
It  was  a'  for  our  rightful  king 
'rh.it  we  e'er  saw  Iri'.h  land. 
My  dear, 
Th.it  we  e'er  saw  Iristh  land. 

"  Now  .ill  is  done  that  man  can  do, 
An«l  .ill  is  d'Mic  in  vain ! 
My  I-ive !  my  native  land,  adieu  ! 
For  I  must  cniss  the  main, 

My  dear. 
For  I  mu<it  cross  the  main. 

"  He  tuni'd  him  round  and  right  about. 
All  on  the  Irish  shore. 
He  K^vc  his  liridlc-reins  a  shake. 
With,  Adieu  for  evermore. 

My  dear ! 
Adieu  for  evermore ! 

"The  siildicr  frae  the  war  returns. 
And  the  merchant  frae  the  main. 
Hut  I  hac  parted  wi'  my  luve. 
And  ne'er  to  meet  again, 

M  y  dear. 
And  ne'er  to  meet  again. 

"  When  day  is  f;one  .and  ni^ht  is  come, 
And  a'  are  Ixuin'  to  sleep, 
I  think  on  them  th.it's  far  awa 
The  Ice-lang  night,  .ind  weep, 

My  dear. 
The  lee-lang  night,  and  weep." 

947.  Retr-crosx  oh  StaMmorr. 

This  is  a  fragment  i>f  an  old  cross  called  Rerf' 
cn*ts  or  A*rt*-<  r.vr,  wilhils  pediment,  xurmimded 
by  an  intrenchment,  upon  iV\e  very  svkscvnvvx.  ol 


Tm,  icvrring  memr,  kfr^ 

BmA  Reirtfs  Britmidn 

About  the  j«ar  of  God  866.  the 

their  oelefaralcd  leadcfs  I^gw 

I    Agnar  ,  and  Hubhi    icwf,  it  ii  c 

mure   celebrated  Rcgvar  Lodh 

V^*rf  ly^HH^^^*flaynf,  bP«W''H  ■  iA  ^ 

I  Standard,  so  often  neationed  it 
I  RKAPKK,orRiunfiuii.froBiisba 
ofa  raven.  The  Danes  mevcd 
their  incursioitt,  and  began  to  0 
lishing  a  kind  of  capical  at  Yai 
they  spread  their  conqDesb  aad 
every  directioti.  Staname.  vak 
Bountains  of  Westnorcland  aad 
was  probably  the  boundary  of  Ac 
dom  in  that  directioo. 

947.  BmfmtkikeikaJtthiSti 
Fix^dvH  tmck  vaUaRifi^ 

The  heathen  Danes  have  left  « 
of  their  religion  in  the  upper  part 
Balder-garth,  which  denve»  iti  k 
unfortunate  son  of  Odin,  is  a  tract 
on  the  very  ridge  of  Stanimxe : 
which  lalls  into  the  Tees  near  Ba 
is  named  after  the  same  deity 
the  banks  of  the  Tees  i>  also  te 
Crofk,  from  the  supreme  deity  oft 

349.   IVkohnsmtthtardhm^ 
In  Engiisk  btood  imbfwti 

The  O'Neale  here  mcant-^  i 
succeeded  to  the  chiefuinship  dm 
of  Elizabeth— was  Hugh,  the  pa 
O'Neale,  called  Con  Hacco,  orth* 
father,  Matthew  O'Kelly.  wa&iUe 
being  the  son  of  a  blacksmith's  vii 
cUled  Matthew  the  Bbcksmith. 
nevertheless,  destined  his  sncce 
and  he  was  created,  by  Elizab 
Dimgannon.  Upon  the  death  0 
this  Matthew  was  slain  by  bis  br 
narrowly  escaped  the  same  late, 
tected  bv  the  English.  Shane 
uncle,  called  Shane  Dymas.  was 
Turlough  Lynogh  O'Neale ;  afte 
Hugh,  having  assumed  the  chi 
came  neariy  as  formidaUe  to  t 
any  by  whom  it  had  been  posse 
Itelled  repeatedly,  and  as  often 
Kions  of  which  it  was  usually  a 
he  should  not  any  longer  assun 
O'Neale ;  in  lieu  of  which  he  «'a 
of  Tyrone.  But  this  o3nditit>n 
.    served  longer  than  until  thepre«< 


crtt;i chins  him 

.  1  the 

wd  Wi(a  reoeived  wiiK  civility  4kt 

«  IW  Antw  Mmrikiil /taught  and 
dud, 

rictory  which  TyroM  ofeiaincd  over 
WM  ill  A  battle  lought  t^car  l^bck- 
be  bcsiege^^  A  iiitx  £.tiTLMHieji  by 
wiiidi  cDmuundcd  ine  puabcs  mia 

uSd  to  huLVe  entertained  a  pefiotiaL 
iin^  [he  knight  m-u^tiaLK  Sir  Henry 

I  If  I    hn:   .ti:i:*j>L'.l   '.'f  <^.tiiintn«   the 

,^  terms  of 
ijfi  Englkli 
ii  LtntiL-d  in  Iri^li,  Av<»i-0uff| 
e  «afne  nigniliaitiofl.  Doth  namei 
id  by  ispenier  in  his  "  Matria^  of 
vid  the  Medlw-my,"  But  I  iHMler- 
^  verMCi  rcUte  not  to  th*  Bki(;k- 
:f:r,  ^,l^  t,i  a  nvtrof  the  siioe  Uttmc 

ch  of  Ibe  Engtiahtiicti 

Wh.tE  1^  t1].-it  whidi  yrjtt  eall  T^nut 
'  he  rtujnes  aad  tentL& 
A  n  m  ii-v 

I  inii>iig%^t  all  the  tmh, 
-  death  of  one  ttf  their 
M.'H,  th«y  iims  pn^&cntly 
■  i  I'l.iti.-  t".-Ticml]y  up- 
(liflf 

.  uiy 
I  fh* 
'    ind 

t  to 

•ne- 


I'- 


JLuEid.     lir^3,   i^ViJ, 


tl.  ihcrcf^'src.    of   mKcmIt   vijt   tin 

!    eilC' 

^cry 

M    of 

r.  if 

r.^^ht 

4  the 
l>u].icy   irt  up,  iii  my 

►'ofdnwonl 


The  Iriih  chie&»  in  their  intercwu™:  wtth  the 
English*  and  with  ftadh  odter^  *tfni  \njiit  to 
iuumic  the  Lafifintge  aod  &tyb  of  iiule|iciulenc. 
ifijtyalty. 

asj.  G«w/  N mi  fifty  Pir^j^r  Ntw. 

Keal  Niiighvalliii:^!,  nrf^fthc  Nmc  Hf^";t:3g«, 

IS  Mid  t(*  hjive  T'  '    "  :     \nd, 

ijtuj-ing  the  end  lit  :  :be 

fidji  ccniwry,     11  JJ"- 

f^re  uti  ihs  coaAt  "C'* 

or  Armtm*^  ;   :j  ify 

bniufl^ht  off  the   ■  -   a 

EuiiiR  of  siitten.  .uu -i^ii    itii  .  inn 

e  tfan^>orted  lo  JrclaiKL      ^  J^i» 

epithet  from  nine  nati(Jna>  or  «  ■  he 
held  under  hi&  ^ubjcctioii,  titid  truju  >>«  ri  .mii  h^ 
ioolt  hfwiTigri. 

351,  Shane- D^mtu  W^Ht 

This  Sh^tne-Dymas*  or  Jtihn  the  Watitoo, 
held  the  titli^  ^nd  i.nuer  u{  O'Ne^le  i!>  (he 


earlier  pn^ ! 
herebeflc! 

m>Ht  proud  yLiiJ  ; 
Wit*  imfn'jnlcrralt:^-, 
He  «  sjid  to  Imv' 
inhiicelL%z  at  iJ.ii.  . 
his   favourite   l\i\*\>-v 
nor  conditJiin  of  tij-.  i 
th4t  he  ipe»uld  not  v. . : 
addrewp  hi*  under 
CDiirsge  dafinff.     I  [ 

4«OOa?D«tf  t^QOQ  I 

5iicK:rii*rity  ovei 
aihed  hiiiiveLr  V;il„ 
AiNwjd,  by  GcHmlL 

"^C:. ........  .„ 

fleil 
ttf  - 
I>f.i 
kit 

»h^i. 


n'su  fuifiu,  a£»iti5t  whuin 

*]'iv,-n  i.t  Ti^  3^  the 
He 

iiie* 


of 
bb 
ad; 
.<cd 

Ltid 


■  viTifcrti^FA-  Til'  ihi^    FjurHshj 

iiy 


take  tile  itame  antl  titlr  of  0'Neail& 

S|i^  — Qtf\tMim, 

Hic.O'Neaia  wtrrt  tto^Jv  ftllkd  with  ihi* 
wjW'-rH-t   ^ -i:l-  f.M.ir..    r..  ir.r.,vn-,.n 
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251.  hi*  ^age — ike  next  degret^ 

In  that  old  itmtt  to  chivalry. 

Originally  the  order  of  chival^  embraced 
three  ranks  :--i.  The  Page  ;  a.  The  Squire ; 

LThe  Knight; — a  gradation  which  seems  to 
ve  been  imitated  in  the  mystenr  of  free- 
masonry. But,  before  the  reip;n  of  Charles  I. , 
the  custom  of  serving  as  a  squire  had  fallen  into 
disuse,  though  the  order  of  the  page  was  still, 
to  a  certain  degree,  in  observance,  lliis  state 
ef  servitude  was  so  far  from  inferring  anything 
degrading,  that  it  was  considered  as  the  regular 
school  for  acquiring  every  quality  necessary  for 
future  distinction. 

356.  SeenCdkalf  abandoned  to  dtcay. 

The  ancient  Castle  of  Rokeby  stood  exactly 
upon  the  site  of  the  present  mansion,  by  which 
a  part  of  its  walls  is  enclosed.  It  is  surrounded 
by  a  profusion  of  fine  wood,  and  the  park  in 
which  it  stands  is  adorned  by  the  junction  of 
the  Greta  and  of  the  Tees,  llie  title  of  Baron 
Rokeby  of  Armagh  was,  in  1777,  conferred  on 
the  Right  Reverend  Richard  Robinson,  Primate 
of  Ireland,  descended  of  the  Robinsons,  formerly 
of  Rokeby,  in  Yorkshire. 

258.  The  Filea  o/0*Neale  was  he. 

The  Filea,  or  OUamh  Re  Dan,  was  the  proper 
bard,  or,  as  the  name  literally  implies,  poet 
Each  chieftain  of  distinction  had  one  or  more 
in  his  service,  whose  oflSce  was  usually  heredi- 
tary, lliere  were  itinerant  bards  of  less  elevated 


rank,  but  all  were  hdd  in  the  highest 
tion. 

as^  Ak,CtaMdebcy!  tkyfnenihi 
Slieve-Dffnara**   iak  AmU  i 
more. 

CUmdeboy  is  a  district  of  Ulster, : 
possessed  by  the  sept  of  the  (/Ma 
Slieve-Dooard,  a  romantic  montfaii 
same  province.  The  dan  was  rm 
Tyrone's  ereat  rebeliioo,  and  their  \ 
abode  laid  desolate.  The  ancient  Ir 
and  uncultivated  in  other  respects*  did 
even  to  their  descendants  in  pncti 
most  finee  and  extended  hoqatafity. 

359.  Marwood-ckeue  and  Teller  Hi 

Marwood-chase  is  the  old  park  e 
along  the  Durham  side  of  die  Ixo,  ad 
Barnard  Castle.  Toller  Hill  U  an  en 
the  Yorkshire  side  cMf  the  river,  conn 
superb  view  of  the  ruins. 

a6o.  The  ancient  EngUekwemOni. 

Among  the  entertainments  presented 
beth  at  Kenilworth  Castle,  was  the  inn 
of  a  person  designed  to  represent  a  t 
minstrel,  who  entertained  her  with  ! 
story  out  of  the  Acts  of  King  Arthur, 
person's  dress  and  appearance  Mr.  1 
has  given  us  a  very  accurate  aocom 
ferred  by  Bishop  Percy  to  the  prehaiii 
se nation  on  Minstrels,  prefixed  bo  his 
of  Ancient  Poetry ^  vol  1. 
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284.   Thy  rugged  halls,  Artomish  !  rung. 

The  ruins  of  the  Castle  of  Artomish  are  situ- 
ated upon  a  promontory,  on  the  Morven,  or 
mainland  side  of  the  Sound  of  Mull — a  name 
given  to  the  deep  arm  of  the  sea  which  divides 
that  island  from  the  continent  The  situation 
is  wild  and  romantic  in  the  highest  decree, 
having  on  the  one  hand  a  high  and  precipitous 
chain  of  rocks  overhanging  the  sea,  and  on  the 
other  the  narrow  entrance  to  the  beautiful  salt- 
water lake,  called  Loch  Alline,  which  is  in  many 
places  finely  fringed  with  copsewood.  The  ruins 
of  Artomish  are  not  now  very  considerable,  and 
consist  chiefly  of  the  remains  of  an  old  keep, 
or  tower,  with  fragments  of  outward  defences. 
But,  in  former  days,  it  was  a  place  of  great 
con.scquence,  being  one  of  the  principal  strong- 
holds which  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  during  the 
period  of  their  stormy  independence,  possessed 
upon  the  mainland  of  Argyleshire. 

It  is  almost  opposite  to  the  Bay  of  Aros,  in 
the  Island  of  Mull,  where  there  was  another 
castle,  the  occasional  residence  of  the  Lords  of 
the  Isles. 


284.  Rnde  Heiskat's  teal,  tkrmg 
dark, 
IVili  long  pursue  the  minstrri 

The  seal  displays  a  taste  for  mus 
could  scarcely  be  expected  from  his  h 
local  predilections.  They  will  long 
boat  in  which  any  musical  instrument  i 
and  even  a  tune  simply  whistled  hasai 
for  them.  The  Dean  of  the  Isles  s;grs 
kar,  a  small  uninhabited  rock,  abon 
(Scottish)  miles  from  the  Isle  of  Uist 
infinite  slaughter  of  seals  takes  place  ti 


a8s. 


-  a  turrefs  airy  h 


Slender  and  stee/,  and  battled 
aerlooUd,  dark  MuUl  thy 
Sound 
The  Sound  of  Mull,  which  divides  tk 
from  the  continent  of  Scotland,  is  oa 
most  striking  scenes  whidi  the  Hebrid 
to  the  traveller.  Sailing  from  Oban  to 
Tobermory,  through  a  narrow  chas 
deep  enough  to  bear  vessek  of  dM 
burden,  he  has  on  his  left  the  bold  an 
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m  the  rigHt,  thoie  of 
re  caltcd  Morv<n,  or 
dented  by  dccj*  ^It- 
I.  fnany  mite*  tnlantL 
Lie  A  ^fHsdeeious  rsLfi^e 
fciidi  Cnj*cbjUi-Ben  ii 
r  nTili-t-tst  ia  the  no 

r  ihe  Adnfl- 
-^,  situmted 

,^    lint  ocean. 


>f  Atgyle  and  1  Jiird  of 
jiUle  of  the   (welfih 

mrtep«ndenr  of 
Vt  whirh  he  often 

III  of 
►  vjiai 

1C7.  Ifl  1164  h<?  rc' 
Malcolm .  TsTif!  ihvjtli^d 
t  p^■'^  '  "^  *  -'tuary 
le>  u-  .'t  of 

«igli:  iiiCCT 

CALcO  ;:^lja  Main  oi  ati 
y  tnlerior  force.  »eu 


rhii  independent  prio- 

LKi  trj  hrtVE  IpCCO,  thoUgH 

ally  ilic  irf«  eminence 

,^     ..!■  tl.f    IJf'ncKi  uf  tf« 

jt  iti«  name 

.^rtl  for  that 

r>     in     iht 

bert 

nuO' 

^., -U-:  — lr«ia. 

was^  Bite  tiM  Lord  of 
a  a  (lon  uf  ^onuirleil, 
4,  Tliis  mni  obiaiiied 
iulunil  lenrit-inej,  osro- 
f    jsflut    of    tKe    ihnre 


1^'    l:li->!.^HJ•■   of    tlic 


and    mtcrr*ii"iiiE 


the  vessel,  ar  purtuing  her  wakv  Ehn.ugh  the 
du-kneaih 

agi.  Thai  ken  knigkt,  Df  Aft^iinf. 

Sir  Egidiu^,  or  Gites  Dc  Arigeotint,  wi*  wne 
*f  the  mosi  accompliibed  Wni^iJiisuf  ihe  inrrifwl 
Me  had  served  in  the  wart,  of  Hctiry  of  Loxciti- 
\xa\xrg  with  suck  hlijh  repuuii.>n,  tha*  Ue  was 
ill  popyl^r  tttimatiniii,  ihc  thirii  wurdiy  of  the 
age,  1Si>*c  to  whom  fan-  •■-..•<,..  I  r.-,-  .  ,1,  nce 
Qverhim  were,  JKeftrj  ■  If, 

and  Robert  Bruce.     Ar,  I  in 

Fdntioc,  encountered  if... .^  .  ...-.^.iva, 

and  had  tl^n  two  antagonii^is  in  each  ciLnife- 
Rieut : — an  luuy  irmtter,  he  saidi  for  otic  Chnir 
rtan  knight  lo  »lay  two  Pi&g^  dogi. 

A  Hetrndean  dHnkinf  cup,  of  the  most 
;uiclen[  and  ciidfMif  worKnuin^hlp,  ba$  been 
long  prcOTPed  in  the  oAtle  of  Dunveean,  in 
Skj?e,  the  mmitntk  s**t  of  M.^c-Lrud  *4  Mac 
LeotJt  ih«  diief  of  that  ancient  aod  jKiwerful 
tlan.  The  h&ni  of  Rorie  More,  iireiHefTrtd  in 
the  naitte  family,  and  record  tijl  hy  Dr  jiihns<dh, 
i*  iK>i  t«  be  cempftKd  with  thiv  pierc  of  ftn- 
ti;t)uity.  which  i&  Ode  of  the  ereate^  cyHfAJiiex 


jfi^A  i  ckitjf 

It  muit  lie  remembered  by  all  who  have  read 
the   Scssttiib  bi!itnrv\   »h,ii    •fiei  he  had    v-lnin 

C^^iiTip  at  Diittjfr;  '        '  ^       -  ->n  lOi 

the  Scottish  crt-.  nied 

to  the  crcaliesi   ■  ^nd 

their  adhereni*.     r  ^  -  by 

tlic  gtn*f»l  copscril  of  :  ]"lit 

hi*  authorilv  endured  Ac- 

cordifif  10  ilie  fjhriie  vin  t-.t -,^t:  n-  .:h  l.^lI  by 
hiA  wife,  he  wa>  fur  itiai  yeiu  "a  iuiomer  kins* 
iMit  i»ot  a  winter  otiis. " 

3^  Tkr  BrofcA  i*/Li*rn, 


U  1 

dri 

iti- 


ils  hijicn  ^tn-:-ijtlv  ii**  :ini.inr''f  ^n  Ine 
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i'ram 

iii^e 
I'ere 


i  the 


542 


NOTES  TO  THE 


vassals,  a  father  and  son,  whom  tradition  terms 
Mac-Keoch,  rescued  him,  by  selling  the  mantle 
of  the  monarch,  and  dragging  him  from  above 
his  adversary.  Bruce  rid  himself  of  these  foes 
by  two  blows  of  his  redoubted  battle-axe,  but 
was  so  closely  pressed  by  the  other  followers  of 
Lorn,  that  he  was  forced  to  abandon  the  mantle, 
and  brooch  which  fastened,  it,  clasped  in  the 
dying  grasp  of  the  Mac-Keochs.  A  studded 
brooch,  said  to  have  been  that  which  King 
Robert  lost  upon  this  occasion,  was  lone  pre- 
served in  the  family  of  Mac-Dou^,  and  was 
lost  in  a  fire  which  consumed  their  temporary 
residence. 

389.   When  Comrn  fell  beneath  the  knife 
Of  that  fell  homicide  The  Bruce. 

993.    Vain  Kirkpatricks  bloody  dirk. 
Making  sure  of  murder* e  work. 

Every  reader  must  recollect  that  the  proxi- 
mate caase  of  Bruce's  asserting  his  right  to  the 
crown  of  Scotland,  was  the  death  of  John, 
called  the  Red  Comyn.  The  causes  of  tms  act 
of  violence,  equallv  extraordinary  from  the 
high  rank  both  of  the  perpetrator  and  sufferer, 
and  from  the  place  where  the  slaughter  was 
committed,  are  varioasly  related  by  the  Scottish 
and  English  historians,  and  cannot  now  be 
ascertained.  The  fact  that  they  met  at  the 
high  altar  of  the  Minorites,  or  Greyfriars' 
Church  in  Dumfries,  that  their  difference  broke 
out  into  high  and  insulting  language,  and  that 
Bruce  drew  his  dagger  and  stabbed  Comyn,  is 
certain.  Rushing  to  the  door  of  the  church, 
Bruce  met  two  powerful  barons,  Kirkpatrick  of 
Closcbum  and  James  de  Lindsay,  who  eagerly 
asked  him,  what  tidings?  "Bad  tidings,"  an- 
swered Bruce ;  "  I  doubt  I  have  slain  Comyn." 
— "  Doubtcst  thou?"  said  Kirkpatrick;  "I 
make  sicker,"  (/'.  e.  sure.)  With  these  words, 
he  and  Lindsay  rushed  into  the  church,  and 
despatched  the  wounded  Comjii.  The  Kirk- 
patricks  of  Closcbum  assumed,  in  memory  of 
this  deed,  a  hand  holding  a  dagger,  with  the 
memorable  words,  "  I  make  sicker." 

993.  Barendoum  fled  fast  away. 
Fled  the  fiery  De  La  Haye. 

These  knit^hts  are  enumerated  by  Barbour 
among  the  STiall  number  of  Brace's  adherents, 
who  remained  in  arms  with  him  after  the  battle 
of  Mcthven. 

296.    H^,7s*t  not  en/wgh,  to  Ronald* s  bovver 
I  brought  tltee^  like  a  paramour  ? 

It  was  .anciently  customary  in  the  Highlands 
to  bring  the  bride  to  the  house  of  the  husband. 
Nay.  m  some  cases  the  c<»mpl.iisance  was 
stretched  so  far,  that  she  remained  there  upon 
trial  ior  a  twelvemonth  ;  and  the  bridegroom, 
even  after  this  period  of  cohabitation,  retained 
an  option  of  refusing  to  fulfil  his  engagement. 
It  is  said  that  a  desperate  feud  ensued  between 
the  c/ans  of  Mac-Donald  of  Sleate  and  Mac- 
Leod, owing  to  the  former  duet  \uxvvcv^  aNi\\t^ 


himself  of  this  licence  to  send  bade  to 
ean  a  sister,  or  daughter  of  the  latta 
Leod,  resenting  the  indignity,  obsen 
since  there  was  no  wedding  boc^ 
should  be  one  to  solemnize  the  divor 
cordingly,  he  burned  and  laid  waste  1 
tories  of  Mac-Donald,  who  retahatd 
deadly  feud,  with  all  its  accompuiaN) 
place  in  form. 

age.  Since  Matchless  Wallace JSnli 
In  moclfry  cmatCd  tni'M  «n 
green. 

There  is  something  singularly  dooM 
the  mode  in  which  Wallace  was  taka 
he  was  betrayed  to  the  English  is  iadii 
and  popular  fame  charges  Sir  T<^  1 
with  the  indelible  infamy.  "Accum 
Arnold  Blair,  "  be  the  day  <^  nativity 
de  Menteith,  and  may  his  name  be  tt 
of  the  book  of  life.**  But  John  de  1 
was  all  along  a  zealous  favourer  of  die 
interest,  and  was  governor  of  Dumbutt 
by  commission  from  Edward  the  Ft 
therefore,  as  the  accurate  Lord'Haile 
served,  could  not  be  the  friend  and  coo 
Wallace,  as.  tradition  states  him  to  I 
truth  seems  to  be,  that  Menteith,  tht 
engaged  in  the  English  interest,  punc 
lace  closely,  and  made  him  jnisooer 
the  treachery  of  an  attendant,  wboa 
Langtoft  calls  Jack  Short. 

The  infamy  of  seizing  Wallace  mw 
fore,  rest  between  a  degenerate  Scoctis 
man,  the  vassal  of  England,  and  a  d 
the  obscure  agent  of  his  treacbay: 
Sir  John  Menteith,  son  of  Waller,  toA 
teith,  and  the  traitor  Jack  Short 

996.  Was  not  the  life  of  A  th^  An 
To  soothe  the  tyrant's  sicken'd 

John  de  Strathbogie,  Eari  of  Atbi 
attempted  to  escape  out  of  the  Idngda 
storm  cast  him  upon  the  coast,  when 
taken,  sent  to  London,  and  executed,  1 
cumstances  of  great  barbarity,  bcine  i 
strangled,  then  let  down  from  the  gaBc 
yet  alive,  barbarously  dismembered, 
body  burnt  Matthew  of  W^estmiastcr 
that  King  Edward,  then  extremely  fll,: 
great  ease  from  the  news  that  his  reU 
apprehended—"  Quo  audita.  Res  Ang 
gravissimo  morbo  tunc  languerti. 
tamen  tulit  dolorem**  To  thi«  siogi 
pression  the  text  alludes. 

297.  While  I  the  blessed  cross  adra 
A nd  expiate  this  unhappy  chat 
In  Palestine,  with  sword  and  i 

Bruce  uniformly  professed,  and  proba 
compunction  for  having  violated  the  sa 
of  the  church  by  the  slaughter  of  Com] 
finally,  in  his  last  hours  in  testimony 
faith,  penitence,  and  zeal,  he  requested 
Lord  Douglas,  to  carry  his  heart  to  Jo 
\n  Va  there  deposited  in  the  Holy  Sqw 


mSi  J 
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I  «ftc  bQtice  of  Comyn's  ibu^Hter 
ne,  Bruce  3Jid  IlU  jaiih«r?Dij.  were 
tied-  It  wAis  pti<bli«)ic>J  firii  by  iJk? 
iT  Vcirk.^iiid  renewed  at  diircrtni 
uLBrly  ay  Lamby^rtonj,  Uishop  nf 
.  ki  i}o6  :  but  it  di>c*  not  i^pptiif  I.. 
sd  the  purpcwffi  which  tlie  Ln^Hiih 
ccted,  Ijidcetl,  fuJT  FCLsi-jnn  which 
lilScuJt  to  trLiiit,  tht  ihuiider%  nf 
uied  upon  the  Scottish  ■nounuLu'^ 
et  tJian  in  iwirt  fertile  countrie* 
1  cnmparalive  poverty  m'  the  bene- 
.^.1  t^,..r  r....^,  1"......;...-.  r-Ur^«H|td 

E    of    tbcir 

'■■      T.:,in- 
i   f^r 

^mram  tkt  tviM, 

mphofial    The  cchoea  cf 
■'ring 


^jbomids  tlut  buyed  for  her  fugt- 

laJc  it  toltl  by 
ect.    which    may   be 

gist  fnotttig  b  Scot- 

%£*■,  Uii   u.iUiiMiL'-.l  tij  Vie 


for  ibcpiirstiereaf:  ■  "     "    '  '  ccltuiwety 

tu  tt  m  t  ^  h  ich  ht  t.  . .  rt  caused 

his  follUjw^i^  to  c'.:  L  only  hi^ 

fostcr-UTtithcr  m  bi>  ■.  >rup:icu  J  in;  '.]i.>ij(rl*-doiE 
foWiiWtrd  the  traicet  and,  neglcjctuic:  the  iithert, 
atlacbed  hJmKtf  and  hk  alleucuiitk  in  [he 
pursuit  of  tljc  king:^  U»m  became  ccmvtticed 
ihAt  his  enemy  woa  nearly  in  hu  power^  and 
dvi^ched  fiv^  nf  hU  mmt  active  Attcndaot^  to 
foELci'W  him,  t  his  flij^ht.     They  did 

towkhaJI:  inuptiUEiccrt     "  wliat 

Aid  wtli  L^iiii.  Ill  Bruce  hi  bis  single 

atteadanc,  ^hcii  he  >.iw  the  l^ve  mcia  gAin 
ground  aa  bimu  ^*  The  be«t  I  can,"  replied  bi* 
iUceT-broiher     ^'Then/  said  Bni.:?,  "hero  I 


make  oay  stand.*'    The  five  \>i 

fast.     The  king  Itnik  three  t 

the  other  two  lo  hh  f-  sti^r  bi 

the  first  who  en*. 

hi*  nD^lcr-brothtr 

his  a«i*t4Jtcc,  an  i 

ontfl.     Leaving  hi  ml  h- 

be  returned  tipi^n  the  v\ ' 

heiJew  beforeW  ftnter 

HsfiingleJintagonviL    ^^ 

w*»  over,  with  3i  Ct'Ort. 

wefk  awrlii»  Bruce's  c>hii  ^ 

foAter^bfother  for  his  aid.     "I 

*or  aiuwered  hL*  follower :  ' 

ilfiw  ftmr  of  the  five,*'—'*  1Vi: 

*•  hilt  only  because  1    K  . 

than  yoiL     They  were  «■ 

when  tiiey  tiw  jnc  em 

m  moment"*  time  f&  fpim^  t^j  thy  mJl^  md  t<* 

return   ee^ually    uncJtriecte'JIy  itp«>fi    my  wwn 

opfKjfient!!./* 

1  n  the  tneonwbile  LomV  p  f i«l 

tTipidU*  fcntl  ihc  king  luid  hi*  i  •?> 

took  them  sd  mt  -  '  ^  ;i  1 1  n-  s  ,■  1 1 } i-*'.  n  i  r.-re 

rhey  H,t  ii  by 

r.ii:I^>e,  u 


lip 

lew 
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to 

uU 
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Caiiit 
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the  pimiiit. 
'*  Other*.**  sav*  B«rbour,  "affinn,  thai  i 
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...1.  he 

-Uy 
(he 
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999.  **Alas!  dear  youth,  the  unhappy  time,** 
Answered  the  Bruce,  "must  oear  the 
crime. 
Since,  guiltier  far  thou  you. 
Even   J**— he  paused;  for  Falkirh*s 

woes 
upon  his  conscious  soul  arose. 

I  have  followed  the  vulgar  and  inaccurate 
tradition,  that  Bruce  fought  against  Wallace, 
and  the  artav  of  Scotland,  at  the  fatal  battle  of 
Falkirk.  The  story,  which  seems  to  have  no 
better  authority  than  that  of  Blind  Harry, 
bears,  that  ha  vine  made  much  slaughter  during 
the  engagement,  he  sat  down  to  dme  with  the 
conquerors  without  washing  the  filthy  witness 
from  his  hands : — 

"  Fasting  he  was,  and  had  been  in  g^reat  need, 
Blooded  were  all  his  weapons  and  his  weed  ; 
Southeron  lords  scom'd  him  in  terms  rude. 
And  said.  Behold  yon  Scott  eats  his  own  blood. 

"  Then  rued  he  sore,  for  reason  bad  be  known, 
That  blood  and  land  alike  should  be  his  own ; 
With  them  he  long  was,  ere  he  got  away. 
But  contrair  Scots  he  fought  not  from  that  day." 

The  account  ^ven  by  most  of  our  historians,  of 
the  conversation  between  Bruce  and  Wallace 
over  the  Carron  river,  is  equally  apocryphal. 
There  is  full  evidence  that  Bruce  was  not  at 
that  time  on  the  English  side,  nor  present  at 
the  battle  of  Falkirk ;  nay,  that  he  acted  as  a 
guardian  of  Scotland,  along  with  John  Comyn, 
in  the  name  of  Baliol,  and  in  opposition  to  the 
English. 

300.   These  are  the  savage  wilds  that  lie 
North  o/Strathnardill  and  Dunshye. 

The  extraordinary  piece  of  scenery  which  I 
have  here  attempted  to  describe,  is,  I  think,  un- 
paralleled in  any  part  of  Scotland,  at  least  in 
any  which  I  have  happened  to  visit.  It  lies 
just  upon  the  frontier  of  the  Laird  of  MacLeod's 
country,  which  is  thereabouts  divided  from  the 
estate  of  Mr.  Mac-Allister  of  Strathaird,  called 
Strathnardill  by  the  Dean  of  the  Isles. 

305.  And  mermaid's  alabaster  grot. 

Who  bathes  her  limbs  in  sunless  well 
Deep  in  Strathaird's  enchanted  cell. 

Imagination  can  hardly  conceive  anything 
more  beautiful  than  the  extraordinary  grotto 
discovered  not  many  years  since  upon  the  estate 
of  Alexander  Mac-AIlister,  Esq.  of  Strathaird. 
It  has  since  been  much  and  deservedly  cele- 
brated, and  a  full  account  of  its  beauties  has 
been  published  by  Dr.  Mac-LcayofOban.  The 
general  impression  may  perhaps  be  gathered 
from  the  followine  extract  from  a  journal,  which, 
written  under  the  feelings  of  the  moment,  is 
likely  to  be  more  accurate  than  any  attempt  to 
recollect  the  impressions  then  received  : — "The 
first  entrance  to  this  celebrated  cave  is  rude  and 
unpromising ;  but  the  light  of  the  torches,  with 
M'hich  we  were  provided,  vras  soon  teftected 
from  the  roof,  floor,  and  wal\s,  wVvvdi  sfc^tiv  «& 


if  they  were  sheeted  widk  marble,  pan 
partly  rough  with  frost-work  and  n 
ments,  and  partly  aeenung  to  be  wr 
statuary.  The  floor  forms  a  steep  ai 
ascent,  and  might  be  fancifully  oooi 
sheet  of  water,  which,  white  it  ruUied 
I  and  foaming  down  a  declivity,  had 
';  denly  arrested  and  consolidated  by  1 
an  enchanter.  Upon  attaining  the 
this  ascent,  the  cave  opens  mto  a 
gallery,  adorned  with  the  most  das 
tallizations,  and  finally  desoaids  wit 
to  the  brink  of  a  pool,  of  the  most  lin 
about  four  or  five  yards  broad.  H 
beyond  this  pool  a  portal  arch,  form 
columns  of  white  spar,  with  beaotil 
upon  the  sides,  which  promises  a  oe 
of  the  cave.  One  <^  our  saflors  sw: 
for  there  is  no  other  mode  of  passia 
formed  us  (as  indeed  we  partly  saw  b 
he  carried)  that  the  enchantment 
Allutet's  cave  terminates  with  this  poi 
beyond  which  there  was  only  a  rw 
speedily  dioked  with  stones  and  e 
the  pool,  on  the  brink  of  which  we  : 
rounded  by  the  most  fanciful  mouli 
substance  resembling  white  marbk 
tinguished  by  the  depth  and  jxirity  erf 
might  have  been  the  bathing  grotto 
The  groups  of  combined  figures  pec 
emb(»sed,  by  which  the  pool  is  snmi 
exquisitely  elegant  and  fanciful  i 
might  catch  beautiful  hints  from  the  si 
romantic  disposition  of  those  stalactit 
is  scarcely  a  form,  or  group,  on  wl 
fancy  may  not  trace  figures  or  grote 
ments,  which  have  been  gradually  mov 
cavern  by  the  dropping  of  the  calcar 
hardening  into  petrifactions.  Mai 
fine  groups  have  been  injured  by  d 
rage  of  appropriation  of  recent  toti 
the  grotto  has  lost  (I  am  informed 
the  smoke  of  torches,  something  of 
silver  tint  which  was  orieinally  one 
distinctions.  But  enough  of  beauty 
compensate  for  all  that  may  be  lost  - 
Allister  of  Strathaird  has,  with  great 
built  up  the  exterior  entrance  to  tl 
order  that  strangers  may  enter  p 
tended  by  a  guide,  to  prevent  any  r 
the  wanton  and  selfish  mjury  which  tJ 
scene  has  already  sustained. 

307.    Yet  to  no  sense  0/ selfish  wn 

Bear  witness  %vith  tne,  Heav 

My  joy  der  Edtbard's  h 

The  generosity  which  does  just 

character  of  an  enemy,  often   mar 

sentiments,  as  recorded  by  the  faithfi 

He^  seldom  mentions  a  fallen  enci 

raising  such  good  qualities  as  he  mi^ 
shall  only  take  one  instance.  S 
Bruce  landed  in  Carrick,  in  1306,  \ 
Bell,  the  English  governor  of  A\t, 
wealthy  yeoman,  who  had  hitherto 
lower  of  Bruccjto  undertake  the  ta 
^txa9ask%\£CE^  irhe  king  learned  this 
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r                                  Hi 
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(><ira  h(*  Mmi>/wkh  ouiy  » 

ttncttfcd  With  the  bona  af  men,  women,  ,ind 

^^^1 

tiim.  inel  ihe  irnitor.  *C- 

diddjren,  tlic  \ad  relica^  of  the  aAcicnt  inh^bi- 
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that  the  injury  wai  offcfed  to  two  or  ihre^  of 

IIjmi    w  h.|i    .1    ?i|.>t.ir,    .iviMiitd 

the  Mac- Leodij  who.  Landing  up  "    '  :     '    "iri 

E  held  frutn  the  >pe.nrp  and 

using    srtmt:   freedom  with  the  -, 

|Ssd3«4a  Willi  a  bbwr  ^  his 

were  seLted  by  the  ijfbnden,  bv                        J 
fool,  »nd  tiiFtiecl  iidiift  id  a   bq^>L,   hmj.^.i    m.c 
winda  and  wavei  laJely  c^iodiicted   to  ^kyc. 
To  jtvenEC  the  alffenoe  gjven,  Mac-1-?i^l  «:i«)al 
with  such  a  body  of  ineB  as  r-    '       ■  -      -       i? 
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310.  ScfHfs  SMHg  by  him  wko  sitft  ma  morf. 

The  lull.ul  entitled  "  Macph.iil  of  Colonuy. 
ami  the  Mvriiijul  of  ^urnevrckin*  |sec  Bonier 
MiKstr,-U\\  \ol  iv.  p.  jS5[,  wa>  comiNMed  by 
John  I.cylcn.  from  a  tr.itlitMm  which  tie  found 
uhilviiiakiiif;  a  tnir  through  the  Hebrides  abuut 
I^4j|,  ><iMii  hciorc  hill  fatal  departure  for  India, 
uhuru,  .liter  having  nuide  farther  progrctf  in 
OrKiu.d  literature  th.m  any  nun  of  letters  who 
}ia>l  cniliraiuil  tli'i^e  >tudies,  he  died  a  martyr 
t<)  his  /rMl  t'.>r  knuuled^e,  in  the  island  of  Java, 
ininic  I  lately  alter  the  landing  of  our  forces 
uear  Liatavta,  in  Au^Ukt  itiii. 

31a    i/*  Ttir'-.it's  Ufstrrn  lake  thry  h{nT, 
AhJ  tini^i^'ti  thtir  i^rk  the  uthmut 

e'er 

The  i»cnin'.ula  of  Cant>Tc  i«  joined  to  South 
Kna])<iale  l»y  a  \ery  nam>w  isthmus,  formed  by 
the  v*«'strni  .md  e.i^tern  I.iichofTarbat.  rhc%e 
two  saltwater  hikirx,  or  bays  enoruach  si>  far 
upon  the  land,  and  the  extremities  come  so 
ne  ir  to  t-  h  Ii  t>lhcr.  that  there  is  not  above  ■ 
mile  of  land  to  uiMdc  them. 

J 10     /"''•:■  suft,  t'fv  ^rf  he  xunk  behind 

r>c»-u/: ':;,     '"  the    Mottnt^iiH    ef   Ike 

Cuirr  !iii  i^n'nt  f'Cdks  a  f^rceting  kind. 
And  :,ttu-  L:\h  Katy^x  smili'. 

T.n.Ii  K.in/.i  \^  a  l>cautirulb;iy.  on  the  northern 
cxtr*i,ii!v  olArt  ut,  oi-cuin.i  t.«tt:lnl^  Ka-»l  Tar- 
bat  L.i.  h.  It  IN  Well  i!c>rrilK-d  by  iVnnant: — 
"'1  In:  ;i;n'i->.n.h  ua<  nia;;iiifKcnt ;  a  fine  Iwy  in 
front.  ;ili  >it  a  mile  docp,  ha\in>;  a  ruined  castle 
near  t- 1-  li»«i.r  «nd,  nn  a  li>w  far  projecting*  neck 
of  land,  that  forms  another  harbour,  with  a 
narr.)W  pa>Na;;c:  but  witliin  h.is  three  fathom  of 
water.  i-\cn  at  the  lowest  ebb,  Hcyond  is  a 
little  pl.iin  w.ii'.Tcd  by  a  stream,  and  inhabited 
by  the  iw.<>plc  of  a  small  village.  The  whole  is 
cnviroiicii  with  a  theatre  of  mountains  ;  and  in 
the  luukcnaind  the  "Orrated  cra^s  of  Grianan- 
Athiil  s.»ar  above." — Pfnnanfs  T.vtr  to  the 
li'tsfi"-/!  /s/f's,  pp.  Kii  3.  l{cn-(ihaoil,  "the 
mountain  i:f  the  winds,"  is  penci..lly  known  by 
its  F.n^li>li.  and  less  poetical,  name  of  Goat- 
field. 

312.  J'.tih  to  I.och  Ranzd's  margin  sfringl 
That  blitst  litis  ivindtd  by  the  A  ing-.' 

The  pas<a'.;e  in  Darlxjur,  describing  the  l.ind- 
inp;  of  limce,  and  his  l>einp  recognised  by 
Douglas,  and  those  of  his  followers  who  had 
precci.leil  liirii,  by  the  sound  of  his  horn.  1.^  in 
the  ori-.:in;il  sinjitilarly  simple  and  .Tffectin^j.— 
The  kin^  arrived  in  Arran  with  thirty-three 
sni.»ll  n»w  boats.  He  intcrr»^i;aled  a  female  if 
there  had  .irnvcd  any  warbke  men  of  late  in 
that  I  .nintry  **  Surely,  sir,"  she  rcjilied,  *'  I 
can  loll  you  of  many  who  Kuely  came  hither, 
discomfited  the  KnKli«.h  governor,  and  blockaded 
his  rastle  t»f  Brtniick..  They  maintain  ihem- 
wlvcs  in  a  woo<\  at  i\o  v^tcal  AwXauc.c.**  "V\vt 
Icing,  tnily  concc'mng  i\\ai  i\\»rtvusi\.\xi\>ow^a* 


and  hu  followers,  wlw  had  bttl] 
try  their  furtune  in  Arran.  dene 
to  conduct  him  to  the  wood.    !)hc 

'*  The  king  then  blew  his  bona  > 
And  gen  hit  men  that  woe  h 
Hold  them  still,  and  all  privy 
And  »yne  again  his  horee  blr 
James  of  Diiwglas  heaxd  btn 
And  at  the  last  alcme  gan  ksc 
And  »aid,  '  Sonthly  y^n  h  thi 
I  know  lon^  while  since  hv  b 
The  third  tmie  thcte«-ithall  b 
And  then  Sir  Robert  Boid  it 
And  said,  '  Vc>n  ii  the  king.  I 
Go  we  forth  till  him.  beUcr  s 
llien  went  they  till  the  Liii£ 
And  him  inclined  couneoasl) 
And  blithly  welcomed  them  t 
And  was  joyful  of  their  mecti 
And  kissol  them ;  and  spent 
How  they  had  fared  in  hniiU 
And  they  him  told  all.  bin  l^ 
Syne  laud  they  God  of  their 
Syne  with  the  king  till  his  ha 
^\  ent  both  joyfu*  and  jollv." 
Bafbmtr's  Bn»C€,  Bow  v 


31a.  His  brother 

shttrcd     the     *c* 


But 

ashamed, 

II  "ifh  ha Uj^hty  laMt^k his  k 

And  dttsh'd  away  the  teei 

The  kind,  and  yet  fier>-  cbarac 

Bruce,  is  well  pamted  by  Barbc 

count  of  his  bchavi:iur  after  the 

n(K:kburn.     Sir  Walter  Ro>s,  or 

few  Scf'ttish  nobles  whit  feli  in  tl 

so  dearly  beloved  by  Edward,  l 

the  victory  had  been  lost,  so  Koi 

3x4.   Thou  heardst  a  wretchea 

In  ngony  0/  trazi.iil/Him 

A  nd  thou  didst  bid  thj  li 

Upon  the  instant  turn  «« 

A  nd  dare  the  7n*rst  the  i 

Rather  than,  like  a  knig 

Lratf  to  /"ursners  iwi-rr;. 

A  we>ntan  in  her  itst  ditt 

This  incident,  which  illu>trate< 

chivalrous  generosity  of  Bruce' 

one  of  the  many  simple  and  na 

corded   by  Barlxjur.     It  occurr 

ex])edition  which    Bruce  ma«jc 

support  the  pretensions  of  his  h 

to  the  throne  of  that  kingdom. 

317.  0*er  chasms  he  pass* d,  tt 

xvide 

Craved  Witry  eye  and  ar. 

The  intci;ior  of  the  Island  of 

with  beautiful   Hi,zhland  sccnei 

being  very  rocky  .ind  prccipit'M 

catar.xrts  of  great  height,  thou^l 

able  bre.-iclth.     ITierc  is  one  pa* 

Machrai,  renowned  for  the  dilc 

>^^«*^  WUhc 
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mid 
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^  Among  IJmce'i  intHt  itriloiH 


mr.irmaiinn  resp-'  '                                  ^h- 

bnurhoLid:  i— ^'"  l  J.  .i,- 

bcrrj   of  the  Lmi  iii, 

CarticL,  Tthms,  I  the 
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sirous  to  avenge  the  death  of  his  relative,  the 
Red  Comyn,  and  supported  by  a  body  of 
English  troops  under  Philip  de  Mowbray. 
Bruce  was  at  the  time  ill  of  a  scrofulous  dis> 
order,  but  took  horse  to  meet  his  enemies, 
although  obliged  to  be  sui)portcd  on  either  side. 
He  was  victorious,  and  it  is  said  that  the  agita- 
tion of  his  ^irits  restored  his  health. 

335.   When    Englisk    blood    oft    deluged 
Douglas-dale^ 

The  "good  Lord  Tames  of  Douglas"  during 
these  commotions  often  took  from  the  English 
his  own  castle  of  Douglas,  but  being  unable  to 
garrison  it,  contented  himself  with  destroying 
the  fortifications,  and  retiring  into  the  mountains. 
As  a  reward  to  his  patriotism,  it  is  said  to  have 
been  prophesied,  that  how  often  soever  Douglas 
Castle  should  be  destroyed,  it  should  always 
aeain  rise  more  magnificent  from  its  ruins. 
Upon  one  of  these  occasions  he  used  fearful 
cruelty,  causing  all  the  store  of  provisions,  which 
the  English  had  laid  up  in  nis  castle,  to  be 
heaped  together,  bursting  the  wine  and  beer 
casks  among  the  wheat  and  flour,  slaughtering 
the  cattle  upon  the  same  spot,  and  upon  the 
top  of  the  whole  cutting  the  throats  of  the 
£ngli<ih  prisoners.  This  pleasantry  of  the 
"good  Lord  James"  is  commemorated  under 
the  name  of  the  Douglas'  Larder. 

335.  And  /i fry  Edward  routed  stout  St. 
yohn. 

"John  de  St  John,  with  15,000  horsemen, 
had  advanced  to  oppose  the  inroad  of  the  Scots. 
By  a  forced  march  ne  endeavoured  to  surprise 
them,  but  intelligence  of  his  motions  was  time- 
ously  received.  The  courage  of  Eldward  Bruce, 
approaching  to  temerity,  frequently  enabled 
him  to  achieve  what  men  of  more  judicious 
valour  would  never  have  attempted.  He  or- 
dered the  infantry,  and  the  meaner  sort  of  his 
army,  to  intrench  themselves  in  strong  narrow 
ground.  He  himself,  with  fifty  horsemen  well 
harnessed,  issued  forth  under  cover  of  a  thick 
mist,  surprised  the  English  on  their  march, 
attacked  and  dispersed  them." — DalrvmpUs 
Annals  0/  Scotland^  quarto,  Edinburgh,  1779, 
p.  25. 

335.   When  Randolph's  war-cry  sweltd  the 
southern  gale. 

Thomas  Randolph,  Bruce's  sister's  son,  a 
renowned  Scottish  chief,  was  in  the  early  part 
of  his  life  not  more  rem.irkable  for  consistency 
than  Bruce  himseir.  He  espoused  his  uncle  s 
party  when  Bnice  first  assumed  the  crown,  and 
was  made  prisoner  at  the  fatal  battle  of  Methven, 
in  which  his  relative's  hopes  appeared  to  be 
ruined.  Randolph  accordingly  not  only  sub- 
mitted to  the  English,  but  took  an  active  part 
against  Bruce  :  appeared  in  arms  again.st  him  ; 
and,  in  the  skirmish  where  he  was  so  closely 
pursued   by  the  WoodV^ound,  \l  S*  wSA  ^>» 


nephew  took  his  standard  with  hi 
But  Randolph  was  afterwards  n 
by  Douglas  in  Tweeddale.  and  fan 
King  Robert.  Some  harsh  langu 
changed  between  the  uncle  and 
the  latter  was  committed  for  a  t 
custody.  Afterwards,  however,  tl 
conciled,  and  Randolph  was  cxe: 
Moray  about  1313.  Alter  this  pe 
nently  distinguished  himself,  first  bj 
of  Edinburgh  Castle,  and  aftenwu 
similar  enterprises,  conducted  wid 
rage  and  ability. 


326. Stirlimr't  t 

Beleaguered  by  King  Reier 
*  And  they  took  term  »f . 

When  a  long  train  of  success,! 
proved  by  Robert  Bruce,  had  made 
of  almost  all  Scotland.  Stirlinc  Oi.M 
to  hold  ouL  The  care  <^  the  Uocb 
mitted  by  the  King  to  his  brother  E 
concluded  a  treaty  with  Sir  Philip 
the  governor,  that  he  should  n 
fortress,  if  it  were  not  succoured  I 
of  England  before  St.  John  the  Bi 
ITie  King  severely  Llarned  his  brrt 
impolicy  of  a  treaty  «*hich  gavel 
King  of  England  to  advance  to  the 
castle  with  all  his  assembled  fwccs. 
himself  either  to  meet  ihem  in  bat 
inferior  force,  or  to  retreat  wiih 
"  Let  all  England  come,"  answeit 
less  Edward  ;  **  we  would  fight  tho 
more."  The  consequence  waa,  of 
each  kingdom  mustered  its  streagtl 
pectcd  battle  ;  and  as  the  space  a 
reached  from  Lent  to  Midsumnxi 
was  allowed  for  that  purpose. 

326.  And  Cambria^  but  0/ late t 
Sent  forth  her  tnountain-M 

Edward  the  First,  with  the  usual 
conaueror,  employed  the  Welsh, « 
subdued,  to  assist  him  in  his  Scotti 
which  their  habits,  as  mountaineers, 
fitted  them.  But  this  policy  was 
its  risks.  Previous  to  the  battle  of 
Welsh  quarrelled  with  the  English  1 
and  after  bloodshed  on  both  pan 
themselves  from  his  army,  and  tne  i 
them,  at  so  dangerous  and  critical 
was  reconciled  with  difficulty, 
followed  his  father's  example  in  Um 
and  with  no  better  success.  They 
brought  to  exert  themselves  in  t 
their  conquerors.  But  they  had  a 
reward  for  their  forbearance.  W 
and  clad  only  in  scanty  dresses  of 
they  appeared  naked  in  the  eyes 
Scottish  peasantry  ;  and  after  the 
nockbum,  were  ma.ssacred  by  tk 
numbers,  as  they  retired  in  confo 
their  own  country,  lliey  were  un 
TEAsui  of  Sir  Maurice  de  Berkeley. 
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The  Engli&h  areJicn  ttJninitnced  ibe  attack 
with  their  usual  bnivcrj^  and  dexterity.  Bui 
afpiei^t  a  farce  wbcrtc  imporEancc  he  bad 
Icantcd  by  fatal  experience.  Bruce  was  pro- 
vided. A  Jtmall  but  srfeci  bmlj^  of  cavalnf 
wcfci  detached  from,  the  right,  under  co4iiinand 
of  Sir  Robert  Keith.     Tbt^  rounded,  a*t  I  con- 


ceive, tilt  m^r%h  callecl  Miiton-lioff,  an^d,  Werp- 

froundl,  cliarged  the  left  (lamk  and 
ngliih  archeri     As  the  bnwincB 


had  ni>  ipears  nor  long  Wf«apoii»  fti  tu  defend 
tliem»elv€st  Agaiml  horse,  ihef  were  jni^tofitly 
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of  losing  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand,  or  his 
right  eye,  either  species  of  mutiUtion  rendering 
him  incapable  to  use  the  bow.     I  have  mislaid 
I    the  reference  to  this  singular  passage. 

33a.  Down  I  down  !  in  headlong  oifrthrtnVf 
Horseman  and  korse^  the  foremost  go. 

It  is  generally  alleged  by  historians,  that  the 
English  mcn-at-arnis  fell  into  the  hidden  snare 
which  Bruce  had  prepared  for  them.  Barbour 
does  hot  mention  the  circurabtance.  According 
to  his  account,  Randolph,  seeing  the  slaughter 
made  by  the  cavalry  on  the  right  wing  among 
the  archers,  advanced  courageously  against  the 
main  body  of  the  English,  and  entered  into 
close  combat  with  them.  Douglas  and  Stuart, 
who  commanded  the  Scottish  centre,  led  their 
division  also  to  the  charge,  and  the  battle  be- 
coming general  along  the  whole  line,  was  obsti- 
nately maintamed  on  both  sides  for  a  long  space 
of  time  ;  the  Scottish  archers  doing  great  exe- 
cution among  the  English  men-at-arms,  after 
the  bowmen  of  England  were  dispersed. 

33a.  And  steeds  that  shriek  in  agony. 

I  have  been  told  that  this  line  requires  an 
explanatory  note  ;  and,  indeed,  those  who  wit- 
ness the  silent  patience  with  which  horses  sub- 
mit to  the  most  cruel  usage,  may  be  permitted 
to  doubt  that,  in  moments  of  sudden  and  in- 
tolerable ancuish.  they  utter  a  most  meL-incholy 
cry.  Lord  Er^kinc,  in  a  speech  made  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  upon  a  bill  for  enforcing  hu- 
manity t  )wards  animals,  noticed  this  remark- 
able fact,  in  lani^^age  which  I  will  not  mutilate 
by  attempting  to  repeat  it.  It  was  my  fortune, 
upon  one  occasion,  to  hear  a  horse,  in  a  moment 
of  a;jony.  utter  a  thrilling  scream,  which  I  still 
consider  the  most  melancholy  sound  I  ever 
heard. 


333.  Lord  0/  the  Jsies^  my  trust  m 
Isjirm  as  Aiisa  Keck; 
Xiuk  cm  with  higkUmd  im 

/  witJk  my  CMrrick  spearpHtn  t 
When  the  engagement  betvees  t 
bodies  had  lasted  some  time,  Brace 
decisive  movement,  by  bringing  up  tk 
reserve.  It  is  traditionally  said,  tha 
crisis,  he  addressed  the  Lord  of  the  I.' 
phrase  used  as  a  motto  by  sonie  of  fais 
ants,  "My  trust  is  constant  in  thee." 
intimates,  that  the  reserve  "  us!>einl>!e( 
field,"  that  is,  on  the  same  line  inih  the 
forces  already^  engaged  :  which  ka 
Hailes  to  conjecture  that  the  Sootti 
nriust  have  been  much  thinned  by  si 
since,  in  that  circumscribed  ground,  tl 
room  for  the  reserve  to  fall  into  the  U 
the  advance  of  the  Scottish  ca\-air)'  ni 
contributed  a  good  deal  to  form  the 
occupied  by  the  reser\'e. 

334-   To   arms    they  Jiev},—ajct, 
spear, — 
And  tnintic  ensigns  high  ikey 

The  followers  of  the  Scottish  cnrrip  ■ 
from  the  Gillies*  Hiil  in  the  rear,  the  ii 
produced  upon  the  English  army  l-y  1 
mg  up  of  tne  Scottish  resciAc.  and. 
by  the  enthusiasm  t>f  the  moment. ir  1 
of  plunder,  assumed,  in  a  iiirr.iiltu;m 
sui.-h  arms  as  they  found  ncjrc>t. 
sheets  to  tent-poles  and  UnccN,  ai!< 
themselves  like  a  new  army  acv; 
battle. 

The  imexpected  apparition  of  vih: 
a  new  army,  completed  the  OT.fu'i 
already  prcv.«iled  aujonji  the  Enji^I.^h 
in  every  direction,  and  were  yor. 
immense  slaughter. 
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341.  T^uit  ikey  match  with  the  Baron  of 
Triermain  f 

Tricrmain  vvas  a  fief  of  the  Barony  of  Gils- 
land,  in  Cumberland :  it  was  possessed  by  a 
Saxon  family  at  the  time  of  the  Conquest,  but, 
•'  after  the  ^ealh  of  Gilmore,  Lord  of  Tryer- 
mnine  .and  Torcrossock,  Hubert  Vaux  gave 
Trycrmaine  and  Torcrossock  to  his  second  son, 
Ranulph  Vaux  ;  which  Ranulph  afterwards  be- 
came heir  to  his  elder  brother  Robert,  the 
founder  of  Lanerccst,  who  died  without  isstie. 
Ranulph.  bein;j  Lord  of  all  Gilsland.  jjave  (Jil- 
morc's  land  to  his  younger  son,  named  Roland, 
and  let  the  Barony  descend  to  his  eldest  son 
Robert.  «ion  of  Ranulph.  Roland  had  issue 
Alexander,  and  he  Ranulph,  after  whom  suc- 
ceeded Robert,  and  they  were  named  Rolands 
successively,  that  were  lords  thereof,  until  the 
reign  of  Edward  the  Fourth.  That  house  gave 
for  Arms,  Vert,  a  bend  dextct,  cY\c«\vl^»  ox  axv^ 


gules."— BirRN's  Antignities  <\f  U'/Si 
and  Cumberland,  vol.  ii.  p.  482. 

342.  And  his  xv/to  sleeps  at  Punm 
Dunmailraise  is  one  of  the  irand  xi 
Cumberland  into  We>tn»oi eland.  1 
name  from  a  cairn,  or  pile  of  >tonc> 
is  s;\id.  to  the  memory  of  Dunuia 
King  of  Cumberland. 

34a.  f/e  pass*d  red  Penrith's  Tah 
A  circular  intrenchment.  about  h 
from  Penrith,  is  thus  popularly  ten 
circle  within  the  ditch  is  alx  ut  <;n 
and  sixty  paces  in  circumference.  ' 
ings,  or  approaches,  directly  opposi 
other.  As  the  ditch  is  on  the  inn 
could  not  be  intended  for  the  1 
defence,  and  it  has  reasonably  bet 
\.>ix^«\!cvaX  the  enclosure  was  design 
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348.  i.  AiJfr'*/  ii^r^-wtJit  fin  i^  Qverx. 
Upon    this  deliftll(^  *ul*jcct    laear    Riclrui^ 

Kri'l'ii'i>an,  ckixcn  of  l^^ndan,  iii  hi*  A^^crUoii 

of  Kilts  A/Ehur  r— "  But  m  it  n  »  iJung  wif- 

ficitntly  apparcnl  thdit  she  jGucrwvcr,  wife  of 

km  J  Art  hut'  w^ii-  bcmtsfuL    •"  ir    1,  a  thing 

.  J   wht.ther    ihc   v.  ■  -  or  no, 

M>  far  as^  I  c^n  ^^^  I  Manltl 

itic  kiipiyrcd  ht-ri''.  if  n.ob|« 

1       Uiit   yet    the   iruili   *^'i'    il>t    )u«U»rie 

-  mc  by  lh<  fein.^  and  wilktlj  not  atiely, 
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...   ..    .    .  ..   ^,  and  ihnt  gr  ,  r- 

349.  rA#w  ftvrr  ttt»  w^  l0w4  thiir  msi^ 

A  ttd  ^Ht  «i«Aa  t^/rvtd  kit  mxtm* 

**  In  oijr  fHiinff,uhcni'  tymc,  wben  pAtn^b-Mj,*! 

:i   ^.t.ii  ilvn^    ti  »•:.?-,  .-M^ijrerl   ;ind   ..vrrff.,w'ed  all 


monk*   Mr    ■ 

Ainj/le,  La 
iiure   i>r  wli 
poynts,.  in  !■; 
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Liincrixke,  with  i  -t 

wrt%  hi*  own  ."iiint  <: 

men  frj  [iiu'j*h  aC  :  •  i* 

U  :     vet    1    kv  -^'t 

■  f^QjrttiiU'^  i-.-*  M.*rt.c  ti' Aj!iiinrf  rc- 


iiri|;in:]|  i^f  Tvhi'-li  Ani-.«-  1-     ^i'!—'^!  t-.  lijve 
uLen  liiu  Talc  i^J  the  Ettchjmtod  ilwp- 

**The  m»itimcU  of  the  pufff^ijv  pli^^W  l>(t 
*Si5;hf, 
AjwI  tJic  Ac*t ft-mtlUH^r*  hh  head  wiilt  iwaei' 
digbt  " 


ivk  (tmU  mmI  jgftciWfc 


si>n 
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NOTES  TO  THE  FIELD  OF  WATERLOO. 


j6^   Thy  o^Vk/,  ixr-k  J.'s^ia.  4wh£r  mi  «#«l 

The  » -•■  li  f  >^i^.jei  L»  lOcodac-i  bw  wow 
*-:{£.-'•  -  :/.  i^r^iLc^^cire  i  .Vnienacs.  Ic  s  a* 
Ar.ez^.CM  :r.:  L  >;.c  «pc^«  cf  the  fcreac  in 
'Lhil-e  ii— -..^.  ch :..■^^,;.  as  he  say*,  "a 
Boce  •:  ire.:'. :  «.:r.  r.  cler  uwcu&co  ihaa 
th-.M  V.I  Bcr:  jUu^:;:cr.  '   l^cous  »"**tT'-'^*  eke 


The  re^r<r  '3  ^^"  ''^  carries  ia  lus  lef:  KanHJ 

a  Mil*.  *.:r.  .^n  -r  .-.  1.  .'^k.  «:th  which  he  c^jilecu 
as  ::iu-.r.  'r^ir.  ^o  h^  :^n  c.-c  AK  '.oe  fweep  wiLh 
a  «h-^rt  v.> ::.-:.  ^*  r.  >h  r.e  h .  tds  m  hu  n  jht  hand. 
They  :arry  ..<  t.-.>  double  process  wiui  grcax 
tpint  and  dejtier.ty 


I  !>  :h«  fr:<.rr.<r*  cf  war.  that 
T  ■.:.:-ti  K".  irn:y.  in  -..ise  c( 
jr  h.ii:r->"  plunder  of  the  ci:y 


T.  :  .:  .:r  ■ 
%;- 1  rv.  ■  . 
cf  l;ni.->;. 


j  7 1    "'.■•;•  "*  n  * "  r«  ■. :  X  x .*/.'.'  kis  stern  excL  i  z  w. 

Th-  vh-ir.-,  -:  :r  .t>  -'^^tirary  of  Napoleon  was 
never  :n  r-r  '■.-.">■  i.'^;  ..\\k.  i  tr-.an  in  whit  ue  nuy 
be  t»er~:.t:-;  1  :  :  ;•<  \k:|l  j-rnve  the  Li>t  '^f  hii 
field-  H'.*  A  i:!  i  !i^:':n  t?  m  advice,  and  allow 
cf  n>  »'■  <t... !-:«  An  eye-witness  ha*  given  the 
f^;'..'*!'.^  J-  lint  -f  h:sdezneanjur  touardsthe 
end  i-»f  ih-  .I't.  n  — 

"  Ii  *.t-  n..-.»r  *Lvrn  'iV'I-ick.  Bonaparte,  who 
till  ih'.-n  h.*  1  r'.vjia.ne'l  u^^in  the  ridge  of  the 
hill  wh-incc  'if  ■.  mid  bc-i  behold  what  pavied. 
tontetnp'.itr  I  uitli  a  stern  countenincc  the 
scene  .if  this  h'»rrihle  sUuchter.  The  more 
that  o'«<^i.i^k's  -C'.-rn'rd  t »  ir.u'.tip!v.  the  more  his 
oh-tJn>icy  ^tenicd  to  inert. i-e  he  l)ccame  in- 
dignant .It  thcsc  unr>re-^:en  difficulties;  and, 
far  fro:n  fr.tnnj  t'>  pu<h  to  extremities  an  army 
whose  c-mtidencc  in  him  u.i«>  bi-iundlc^^i.  he 
cea^d  not  to  p<«iir  down  froh  trrxjiMs,  and  to 
jjivc  order-,  tn  m;irch  forw-inl — hi  rh;irge  with 
the  b.Hy<in<:t — 1'«  r.«rr>'  by  st'»rm.  He  was  re- 
peatedly infirnied.  from  different  points,  that 
the  d.»y  wrnt  .i^jin*>t  him,  and  th.-it  the  troops 
seemed  to  W.  <lis(irdercd  ;  to  which  he  only  re- 
plied.— •  En-avant !  Kn-ar^nt  !' 

"f)nc  Kcncral  sent  to  inform  the  Emrieror 
that  he  was  in  a  p«)sition  which  he  could  not 
mnintain,  because  it  was  commanded  by  a 
Kattery.  and  rcijuestcd  to  know,  at  the  same 
tune,  in  wh.it  w,«y  he  should  pnitect  his  division 
from  the  n\urdcrousfircof  the  Knglish  .artillery. 
*  I.,et  hin>  st<^rm  the  baXlcrv,*  Te\A■\e4^^ot\;vvt^.TVc, 
and  turned  hi*  bacVt  on  Uvc  aidc-At-w^mv  viYwo 


imiww.    Pam»  tSij.  tva^  p.  51. 

37X.   TkejUu  tAfir  lemdfrJim^iltit 

It  has  been  repotted  thai  BuiuiuifcAM 
at  the  head  of  his  ruvds.  at  dK  tfll  pal 
this  dreadful  cao£ct.  This,  bovem. ii 
aocuraee.  He  came  do«n  mdeed  toaU 
part  of  the  hi^  raad,  leadiac  n  OA 
w.thiA  less  than  aquazterof  aaBeif  Aii 
of  La  Haye  Sainte,  one  of  the  poBl 
fiercely  disputed  Here  he  huafwi^ 
piards  and  informed  them  that  kv  P"*' 
operations  had  destroyed  the  Bntiffl  Ml 
and  cavalr>'.  and  that  they  had  ttitf  bi^ 
the  fire  of  the  artillery-,  vhich  tbey  mi 
aiuck  with  the  bayooeL  This  e^oidHi 
received  with  shouts  of  Trr*  lEm^m^M 
were  heard  over  all  our  line,  ud  ledeai 
that  Na{>.ileon  wa»  charging  io  prws- 
the  guards  were  led  on  by  Ner;  BorddB 
parte  approach  nearer  the  ?ceiJ€  ff  asi«] 
the  spot  already  raentiored.  •hl;htlsen 
bank*  on  each  side  rendered  KCine  fifl 
such  balls  a»  did  not  con^e  u  a  stnijib 
He  wttneissed  the  earlier  part  rfdx  aside 
places  yet  more  remote.  partiL-:l;r!y  6a 
oi  >er\ator>-  which  had  teen  p'^cedtictlf 
Kinc  of  the  Netherlands,  v.rr.e  »edc»h 
ft-r  the  purp«)5e  of  s^urreying  the  cocutry 
is  not  meant  to  infer  from  the?e  rarwdjff 
Napoleon  showed  on  that  memory :'e  wi 
the  least  dcficiencj-  in  pers.cnal  cvri^ 
the  contrary,  he  c\-inced  the  greatest  o«l 
and  presence  of  mind  during  vx  wtole  i 
But  it  is  no  less  true  that  report  Imr 
ascribing  to  him  any  desperate  efToR^  of 
f«  ir  recovery  of  the  battle  ;  and  it  i>  reoM 
that  during  the  whole  cam^ce.  lUce 
suite  were  either  killed  or  woucdcd,  « 
scarcely  one  of  the  Duke  of  Weilugta 
sonal  attendants  escaped  unhurL 

37X.  Englnmi shall  tell  tfu/gki^ 

In  ridinc  up  to  a  resiment  «hich  w 
pressed,  the  Duke  called  to  the  men.  "  5 
we  must  never  he  beat. — what  wHl  the] 
England?"  It  is  needle&s  to  saybov 
peal  was  answered. 

371.  As  plies  the  tmitk  his  clamgimf 

A  private  soldier  of  the  93th  regime 
pared  the  sound  which  took  {dace  unm 

•  The  mistakes  conceminn;  this  ofcs 
have  been  mutual.  The  Engluh  suppow 
erected  for  the  use  of  Bonaparte  :  and  » 
NtrvXftT  'A^TTxvs  it  was  construcled  W  d 
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JiTOTMS  TO  HAROLD  THE  DAUNTLESS, 


SSJ 


/0i£  and  Atfiihi^ 


p^M  P^ctojij  Sir  Wii^Lun  Pansoabf* 
ltd  Sir  Willijin  de  I^nccy,  were  on 

...^  I  .^..rn  '  .Nr^.!  .H , irio^  iHc  bnttk.    Of 

:  .n    in   hi*   tlcspmitck 

^l  SixT,  Pkctpn,  his 

..r  ,M  ..iTi  -^^r  who 

ion  to 

.  „,,^. .,  ,„.;  ^if  the 
-  by  liifl  entJtiy  on 
'the  comrnandej'* 


\v    u... 


'■1,  w-n 
rj  mir- 
.M\%  (he 


rtlt*  U  th<  tneaj^mji  of  ihc  tine 

.ahcey  cTiiui^t  Ij^ve's  bridul  wnaili, 
iu»l»  rroHi  the  lianJ  of  tlcjih,** 

kHl^r,  oF  the   CLj:iTrI<,  wn-i    *.i-tn  of  Sir 


Gfltdon"  was    Colonel    Ihc  fLirt-ui  ibk    Sir 

AlsKujider  Gordon,  brallicr  ■  f  I  Al]«r- 

dcKn.     He  fcH  by  the  4itl'.  ^imd  a 

moniunent  erected  by  hi^  i  nwrks 
die  ipot. 


374- 


■  tkt  tPfwm  ^f  H^mff3wt0ni, 


*•  KoueoniQnt— 3«ortofcli>Mciu,  wiili  a  (garden 
and  wudJ  acuchc^  |ij  it,  wlucti  wj:«  powcrfulljr 
*n€t  effcctitaljy  niain!  Mr.-  i  i..  .>. .  c  .     i.    i  .^, 
ing  the  jjcilun,     Tl. 
inieratinff.    Itwa*  =   , 

hou5e„   which  hutf  Le^..,     .,,    l.  ,    ...^    ,  JM,,.n 

^ellis    The  defefldcT%.  hurot  out  of  \\\^  tiuuM 
Itself,  betoolc  tfaenL'^lve'i  tn  ih<r  titilc  panlen, 

th.  [- 

tits 


374'  ^  ^rf'  / W^  e/  WaUriatt. 

**  I  went."  uy^  tJyron,  "  iv^.  1,  t 
eolnpnring   it   with  my  rt 
♦Cenri       A*  a  piain,   Wat. 

trUl  for  lllc  ncrrn;  <  f  t.,n,K    , 
fhi*  ni4jv  he  ni 
with  »utcntiuik  I 

T.ciKlr.i,    Cli.v- 


r  f^c  field. 


L^^' . 
^^<^ 

^K^' 


_<U  of  these,  cxeepi^ 


NOTES  TO  HAROLD  THE  DAUNTLESS. 


y^.  Mati^mi  and  MtyrfttH  n*/  «t*  smk  m*t$ 
Amd  xHth    if/nmf  t^,tM  tneiA)   iAt 

Bikho|»  MiLttliew,  BUTioji  Morttsa^ttud  BiilKip 
EATringtfin  ni£€«siiiveiy  bdil  th«  See  of 
I>urhjim. 

KOTES  TO  BALLADS  FROM   THE  GERMAN. 

lil    5fj    \i  \y^,   tli-it  In    wt:iir    r^^e^    ttu'V'  i**f»« 


"Sftntces  o(  Miiirtgfcjfib,  Ev].,  F/SlA,* 
"The  Itnt-fc^  %ff  Ajitum^tic*  dr  the 
jibtnur  of  EKirhjim  " 

'^  tup  ^/Hrft/iUf  prifMt 

I 

^9«rt«»  der^  who  we«  Ablv  lo  bear 
Iht  Ul  lhi%  luiriotic  wir, 

Htitv^c^MiiU,  tAm*  fuiiri  »/ k/ifT  f 
»r>|j;iinal,  /faajtrtiftiH^  nr  //arr-^^fM^, 
y  kft^d  /ritm  fAtir  Sa^i- 

'J- A  tmdA  9mm 
■Wfl*   lo   allude    trj    tlie   |.*nrjH**fcrTn^ 
turitii;   the    Mitlrile  Ajr«,  «!  w^enriTiJt 


freely  L][itil   tli.-y  In  !  < -M     <'*'  t^  ><-    fc  .1  .,  thit 
ihey  might  move  w  ith  the  ncCYi^iy  Activity, 

A  pub  tm  the  Archduke'*  fniiiiiTtc*  T  ^:  'j,K«ld 
4*3.    TA*^  Mi^tmUin  Bu//  A/  A^/  Ai»  ^tvuft. 
A  piiritin  the  Uins.  or  w^ilij  bull^  which  ft ves 
ni^mc^  \o  live  C*ntoti  vf  Vti^ 


5H 


NOT£S  TO  SALLAUX 


K0TE5  TO  BAL^ 


4I&    H^Um90di^0mHtmmti^0tmfymmm4mm. 

Th-    •           ■ 

Uti' 

.   a,,^l   ,*i,U.-*---]    iptih 

*-^ri,i|  w»«  tbaj^xi  t»  »( 

van 

s  Udii*  fla  Mt&  of 

1   tmi  orilv  «* 

«l.i,«ti»C  I' 

. 

**Aii«  ilfip* 

llMni«ili«i 
ilr  iii#v 

>  iirii,  by  vi ' 

4 

*^fy  *1.T.  i 

4J7.  mrij^^r-  - 


r    at  Si.     I 


■if\7^  1    S     /,*i?    |#|,  JtiiijEj 


; 


44^    Tkf  CMiatit^fkt  tf  ^ 


IMV  her  diiM-iUuii-^,  oj-    tic   IiufK-O  Md.  l/iAl  iil^iu;!;, 
Xbit  In  ihe  rule  «tl;hiJc«)  tu  iti  Uie  piMot. 


440,   i/fcam^npf 
LoH  Ev»rs  and  - 


lii*;  lic^U  ^v\  hi*  hi  ih\> .     V r 


fcl*  Vi\1t  l'iA'tV\l£  of 


l«*s.t:U:  hmi»c&,  hwTtrJ  4 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^^B 

^m 

« 

■                  ,VOT£S  TO  BALLADS. 

5» 

1 

^H    .                                 I4p493 

nenceia  ihdr  —  -    ...~.-,.. 

.,1    u.  *l.^    K.-vlUh  t9 

1 

^H«                                                       1,3^ 

belhcmalsL  i 

■     Sl 

^^r  .                         9<w 

Uftder  ihi?.  -■ 

1 

(,W  (Vuraitare)  ail  incakidayc 
Hi's  5^l«ff  Trt/*^,  vpL  \  p-  ^\. 

ilF,      1 

d 

■ 

rvtc'-i  Sif  Ralpli  Evcrs  was  made 

turn    : 

■ 

frrvi.i'v    Lit'j    .■ik-ii-in  -    I'v  >"". 

U.IMJ:|i  ,     -.. 1.      ..--.nr 

uiJ  protnii^cil  to  ihe%e 

tinimc^rl    Atstrii".    *'»hat    I 

ttrimi;*:  ''  U  t"  ex« 

^ 

,    ,..f  »hc-  conritry.  which 

!md  here  my  white 

1 

.,. 

tlr;ii 

J 

Ojf 

liiT«  ' 

<"^ 

■^  — ' 

No^ 

irJlir 

^^^^1 

'un 

own . 

-^a 

^^ 

.t- 

w.iiri'> 

N 

:-i'r- 

jiid, 

■'^>X 

1 

ny 

mcf  ! 

■.^Ml.Ci* 

■ 

lis. 

the  ! 

to  **r©- 

-J* 

meH'' 

■  tC. 

1 

t.  -crs. 

td 

'      '.rin, 

■  ii  H^  (ndy 

tfj^t'i 

..!i- 

^H 

viaDd  her 

mcij. 

A 

^H 

cd  J**  fur 

ih-ju 

->c    ' 

'  \a.s^t  ycfiTj 

w;is 

by    , 

A^  thcv 

nsirnv 

'  to 

"     -d 

IKiy    llT-    ],->TlMfk    i'[     a 

fpitn  the  city  by   Heur 

.!-.-d     ' 

■■■■•.XJI 

1'/ 

.,.-in 

rnvr*!   .-sUThorstv   l"i    '-•*»■ 

r,l| 

' 

:...|. 

.    ■.    Al 

}'  ■• 

■  iy, 

..11' 

wtuj 

'►"», 

-^ir 

.1;^;. . 

.ve 

1  he 
U 

si  \      1 

l^ll- 

Cf>UlU. 

■It, 

■ 

.  trill 

upon    \KJ>\{\h     h. 

"■ffl 

■ 

of 

th^n  W*  4ind  !  w 

'td           H 

....cl- 

will  ke  take  m> 

■ 

*parc  hi.  rri-.  l"it't  --'1^  ^"  '"'  ^'"^'^ 

Ring   H«my  Oic  ^lMl>  -■ 

Kifii:*.,l'k      '     *    r^*!! 

H 

MJI  %m  fviixlivh  tu:«L** 

I 

t.tof  h.-!^  W'WuA  iiM  ipi'.i.iin-i.-  ii|>on 

—  C'Ji''kri^   Kr.rr 

Sn.. 

'!^«if. 

cd 

'Hit 

At 

1 

1  n* 

-flC 

H 

■.f^i 

1 

»r.d  dc^crtl      11 

■ 

■"J". 

bcctt   leeibl«  wil^"" 

1 

*  .\n>TJ!»li.i'^  mirrif.-Ul-. 

1 

UWP^^¥^                                   1       4^i:^JrL.Wi^. 

_^ 

^ 

^^J 

■ 
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NOTES  TO  BALLADS. 


"  Fair  maiden  Lylliard  lies  under  this  sUne. 

Little  was  her  stature,  but  great  was  her  fame ; 

Upon  the  English  loons  she  laid  monv  thumps, 

had  when  her  legs  were  cutted  off,  she  fought 

upon  her  stumps." 

Vide  Account  of  the  Parish  o/Melrost, 

It  appears,  from  a  pa.sbage  in  Slowe,  that  an 
ancestor  of  Lord  Evers  held  also  a  grant  of 
Scottish  lands  from  an  English  monarch.  **  I 
have  seen,"  says  the  historian,  "under  the 
broad-seale  of  the  said  King  Edward  I.,  a 
manor,  called  Ketnes  in  the  cnunty  of  For&r, 
in  Scotland,  and  neere  the  furthest  part  of  the 
same  nation  northward,  given  to  John  Ure,  and 
his  heires,  ancestor  to  the  Lord  Ure  that  now  is, 
for  his  service  done  in  these  parts,  with  market, 
&c  dated  at  Lanercost,  the  20th  day  of  October, 
anno  regis  34." — Stowb's  Annaisy  p.  aia 
lliis  grant,  like  that  of  Henry,  must  have  been 
dangerous  to  the  receiver. 

441.  Sot  by  the  black  rood-*io$u,  imd  by  holy 
St.  Jokn, 

The  black-rood  of  Melrose  was  a  crucifix  of 
black  marble,  and  of  superior  sanctity. 

441.  For  to  Drybitrg/t  the  iMyhe  has  iaen. 

The  nuns  of  DryburRh  Al.bcy  still  stand  on 
the  banks  of  Tweed,  near  New  Town.  St, 
Boswell's.  The  Abbey,  wlii<:h  includes  a  church 
and  monaster)',  is  of  \ari::d  vchitccture — partly 
Norman,  and  partly  Larly  English.  After  the 
dissolution  of  monaftcrics,  it  pasfed  into  the 
possession  first  of  the  Haliburtons  of  New- 
mains  (anceftors  of  Scott),  and  afterwards  of 
the  Earls  of  Buchan. 

441.  Under  the  Eildon-tree. 

Eildon  is  a  high  hill,  terminating  in  three 
conical  summits,  immediately  above  the  t«Mm 
of  Melrose,  where  are  the  admired  ruins  of  a 
magnificent  monastery.  Eildon-tree  is  said  to 
be  the  spot  where  Thomas  the  Rhymer  uttered 
his  prophecies. 

44a.  Over  Tweed's  fair  floods  and  Mertouris 
wood. 

Mertoun  is  the  beautiful  seat  of  Lord  Pol- 
warth. 

443.  That  nun  who  neer  beholds  the  day. 

The  circumstance  of  the  nun,  "who  never 
saw  the  day,"  is  not  entirely  imaginary.  About 
fifty  years  ago,  an  unfortunate  female  wanderer 
took  up  her  residence  in  a  dark  vault,  among 
the  ruins  of  Dryburgh  Abbey,  which,  during 
the  day,  she  never  quitted.  When  night  fell, 
she  issued  from  this  mi.sernble  habitation,  and 
went  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Haliburton  of  New- 
mains,  or  to  that  of  Mr.  Erskine  of  Sheilfield, 
two  gentlemen  of  the  neighbourhood.  From 
their  charitv,  she  obtained  such  necessaries  as 
fhe  could  be  prevailed  \\\K>tv  \o  atct^  M 
Cirelve,  each  night,  she  W&ViiedVvex  cancaA^uA 


returned  to  her  vault, 

neijghbours,  that,  during  her  a 
tatiun  was  arranged  by  a  spirit,  10 

Eive  the  uncouth  name  of  Frntitft: 
m  as  a  liuie  man,  wearing  heny 
with  which  he  trampled  the  day  \ 
vault,  10  diqxl  the  damps.  Tktsd 
caused  her  to  be  rc|;arded,  by  the  vd 
with  compassion,  as  deranged  in 
standing ;  and  by  the  vulgar,  with  a 
of  terror,  llie  cause  of  her  adi 
extraordinary  mode  of  life  the  « 
explaiiL  It  was,  however,  bdien 
been  occasioned  by  a  vow,  tbat. 
absence  of  a  roan  to  wh<mi  she  «a 
she  would  never  look  upon  the  sea. 
never  returned.  He  fell  during  d 
of  1^45-6,  and  she  never  moie  «« 
the  light  of  day. 

The  vault,  or  rather  dungeon,  is 
unfcntunate  woman  lived  aid  died, 
by  the  name  of  the  supematuial 
whkh  its  gloom  was  tenanted  by  ki 
imagination,  and  few  of  the  neighb 
sants  dare  enter  it  by  nighL— 1803. 

443.  Lady  Anm  Hamilton. 

Eldest  daughter  of  ArchibaU,  nil 
Hamilton. 

443.  Perhaps  by  intermixturtm 
breed. 

They  were  formerly  kept  in  \ 
Drumlanrig,  and  are  still  to  be  seen 
ham  Castle,  in  Northumberland. 

443.  One  0/ the  Regent* sfavonr 

Thb  was  Sir  James  Bellenden,  I 
Gerk,  whose  shameful  and  inhun 
occasioned  the  catastrophe  in  the  1 

TISWOOOB. 

444.  He  took  his  stand  in  a  cntn 

This  projecting  gallery  n  stll  s' 
house  to  which  it  was  attached  wasi 
of  the  Archbishop  of  St  Andrewi 
brother  to  the  Duke  of  Chatelhena 
to  Bothwellhaugh.  This,  among 
drcumstances,  seems  to  evince  th 
Bothwellhaugh  received  from  his  d 
ing  his  purpose. 

444.  Hamilton  had  maunied a  J^ 

The  gif^  of  Lord  John  Hamiltoi 
dator  of  Arbroath. 

445.  First  o/his  troops  the  Chief 

The  head  of  the  family  of  Kami 
period,  was  James.  Earl  of  Am 
Chatelherault,  in  France,  and  first 
Scottish  realm.  In  1569,  he  was  a 
Queen  Mary  her  lieutenant-genei 
land,  under  the  ««"pll?^^  title  of 
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Attntjmattf  i6mtd  ike 

.  n  nt  ^^r  dcalh  of  the 
■::  dntt  ty/- 

•ft  iic  /trwt 

i,      Alt  A»i    Mn^t  itftdnciit  Ami 

■  ■■■'  tiiHtiUum 

,tfu.i  ftnw 


—  Lc^iiCfJ 


•■.^,  fi 


If  CUmd  wfpHfd^  with  darkfnittg 

J!rrr. 


the. 
4  iv 


'  jfn,   ««cond  mn  of  the 
,li,   srtfl  rorMmcmlAtrtf  of 

-  ^    ,    -:  .:..  ...khctl 
-  i-P^i 

and 

Stir- 

ri/tn      He  wis  juiccstor 
>:>f  Absr^^am. 


'  nmt  ^btv  wi  timf  fVmf^eMselft 


luLr  re  I/O. 
CHt   of    ih. 


«  tt»£ 

|.i« 

Lkk 

to   iti. 

tl^f 

•I    -.I-  • 

e  b^nks  of 
.1  to  Roll)' 

H-  ruin*  nf 
1  In 

.  the 
\nnc 

ry^ 

,  part 
luten 

r  her 


Birfel  Informs  11*.  th*t  Bothwc^llhaugh,  belne 
cloMily  ptirsyciU  "  iiftcr  that  *piir  jnJ  w^iid 
had   UiifcU  Kim,   drc?«r  forth   !  rinJ 

sirntkt   fii*  hiiFVe    bebirtd,    ^t ;  lIm 

borsctn  tftiip  a  veiy  brorJe  *t  ■  ichj^ 

tiy  whilk  meani  he  €sic3iplt.  and  gj^L  .iwiv  fraiii 
a/l  th?  rai  of  the  he>ri».**^BiititFt's  /?/«rr, 

444  Fin^w  r4#  «PiJ^  S0rder*M  AumMed  tidn. 

Mtimy*.*  death  look  ptaee  shortly  ifrt-r  an 
expedittnn  ii>  the  B.^nicn ;  wtikki  b  ililt>  ««•• 
mcmiirattJ  liy  the  authur  of  lus  cleuy  i— 

'*  So  ha^itg  %tablL.'M;b(  stW  tWms^  in  this  sort. 

To  LlddiAtntill  Kiianf  he  dM  re*ortE 

Tliro*   F.wiidai!,    Ei.kd.dl  aJi*l  all  the  djiilli 

rode  he. 
And  alwa  Uv  ihree  niphu  tn  CjimAhiet 

WhAiriin  p-     -  ■      "      ' '—'  —■  *-f^c, 

Nae  thieil  hf  ; 

And,  thit  I  ..c, 

TKree*ct>rc  .mi>i  irrt-.i    jiu-   1.1.11.111  ui   i.i,ujiP+ie  in 

Syne  w^rdit  chime,  whilk  maid  the  rett  keep 

ordoiir : 
Th^i  mycht  ibe  tusrli-bii^  keep  ky^  on  the 

Border'* 

Sctfithh  P*vwt/j  i6l4i  ffHtary^  p.  »ji. 

446.    (fV/jfr  AacJIfAH  t  itttf^  my  i*t  rtt  itnnd. 

HmkhHt  A^'w/^-Gun  tpcke*!.  The  caffeine 
with  which  the  R^i^eni  W3>*  thfld,  \%  pre>crv«d 

at  H  —  ''^     T*  5     _.      t,   :     -  1     .  .  p^p(-(^  ^fji 
mi.  I  ^KJtv,  ftisti,. 

wh  l:.  .^^  rn  h.Tire 

bccri  iMM-.i  '.r  iiui.-....-.^  -  n.^rrri       ll  had  a 

rri^itddc.ck,  fur  whicli  si  mo^'lerit  lireUick   baft 
been  in|udidou%l|'  substiiiited. 

^46,  Diirb  Mm^im^gi^iUHtKmatiyiitft^r, 

Of  thth  not-rd  person,  it  \\  eiiouvh  td  uv,  that 
he  wai  .active  in  the  itmrder  of  Djtvid  liiicio, 
Aitd  ai  leait  privy  to  ihAt  uf  Duttitey, 

446    Thf  mitfi  Mj//rHif  pi^/  /Ai  fiiHi  tiMU 


Tbti  ctan  of   I 
tached  to  tbi?    i 
^msixIciTig  (»f  ihc 
this  h. It* vie  rl'.. 


HiLrld.indcT^    W:H 


'In 
J  of 

«  or 


_,  .  =.      ...  ..  i .-  .    .   --  .■.■■■'od'i 
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He  states  that  "  M.-irfarlane.  with  hk  High- 
andmen.  tIeJ  tni:ii  ihc  wing  where  they  were 
Bet.  The  l.'ird  I.iiul>.iv.  who  «tnnd  oearect  to 
them  in  tiic  Ko,:ciit^  Vittle.  uid,  *LcC  them 
go!  I  sh.ill  fill  thrir  pl.i«-e  lietter:'  and  so, 
Meppin^  rirwjril,  with  a  cuinpany  of  fresh  meilt 
charged  the  vnciiiy,  ^\\*s>c  >peara  were  now 
spent,  with  l-n*  wcanm^  s>  that  they  were 
driven  luck  hy  ..in"*'.  tiein>;  before  almost  over- 
thriiwn  by  the  .iv.iiini-izn.-iril  and  haniiiebuNier^ 
an<l  »owcrc  lunicil  to  flight. "—Cai.derwood's 
MS.  afui  Kkitii.  p  4S0  Melville  mentions 
the  flii;ht  of  the  v;ituiiaril,  but  vtates  it  to  have 
been  comminlevl  liy  Morton,  and  composed 
chiefly  of  commoners  of  the  barony  of  Reurew. 

446L  ClemcAirn  and  stout  Parkhead  mere 

mt\k. 

The  Karl  of  (.ilcnr.ilrn  was  a  stead)'  adherent 
of  the  Ku^enl  ticor,;r  I  Km^jlas  of^  Parkhead 
wa%  a  n.itiiral  brotlicr  of  the  Karl  of  Morton, 
whi>sc  h-.tr^e  w.is  killed  by  the  same  ball  by 
which  Murray  fell. 


446. ft.icC'tf'd  T.iNiicuxy*s  iron  eye. 

That  SAXv  ftir  Mary  Tt»rt"/  in  mtn, 

T^ird  Liiils.iv.  of  th»:  IUtcs.  was  ihc  mo<t 
ferocious  .ind  l>riit;il  of  the  Kc-^nnt's  faction, 
an«t,  as  ml  h.  u.ts  cuipl'iyr.l  l.»  extort  Mary's 
siK'iatiirc  to  the  'l«i^il  .-f  rc-isn.'ition  prc-ontt-d 
to  hor  in  I  >u  lilovm  r.istic  He  (lis<har;;cd  his 
coiiiiTiiNsion  uii'i  i]i>."  nioNt  «i.^vaiie  ritjour  ;  and 
it  i-i  even  ^ai-l.  th  it  whm  the  weeping  rapiive. 
in  the  ai:t  -if  si^nin^.  averted  her  eyes  from  the 
fanl  dci  I.  hf  pitiihcd  her  arm  with  the  gra^p 
of  his  iron  j;l,  ivc. 

446.  Sfl  c/i-s,'  /':r  vtinians  cnniHied  nigh. 

Not  only  h>d  the  R-'^jent  notice  of  the  in- 
tended atu.'-npt  ui»in  his  life,  but  ex-cn  of  the 
very  li  •n«.e  fr.»tn  vvlji,  h  it  »v;is  ihrcntcncd.  With 
that  inf;itu-it!o  \  .it  wliii  h  men  Wi)nder,  after 
such  event*.  li:ivo  h  )|i]>enr*d.  he  dec?nc<l  it 
Would  lie  I  suflTii  i-nt  |)rei:.iuii<m  tn  ride  !»riskly 
past  the  i\  in^'.T.ui^  ^-ptt.  Hut  even  this  was 
preventfl  !»y  the  rr-^w.l  :  kj»  that  Ilothwellhaufih 
nad  time  t.i  t.ike  a  d<'lilK.Tate  aim, — Spottis- 

WOOUE.p.    S3J.       IJli.HANAN. 


447.   I*y  hliist  ,^/f-ttn!r/ref. 

The  baronv  of  PennycuiW,  the  properly  of 
Sir  George  ('Ifrk,  I'Liri.  is  hel«l  by  a  singular 
tenure  ;  the  j>roi»rict»r  bcinv;  bound  to  sit  upon 
a  larce  r  »ckv  fr;\.:tiif-nt  r.«Ued  the  r.uc.kstane, 
and  wind  three  bl  i-tsof  a  horn,  when  the  King 
Khali  come  to  hunt  on  the  Horough  Muir.  near 
£dinbun;h.  Il'iice  the  fimily  have  adopted 
as  their  cre<t  a  <lfni-f<)rfster  proper,  windini;  a 
horn,  with  th*;  in  -tto.  Frrr  f^r  a  Blast.  The 
bc.iutiful  miT\-ion-\\o\\se  v\  Vct\t\"vo\\V.  VsmvkcVv 

adniirc>i.  b.-ih  •»"  arr.ovm\  kA  v\ve  aicViWfcOsM* 

and  surrounding  scenery. 


419.  TmAmmmdiu^/Bkamigk 


Penayciiik,  the  i 

nious  H.  M adcoiae,  Esq. 

^Fteimg,  ^H,  —ILiSaaaaa  1I03. 

419.  AmdkmmUed  Wtwdktmh 
■*  Haunted  WoodbauseleeL''-Fo 
tiotts  connected  with  thi<i  nuDOUi  1 
nou  iu  the  preceding  page. 

449.   H'AmkH^wnotMekfai/Mh 

Melville  Castle,  near  Lusnde, 
of  Viscount  Melville.  It  was  ci« 
first  Viscount,  the  well-knowa  Ha 
Lord  Advocate  of  Scotland. 

449.  And  Rotlin**  rtcky iign. 

Roslin  Castle  now  consi>ts  of  a  r 
and  a  man'tion  of  more  modcro  daft 
on  a  steep  eminence,  u\-eriMkif4 
Ko»lin  Chapel,  which  date»  >ra:r  r 
been  recently  restored,  is,  ihoujcn  0 
one  i»f  the  richest  and  mi^t  |<r(e\. 
of  church  an:hitccture  in  ScoLoni 
perty  now  belongs  to  the  Earl  c:'  1 
representative  ot  the  St  Cioiis  ol  cl 

449.  Dalkeith,  wki^k  ail  ike  vtr 

Ihe  village  and  rattle  of  Dalkci 
of  old  to  the  famous  Earl  o(  Mitrtor 
the  residence  of  the  Larl  of  iiu^xi 
eldest  son  takes  his  courtesy  title  ir 

449.  And cuunt  HarsBtkorndtn. 

liawthomden,  the  residence  ( 
Drunimond.  A  ht)u.se  of  more  i 
is  encli>sed,  as  it  were,  by  the  1 
ancient  castle,  and  o\erhani;s  a 
precipice  upon  the  banks  ot  ibe 
foralcd  by  winding  ca\cs,  «hicl 
times  were  a  refuge  to  the  opiYC 
of  Scotland.  Here  l.)rumnv>nd  r 
J  on  son,  w  no  journeyed  from  L-rd; 
order  to  visit  t:iin.    I'he  he-use  h.-.s 

f>irt  rebuilt  since  the  pi.tet's  d^y. 
ongs  ta  Lady  Walker  I»rumn.>' 
deal  of  the  wo<k1  which  i>  the  piLU 
of  the  sjiot  was  cut  down  about  tl. 
last  ceiitjry,  but  has  since  been  r« 
pool  has  no  loiij^cr  rea<>on  to  com 
traveller  looks  in  vain  for  the  leal 

"Where   Jon.son    sat    in    Drumi 
shade." 

Hiis  romantic  glade  is  now,  as  fo 
the  most  beautifid  specimens  uf  ^\ 

453.  Marks  rvkere  the  wanJet 

'I'he  following  is  Scott's  ver»i 
this  legend,  xs  given  in  the  Lettc 
«V>7N    >sA  HIvvskccaft,    1S30:- 


\ 
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ri.   iiinr.    to   he  levying 
ij  been  trild 

H.I    :i    bbck 

.  .-    :    .   .  - xrct  Jl* 

Im;  tir'U'X.ik  H,i    JlriffiL,  hc 

lin,.  .-uid  he  w.K'^  mviE^iJ 
(rctl   }iii   fiuidtr   in    ilje 

iie«d  wjirfiLsr  !:iy  ^ttti.tHy 
set.  'AlJ  tlie.s.e  meft/ 
diaper.  '  «k41l  d  watt  CM  al 
'/  Al  the  extrctnity  of 
.r   k,  .,_>    J  <wor(l  and!  ;i 

m  tank  thtf 

wind  ij,  ITie  hi(»r!«<£ 
ir  sulk,  «tampc4»  and 
mcu  afOM;  mid  cinched 


titmull  ht  lw4  '  frtini 

hii  hanJ.     A  ^  lukr 

ever*  than  tlifi  tu — l  __ .,„  iJ:»e»e 

words ; — 

'  Wt>e  im  th«  cn«*rd  ihat  er^'tr  he  wrai  bom, 
That  did  noi  draw  Lh<!  kw«irt]  Wfc^r?  he  hl^w  the 

hotn.' 
A  whiTlv^'irni  itsyiFllr'.!  ihi-  »n.r>^.,H--  ,1.-^  iV.n^  tf^ 
cavfrrn.   Che  <jiu  (.ever 

»gnin  iiti4.     A  es- 

tracted  from  th.  r- ..  .  .  ;,...,,  j,,.,,  it  is 
Wtlfr  li>  Ijc  ftmieti  ii^ainsa  diutgtrr  teiiirc  hid- 
diti£  it  defiance, ' 

A I    Lintrm,   in    Ro.xbpr^ltBlnrc:*  there   w  i 

cifK-l'-     ..I      M,,,!.-.      .MT-r..   !i..rn,<       .     ...... ...rJ.     i.liT.^     p|- 

tun'  ■  icnl, 


fil 


lo-A  L 


^■nili  (hf  ar- 
I  tu  liu  fcJ.- 
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I  his  Blmiy  Uand. 
re  is  h>-vimledi  tr)r  ft  f|nfil 
wd^^hiiKdH 

i  ami  l>*trmriy^ 

a  invader  ot  Scotland 

eais. 

till. 

t  Sami  €im*4. 

ffteti  after  ai»  evento^ 

h  the  l«ce  "Lkfiy  Alv^tn- 

or»c  of  whtun  ^lU  the 


:<y  IliiirtcnhC! 
de  »T  I-'  11.  H*  rjucen 
Wcl^   nadonid    Air  of 


nlUd  iiImi  w! 

Dchfvar  d*  Si|-   L#ti- 

ndacd  w  Ch«  auiliurV 


*'  The  MacGregtjr  i*  € 


ThtibMii  ol»l  HishtmiJ  riir  wLidi  Niil  Guw 
Sol  ff  uiM  a  frieEid  m  the  WcxLcm  UUndJt* 

40t.  t^tti  rtc4ittd  the  wv/mi  march. 

Willium  of  M::'-    '      ■  -^    '       '  -  iltno 

the  <r4icnt  I'f  It''  V*or* 

niripte  wttncM  r  I  by 

the  m3*«4rn;;—     i'.r  ^.    vuilsh 

»ianiTn,  tut  4irifrariiti  1  -nta  ciiri* 
rudennn  t|n<iiihtuni  vix   . 

49! ,  A(i»— **  CA*  /i//  mi  tmiiitr 
**  Wc  fCUtm  no  marc.*' 

490;  Atm— '^^  Mali  film  Cairtfs  (wmt  aptin." 
Caif  *i^ifUf»  Tinker^ 

4^5,  WAffhfTtit  AAi^m'^  hr4(y  tnt^l 

AiwfM^  th«  B^^t  t)f  I^ord  Sottiemllc,  nrho* 
At  ihe  tirne  lh«?  p-i*?m  H-n^  WrUtrrt,  Wa4  lb* 
«iithor*i^ti  '  I  iiUimAle  fxtefUL 


4*j,3    />*  (   Ti'iv."   -    If  J  or  AihftiUi 

Ailiestkl  wAk  Scuti't  neiikfciioe  ^  ih»l 


i|m«. 
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